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(A Trick of the Trade.)

Here's o maid of

iial enst,

With o short waiste gown nd soime
(‘II.I'- »
Wee slippers, high-heeled, w lasts
Ij’llld it and sl ]

Aul now shie u-mar
And now she the
Her name must be rigl
Fair Pegpy,

t on you
oI courtly romances!

Here's 2 maid in trim tailor-suit,

Or raglan or pockets. T wis,
With a stout > --l.\lllllr‘l"i nse ot;
A dashing, unfettered vot

tomobile,
Ly able.
onee perched on a

She's off in her m

To run it she’s perie
(She's the

W 1. wel),

Her name—you have zuessed it—is Mabel.

same who

Here's a mnid in an artless array
¥

Of dimity—ginghnn iy
Who teases f movl and day;
A flufty a cilite
Perhape, w arns i:t:m‘., l.l nply- niee,
She ense 1} Lll il] the .\ 7 ]ll"l — "tis
Dut, i » 18 strong in advice,

Ay I.l piguant and learned—'tis Polly!

Here's the maid who most often is
W }'.rl-" Frades wWe aver req “:

Wha moves like a vision among

The Peggys and Mabels and

sung,

No matter hos v varied the guise
The woards of the 1 et may bring her,
Unchanged she r r..n ns in I'I| eves
And hearl of 1~ r lover and singer.
Bdwin L. .“:' iin, 1n Pu
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B Marion Lincoln walked alec:

g

the platform of the Riverton |

railway station, she felt that |

this September Jday was a

white one in her ealendar. She was

happlly consclous, as sbe burricd to-

ward the ear, that for once she was

thoroughly well dressed, from the

plumes on her pretty hat to the tips
of her immaculate shoes,

Moreover, she was leaving the rou-

tine of her bome duties, the sometimes
exncting charge an invalid
and a family of active young brothers
and sisters, to spend two weeks with
o school friend—two weeks, told

of nother

she

herself, in which to be merry and fool-
ish and irresponsible, and to forget
Aunt Julin's constant remioders that
“Lifle s duty.”

Marion thought she desired more
than anything else to be what she

called “real all through,” and the real-
ities of dalnty dress and harmonioas
surroundings were not always possible
on the small fopcome which remained
from her father's estate. As she hast-
ened on her way she was thinking of

Lier mother's parting words,
“Good-by, dear!” Mrs., Lincoln had
said. “Enjoy yourself all you can,

but"—hesitating a lttle, as wise moth-
ers sometimes do, over the expedieney
of pointingz a moral—"remember to live
ap to your clothes,”

When Marion entered the car in the
bravery of lier pretty brown costume,
mote than one eyve glunced her
bright face with approval, and a broad-
shouldered young man, who bowed to
her as she passed his seat, thought
with a new intarest:

“MWhat has the girl done to herself?
I never realized before how attractive

at

she is.

Marlon herself felt that the presence
of Ialge Warren added the last touch
to the brighiness of her white day, To
be =ure, she knew him only “a little,”
a8 she would have phrased it, She had

1 [ simiply cannot have her on my hands!
Thisg is my vacation, and I have earned

| it, One can’t be doing one's duty all
the time, whatever Aunt Julin may
siy i
’ “I wish you'd come back and set
with me,” the l|11?i\1‘!';li'; volee persist-
| ed, unheeding the girl’s reluctant air.
i “I've got a good 17.';|'i to tell you, and
‘l can't half make wyou hear while
| you're settin’ so fur off there, and the
| ears rattlin’ an' rumblin® lke all get
ont.”
"I will turn round foward you,”

*and then It
me to move."”

Marion said, reluctantly,
won't be necessary for

“The land's sake! ‘'Tain't such a
agreat plece of business just to move
one seat back. Anybody’d think fto

liear ye ‘twas a Sabhbath day's journey!
There,” the old counirywoman qua-
vered on, as Marion, yielding to her in-
sistence, rose and seated herself by her

side, "that's a sight more convenient;
and I might's well hand ‘em over to
ye right now!”

“Hand what over?' Marion, in her

dislike of the situation, was almost for-

getting her mother's injunction to “live
up to her clothes,” and spoke so ab-
ruptly as to verge on incivility; but

who was fumbling in
a dingy carpet bag, paid no attention.

“These are the powders,"” she ex-
plained, passing the girl a small paste-
board box; “to be took every hour and
a half. In just twenty minutes now
it'll be time for the next one. The
drops are in this bettle, and 1 shan't
need 'em unless I have an attackt.
Mebbe I sha'n't have one. I hope 1
sha'n't, T assure ye; they're ex-
baustin'."

“Baut I don’t understand,” Marion ob-
jected, hardly LEknowing whether 1o
laugh or to cry at the task thus Im-
posed upon her, “why you should give
them to me!”

“Well, whao'd

to?" her

the old woman,

=0

give

m-

you expect me 1o

‘em new .‘1-.'1;'-1'\i-":;.'luw_-

seen him once or twilee at the infre- | quired, rather sharply, “The' ain’t but
guent parties which the soeinl life of | one other female in the car, and she
Riverton afforded, and he had been | looks cross enough to bite a board
“nice” to her when they chanced to | nnil,. When Almiry found she couldn’t
meet, with f unfailing politeness | come on with me herself, 'count of
wlhiich he showed to every one Nathan's takin® tlhis time fo have the
The handsome young fellow embodl- | eroup, she says to me, ‘Pick out the
ed to her mueh that she had most | pleasantest-faced woman or girl you
longell for—breeding, soclal position | see,” she says, ‘and just give your
and those winning personal qualities | med’eine right into her hands.' ™
whieh give signiicance to it all, 8She “What are your atiacks?" Marion In-
admired Alice Warren, Palge’s sister, tired falntly.
even wmore than she did the young man “There, don't worry till you're hurt,"
Limself, and dreamed of her friendship | the prespective invalid  eounseled.
as the bhelght of unatiainuable bliss. i“[,ilw's not I shall get through with-
“Perhaps he won't kunow it,” she | out lha *one,  All is, if you should
said to herself, a8 she settled her “®Mise | 2ee me pale's a cloth and growin' rigid,
in the seat she had cliosen, “but for | with my teeth sotr, you want to give
once I nm dressed ag well as his slster | me  fifteen drops out of the bottle
Allee wonld be, sand though I suppose | quicker'n you c¢an say ‘Scat! don't
it is suobbish, somehow my fine feath- | know whether it's heart trouble or
ers wanke me 1‘.-l fincr every way, | what "tis)” she concluded. %1 know
body and spivie.” it's annoyin'’,”
Then she was startled by a quaver- With this ter statement Matrion
ing old dee o] to her car. cotdially agreed
“AI you goin' as far as Brandon® “Atr any rate,” she conscled herself
it asked, a8 her seat-mate went on pouring ol
M -.ml‘nv.l to find the wrinkled | confidences In regard to Lucy Ann
yet chlldishly round face of a livtd .I Almira, and their respective family af
old woman bending toward her from | fairs, “she can't be grow rigid while
the sen chind, The face was framed | shi 1] y talk so fast
by a close, drawn-2llk bonnet that 1 |[ Presently the antiguated earpet bag
oW s with long use. | was produ ] onee o i nd its owt
‘I i going to the first station he 1.: hrought forth a songed-looking pil
youd Bran Marion replied, civilly, | cel, do !
“Can I do anything for you#" “It's
She asked the question with a con- | drippad
sclons =in the heart Sur .‘5-' 1
it Vil i |]..:_'~' Consecrated ‘l..l lunch
entir leis elegance, was not | it nov I ~iess 're foroetih nat
£ o be gnolled by the Intrusion of | ¢ to adm o oone of e
th ynge-lpoking old body! | i You'd make & poor hand to

shao I8 a pertfect fi

: ST
Marion greoanped, Inwardly.

hat's my name

- Y "
I'ersis Green.

thie slck T

1\'.-_"=- 07
] the box ‘H-~

wrote on

At firet Marion watehed Mre, Green's
t

repast with that exageerated sense o
the Importance of appearances that the
youngz are apt to feel,

“It Palze Wa 't sitting he-

ren wa

hind us I ¢ould bear it better,” ghe
thought; “but I suppose he will never
kKnow that this isn’t some near relative
of mine I'm traveling with., It s a
shame, just when I meant to he so

fine, and was flattering 1 L
he should come to spenk to me I
wonldin’t have to sullor with my usual
conscigusness of shabbliness,”
In the midse of these thoughts, how-
ever, there sudden revulzion

yself that |

cie O

of feellng, Something in the worn out-
line of the poor old face as It was
furned toward Marion, some uncon-
scious look of almost ehilidish appeal
in the eyves, which reminded the young
glrl of her own dearly loved grand-
mother, made her agshamed of the pet-

tiness of her mortification.

“Mother told live up to my
elothes,” she thought, “and surely to be
‘real all through,! as T am alwayz long-
Ing to be, must mean just the
right thing, and let people think what
they choose,”

“The to at t
de |1:<'." ‘-[I-\ i.1un sunggested just t}mn
“and anybody that's ¢ and spry
as you e onght to be able to get out
and feteh me a cup of tea. Almiry

always savs 't |

e

to do

'|}|»|-\

= n"r

O

I ain't half go lkely to
have my attackts if I have a good cup
of tea.'

Marion rose cheei

fully. “I'll do my

best, Mrs. Green,” she promised, bend-
ing almost tenderly to straighten the
bonnet which framed the wrinkled
fare,

“Well, don’t be wastin® time,” her

geat-mate admonizhed, *“The tea won't
(o me no good ir I don't have time to
drink iti"”

Marion hastened on her errand, smil-
ing to herself as she did In her
new frame of mind she was prepared
to appreciate the humor of the situa-
tion. A yvoung fellow, with a smile on
his pleasant face, was wailing to help
Lier from the ear.,

“Let me «do it for you,
whatever it is you are wanting done,
Paige Warren pleaded, laughing. *I
suppose your old lady needs soine wi-
ter for her drops mow. I thought It
was rather mean of her to discard all
the rest of us ns soon as you appeared,
and pin all her confidence to you."

*1t Is & cup of tea that she wants im-
mediately.” Marion's heart was light
as a feather now. “If youn delay she
fears she won't have time to enjoy it.”
3ut as she looked at the young man's
retreating figure she was ,L:..::! that she
had overcome her pettiness before this
meeting took place, “I had rather have
done it for myself," she thought, “than
for bhim."”

In an ineredibly short time
returned, bearing the cup of

“Don’t go In yet.,” he urged. boyishly.
“You ecan have seven minutes more of
fresh air. I'll carry the tea fo your
patient and tell her comjng
shortly.”

When he returned from his
Marion seemed to herself
all her wonted shyness in his presence,

B0,

won't you,

Warren

tea

sl

you are
mission,

to have lost

Mrs., Green parted from her chosen
attendant withh cliaracteristiec grati-
tud

“I might have made 2 wuss cliolee'n
[ did, and I might have done a good
denl better:!™” she deelared, uncompro-
mizing to the last, But Palge Warren
lingered for a last word, whicn leflt
AMarion smiling hapnily In splte of Mirs.
Green's grudging comment,

“‘n\'i]l;:i yvon come back to Rivecston,
.\EE.-:; Lincoln,"” he gai “I hope you

slster to call

wiil allow me to 11111 2 my
on you.”

“How curlously things come about!”
Marion mused, as the train rolled on.
“And it has hLeen white day, alter

tl."—=Youth's Compauion

in Arithinetie,
1Ty twd potted
cellar to the front yard

falls and breaks,

Questinons

If a man
plants from the
for his wife and one

fries to eoa

what commandment (does the man also
break?
A and B are good friends, who live

honght his
How mueh
one would steal
long will A and B

»
next door to each other. A
dauvghter a pisno for $a00.
waould B give if
the piano;

remain on g

SO

also how

vaurleitier T+
peaki

A man dies leaving a will, How
many lawyers w :".- he required to break
[ the will and how leng will It be bafore
the Inwyers own the csiate of the de-

!
l

Ho was still Judge Warven's son and
the brother of the unattalnalile Alice.
but somehow he had ceased to be for-
midable., -And the change had come |
about through the very cireumstances
wliieh she had fenrs il wotld {li:lll;l- her
ridiculous in his eyes!

“How did you know about the |
drons®’ she inquired, a little eazerly.

“0Oh, she told us all about her case
hefore you arrived on the scene, If no
‘pleasant-faced woman or girl' had
happened along, don’t you see, she
would have been forced to depend on
our unsyvmpatheiie sex for the treat-
mont of her ‘att .

Marion laughed n grew a le
sober, Warren was watching lier ",

gay,” he exclaimed, impulsively,

"

it wns very gooad of you, the way you
took the business, von know!: Lots of
girls vwould have haixd #it.”

“1 am afvaid I hate

Marion acknowledeed

lit

but after a

tle there was a4 look in the poor old
creature’s fuee that someliow
e thinkk of my ow craudmether, who
s the dearest old lady in the werl
and I felt ashamed of my reluctance.”
1 -..'.[<i|"..~‘.‘ #ite i5 s I -|,_'.'_-. grand
mother,” the voung nm: cald, rather
patiently. 1 don't nu seoff, but
ong¢ sees the fonny =lde ll wever,”
with a twinkle in his rey eves, “I'm
oitlg to stop Brauvdon myself, and
I promise to explate 1l past sins
hy seelng your friend all her
hoxes and hundles, safely in the hands
of Luey Ann herself. You said it was

Lucy Ann, didn't you?®"

consed

A docior cualls on his patlent threo
t day. How long will the pa-
tient live and how much will the doetor

make out of the patient 1y e le dies?

IMeSs 1

for

How long ean a hali-horse power
man run a four-horge power lawn
mower?

Mary has three green apples and

Johnnie has seven. If Mary eats all of
her greenr apples and Johnnie eats all
of kis green apples, at what hour will
the funerals occcur?—0Ohio State Jour-
nal,

Paylng the Preminm.

Some few months ago a young ma-
tron telephoned to one of the young
men she knew, who is connected wiih
a large Insurance firm, asking him to
write a policy covering her new lhouse-
hold effects,

“Don't tell Dick.” she asked.
to surprise him. He really
have no business head at all.,”

“T want
thinks I

The young man assented and issued |

the policy. He wiited a
time for the payment of the premimu,
His friendship for the young woman
caused him to resist sending bill,
but he finnlly did The recipient
complained bitterly to an acquaintauee,
who is considerable of a wag, amd he
reqadily encourng her ideas,

the

=,

ged lher in

“Now, really,” she sald, wrinkling
Lier pretty brows, “this Dbit of paper
cosis next to nothing. I could have

written it myself,”
“Yes,” sald be, “but if yon have a fire
the :-nm]\'ll-\' will b a

Ve 1o pay the loss.

“Well,"” she suggested, “let them de-
duet \\l:m 111--‘\' sy I owe them. Then
they won't bhe out anything."—Chicago

ord-EHerald,

Rece
A Seismatic Jonah,

Sallors have sometimes bheen washed
overboard ship and in a
miranculous manner washed back azain;

from their

but there is on record an instance of a
survivor from an ewrthquake whose
experience is best given in the words

in Jamaien:
who died

on s grave

sq.

recorded

“Lewis Galdy, the

224 of September, 1757, aged eig A
He wag born at tpelier, in IFrance,
wlileh place he left for Lis religlon and
sottled on this island, where, In the
erent enrthoguake, 1672, he was il-
lowed up, and, by the wonderfnl I'rovl
dence of God, by a second shock was
thrown into the g, where he con-
tinued swimn until he was taken
up hy a boat, and thu miraculously
preserved.” The carthquake mentioned
took place in J: &a 230 FeUrs Qg1

London Dally

SNOWE,

Enoklot and Newsy

wmper,

For a busiuess entorprise which re-
quites to be Introduced ta the pul
by long explanatiofis and descrip 8
i elaborate and ¢ booklet may 1
Yaluible &5 a orm ol ad I'tis Lt
is imp ble, however, to ’
body with such a publication without
' 'I \ -‘11 1 of newspaper SO to
call attention t t, and 1 f ! re
will be a very large p n ol th
'll-'-\‘._l:!' vho will never [ Lor  ©lu
booklet, and among them  may |

any of the j ar sons it Is
most  dy ible 1 I Tl WA
P on t gets Into 1
hands of virtowully everybody, and the
expenditure of a som equal to the

ost of the booklets for newspaper
gpace will accomplishh more than the
booklets can,

consideralile |

Chastise
The :_A.ml is mad,

l i

"’(“ U LIKE

IT-"

TAYT

B,

Twa merry eves,
Two lauehing lips;
O ToOwSs ol

P

11

Vi

The

ith love

_[].p o'er the '| H'

P2l Is
I' tps.
CH W
..'-lL'

1
O

» maid 14

uI

“This is a hard world,”
as he stepped off the
Chicago News,

Flapp,
ward.-

“Tie's

fsn't he?"

knew hir

less e was In a hurry.

The tired fisherman now thinks,

As home he
no fish to string,
Will surely string my

“I have

Arthur—
for one thing
(question?"

the

kind-henrted

“Exceptionally so.

11 TO Tun over even

"—Life.

slowly wends

to uestion the pop.
| try.

Wife—

snid Deacon
car back-

automohilist,

I never

but I
friends.”

a child, une-

—-In-f::um]mfif Sun.

—"No.
"—Town and Coun-

“I would marry that girl hat
Chester—"Alraid to pop
Arthur

Afraid

“Dao you mean to insinuate that

yvour judgment is superior to mine?*

Husband—"Certainly

Our cho
ign"t.”

foe

not,

my

dear.

of life partners prove 1f

—Tit-Bits.

Mace—“She =aid she would never for-
*But she afterward

give him,"”

married

—Brooklyn Life,

Ethel—
Mac—

uim."
shows that she meant what ghe said.”

“That

merely

Miss Singleton—"How lovely it must
be when husband and wife are of one

mind.” Mrs. Wederly

—“Well, my dear,

it all depends on which one the mind
belongs to."—Chleago News.

He swiftly gulps hiz coffee down

And holts a
Ile gets the mu

And

hurt you

1 iece of pie.
IZEsTI0Nn:

says he \\unn- rs why.
—Washington Star,

Mother — “Don't you think you des
serve a whipping for being naughty ¥
Son—*"*Yes,

e

“Buat what?

maw,

sSon—"
feelln
mercin]l Tribune,

The Youth—"Yes,

myself,
meet wit
“Nobody
voung m

'hiladely

yr

h

any

ever

an.,
hiia I

D

res

He

-

sueccess,”
meets
must

"

but—

M

—Cincinnati

other—

Jut I don't like to

Coms=

I'm in business for

with

bat I don’t seem to be able to
The Sage—
business,
overtake it,"—

Successful Candidate—"1 shan’t for-

gel

have been elected.”
1rigl

-“That's

95§

With a little t

Bear

the promises in virtue of which I

Politien]l Manager

them

in

mind.

shivng up they'll probas

111}' elect you again,'- -1'\](1\.
Hostess—"0h, do, Mr.
pe with just oune more song,

singer
afrnid at
the neigh
they
us

“Miss Birdie,”
-1 Tee]l that I

man, I

“Really,

Mrs.

IFootenit,

Basseau,oblige

The
'

this late hour T might disturb

bors."

euige the sentims
have notlced 1
socieiy wd—h
Miss Bivdie?
replied Miss I'lyv]

Chicago

Hostegs
have a howling dog
at night very often,

“Nint yedt,

vinmered

nee

I =ald

“Never
that disturbs
-Boston Trane

mind;

1 the young
1 no longer dig-
[—you must

for your

oo
Mr., Bashtul,™
creourn

much,

gingly.—

Prison Poetry.

R on the

rison on rue

uogs

o] ¢
i o1

i

—Liy

Consolation,

b man

then—he

walls of
borders of
this kind
e, Une

W

als are glyen to serie

their

sirains,
ith ‘L\U

e ;

14 not

18

time,

erpu 1 T'ost.

I II'\!\()R-
rich.—




