h ‘

Uprising of Turbulent Russian
Soldiers Quickly Ended —Cap-
tain the Right Man in the
Right Place

Here is a story of a2 modern muotiny
which was guelled by 1he herole young
American sea captain In the approved

fashion. There arrived at Colombo,
Ceylon, the other duyv, an American
stéemmer, the Garonne, from the far
gasi to Odessza, In Russia,. The Gar-

snne was earrving a large nomhber ot
convalescent Russion soldiers and sall-
ors and Russian w ;men, Between
Singapore and Colombo the Russians,
diszatisfied with their treatment, mut-
fnled and trled to selze the ship. The
mutiny was quelled by Capt. Lowe,
whom the Times of Ceylon describes
as “a typical American—young, clean
shaven and displaying signs of great
strength, which, as the sequel shows,
he was able to put to excellent use,”
One of the Russian workmen was ring-
leader. Barly in the trouble he was
put In irons on the bridze.

Capt. Lowe Is quoted as
*When passing through the i
Malaeca I had & good deal of res

paon
bility upon my shoulders aomd could
take but little sleep. In i on June

Mutiny Quelled by Brave American

*
2 { did not go to my cabin until 12
o'clock noon, when 1 intended to take
a nap during the afternoon. 1 lay
down on my setiee, but had searcely
fallen into a doze when the frst ofll
cer tapped me on the shoulder and 1
awoke. ‘Did you give orders for that
man (the ringleader) to be taken out
of irons? he asked. ‘Certainly not,’ 1
repiled, *“Well, he's out anyway.’

“I jumped up and made my way to
the gangway leading from the bridge
to the deck. Below me [ saw a Surge
of riotous Russiang, among whom was

the secoundrel recently in fetters.
They rushed at me. I whipped out my
revolver, and, after warning them,
pulled the trigger, but it missed fire.
The charge had evidently got damp.
Seeing that this was no use 1 selzed &
rifle and used the butt end as a blud-

cleared a
der grap-

| geon, with which I quickly
gpace around me. The rin
pled with me.

I'.}
“After a hard struggle 1 got my man

[ under. He was dragged up to the
bridee and guarded by three of my |
officers, two of whom had Winehester
rifles, the mate being armed with a
couple of revolvers Little difficulty

| was experienced in quelling the dis-

\ turbance after that.”

In (hat interesting book, “Purchas
His Pllgrimes,” Is recorded the adven-
ture which befell John Davis a Sir
Edward Michelbourne, who, little bet-
ter tham pirates themselves, met In

1605 with a Chinese junk full of pirati-
cal “Japonlans,” whose own vessel
had been cast away on Borneo. There
ware ninety men aboard
“most of them in too gallant a habit
for SBaylers, and such an equalitie of
behaviour among them that they seem-
ed all fellowes; yet among them there
was one that they ecalled Capitaine,
but gave him little respect.” A pum-
ber of them having bLeen transferred
to the ship while the junk's
was being searched, they suddenly sal-
lied out of the cabin at a given signal

and while those in the junk killed or
drove overboard the Englishmen in
charge those om the sghip tried to
take peossession of 1. At the first

onset they killed Capl. Davis.
“They pressed so fiercely to come
to us as, we receiving them on our

this junk, |

CATEO |

Testimeny to Bravery of “Japonians”

Writing Thr:_amu.—ies Ago.*
Adventurer Tells of the Die-
regard for Life Shown by the
Hardy Little Islanders.

Just Shopping.

“Where are you going, my pretty maid™
“1I'm going a-shopping, sir,” she aaid,

“And what are you buying, my pretity
maid ?"”*

“Nothing; I'm shopping—that's all,”" she
said.

—Seattle Post-Intelligencer.

= Her Speciaity.’
Bleeker—"“our wife 1s something of
a wit. She triad 0 make game of we
at the reception last night."”
Meeker—"Ful! That's nothing, She
often makes me quail,"—Chicago News,

Uncertalnty.
“What time does this train arrive at
Swamp Centre?” asked the fraveling

teller,”—\Washington Stur,

t Fikes, they would gather in our Plkeg
| with their hands to repeh us with
thelir swords It was neere hall an
hour bhefore we could stone them back
nto the Cabbin; in which time we|
had killed three or four of their Lead- |
ers After they were in the Cabbin
they fonght with ug at the least foure |
houres bhefore we c¢ould suppresse
them, often i the Cabhi burn.
ing the bedding and much other stuffe

thut was there,

“And had we not with two Demy- |
culverins, from under the halfe-decke,
beaten downe the bulke head and the
pumpe of the ship, we could not have
| 3 ressed  them from burning the

IF'he Ordnance being charged

| Crosseba Bulls and Cuase-
and hent clo to the bulks

! ed therewith

l it It lefi but
of two and

ir leg arm nd bodies were
| 50 torne, it was stranege to se¢ how |
the shot had massacred them In all
| this confliet they never would desire
{ thelr lives though they were hope
lesse to eseape; such was the desper
| ateness of thes Japoniaus.”

Addedi_oPopula‘tion of Bingville

Gabe Harkness in a State of Great
Excitement Over the Welcome
Addition to His Family—Edi.
tor's Congratulations.

Just as we go.to press Gabe Hark-

ness comes into the Bugle office all out
of breath to announce to us for pu

licetion that his wife has

him with a 10 1b. child, We o

stopped procesdings long e tey
take out a few jtems which we had
written up mr-:'--l;-. io help fill space
yand hereby inseri this birth notice in
¥ their stead. 1f the child had welghed
less than a ten pounder we would not
went to this much trouble, but when
somebody goes to the trouble to in-
credse the popuiation of our thriving
town bxr a 10 1h. offsy ! a

wars glad to give th

ausplei event
a plice in thege columns
We had been expecting th

to kappen in our mj for som:
Our wife can gee Harknesse's clothes
lige in theim back vard from onr side
window and she has sotleed for some
time that thete was new baby clothes
they were
kind to

Il. "
We
a boy and (
said d

1.

asked

out D
if a hurry to get it I
| But } if there wasg
N fird ont
sticki ot '-:I i1 s
' with a « 3 and '8,
3y it twin twoe of ‘em!”
ed Gabe a 0 x of
] coulin It secms
he iearned Wi
stead of one he was so flab-
asted that he forgot to ascert

whether one was a girl and one a hoy
or vice versa and as we was late with
| the B

rle and couldn't wait any lonzer

wae went ag without the infor:
tion, but ni ount hy next week
and let o T TIOW

We cong late Mr. and Mrs. Hark-
ness on this erop of which has
come to bless their union ¢ Wi
they will grow up and her
men or women—whichever the ecase
may be—"Bingville Bugle” items in
the Boston Globe

The Greatest Health Factor — Work|

Absolute Rest Not Always the
Best Thing as Recreation for
the Man Used to a Life of Stren-
uous Activity.

Congenlal work with mind and
hamds shonid gedl in all
persans, for tic as well as
s cura fi t will prove
gerviceab) in numbers of
eases, bul itz gpj atlon should be
restricted and carefully st . Thert
are many conditlons where absolute
rest will not only prove useless. hut
really harmful, To send & man from

1y

an active business i
plete inactivity will
asirous, as much 8o
all food for the obese,
The nervous will complain that thesy
do not feel like work., If left

e 1o one of com-
often

as

prove dis

to prescribe

tothem-

(LI R ar (] 1o do absolutel noth
ng, not even to read. the Are sure
o dwell upon heir infirn € and
grow thereby mor ant hypochon-
driacal, th eing thetr invalld-
iIsm. The desire for work should he
encouraged in all conditions and in all

classes If one's Interest js

even to a slight degree, a continuanece
in the work will develop a deslre for
occupation, One will never feel llke
work if one has nothing to do. Weork

will often accomplizsh what medielne,
however properly applied, will not, for
it is not alone that we ‘must earn our
bread by the sweat of the brow, but
every man and woman should work
for the pleasure of it, ag well as for
the health-giving, brain-expanding re
sults, and the benefit of example—
\ Medical World.

Brief Sorrow, S

*There Is No Death! The Stars
Go Down to Rise Upon Some
Fairer Shore”—The Joy and
Hope of the Christian.

fhere s no death! down
To rise upon some
And bright In heaven's Joweied crown
They shine forevermors
There is no death! t oW
Rhall vhu Tl m
urs
To goiden graln or moliowed fruli
Or rolnbow=tinted o
The sranile rock B
And fesd the b by
The forestl loaves
Feom out the Fiewl
There f= no deatd he | ]
Anld Hoawer muy Tud
TRiE only wait througl
The coming of the Maj
heet Ja no deatict AN I j
Wallm o'er Lhe arihh in ad;

hort Lived Care

[ [ b=y y r ¥

- I i o8t loved things away;
A | t - "
| Wt them *“dend
§ . g
';'l ! £ t2 all desolate,
i JIucHS o falrprst, sweetest flow-
P
Pranspla t they now
Al n T
The hird ¥ 15 tanes
Mo di |
AR 1 nd
| Sing W ‘ ;
Yh r N ¢ '
( enrt i 1 viee,
] A in I |
L ' i -
I o ! "
|
. n 1 1 d
! -5 niver
e—1 wo doead
| Bulwer Lytton,

By Contrast,
Tom—"Hew did you feel when Miss
Moneybags necepted yoa”
Dick—"1Fine! Yon s£e0o, woere
the opern, and the girl in the next box
was a bheanty " —Translated for Tales
from Meggendorfer i

woe ax

e isd L espe
MALCLAVL,

Firsr Gun,
Jack—"T am so glhid we are engagod.

You know it iz love that makes the
world go ronnd.”
Helen—"Yes, but it is not love that

makes o man go round at nights after
he is married."—Chleago News,
In the FPolice Court.,
“Whit! Yon nt the « fo be
lenient Deepuse vou have been brought
before it a dozen times?”

-
ourt

Wil

“Yes, your honor, 1 expect to he
treated like a reogulnr enstomer.”—
Translaled for Tales from Les Anngles,

-

The Accidents

|
|
| B ST

| Mrs. Hogan—"An" Ju
git the fall¥"

Mps, Grosan
in' im in his arms whin the whistle
blew "—New York Evening Mail.

“His father

Noecessary Modifieation,

Knox="Why don't you eut that out?

i

JLVFIREN
“AMy friend,” was the answer, “I'm |
only n conductor. I'm not a fortuna

CARAWAY SFEDS,

-

L]
Concoctions Made Therefrom by New
Englund Mothers of the Past.

Down in Mnine lingers the tradition
of “seedenkes” and earaway seed tea
for colle and other childish ills of the
stomach, A writer in the Bangor
News recalls the supply of caraway
seods that energetle mothers of ity
venrs ago always kept on hamd,  Just
before the seeds vipenoed they were
gathered from the hewds and put up in
cool, airy lofts fto dry. The wnter
evaporated out of them, and the ker-
nels shrunk to moere seraps: the seoeds
were then put up in tight cloth bags
and hung in a loft or boxed for future
use.  Mor eolle, hot witer was pouared
over the dried seeds, and the dish was
get buek on the hearth of the firepleee
to simmer for a half hour or less, The
tlevoction fhien  sweetened  and
taken internally, producing a graterul
warmth, which often gave an early re-
lief from pain. But there was a pleas-
anter asgocintion childhood with
caraway than this, The chief ure of
the geeods was, we are assured, in mak-
ing “the faomous secdenkes” that were
to be found In an earthen jar in every
frue down East home., “As we remoems
her them,'" the Bangor ancient,
“the seedeakes of those days were sime-
nly made after the
recipes in use to-day, but having the
dough permeated through and through

wans

of

BRYS

snear eookles

| with dried carawayxy seeds, which had
been added in the mixing and baked in
a ot oven, The memory of tlesas

waor lould- |

cikes will endure for vears. The fint
sweetness of the plain cookle was mnde
pungent amd agreeable by the addition
that one took more
enjoyment of the eating and
secmied to be able fo consnme a larger
nrmber, It was very conzoling for the
child—or the grownup, for that matter

to know that he was taking medicine
wias helpful to health at the
game time e wos enting for the nour-
fshment of the body." The seedenke
has given way to the doughnut. ® “To-
day fow of the farmors or
arow caraway, because the seedeake Is
no longer demanded. But while the
caraway plant Is no longer an inmate
the kitehen goarden, It still
abont the anecient farmhouses, growing
rds and

of the seeds, s0

out

wiliels

of linge

motir weeds In back ya wav-

ing 1ts white blossmms by the rondside
= foyfully as if it were all the fash-
fon,”  Angel eake, sponge cake, and

eream cake have also conspired to
relegsute the seedeake to practical ob-
livion, and it appears that the infrodues

f pepperming and vherherry

mwes has almost resaltaed o deiving

away seeds out of the pharmn-
copoeia of the family, Wo ean sympa-
thize with the hope {hat the sondealka
will be rediscoverad aml come Inek
ntp fts own some day.—New York
Dost,

The Irony of Tlwe.

Last week was rather sluggish in
the world of hooks. At the auetipn
salpg of the Inte So * Hawley's li-
birary IPrancis Wison's "HRecolloctions

| of a Player,” 2 copy of the costly lim-

Tone your tall dewn a hit.”
i<uandor—Well, 1's oll right to eall a |
spade a spade, isn't 17"
Ixnox “Instead of ealling it you

mieht whisper It occasionnlly,"—Ilila-
i« I.II|::.il ’ress,
Tl Specialty.

agley wells me 1
derful work with his present employer,
I didn't know he was particolazly
strong in business.”
| *“He isu't. He's
ng In talking

I*hiladelphia Press.

YO I= dolng won-

merely particularly

Etro

about Dbusiness,'—

A Enowing Waiter,
The Walter—*What's for yon, sir?
The Professor (engrossed in o probe
lem)="In the corelition of forees it s a
of atomie frog-
thelr to join

"

recognlzed property
moents, whatever
| and .

The Whaltor—*"Ash, one.™

HEe,

Sketeh,
| ——m
Hia New Voecation.

| “Jolhn's home from college.'™

oy
“What's he goln’ to do now 2"
“Well, "twizt you an’ me, I think

‘ he's jest about decided to loaf around,

"
"B

be one o' these here Incomprebens

«jble geniuses,”

an'

Atinnta Constitution,

s Mistake,
“I don't belleve the elty
I notice it has a cloud-

Mr. Blimsky

witer is safe,

ed appearance this morning and tastes
sort of—milky—and—"
Mrs. Starvem—"That glass contains

milk, Mr. Bllmsky; the water Is at your
left, And, by the way, your board bill
wasdueyesterday."—Cleveland Leader,

The Sure Way.

Hicks—"How did Tompkyns muk_e all
his money, anyhow 7"

Wicks—"0Out of ginseng."”

Hicks—"Raising it?"”

Wicks—*"No:; selllng roots and seeds
to ‘people who believe that there is a
royal road to fortune' — .“.@-ullu'l‘-\'illt.‘
Journal, o

Natural Inference.
Mrs, Smith—“I called my husband
back to kiss him good-bye this imorn-

INg,
Mrs, Jones—*And what did be sgy?”
Mrs, Smith—“He sald, ‘What's the

matter, Cordelia? DId you forget to g

through my pockets last ;\ip:l:tf' *—Chi-

cago News.

Speclal Terms.

‘jal terms for

“And have you any spi
summer girls when the

} come in on
. the pretty

party?" asked branette in
the mountaln hotel

indeed,” replied the clerk,

| what gre they*
"‘Penclies” and ‘dears.

Newa,

— Chicage

ited edition and with antograph,
brought only $0.50: while a tiret
tion of John Iay's “Plke County Bal-

eili-

lnds™ was sold for sixty cents. 1t was
jin the first edition of lis collected

verses that plain John Llay, newspa-
per mnn, wrote:

“There are thiree specles of creatures
who they coming are
ing; when they seem going they come:

when seeln

e

Diplomats, wonten anid erabs.”
The frony of time! Secretury Hay
wrote these words thiriy-five years

fago, at whieh time he doubtless littla
dreametd e wonld become the groatest
diplomat of his dey., ‘T'hen he aspired
10 play the poet, Now the flest edition
of lis verses brings sixty cents, which
ahont thelr fntrinsle value.

—LRochester Post-Express,

represents

A Deolayed Reunions

Henry Du Cann, who las not seen
his wife in forty-two yenrs, left Dur-

ango, Col,, last weok for Detrolt, Mieh,,
where his living, D Cpnn
mareied in wlile home from the
wiar on o furlongh, hoavinge enlistod In
the First Michigan Cavalry. After be-
ing with his bride three days, he re

wife I8

18033,

joined his regiment and at the close
of the war started out to find work,
In his scarch for emnployment he

drifted west until be reached Salt Lake
City, where he remalned several years,
He followed al various
cupations, and hag been all over the

mining O~

West, During all these years his wife
wilted for him to return. und he
continually hoped and expected to

either send for his wife or to go back
te ber, but the futes seemed always
against him, and nhe never prospered.
During their foriy-two years of separa-
tion they kept up a regular correspond-
ence.~Denver Republican.

Why Single Paddles Relgn.

“No,” sald the oarmaker, *for fast
punddling the single paddle cannot com-
pare with the double paddle; but you
see 100 single paddles where you do
one double paddle, Of course, some
canoe enthusiasts think that the sln-
gle blade is more pleturesque, but it
is the men who sell eanoes that have
brought the single biade into vogue.

“It became the custom for the dealer
to give away a dJdouble paddle with
every canoe purchased, One dealer
began {t, amd, of course, all the rest
had to follow. jut the double pad-
dles are rather expensive, BNo some
bright dealer conceived the scheme of
putting in a blg stock of single pad-
dles and glving one u'iih ench pur-
chase, conrtesy
of throwing in something with every

This contioned the

ceanoe sold, but it cut down greatly

the expense of the gift New Yark
Press,

rles appeared in the

vear on March 11;

ty-eight of them, and

i $15.00.

cardeners

AUTUMN LEAVES,

Flower and leaf of vine and tree,
Grasa of meadow, weed of mire—

Bummer gathered them to be
Faggots {or the autumn’s fire.

Bmoke-like haze on vale and hills
Flamex of gold and crims=on brighl
Into life now leap and fill
Field and forest with their light.

All the glory of the veur
Kindled into beauty B0

Boon the winter will be heve,
Soon the curfew—then the snow,

Bo these lovely leaves 1 lny
In my hook, all gold .|l1.1 l‘t'-l;
Embers for a winter's day
When the antumn's fire ia dead,
wFrank Dempster Sherman, in the Amer-
ican Hlustrated Magozine,

] [ ) [ | [ [ 80 BN )

"IN A TERRIBLE FIX,

— i -_—
By Eben E, Rexford,

"

=t

OW, 'Rastus”—and his sis-
ter picked a thread or two
off his cont, and hesitated,
s if thinking how to break
the news gently—"1 want
te tell you about a plan
I've got in my hoead,™

“1 know what it
brother, turning

interrupted her
paie, *I kunew all
about it before I came down here”
“I'd ke to know how?" asked Mrs,
Green, in great surprise. I never told
anybody except John, and I'm sure he
hasn't |

ik,

let It out.”

“No, he hasn’t,” answered Mr, Bangs.
“ut the minute I read your letter, I
felt what was in the wind, Yon didn't
gay i so many words that yon'd got a
matel planned ont, but T understood 1t
well enoughe Who is it, Selina? Bet-
ter get the lond off your mind us soon
as possible. I'm prepared to Know the
worst,” and Mr. Bangs gave utterauce
to 2 sigh of forced resignation.

“It's o widow,” answered Selina;
“*just the kind of & woman to sult you,
"Nastug, I do hope you'll be sensible
this time, and not let your foolish hash-
fulness spoll your chances of getting a
gulul wile.”

“A widow!"—Mr. turned =
trifle  paler, and  shivered—"I-—-I'm
afraid 1 ean't stand this siege, Selinn,
I came mighty near knocking under to
that old maid last summer, bhut 1 wns
helped out of the sorape wiay.
I've always heard say that o man
couldn't hold ont ainst a widow
if she'd got her mind veally made up to

Wngs

some

long ag

l get him,”

“Don't he a fonl, tastus” said lier
gistor, fersely “Aaria’s oo goml for
you, and, if you know when youre

well off, vou'll make sure of her.”

“Mavbe she won't e made sure of,”
gaid Mr. Bangs. to whom this eonver-
sation was somoewhat alarming.

“Oh, yes, she will,” answered SBelina.
“T've talked with her about
aud I know she'd have no objections,™

“Good gracious, Seling!” exelaimed
My, perspiring ail over, “you
don't menn to s=ay that you've actonally
talked with this woman about my mar.
rying her, do yon? Why, she'll expect
me to do it if vou have, and, if 1 don't,
she'll be having me up for breach of
promise.”

“Of course shie expects you to marry
her, and so do 1,” answered Selina, as
if that settled the matter. “Be n man,
"Rastus, 1 wouldn’'t be afraid of the
women, if I were in your place."

“You don't know what yvou're talk-
ing about,” said Mr., Bangs, shaking
his head dolefully. “You're a woman,
and can't be expected to know."”

“Well, come down, and let me intro-
duee you now,” said Selina, and she
finally got him to consent.

“1 feel like a lamb being led to the
glinehter,” =ald poor Mr. Bangs,
he paused at the parlor door to wipe
his face, *I wish 1 were home again,
Selina."

“Don't be such a fool, "Rastus,”
peated his sister, by way of encour-
agement, nnd then he was dragged
over the threshold, and he remembered
afterward that something in the shape
of a woman rose up, and sald some-
ihing, after Selina hiad said something.
3ut what those something -were, he
never knew,

When he eame to, sufficiently {e
reafize whnt was going on about him,
e was alone with the widow, She
wiasn't a had-ooking woman, he lad to
admit. In faet, he rather liked her
lonks,

Well 1he rosult wwag, he fell in love
with Mrs, Smith. He generally fell in
love with the women Selina selected
ns proper subiects for matrimony. But
this time he felt so completely done
for that he was sure a1l his capabilities
for fallilng in love were exhausted.
He would never love again.

At the end of a week he felt that his
love had reached its climax, for he
picked up a rose she had dropped, and
slept with it under hig plllow.

“You poor, old fool,” he gaid to him-
self the next morning, as he stood be-
fore the glass, “To think that you've
got spoony enough for that. I'm glad
no one knows it. But the widow Is
very attractive, and I don't see as I'm
to blame. I—1 ean't help it.”

One day Selina nnd Mrs, Smith went
out shopping nfter tea, As Mr, Bangs
was golng through the hall he saw that

matters,

biinrs

as

Mrs. Smith's room door stood partly
open, and an irresistible Impulse to
talte just one peep into it came over
him. He did so., Hanging over the
back of a chair wns n walking skirt,
and that mysierious article of feminine

apparel fascinated him so much that he
ventared in, and hegan fo examine it.

re- |

“It bucklew, I s'pose!” he sald, pulling
the belt together. “Yes, theve it is.
Lord! wouldn't I cut a fine figure in
skirts,"” and Mr, Bangs daneed a horn-
pipe to the accompaniment of a swishe-
ing skirt. -

The Lall door hanged.,

“Good gracious!” cried poor Bangs
"hey've come home!"

Every hair on his head stood up with

frighi. He grabbed at the belt, bat it
wonldn't unbuckle, e henrd steps
on the stairs, nand women's volcen
strnck more terror to his gullty soul
than the sound of Gabriel's trumpet
would have done,

He glaneed abont him, There was
no escape. A closet door gtood partly
open. ITnto that he crowded himself,
and pulled the door together just as
Alrs. Smith came in.

He coulil hear her bustling about,
taking off her jacket and bonnet. What
iIf she were to come to the closel? 1t
wias altogether likely that she hung
her things there. He felt as if he
were going to faint, Then hie thounght
of the ridienlous appearance a fainting
mnn in a skirt woulid make, and made
up his mind that he wouldn't faint—
he'd die first!

There! She wns coming that way!
What was to be done? A thousand
wilid  thonghts  flashed  through his
brain. He felt her hand upon the door-
knoh,

“There's a man In your room!” he
roared ont, in nwful bass, He dido't
know how he came to say it. It wans
the Inspiration of desperation, prob-
ably,

“Oh-h, o-0-l!" ghricked Mrs. Smith,
and fled in terror.

“I've got to get ont of this hefore
anyone comes,” snld Mr. Bangs, giving
a push to the door. Horrors! it would
not open. There was only one way of
opening it, and that was from the
ontside.

A clammy perspiration covered him
from head to foot.

“You stay here, and . I'll go in,” he
Lheard Selina say, In the hall, "I ain't
afraid.”

He put his eye to the keyhole, and
snw liis sister enter the room.

“Selina!” he ealled, in a sepulehral

.

fone. “Selina!"

“Who calls me Selina?" demanded
Mrs., Green, dramatically, flonrishing
the feather duster, which she had
brought along for a weapon of de
fense.

“T dn,” apswered Mr. Bangs. “It's

"Rastug, your brother, I'my shut vy in

this eloset.”

“Well, 1T never!” exclaimed Mrs.
Green, staving at the closet as if she

expected to look it out of countennnce.

“Let me out, and don't e a fooll”
eried Mr, Bangs.

Thus appenled to, Mrs. Green ven-
tared to open the door, and out stepped
Mr. Bangs, with his skirt swishing
aboul his legs. .

“Tor the land's sake!” eried-Selina,
with uplifted hands, and mouth wide

open, “Why, 'Hastus Pangs!
“1—1 thought I'd have a Hitle sport,”
explained Mr. Bangs, looking about ns

foolish as it is possible for a man to,
“but you eame back too goon, and I
couldn’t get it off, and slipped into the
Help me out of the confounded
Selina, and Keep it to yoursell,

closet.

thing,

and I'll buy you the wnicest dress in
town." .
#Qeling!  Soling!™ called the widow

from the bottom of the stalrs, “Do you

want any help?
“Hurry up!"
“She'll be here in g mingte”

“PItell you what I'tt do,” sald Se-
lina, “If you'll promise to ask her to
marry you inside of three days, I'1 help
you out of the scrape. 10 you don't,
I'll eall hier in."

“I—1 dassent,” groanod Mr. Bangs.

“Then I'l eall hier,” saild Selina.

HI—1 wil! said her brother, despeére
ately.

Mrs, Green gave n peculinr twiteh to
{the strap, the buckle let go .its hold,
and the skirt fell to the floor. Mr.
Bangs stood up o free man,

“Now, remember,” snid Selina, warn-
ingly, “if you haven't propossd to Mrs.
Smith in three davs from this time—at
half-past six precisely, on Thursday,
the time'll be up—I1 shall (el the whole
gtory.”

Oh, those three days! They seemed
three years to poor He iried
seven (different times to make his proms-
igse good, but every time his tongue
clove to the roof of his mouth, and he
was speechless,

Thuraday, at 6 o'clock, Selilna came
to him.

“Have you asked her,
demanded, solemnly.

“No, T haven't,” answered Mr. Bangs,
“T ean't, Selina.”

“You've got just half an hour's time
left,” =said Selina, unfeelingly. *“Suap-
per'll be ready in fifteen minutes. The
half hour'll be gone before we get
through eating, and I shall tell the
story the minute the time's up. Maria's
in the parlor, alone. If you want to
see her; you'll never get a better
chance."”

“If you had any sisterly regard for
me—" began Mr. Bangs, but Mrs,
Green eut him short with the femark:

“A bargain’s a bargain. Do as you
agreed to, or 1 will. Don't be a fool,
'Rastns.”

And with that she opened the parlor
door and pushed him in.

Mr. Bangs doesn't know what he
sald, He never knew, But the widow
gald he asked her If wanted ta
marry him. Being a truthful woman,
she sald she &id, and =0 the poor man
was spared the recital of the story of
his terrible fix.

“It was lucky thnt it happened, after

exclnimed Mr. Bangs.
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MINES,

Rastus?' she

she

“Well, now, i{f that dorssn’t beat the|all;"” he told Sellna, “for, if It hodn'g
Duteh!™ snid Mr. Bangs, holding [t| 1 never would have got conrnce to
up. “I wonder how I'd look In such a | proposa—never.,"—New York Weekly,
thine? I'm golng to try it on.” S - N

Accordingly, he got hold of the belt,| * The latest method In halrdressing
and proceeded to J]Hi"‘;.l himself in it, | ta to cut cach halr separately, a pro
after the manner of putting on| cess that takes much time, hut does

rousels.

|
]

great good to the halr.
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