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AnglenasBtont was the Belle of the Bad
Lands and ate | Cecll Courtney Mur
Fatroyd & powerfulapdpassionate eme
0B tSat abe eouid pot have acguired 1
ihousant years kad pot her father r e
from Boston to the untamed and floce nt
West at & pericd in ber childbhood ere yeot the
Iatense lotellectuality of that center and ol
camlererce meantality had 1 hed her
budding affections with
Her father, whose ancestors bad come oves
2 the Buckwheatflour, Baving lost hils estates

the codfad business, and fi: ding Bost
quite lmpoasibie” ln asy other, souj
wider West, and settied Sualiy in ¢
tiez known as the Pad Lands
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taught school, s every Bostonlan can
wiea pet to It 4& course of twenty
oCd years bhe d four « T
- & - :
20t & balf, wi phrchased a 1h
sand acres of . far-stretching plaln
Y . . T
Ererybody who koew rnything about rea
Satate in that section, and most of them ald
'a hals 1
'e [aeir siTow, Dastened to tell Bim he was
S piumb Mlot for wasting his money llke
that, but ke Inaisted vpon having the land
e irave to his dmughter when he should
bave croased the durk river, and he wpold |
cot listsn to reason

e saviogs of many years of arduous
Pecagogic labor.” he sald, o his wot yet for
£ G Dostoasss, “‘shall be Invested for her,
' shall be koown as the Belle of the
i da

she
! Lan
Her title cost but $4.50, which is cheaper
American fathers can buy for thelr
ERters nowadays, audl ibe old man died
y. He knew that wherever hls
‘Wi Some might be, It would be an Im-
"ement on Badlanderile
tEe time of this chroniecle Angllena
s:.vu otd enougk to be earning Rher |
YWh living, and she was doing It at §3 per
Feek aad found as the Bead waltress of the |
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The Bellg of the

BY WILLIAM J. LAMPTON.
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slie had por got out of Boston when
firstgmet Cecll Muorgatroyd. Her
pretly face and greaceful Ogure caught the
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many times when the coffee wasa't fit to
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her a» neyed drops upon the open flower?
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AN EXERCISE BETTER TZAN
ANY WA GYMNASIUM -

THE SN 1S HORE TFCULT T1AN GEVTING U

SEREIDING VT THE SITCLPERS
JOR FXAMINATION :

av be saten, and there may pe seen mAany
1;'1 modern Psyche drinking from the little
brooks, her chin touching the "water, the
{!p of her nose just immersed, and her hands
on the bank to keep her from tumblingin.

From Recant Novels.

u“She turned up her nose &t what he sald.”
But she scon turned it down again, becanse
every time she snerzed It put her halr out

of curl.

“He laughed to split his s!deﬁ." We be-
lleve they cou.d have been split more quick-
Iy aud more effectively with an axe.

“He stared Into space.” DBut he st'opped
staring when the advertising man told hl_m
the space would cost him $30 per agate line.

“Oh, my chlld!" The amount she owed
her chl!d, however, Is not stated. '

“He tore up the street like a madman.”
Te lay a few sewer plpes, perhaps.

1 will stick through thick s_md thin.” We
note in the opening cHapter tlat the hero Is
a pretty “sbarp’ fellow,

Do not th!nk for one min-
ute that this s a love affair, The above
words were directed to the French dress-
maker who had called to coliect a bill.

“ghe Hfted her eyes to his.” This did not
require much strength, as sbe had light
eyes,

““Ask father!"

“I have become intoxlicated with love for
you,” Lbe sald. Rather & cheap jag.

“Angrily he brought down hls foot.” We
presume this Incldent tock place In & med-
ical college, and tbat the speaker was one
of the professors bringing down theg foot
ts explaln Its bones to the students. The
rest of the body, no doubt, was left wup
stairs in the fecebox.

F. P. PITZER.
.

THE BILLIONNAIRE.

Nowadarys a man's not rich
With a mean and paltry milllen,

His palm must twiteh with a mighty itch
For a cool and princely billion.

Bad |ands.

break his egge for him—when It was safe to
serve them bolled; she sneaked -the !and-
iady's p
t.mm a clean nspkin every day, while the
other boarders were !n luck If they got one
every other Wednesday; she waited on him,
while others walted on her till they got
hot In the collar, and !n a hundred and sev-
enty-five ways that only women have who

ve administered to his gastronomic
comfort

Aud his response to 21l her devotion was
but specious flattery. He never even 80
much as took her to chureh Sunday night.

| girl.
‘Ivate cream for his coffee; she gava |
| evening,

pearly In the center of it as could bhave been
hit without the ald of a mathematical ealcu-

| lation.

The petrolenm puncher almost fell in a fit,

| so bitterly did he feel the dleappointment

of this discovery, bu‘* Cecil Murgatroyd
langhed.

“It's a lead plpe elneh,” he =ald to his ac-
complice In erime, and we'll pave reglstra-
tion fees and other expenses. 1'll marry the
Sbe thinks I am the best thing that
ever happened, and I'l! marry her this very

“Are you sure yon can get her? ‘asked the
petroleum puncher, nervously anxious.

“Am I sure?" retorted Murgatroyd. ""Why,
man. I have to take a dog along to drive her
away. You read the soclety column of the
paper tomorrow."

Laughinog In the greatest glee, and with as

» ‘much confidence In Lls suecess as if he held

He knew women so well that be feit assured |

t was not pecessary for him to do a thing
but accept her adoration and keep up the
Hattery supply.

But it Is a long worm that has po turning.

One day a petroleum poncher from Penn-
syivania, while prospecting around {heter-
ritory contigncus to Badiandsaviile, struck
something thet be was looking for, and at
once hied Limsalf to consult with Mr. Muor-
gatroyd, wio had money. What they talked
about In detall Is of no consequence, but
night they left town in a two-horse
wagon, with two sons of tofl and a Jot of ap-
propriate tools selected by the puncher,

| making no mentlon of thelr departure to any

person. Arriving bet!mes on the spot dls’

| coversd by the petroleum puncher they droye

a well Into the earth and opened a veln of
oll that sent a three-lnch stream clcon 007
the derrick.

With no otler thought than that the well
was on gosarnment land hitherto supposed
to be utteriy worthliess, they plugged up the
kole and hastened away to pre-empt every-
thing In the county that was pot palled
They found thousands of acres on the
records that nobody would have, but lo!
when they ceme to that which their hearts
were set upsa, beho.d, it was the property
of Acgllena Stout, and 'thélr Well was as

"

i
4

a royal flush, Cecll Murgatroyd attired hbm- |
self in his plnk tea clothes arnd went at onee |
to have It out with Apgilena and corral his |

Christmes gift.

“*Angelina,” he sgald, after a hasty prelimi-
nary greeting, *“I have longz known your
feelings for me, but I have concealed mine
from you because there were conditions
which made It best for me to remain silent.
Now circumstances have changed, and I
come to lay my heart and my hand at your
feet and ask you to be my wile—my own
little wifey, Angle,” and he held out his
arms to her pleadingly. “*What have You to
ua'_v to me, darling?”

T'o his utter dismay and discomfiture, she
did not take a running Jump and light on his
coat collar. On the contrary.

“Mr. Murgatroyd,” she sald, with bitter,
biting, caustle, acrid, trenchant, sareastic,
contumelins scorn, ‘“‘you are quite right;
olrmf.mstaneﬂ have changed, and I am onto
you." She smiled roguishly and added: *Oll
Is over between us, Cecle, and what I have
m’;hay to you Is, ‘Good-by and git!' »

e Belle of the Bad Lauds had learpe
of his discevery, his dupllcity and his de:-
perate deslgns, and Ceell Courtney Murga-
troyd went out of her presence without a
single drop of grease to lubricate his path-
way through life,

As for Angliens, she had money to by,

or ¢ll, which was practically the snme thing,
and when, later, she married the petroleum
puncher from Pennsylvania, who was an
honest mean, notwithstanding his politics,

she Invited Ceeil Mergatroyd to the wedding.
There was nothing mean about Angilena
Stout, the belle of the Bad Lands.

3 Who Was

It was just one week before Jack Carting:
ton's wedding day, and an Important ques.
tion was on his mind as he came in and put
his arm lovingly around hle bride to be.

Jack weas nothing If not businesslike and
methodieal, and he determ!red that nothing
ghouid be !left yndone to mar thelr happiness,

“Dariing,”” he =ald serlously, *'tkis Is the
last nlght we can be together before our
wedding and I want to discuss our trip with
youn. XNow, I have been thinking it over, and
I'm golng to offer you your cholee of two
trips. You ecan go to California or Europe,
What do you say?”

For same time Mabe! Meriin ai1d oot epeak.
Finally she started up apologetically.

“*Forgive me, dearest,” she said. *““When
you spoke I was trylog to think just what I
would have on my wedding gown. These
detalls don't interest you, of course, but they
are Important to me., What did you say 7

“I eaid, dear,” gald Jack, “that you could

go to either California or Europe for your |

wedding trip. I will glve you your choice,
Personally, I think I ghould prefer Califor-
pla. I have nmever seen It, and I think one
ought to sce one's own country first: but
don’t let this Influence you."”

Mabel looked absently out of the window.
“Mother bas some old point that would be
fine,”” che sald, “‘but we are all afraid it Isn°t
long enough. In that case I shall have to use
Valenciennes. Afterall, it might be better.””

*Yes, I think so, too,” replfed Jack, with
considerable tact, “*but, as I was saying"'—

His flancee smiled up at him sweetly,

*Of course,” she sald. “You were talking
about the trip. Now, dear, do as you please
about it. You know best, of course. I had
my heart set on that old point, but still"—_

The next day Jack made arrangements for
thelr California trip. He collected time

| ceremony he did not afterward know,

to Blame?

tables from all "quarters.. He Interviewed
passenger agents and Information men
galore, and finally, true to his methodical
mind, had his six weeks’ route mapped ont
In perfect detall., And then, after making
a large hole in his bank aecount for rallway
tickets, he tled the whole mass up in a peat
bundle zod put It in the safe, all ready for
the trip to begln.

What he did or how he lived up to the
Tt
was enough that the time finally passed; like
a sirange dream.

At Iast they sat In the carrlage on thelr
way to the station from the church.

“Darlirg,"" Jack murmured,; ‘fcan yoo reals
ize that It Is all over and that we are atlgst
on our way to Callfornia?" :

His bride gave a startled ecry.
nia!"” she almost sereamed.
going to California, are we?"' y =

“Certainly,"” sald her husbana. “Dlan‘t 1
gi;‘le! ygu your choice, and didn't you''—

& better half of thirty mi
e ¥ nutes Durst Into

“Californla!" she muttered. “w
Califormia! I thought, of course, '}‘éa’;::‘i
know I wanted to go to Europe.,”

“Calltar-
“We are.nupt

SBquarins the Cirele,

Once upon a time a8 man entered
cle of practical politics, with fbe ﬂtfl:: ‘ilht:
termination to be & reformer and be per
fectly square in “all that he did, and bepln-
m?{k:ng for a lucrative office. E
e soon found that to accomplish
pose he had to make promises that hzlskg:-:
be could never fulfii, and had to give his
ald to questionable proceedings In order ¢
ob;‘ain requisite !nfluence o
oral:—You X '
Prors c.aba _n.c!t :qlnu_-e the_ political

"
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Elegant Egﬂﬁﬁmies.

Ever since the day that Eve porrt
reallzation that overindulgence (y
costly and that henceforth she w.
to join Adam in hustling for why,
frugality has been counted oue of
fng virtues of womankind.
man 18 ever made In this regard |
posed as a Sisyphus, laborlonsiy
[ with his shovel, while the ““wep!
tosses his contributlon out of 1!
with her active teaspoon.

At a recent symposiom of L .«
each one made confession of he;
deyices for swelllng the “‘mick vs
time made the “muckies.’™ 1 ¢,
see the least scrap of anything 11a:
for fuel wasted,”” sald the 1a
“Every emptled spool or splinter ¢
grape baskets, nutshells, pasthos
newspapers, broken clothespipe
—all go Into my little kindling ls
often guite enough to boll the tig .
summer without using any pur
terlal. 1 save all orange, lemon &
fruit skins and dry them out In ¢
or under the hearth when I have - i
cherry and peach pits make & splen?i
when they are dry, while corn
and sprinkled with a little kerosen,
fire llke maglc, no matter wil
wind blows. Newspapers twistied
long tight roll are as good as & st
for the fire place. 1 have all |
sprinkled and sifted, so that | of
enough cinders to keep upa fire a
ernoon without using fresh coal. &

I am afrald, I ecarry my vigllance |
firewood too far, for actually I have 3
tlnet pang every time I am out drl
have to pass by a nice plece of ki
block of wood lying In the road

“Another friend, who has been visitig;
In 8t. Lawrence county, told me of 1
wrinkle that she learned there. Whare g,
visited the hostess saved the o!l from i
tep of canned salmon and used [t 1t
ing lettuce. It's fine for any one who lin
a little fishy flavor. Another woman uly
has & cottage at Thousand Islard Park by
this scheme, which T have tried latels vy
great success. They had dinners an pee
and two or three times a week lce crennu
water Ice for dessert. After the copu

Sma
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elways enough fce and s=alt left over:
freéeze a frappe or mousse for supper
got so she made all sorts of comhl
almost anything that was left over {:
ner—apple sauce, stewed apricots
coffee, tea, custard, rice pudding
tucked it In the freezer and left it

or chill itBelf, and It was always go

“Do you know what you can do v
cnnte!oupe.#o Insipld you can't cat
usual way?' . Interrupted & slender
woman o Jue. ‘I found that oul
vear. Just put It on 1ce and serve || ¢
luncheon or dinner with a French dresing
made of lemon Jjulce Instead of vioep
Take out the ripest part of the me
it in Inch cubes, pour the dressing ever
serve it on & bed of cress or lettuce.”

“Of eourse, you all know about fxiy
watermelon rinds so that they nre jost u
nlce as citron for cake,”” put In saole
speaker, warming up to her subject a
sitting very erect on the front edge of i»
chair. “My famlily are very fond of the
made in a preserve of sweet pickie, x
always save the nice Tinds acd put the
up in that way. Then when I ret reads
the fall to make mincemeat or frull cal
I take some of my preserved rind nud ¥
it out slowly in tbe oven, aud It Is jusid
dellcate and nice as anything you ran buy

‘“Well, I ecan tell you somethlug ##
-hurriedly Interposed a:chubby littie woss
“Turnlp tops! I always hated !
away so much green—and now [ Aodl
make a fine vegetaile purce. !
with a bone If I happen to have ou¢
by themselves; rub them througi & ¥
and add them to & cream sauc T
the puree with eroutons, which I make!
teftover seraps of bread, cuf into
and browned In the aven;.‘n:.-! ~
soup course for dlnner, made et
what some people throw awsy
the tnblcspwrul each of flour n
and the two tups of milk which

"

the creamm sauce.

The Weeklf Gazette.

How we love tlie little paper, ¢ cf ¢
and so meet, D

As It comes its lepgthy Journer ¢
country every week; ', .

From the good old town behlnd
left so long Aago, |

When the clty fever becked us w
tificlal glow. _

Oh, the news is never start ing,
pictures are but few,

And It's crowded with stock ma
he type Is never Lew; o

B'Jttir hr{sgs an old-tiine feellng as We i
Its pages o'er, (.

Readinpg Ehere and there of ncighbom ¥
we've often read before:—

'

trer, M6

“John Smith has gone to Meadowhr X
To see his brother BIIL"

“Tke Marvin's hired the Peckbamx |
On top of Miller's hill.”
“Sam Barton's fixed his clder
“Ben Holmes has hougiat:a
“Hawmp Culver’'s golog to paid
“It's time to hay It now. )
“Doc. Sanders’ boy has cut bis for
‘“The wells are getting dry. )
“The price of eggs has dropped 8 L
But butter still Is high.”
““A drummer came to town &
“+B111 Brown has sold bls mare
*Jee cream at Baker's corner ALCTe

1t's cocling to be there,

mraLE
13
"
¥

nfaT

Yes, we love the little paper, I
ming full of news, -

And we tear the pasted wrapl
eager to peruse; N

And we settie by the fireside wi
goes rushing on, %

And devote an hour to readirs
too quickly gone. ;

And “'eqlook across the distance
city to the town,

And welegh and brush & teas
lay the paper down;

For we're carried back to s
ta good old days of yore,

When we read these simple
offen refid Gefore:—

itemt

-

“The band will meet on Fridsy o:f
. “Dick Wade s out agaln.
“Lem Wallace's sold his sorre
And team to Epoch Lanpe
“Will Miner's passing roucd c.gam
A bounecing boy, theysay.
“Dot Clarke has got the chica
“The schools all close todsy.
“Sim Halnes Is golng Lo bulidx
“Church festival ton!gbt.
“The summer boarders have
The town 1s Uvely quite.
“A parcel Jost oo Miller's bill,
IFinder please leave 1’1 here
wgybseribe for ‘The Week'y G
Ope dollar for the year.

r s D

Nemesls,
“It's strange sabout Hymes.
to get away from a boarding-!
“Apnd what of that?"

s

“Well, now hls wife has
prder to keep the famliy.”




