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S. While in town-these gen-
opped at the White House
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in the highest terms,
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PHILANTHROPY.
R. Currah, ‘Windsor, Ont.,
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ampie of the remedy that
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Ala. Nov.5,—It is belleved
the schooner Asa. T, Stowell,
n, from Pensacola, for Ha-
lost with all on board in the
hurricgne: The owners of the
pvidence, R. 1. have given up

vho escaped from the ‘quar-

se on Garden street,’ has
discovered.  There geems

that he has: fled the ct'ty.
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BOWSER'S TOOTHACRE.

IT I8 LAID TO MRS. BOW-.
SER, OF COURSE.
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At 8 o’clock the other afternoon
Mrs. Bowser was given a start to see
Mr. Bowser come walking into the
house. Bhe went down the hall to
meet him-and esk if anything was
wrong, but he passed her without &
word and entored the sitting“room
and -threw -himself down on- the
lounge with a groan. )

“Will you tell what on earth is the
matter with you?” she demanded as
she followed and bent over him.
‘“Have you lost all your money? Arg
you ilI? Is there any bad news from
mother?”’ : 2

“It's—4it’s the toothache,” he mut-
tared after a minute.

‘Oh, is that all?’’ ghe said as she

heaved! a sigh of relief and mentally
thanked Heaven. ‘I didn’t- know—'"

‘Is that alll”’ ho shouted as he sat
up with a wild lock om his face.
““You are probably disappointed be-
caus2 I was not brought home dead.
I shall soon be.a corpse, however. I
have , been in

How I ever managed to get home I
can’t say. I tried to get the ambu-
lance but couldn’t.”

Mrs. Bowser recalled three different
occasions within the year when she
had euffered with toothache, and
when he had called her a booby for
even mentioning it. He had said
that no ome ever had toothache ex-
ccpt from gross carclessmess; and
that he was glad to see her hopping
around. She didn’t call these things
up, Bowever. On the contrary, she
called Mm poor fellow and expressed
her sympathy and started away to
make a mustard “poultice for his
cheek. Her time was occupifd for the
next ten minutes and during the in-
torval— .

¥r. Bowser groaned one hundred
groans, being ten groans to the min-
ute or ome every six secohds.

'He ejaculated ‘Oh, ' my soull’’
twenty times, being one every thirty
seconds.

He called to Mrs. Bowser five times
being ome cali for: svery. two 7 min-
utes,

“Now, then,” said Mrs. Bowser as
she returned with the poultice anrd
tied it fast’ to his cheek, ‘‘this ought
to draw the pain out in a few min-
utes. Why didn’t you come kome
sooner?’’ :

“Can. & man in the agonies of
death and squirming around on the
tloor stop. the performance and come
home?”’ he demanded.

‘“You poor, poor man, but was it
»8 bad as; that? How I pity you!
The.pain will. soon be gone, however,
Shut your eyes and try to. go ‘to
sleep.”” . h

Mr. Bowser shut his eyes for one
winute. j

*SHUT YOUR EYES AND TRY TO
GO TO SLEEP.”

Then he opened them.
Then he glared across the room at

mortal agony :ever|.
sicca I left the house this morning. |

fossssonssssasssssasannnan

| Coroner’s jury. .

; \ ;
them closed so lo that she began
to wonder it his :gul had- takeucg?is
fiight, but-there was no occasion for
& scare. Mr. Bowser was only think-
® was thinking ‘of how he had de-
Hberately‘sat in a draught. for half
an hour.the day previous, but how
he would lay all ‘his pain ‘and suffer-

hx%tvo_/‘ .. Bowser, . . :

& wouldk say that’ it was his get-
‘ting up in the night at her instance
to seg if burglars were in the house.

He would charge her with a delib-
erate intent to wipe him off the face
of ‘the earth and benefit by his life
insurance. : & :

She hadn't exactly trled to poison
‘him, . but: from ‘thence on he would
address her as Lucretia Borgia.

He was thinking up other schemes
to get even when some of the whisky
treacherously trickled down -~ his
throat and choked him and brought

man had no business to be sick! You
tell ‘him that there is a dying man
here, and that he wants to get a-
round = without the loss of another
minute.”’ /

“But it’s only the toothache,” pro-
tested Mrs. Bowser, ‘‘and ‘#f you
would let me try a bad of hot
ashes—"’

““Only the tootache!”” howled Mr.
Bowser as he jumped up and down.
“Only! Only! Great Heavens, but
hear the woman talk!”’

“Will - you let me look at the
tooth!’’ she asked as he climbed back
on the lounge. ‘‘If it is hollow I can
put some cotton in.”’

No reply. : .

““If it’s a loose tooth it should be
drawn. You can’t suffer this way,
you know.”’

Awful silence, broken at last by a
chuckle from the cat as he crawled
under the piano.

serey-

a cough and g splutter. Then he sat
up and choked and gasped and gur-
gled and got red io the face, and all
that Mrs. Bowser could say to
soothe him was:

“Dear, I am really afraid that you
will have to have that tooth out.”’

““The doctor!” he shouted as he
iotioned to the telcphone.’”

‘“But the doctor can’t help you.”

He rolled off the lounge on the
floor and scrambled up and went to
the telephone and called up the cen-
tral. The central replied thdt he
must wait a minute.

‘““Not a second,”” he replied.
is a case of life or'death:

At the end of two minutes he got
the doctor’s office to find that the
doctor. was out. !

‘“What in thunder is he out for®'™
he demanded of the doctor’s wife.”

‘“This

“He has gone to a.sick lady.”
“*He had no business to. The wo-

“YOU CbULD HAVE PULLED IT OUT YOURSELF:**

Then groans from Mr. Bowser to
show that the end was near.

Then more groans, tapering off in-
to ‘mournful sighs, to show that he
hated to lcave this world just as the
price of ice was becoming cheaper.

Mrs. Bowser was about to prepare

. the bag of hot ashes, whether or no;
-{'when the family doctor cameé driving

up on the gallop. The door wds no
sooner opened to him than he rushed
in ‘and up to Mr. Bowser and asked
what was the matter.

Mr. Bowser opened his mouth and
pointed and groaned. The doctor
bent down, inserted his finger and
thumbp, and three scconds later held
up a tooth and exclaimed: !

‘““You could have pulled it out
yourself! Bpwser you are the big-
gest ‘jackass in America."’

(Copyright, 1906, by McClurg News-
paper Syndicate.)
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HIS NIBBS GOES OUT AND *
LEARNS ‘A FEW THINGS. J
o ]
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Once upon a.time His Royal Nibbs
of Persia, who had been told so often
and by so many that he owned the
earth and could run the sun, moon
and stars to suit his own conveni-
ence, left the palace by the back
door soon after breakfast and took
a walk out into the country to see
what he could see. There was a dim
idea in his mind that while he was
the greatest thing® on wheels he had
skipped a few things that might be
worth knowing. As he had donned a
business suit and looked like an Am-
erican © drummer in the hardware
trade, no one reco him, and af-
ter - an hour he foul himself five
miles fromm town and clese upon a

/|peasant = who was working - by the

roadside. ;

“My good man,” said the King af-
ter they had passed the time of day,
““a feller with whom I was playing
poker ‘a few evenings ago told 'me
that there was a curious kind of bird
around this season, and I thought I
would come out into the country and
take a look for myself.”

“1 have noticed no strange bird
ebout this year,”” replied the peas-
ant. ‘‘What did he say of it?”’

‘Tt . was a small bird, ‘to begin
with. According to what he said I
should - say that it was no longer
than _half my thumb. He said the
color was black, with yellow _spots,
and that it made a droning noise

| when it flew.. Have you ‘k‘qn your

eyes open for pht-a bird?”’

“I have had enough to do to keep

my eyes open’ for the King’'s tax col-
lectors, but had there
bird around I am suro that I should
have noticed it. The bird don’t sing,
eh?l'
{ “The feller said not. -He sald it
ywas~a bird that nested in the grass
!and made other folks do the sing-
iing.  He didn’t talk like a lar.”

“I can’t possibly imagine—"" re-
plied the peasant, and then a grin
spread over his face and he con-
tinued:

““Dic this feller say anything about
the bird biting?”* :

“He said they would have to be
handled carefully.”’ - .-

‘““Then I think I know what he
meant. I think you will find a flock
of those very birds in that patch of
grass over in the meadow. Just kick
around lively when you gét there and
you will rout ‘em out.’’ 3

The King proceeded to the spot
designated and beégan to stir up the
grass at a great rate. When he had
been at it about two minutes fifty
bumble bees rose up and demanded

i g

‘4&;
o

; X
simmon. Say, it was good as & cir~
cus! A thousand men might pass
here at this season and not pluck the
fruit. A month hence, King or no

peasant’s cottage and| King, the tree will be stripped in 'a

teen ‘‘bites’”
! d he gave away his iden-
4 he said:
‘“Catiff, know ye not that I am
your King?"

day.”

“Enowest who I am?”’ asked the

King as he drew himself up.

‘You may belong to soms base-

ball team, but a man who . don’t

*‘Bless my soull” replied the peas-| know a green persimmon from & ripe
ant, and his wife in the same breath. | one can’t amount to much. Try an-

“Aye,

your King I am, and for|other. I want to see that pucker

this little joke I can make you a|work again.’’

hoad shorter. Nineteen bites have

"B.ut I took you for & guy, O
blessed Ruler.” >

‘““S’death, man, I am your Kingt™
‘“Then I am doomed!” eried the

Poor man as he fell on his knees and
clasped his hands in suppliestion.

‘““Well, as you have insulted

your
King I shall sentence you to death,

*“And that's why your head will|but as your King is more {ignorant

continue to rest on your shoulders.

than the ass you are driving I ghall

The feller who told me about the also pardon you. The latter is on
birds took me for a guy; in turn, I{condition, however, that never, under
took you for omne; you butted in and any circumstances, do you——""

thought I was fair game and stack-

‘“I shall be mum, O, Ruler, I am

ed me up against a bumble becs’ working for my head, you know.”*

nest. For ' trifilng with the dignity
of your King I sentence you to de-

capitation; for being a joker I remit trying to

The King passed on with his mouth
draw itself on his left

the sentence. I mmy also add that shoulder, and at the end of another
after this I shall know the difference | mile he reached a peasant’s cottage
between a bumble bee and a bird. I|and saw the good man’s wifs pulling
will now toddle along and see what{at a rope attached to the neck of an

else new I can tumble across.’’

—

ass that was unwilling to enter its
stable,

“How now?’" asked the great man

Having traveled along for two|as his curiosity was aroused.

miles further, the King came upon a

‘“’Tis a perverse beast, sir,”? re-

persimmon tree by the roadside load- plied the woman as she gave a surge

ed with green fruit.
. “Now, what honest, considerable

subjects I have!”’ he exclaimed as he rule

gazed at the fruit.

on the rope.

“‘But thou hast forgotten the old
that what can’t be pulled

‘Here is a tree|should be pushed. He is but a small

loaded with fruit and standing on|beast, and one heave would send him
the public highway, and yet no man into the shed.””

has robbed it. It is because the yleld
belongs to the Crown and no man

‘“ "Tis true, sir, but you see—""
“I see a woman wasting her time

would rob me. Thoss are the kind pulling on a rops. Get thee out of
of people it makes & man proud to|the way. AsI said, one heave—""

rule over.” :
At that moment a man driving a

laden ass on his way to market came | away,
along and was passing with a nod sprawling on the grass.

when the King halted him to ask:

2 “I wanted to tell you he &

“‘Friend, dost. not obgerve this kicker,’”” explained the woman.

well-laden tree?’’

:'A%ev I g?.u ;

*'Tis a King’s tree, I should say.” ]

“Right you are.”’ .

“But hast no desire to pluck of the
frult to refresh thyself?’’

““Not that I know of.”

“And ’tis because what belongs to
the King is sacred?’”

. "Aye, ’tis that.’”. Yo 3 Mitaee i s

“But I have no such feeling.” con-
tinued the King. See? I bend down
this branch and pluck of the fruit
and eat—*’

The frult was green, and as the
King’s mouth was drawn into a
pucker for the next two minutes the
owner of the ass leaned against the
fence and laughed till the tears

came.
laughest thou?’! demanded

=

“Why
the King when he could make use of
his mouth again.

‘“To see you chaw on a green per-
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THE MAN WHO CAME UP |

FROM WOLF CREEK. o
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It is’ with deepest sorrow that wo |
chronicle a tragedy that occurred in|
this town of Giveadam Guleh on:

- | Wednesday last.

At that date we had planted fin!
our private editorial grayveyard,
eighteen victims, and we were hug—;
ging the hope that we had reached’
the end. ‘

In ‘each and exery one of the eight-
een cases we had been obliged - to
shoot_fi to save our own life, and '
had -been~honorably “acquitted by a.!

In each and every case, also, we!'
paid all funeral expenses and rode at:

‘the head of the funeral procession in!

the carriage with the minister. t

Each of the eighteen mounds hasi
its own marbler headstone. We could!
‘have substituted wood and thereby:
saved & considerable sum of money, |
but we. did not stop at expense to'
procure the silent sleepers the best

the family cat, who was trying to
look homeless and mournful.

Then his lip trémbled as he
thought of being buried under a wil—l
low tree-and the snow lying deaped
on his grave and Mrsl Bowser being
et ‘a variety show in her widow’s
Wweeds. : :

‘“Are you "better, ' dear?”’ she asked
In a whisper as she smoothed his
marble brow.

‘‘Better! Can a dying man be bet-
ter? Can’t you see that I haven't
half an hour to live?”

The cat '.deliberately winked at
Mrs. Bowser: and:- then turned his
bead away, and he. will never know
‘vhether the wink was returned or
not.

Then Mr. Bowsor ' fourd ‘the
bice too hoti  ~

Then he found it too cold.

That he sat up and groaned.

Then he lay down and groaned.

“I think T will heat some whisky
bnd have you hold it in your
kouth,” suggested Mge. Bowser, and
Ehe departed to fulfill her errand.

e hurried as fast as she cauld, but

t took her seven minutes by the
tlock, ; e

During  this interval Mr. Bowser
kicked with his right leg ten times,

Then with his left lez eight times.

He goaned five distinct and awful

oans. F

He sighed six sighs that could have
been heard at the front door by any
e looking for umbrellas to mend.

‘“This ought to stop the ache in a

inute or two,”” said Mrs. Bowser as

he returned with the steaming whis-

Yy and held it-to his 1ips. e
, Mr. Bowser got a mouthful and lay
lown and closed his eyes. He ke;pb

: S ot

poul-

that could bg turned out. Aside from/|
the names, dates, etc., most of the;
stones bear such sayings as: ‘' Gone{
up lighter,’” “He sleeps well,”  and!
““Our losg is his gain.’’. ’

The ' plants, bushes and trees we,
have placed in the enclosure give it
the appearznce of a public park, and,
as a matter of fact it is so made use|
cf by our citizens: We have often
sat there as the Summer sun went to
rest and reflected on the unstability
of life, and as our eyes dwelt on
‘mound after mound we have wonder-
‘ed how it was with the sleepers ‘in
the great Beyond. ;

We are not a holy terror.

We are not a Bad Man with two
guns. f ;

‘We were not born at the headwat-
ers of Fighting Creek. °

On the contrary, we are a humble-
looking cuss of humble ‘spirit, asking
nothing. so much as to be let alonc
to do our humble work on ecarth as
best we can. .

We have taken to our heels rather:
than sshoot. We have taken a cold
bluff. when other men would have
pulled a gun.

In no one instance since we were
out of knee-pants have we thirsted
for human life. ‘

Reports to the/effect that we aye a
savage and on.the shoot are base
canards, having their foundation in
the jealous hearts of contemporaries.

We must be crowded to the wall
before we shoot, and then we shoot
as gently as we can. After being
acquitted by the Coroner we sit
down and feel real bad for several
hours. ¥

Two- weeks ago we received a post-

{who signed himself ‘‘Deliverer,” to

the effect that he was coming on here
to remove us from this world of tur-
moil and trouble. We threw the card
into the basket with a dozen others
and gave it no further thought, but
on Wednesday as we sat in our sanc-
tum writing an ‘editorial on the poli-
tical situation in the far West, an
individual whose name has been as-

| certained to be' Henry White, eatered

the room, drew two guns, and seat-
ing himself opposite us snnounced:

‘““Mr. Hellso, I have come to shoot
you!”’

*Isn’t it rather sudden?’’ we asked
in reply. :

““I gave you notice two weeks ago.
Besides, all good things happen sud-
denly.”

‘““Are you following out any parti-
cular idea?’’

““No. I propose to remove you on
general principles.’ You have become
the ‘It of Arizona and no one clse
can get a show. Do you want to be
planted in your own graveyard?’”’

“Would it be too much, trouble?’’

“Not- at all. Are you a praying
man?’’

“Not to any great extent, but un-
der the circumstances—'"'

“Go  ahead. I will give you five
minutes. After that time has -expir-
ed, being this is my busy day, you
will be sent over the Great Divide
without further notice.”

We indulged in the hope for aymo-
ment that Mr. White was loco/ but
a look into his eyes proved that he
was not only in his right mind, but
very earnest in wanting to carry
out his little plan. Our guns wero
lying near-us, but if we had put out
a hand he would have fired. For a
long: three  minutes we thought of
home ' and mother. We thought of

this gulch being left without any-[

body to ' run it. We thought how
tickled the editor of the Lone Jack
Banner would be when he heard of
our death. We thought how our es-
teemed contemporary in town would
chuckle and claim the credit of the
shooting. We thought of our Kicker
and its three million circulation and
wondered
found to hold it up.

* We thought of Heaven and wonder-

ed if we would be Jet in. We won-
dered, supposing we did get in, if we
should be welcomed by a  band ' of
angels, and how long  before +we
should grow wings and be able to'fly
around. We were getting' quite sen-
timental over the situation when the
foreman of the compesing room came
bursting in for more copy, and this
made g diversion. Mr. White turned
his gaze from us for three seconds
only, but it was enough. We reached
for 'a gun, and as he drew down .on
us we fired. s

We would have avoided it {if * we
could. Had Mr. White asked for an
apology, or given us a chance to run
‘he would be alive to-day. He had
our back to the wall and mieant to
take our life.

It consoles us somewhat to remem-

al card from some ors at Wolf Creek

ber that Mr. White did not - suffer
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if “another man could be

any. Some men might have shot him
s0 that he would have been on the
suffering and dying list for several
days, but we are quite certain that
he felt no pain after the first scc-
ond.” When he . was lifted up the
smile he had worn in life was still
on his face, and his-parted lips seem-
ed about to tell us that time was up.

The Coroner was at once semt for
and proceeded to impanel a jury. All
the facts were at hand. Mr. White
had told several people on the street
of his philanthropic “intentions, and
our foreman was a witness of his ef-
forts. The verdict  of justifiable ho-
micide was reached in ten 'minutes.
Then we sent for the undertaker and
ordered him to spafe no expense, and
the grave-digger was told not to do
any skimping.

As near as we have been able to
ascertain, Mr. White has no relatives
in the West, and there will be no one
+to claim his effects, consisting of fif-
ty cents in cash and two guns. Hp
had been hanging around Wolf Creek
for a month or so, to have
something on his mind, but nobody
can tell where he came from beyond
there. He was a man of middle age,
with an intelligent face and likely
fairly educated and had he turned

of Trusts he would undoubtedly have

/eARy -
‘DO YOU WANT TO BE PLANTED
IN YOUR OWN GRAVEYARD?

beenr a success. We cannot say whe-
ther his idea of removing us was
original with him or not. He ap-
peared to know that we were the
editor of the Kicker, Mayor of Give-
adeam Gulch, Deputy U. S. Marshall,
State Fish Commissioner, State For-
ester, Colonel of Militin, foreman of
the Fire Department, Postmaster and
a candidate for the next Presidency,
and perhaps he thought we were
playing the hog and thers would he
nothing left for him.

Be that as:it may, Mr, Whito has

his attention to killing off the heads:

2

been gathered to his fathers in first-
class shape. He was buried on Fri-
day in a casket that cost $75, and

we paid as much more for the ‘car-l“TIS A PERVERSE BEAST SIR,”

riages in the funeral procession,’ His
grave is in one of the prettiest cor-
ners of the yard, and while it is too

BEPLIED THE WOMAN.
““Zounds, madam, but your beast

late in the season mow to do more has kickéd ~a King!'> shouted His
then erect a headstone with a lamb | Nibbs as he struggled up.

on top, when the Spring comes a-
gain the trailing arbutus will be
made to trail over the sods

‘““Then, alas!™
**Just so. I could have your head

which |cut off within an hour, and I hereby

cover him. Requiescat in pace. Which | declare that I will, but owing to tho

means may he sloep in peace

for a|fact that while- I fun the earth and

thousand years and never once wake |most of the heavens and am the Tt
up and try to figure out why bhe|all around, I didn’t know which was

didn’t plant us instead.

Syndicate.)

the business end of a beast. I have
seen every day of my life, I hereby
(Capyright by McClure Newspaper |sentence you to

ACCORDING TO THE NEW. L buttermilk and let mg get the last

. “You were drunk and disturblné

of this pucker out of my mouth.”

the peace,” sald His Honor to the |(Copyright, 1906, by McGlure News-

third prisoner brought out. -

“It was all on account of this_new
way of spelling, may it please Your
Worship!’’ ‘was the reply.

““Well, what did the new way have
to do with it?*’ -

““Just this, sir. I met Pat Hansey
in a saloon and he puts on airs over
me. I asks him whyfore, and he says
he’s a spelling according to the new
way and is a month ahead of me. I
asks him if spelling whiskey a new
way was going to make it any cheap-
er or better for us, and he says I'm
again’ progress and hauls off and

LA S A R E N E R

paper Syndicate.)

SRBP, 0020000000000 80

THE MAJOR'S LESSON

BY M. QUAD.

/

Ssesanvanay
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Major Thornton, U..S. .A.. was at

bats me one. I'd had no drink at Margate, England, for.a season. The

struck I had to defend meself.”
_ ““The new way has also struck this
Court, prisoner,” said the Judge,
““As how, if you please?’”
“9-ty days for you!”’

THE KING AND THE WINE.

: Major was an 7old bachelor and
- {all, Your Honor, and when I was wealthy. If he had taken

other walk in life except the army he
would have been known as a philan-
thropist. No army officer has room
for - philanthropy and duty at the
same time. It would demoralize the
service and turn all barracks into
nurseries. Down in his heart Major

to any

: The King was one day giving audi- | Thornton had always had e soft
ence when Jones the grape-grower | spot for general humanity, but’ he

crowded himself forward and said:

realized that he would have to wait

O King, a most loyal subject de-|until he left the service to show it.
mands justice at your hands.: I did |He was finally retired under the age
grow and press and barfel seven bar- | limit, made a trip across the waters,

rels of wine—of the best Tokay wine|and the

day we find him  he was

—and they were sold to Brown the |strolling about Margate and wishing
wine merchant. He sets up the plea |he could do something for human-
that the wine is not as sweet as I|ity’s sake. An opportunity was soon

guaranteed it and refuses to pay.’’
‘“How about it, Brown?’’ asked the

afforded him. =

When the Major returned. to his

room to slick up a bit for luncheon

g.
‘‘He has correctly stated the case, |he made a find on the lower hall. It
O Ruler. The wine is off ten points |was a magnificent diamond sunburst.

in its sweetness.”’

‘““Not one single point,
jesty.”

““At least ten, O, Ruler.”

His first thought was to go down
Your Ma-ito the office and turn in the lost
jewel; his second was to wait and
give the

loser a glad surprise. It

The King sent the disputants away | would not be long before such a cost-
to see if they could come to an un-|ly thing would be missed and the
derstanding. In an hour they —re-|whole hotel thrown into a futter,
turned and reported the affair amica-|and at the right moment he would

bly arranged, and he replied.

produce the

thing
““'Tis well. I have had the wine|dramatic point and grandly wave a-
removed and stored in my cellers, |side the profuse thanks of the loser.

and each and every time I drink of
it I shall recall that

They were discussing the matter in

each of youithe lunch room when he went down.

wanted only what was right. Six|While he was out on the promenade
months hence you may send a ~ dray |there had been an arrest in the ho-
up’ and divide the empty barrels be-{tel. The wife of a prominent manu-

Ltwoen you.” ; Adacturer stopping at the house had

live on and keep |
your mouth shut. Not even a word
to the old man. Now bring out the

and make his
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When - she
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ral. that

seck to fasten the crime:
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the': haif*:
-believed. The loser: wasg
ve . for that. That man.
Saunders went away.at once. If the
jewel could in some way be returned ..
to the ledy would anybody

How we argue to oursclves ' and °
how other people argue about us ara
two different things. As a matter of
fact, the Major was the last one to
be suspected, and

@s ice. When he reached lLon
suddenly remembered that a valusble
parcel like that must be ted for
and the name of the sender

L
“I was not onme of those who
thought you took the sunburst.’”” |

“Thank you, sor—thank you from '
the bottom of my heart. You have.
given me hope.”’

“What I think,” continued the Ma- .’
jor, is that the lady dropped thek
jewel in the hall and some one found !
and kept it.” 2 g

“Just my idea all the time, sir. It
must have been dropped in the hall
and picked up by somebody else.’* -

There was further talk, and after a
quarter of an hour Saunders arose,
uttered his heartfelt thanks onte
more and took himself off. He had
been gone ten minutes when the Ma-~
jor felt in his pocket for the  sun-
burst and its box. They Were gone.
Also, his wallet.. Also his watch.
Saunders  had cleaned him out ‘as
they sat talking. It was a beautiful .
case of pocket-picking and thanks-
rendering in one, and though it. put .
the Major in a hole financially  he
heaved a sigh of rélief as he realized
that he was rid of the sunburst at .
last. Saunders. had taken it from
the room and.dropped it in his hurry,
to get away.

s

Said Mr. Chippy: “You will see.
This is the best branch on theé tree
Of all estates I have'to sell = = -
I like no other quite as well, = -

It’s just the place for children, for
You'll: note .the rooms are - on: one |
ﬂOOf, i . T R

And there is so much light and air

I'm syre 'they’ll thrive beyond com- g
pare.”> 3 ;
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