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" GENERAL DIRECTORY.

County Officials.
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Judges ot the Circuil Court— lames |

A- Pearce, Chief Jadge; Edwin H Brown |

and William R Martin,Associates Terms

—jury, 1st M onday in Apriland October:
non-jnry, 24 Monday in January, 4th

Monday in June.
Clerk of the
L. Day.

County (ommissioners—Wesley Jar- |
Franklin

rell. Pres.; James B. Wright,
P. Medford.

Jndees of the Orphans’ Court—John

Circuit Court—Thom=as

F. Dawson. Chief Judge; J. Olan Clark, |

Wm. H. Deen, Associates.

School Commissioners—Thomas W.l

Jones, President; Henry C. Fisher and

W Sisk. |
Schs! Examiner and Secreiary—W.

S. Lf1'+n1i.1.~':+(.‘-’\_~lL
Register of"Wills—Robert J. Jump.
States Attorney—T. Alan
ough.

i

Sheriff —Wm. T. Hignutt, of E.

A —

Professional and Business Cards.

- o —

—

ALBERT G. TOWERS.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

T PLINY FISHER,
®
LAW AND COLLECTIONS,
Denton, Md.

e

0:-?-{;.*\ R CLARK,

ATTO: NEY-AT-LAW .
Denton, Md.

Coliections and all professional busi-
pness nromptly attended to

— — —

ATTORNEY AT-LAW,
Denton, Md.

Will practice in the Courts of Caro-

ine, Talbot and Queen Anne’s Counties. |
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“IN THE GOOD OLD SUM-
MER TIME" _

Keep the flies out of your rooms and
let the cool breeze in by using out

DOOR & WINDOW SCREENS

donr s-rezns 75z, 80z, $1.10, $1.35
window sereens 152, 20¢, 25¢ 35c.

We still have a good stock of
Wickless Blye Flam> Oil Stoves,

Ic> Craam Freezers, Retrigzrators,

and Ice Chests.

FLY NETS.

5 bar 40 lash net
5bar50 “ “
5 bar 60

LAP DUSTER .
Mummy Dusters from 35¢ to 3
Green Cloth from $1.00 to $2.75

HARNESS.

We have the best single strap
harnes in the county for $10.00.
We have other grades at 12, 14,
18 and 22 dollars. Anything in re-

pair parts furnished.

We have a finz lot of Scarlet
- Clover Seed.

Castings for Suufh Bznd and Ol-

tver Plows.

NUTTLE HARDWARE CO

35¢
$1.45
1.65

Is Your Nose aa
the Grindstone

-

dﬂ}‘ in and day out without lmpe of advance-
ment in waces or position?  Then the L C. 8.
can help vou

9 i

We train ambitious men ot
WOomen, 1in Sparce time, 10r ]HHi!iH]]S that pay
well bec: cial training is required for
filling them. If vou want to change your
work, we can train vou for a salaried posi-
tion in vour chosen profession, without loss

of time from vour present work.

Start TODAY to Rise!

F 8 oo . 1 - " 54 ot Nt iia = ..

We can help vou qualifv, by mail, at small

= 3 i o e £ 4 1 " : ‘_' = .-
expense, {or any of the tollowing positions:

.ﬂizc_ilum.“d Engineer; [iccl anwcal Draftsman; Electrical Engi-
neer; Electrician; Civii Fngineer; survevor; Mining Engineer;
Sanitary Enginecr; Architect:  Architectural Draftsman; Sign
Painter; Show-Card Writerr Ad Writer; Window Dresser; Chem-
ist; Ornamental _[J:.'E!;:,f‘. . ookkeeper; Stenographer; French,
German, or Spanish, witih Phonograph; Commercial Law.

II.;-:-:{. ;"‘f J.‘. i'l_ ] ] . 7 2 - - J#'.

INTERNATIONAL
Correspondence Schools
BOX 799, SCRANTON, PA.

OR CALL ON OUR LOCAL REPRESENTATIVE.

POOTE PRETTYMAN, Seaford, Del.
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That wa'n't how we used to say it back |

i BY AGNES LOUISE PROVOST.
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OLD-FASHIONED.

This here elimination of the supper sort
of breaks
Into my way
AN T AT
Mol ern
less wa)
or t 1

O ]i'-i:1‘. il'll l ;"rli'.}.ln“-

innovation and the
it Liakes,
“hreakfast-dinner-supper”
style i= good enough for me.
talking to a lady jil‘-T the
day, and =ald:
“It's mighty nlgh to dinner time;”
shoulders give a hunch.
i “l.et’'s go to
sun’'s right overhead.”
repilod: “Ind vou
on t Vol Tl cily,
Innch?” "
daidn’t gt no dluner,
At my expense,
I can't have my lifetime’s habits cide-
tracked that-a-way at all;
I could tix it she'd go hungry till she
golt a littie sense,
Sense enough at least
to hear a dinner call
Why “lunch’™
simply meaant
With brown sugar plastered on 1t
as much as it could hold;
no modern midday luncheon
furnizhed such a spread

other
dinner:; the

194 lli[l!"‘.“ll-..
)

S he 111

‘let' s 20
Jeast wavs

| B
bt B4

1ot

at midday fter
in them days
butter-bread,

just

SOl

(h, ever

knowed 'fore 1 was old.

luncheon of them
for lunch alone;

th'
'[||.'“'t'

An’

kitchen tired o' play,
Th'ow my cap into th’
happy sort o groan,

with

il et}

Feelin® hungry like a boy Is when he's |

had his 111l o play.
I'd git some bread
ma'd stand a while

an’
an'

An
Ziin

a< thick’'s an Inch, [ guess,

to see me tuck it In,
An’ her hand 'ud brush my tousles in a
sOort o' soft caress

mem'ries sort o° Keep
th' lick-log llke I knowed

When 1 was a little urchin “DPreak-
fast-lunch-an'-dinner?”  Nit!

these

where I was borned an groweaq,
An' 1 can't dispense wlth
coulin’t then, an’ ean't till yit!
“DPreakfast, luncheon, dinner, <upper”
make the programme read that way
I'll stay with it forever—don t want
nothin’ in its .‘tt';lll;
[ iust want “lunch” fer *luuncheon™
like when I was tired o' play
I joest wanted ol’ brown sugar plastered
<ome butter-bread.

L.ewis. in Ftouston Post.

£ HF ONE b CHOGE

L L

An’

An

(¥l

—J. M

2

ER-CHUG! Ker-
chug!”
The bilz antomobile snorted explo-

sively, and from down the river came

Ker-chug!

e ————"

' anction, wishing mui. o.
the state of Texas, and veered the con-

]

1 nelk- :

- “None at all until the time comes.
L jsn't nice to be greedy.”

her |

butter an’ |

«he'd look like ‘twas a pleasure fer |
- was the picture of remorse.

supper-—

s E—
S

versation into a safer channel.

“How many waltzes do 1 get on that
- artistic card? |
Miss Tiverton langhed provokingly.

It

“Yes. but— The devil!™
F2dith ecanght her breath, and held

fast. as they swung aronnd a sharp| |
right stuff.
unkempt figure plodding down the mid- |
The horn tooted a be- |

enrve and eame full npon a shambling,

dle of the road.
lated warning., but he seemed deaf to
it. and Edith felt herself jerked uncer-
emoniously sidewise as the big ma-
c¢hine lurched abruptly around the as-

tonished tramp and swung past him

by the breadth of a hair, the outer
wheels barely hanging to the edge of
the steep gully.

It was a beautiful piece of steering,
and she thrilled to the masterful skill

- of it as they swept back into the road

and she recovered her

suspended

As th' bread-an’-sugar luncheon that I iy

“If vou had been thrown, 1 should

' never have forgiven myself!™
old dayvs had a |

[{is bovish face looked quite temse.

' ong bout ten o'clock I'd hustle in the | H€ waited until they came to the shade

- of a wooded road, then slowed down
H |

and stopped.

“Did the jerk hurt you any?” he
asked, anxionsly.

She langhed and confessed, “Oh, no;

| vy » 2 O pe
Whilst 1 spread th® sugar on it, most | but I was desperately frightened.

“1 was a careless brute not to slow
down around that curve.” Danvers
Then he

smiled deprecatingly. *““And I was just

- getting ready to ask you to trust your-
me to |

self in my brilliant care for good. 1
know I've made a beautiful start, but
if vou will enly give me the chance—"

“It is not that I would doubt your
ability as a caretaker, Mr. Danvers.”

Her voice was gracious, but a trifle
too remote to be immediately encour-
acgingz.

“Try me,” he begged, and this time
she looked at him directly. There was
a litile of the cloud of doubt in her
eves and somewhat of the light of bat-
tle.

“1 ecannot answer you now,” she
said. slowly. “Give me a little time.
I will tell vou—well, Monday."”

The dance for “the ungrateful poor”
was 2 snccess. The ball-room was a
marvel. the dance programmes a de-
licht: every feature was as daintily
unique as it might be.

Miss Tiverton had danced the first
waltz with Selby. She was on the ve-
randa with him now, sitting out a
lancers.

Danvers had arrived just as Miss
Tiverton was starting the first waltz
with Selby. and had promptly taken
out the plainest girl in the room for
the same dance. At the end of it the

Timbers of oak keep the old

homestead standing through

the years. It pays to use the

« Men of oak” are men In
rugged health, men whose
bodies are made of the sound-
est matenals.

Childhood is the time to lay
the foundation for a sturdy con-
stitution that will last for years,

Sco't’'s Emulsion is the nght
st fl.

Scott’s Emulsion stimulates

' the growing powers of children,

helps them build a firm
fmm-‘.::*_it.,:“: f'. i | sturdy cunsti-
tution.

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
409-415 Pearl Street, New York,
50c¢. and $1.00; all druggists.

L = mmm e m—

tad before. and he squared them in-
voluntarilv.

Of course. he would go to work at
comething right away, either with L
father or for some one else. He d1
not mind the work, but there was 2
more sordidly pinching side to it.
Doubtless things would have to be
sold. How he would miss his antomo-
biles, for instance. He Toved the dig,
handsome things like babies. " Thore
were his hunters, too, who knew his
very footsteps.

There was something else, but he
would not think of it. It had__ forme-l
his chief reason for getting away from
ihe vision of lichts and flowers and
floating gowns, and for having his ma-
chine bronght around to the end of th~»
hotel farthest from the ball-room, that
no one might hear his departure. Al-
ready he was ready to
heavy “ker-chug! ker-chug!” spoke of
tremendous power held in leash and
ready for a touch to loose it. 1t
arowned -out the distant intoxicating
the soll

it. Neither could he hear

stood beside him.

cided.
day. yon know!”

start. The

strains of a waltz, and he was glad of
swish of skirts until” Miss _ Tiverton

“Oh. Mr. Danvers, I have just sdo-
You need not wait until Mon-

R

IT WILL
SURPRISE YOU

AS IT HAS OTHERS.

For a moment Danvers thought the
world was standing on its venerab! o
head. Then a thonght came that hurt,
and he punshed the gate of paradise
shut.

“PDon't say that,” he begged. It is
only from pity, because I am down, and
that is not what 1 want.”

Miss Tiverton langhed, half criel,
and langhed again. Her cheeks
flamed. but she went on, valiantly,

men had gathgred about her four deep, |

' the faint answering volce of its tiny _ |
rival. as vet unseen. and before another had begun Danvers |

“Kee-chuck! Kee-chuck! Kee- | had disappeared. .

chuek!” That was an hour ago, and he had
| The Naphtha-launch was puffing val- not come back. She had saved a few
' jantly, but this was the giant's day to waltzes for him, but they had gone one
. win. Several people on the hotel ver- by one to others. She knew he had
" anda smiled, and contrived to peep not gone home, because once, in pass-
| nnostentatiously at Miss Tiverton; but ing a little side-room, she had seen him
if she had heard the distant sonnd, she there alone, smoking glumly. It was

FRANK EHLEN, RECEIVER

QUEEN ANNE’'S RAILROAD CO.

‘a Fitect Sunday June 26th, 1904.

N ALEX. HUTSON,
L]

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Denton, Md.

Will practice in the Courts of Caro-
line and adjacent counties. Pensions a
specialty,

FiviE T ABES

WESTWARD

EASTWARD
KEAD UPWARD.

READ BOWNWARD NALTO.FERRY

SERVICE - -
STATIONS.

Dl{. SHERIDAN P. MANSIIP,
SRz A% ridiculons of him to be sullen because

ICTAN AND SURGEON,

Denton, M.
Residence Cor. 7th and Main Sts.

&h I_I ARV EYFL‘ COOPER,

ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

Denton, Md.

Close attention will be given to all
husiness entrusted to my care.

DR. ENOCH GEORGE,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & CYNZECOLOGIST, |

Denton, Md.

DR. . R. FISHER,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Denton Md,

DR. ALEX. HARDCABTLE,

PHYSCIAN AND GYNECOLOGIST
Denton, Md.

Office Hours from 8 to 9a.m.;6 to 7 p.m. |

|

JUHN W. CLARA,

AUCTIONEER,

Box 88, Denton, Md.

Will sell property in Caroline or any

of the adjoining counties.

FI{EU. IiR. OWENS,
ATTORNEY AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.

—

T FRED. GAREY,
®

CONETABLE AND COLLECTOR,

— e— —

DE\VEE:&E & ELLWANGER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Denton, Md.
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Nothing has ever equalled it.
Nothing can ever surpass it

- - — e e —————————
D K- :
r.King's

New Discovery

NSUMPTION
For (Si55% =

A Perfect

Cure:

Lung Troubles.

8 Money back if it fails. Trial Bottles free.

F r the Sprig Trae.

For All Throat and

:
1

\
[

|

Denton, Md ‘Wi de— AW ake

also Raspberry, Blackberry and Dew

becry t'lants; Apple,
sl Orpsmental Trees.
Lalvbare lilaﬂlb.

To Cure a Cold in One a

; INiNe Tablets.
Tike Laxative Bromo Quinine Tabiets. (2 e 52

Seven Miliion boxes scld in past 12 months.

- e
o

A G.GELLETLY,

Pesach. Pear, Plam |
50 000 Early

g

WHY YOU DID NOT
BUY FROM THE

lnedes Luber & Lo
COMPANY
LONG AGO.

WE SELL THE LUCUS PAINTS

LUMBER. ROUGH AND DRESSED. SHINGLES.
LATH. WINDOWS, DOORS. BLINDS. CEMENT.
LIME. HAIR. COAL. HAY. BERRY CRATES.
BASKETS. AND ALL KINDS OF

BOX SIIOOI&_S. ;

e

|
%
|
g
|
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' Good Local

Keep them in the house.
Take one when you feel bil-
ious or dizzy. They act di-

rectly onthe liver. Lowell, Mass.

yersPill

Want your moustache or beard

e

E Every
oy Up-to-Date

Farmer Farmer

who is interested in the news of !li_n
town and county should subscribe

flll' |

NEEDS
A2 gh-Class
Agricultural Weekly

to give him the expericnce of ol
in all the advanced methods and
proveinells which are an mva
bie aid in securing the largest

W eekly Newsfarr

to keep him in touch with the do
inecs of his neighbors, the home
markets, and all items ol jaterest to

Limscif and family. The his family,

- 2 b i s P fTHE NEW YORK
awevican Anion} o ncr poyep
ﬂ Dentorn, DLA. \IDU N~ AAN VLN

will admirably sunply vour wanls

for county news and prove a wel
come visitor in every honschold,

Regular Price, $§1.00 Per Ycar. E

L |

will post vou every weck on
portant agricultural topic
A

show vou ho
money from the farm

|
el V.

BUCKINGHAM'S DYE

a beautiful brown or richblack? US€ ruwrry crs. oF DRUGGISTS OR &, P. HALL & CO., RASUUA, N. 8. |

:;.1' +

'
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sundav
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o Hickmaneees
--t-:.l-lll'. il lll
Fllenndale.
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JOHN C. BOSLEY,
GEN‘L PASSENGER AGENT.

W. R. CRUMPTON,

ZENERAL MANAGERHR.

-

e

Got It at Last.
Binks— Old Skinnem, the
moter., is dead
Winks—That so?
wayvs wanted
What's that”?
The earth.

saw Her Coming.

trust pro- |

mnaam
Airs. MceCall-—But—er—don't
think she could see me?

| | ’ 1.
; He's 2ot now what | oS
| . von
| he .
t Binks

Winks -Town Topies. | :
| ' ma am.

her sick.~——Philadelphia Press.

—— T— -

As an Investment.
he sent her four doliars’ worth
of violets.” |
“But can he afford it?”
“Oh, She’s waorth half a
million.”"—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

ié™

Y 5,

The Usual Catch.

dav. How many did he bring back with
. him?”
“Oh. about a dozen.”
“A dozen what? Bass?”
“No, fish
. Press.
" an-

| guess sO

An Object of Consideration.
“Why is everybody so obse .11:;:-115 ey |
that voung man?’
“le is an amateur photographer,
| swered Miss Cayenne
“And thev'rs
their pictures?”
*INO.
:E ington

|

His Last Shirt.

Mr Hardup—Look here!

| a mistake with my washing. You sent

_ | home four or five old handkerchiefs that
' don’t belong to me. and nothing €lse.

he won't tase

i |-!J|-|: l_ll
L= (]

Fhev're afraid he will.’

otar.
A Cutting Reply

Afr. D'’Avine—My Stars!

v? VWhat o1

i T“.nf#.."' 111.'_11".51 }'IHI!' ]:l:"t :_Ilirf bl‘r'_Tit_

earih dig youn Qo with all et ———
Considering the Lilies.
Frill many a man who does not toll
To meet his early need
Believes that he's a lily when

L]
|

L . - . . . =

| Ve }I'l'i.i AST Wi ..'1'“

Mrs. IYVAviuue—Well, |
¥ it in buving 2 new albu

!l_' - " |
tograpns oi tae

drulies

sible profit from the farm, and with
special matter for every momber ol Yo

Doth of thesd papers oue year for hl _2:") if vou send vour ord

: : ”» e Cmoney 1o
=ira Wht‘f’l'} lllﬂnl", .ljllrt}_ varieties: | WI[I}. tll‘u U]L'H‘L_ L

1 The

' &
Send vour name and address to The New York Tribune-Farmer, New X

p——_ . _ ]

C P
fn Two Davs,

o] and

| bhefore |
Weekly

fused marr S:ar

— W ashington

e —

NATURALLY.

NEW YORK CITY

_‘ ; I‘l' § % W
Ernie—Papa ma»
buisine<s but 1|

much about love

:

my George was
Lva—And i
Ernie—{ert

providing me

i =
11-11 Ll YA

.i l"

VEars., P

{01 Nnm s

On every

Er = o=
-y -

¥

Shicago Chronicie

-

Brideet (at the door)—The missus 1s

“So PBraglev was cout fishing yester- |

stories.”—Philadelphia | :
ticularly handsome, but it was a face

with which everybody made friends.
vou've made |
2 sound she heard with some frequency,

' and it is possible that she felt a slight

{ Washerwoman—They ain’t handker- |

. before

L will
- either of them rejected

' work smoothly.

L ]
1'-!'
| S

whose good looks can stand the strain |

was not ziving them the satisfaction of
knowing it. The owner of the antomo-
hile seemed as deaf as she. He assisted
\liss Tiverton in carefully, jumped in

' beside her, and then they were off down
' ihe road in a light swirl of dust, just

the mnaphtha-launch danced
around the bend of the river.

“Too late. Selby,” murmured a cyn-
ical batchelor on the veranda, sguint-
ine his eves to look at the white-ducked
occupant of the lannch. “Capital wins
this time. That is one of the advan-
tages of vour own auntomobile over a
rented lannch, to which five other fel-
lows have an eaunal right.”

“This is zetting entertaining,” com-

' mented a ma#ried man, but his wifoe

had her own versio.
1t optting pathetic,” she said.
“Thev are both snch dear fellows, 1t

simply break my heart to see

is

“Rigamy is not considered good

form.” sngeested her husband, mildly.

| “Thev can’t hoth win, S0 you might as
| well pick your favorite.

Personally, 1

back the capitalist. He is a good tel-

' low. and money hath charms, especially
' to her family.

They look to her to re-
gild the family seutcheon.”

His wife took up arms (o defend her
“1adith would not he human if she
Think

SeX.
did not consider the gilding.

Bridget—Oi'm sure she could an’ t'!?.tl,': :rmw 11{;11';*“:-.;?1!2!'}' straitened she has
Oi'm thinkin® that’s what made | "een @i her AIEe

But then I do think
<he likes Mr. Selby, too. He won't
really be so very poor. He has been

' back from Paris only two years, anid

look how his pictures are selling.”
She lowered her voice discreetly as

' the voung man in white duck came up

from the landing, swept the veranda
with hasty and apprehensive eye, and
went Into the office. He was not par-

AMiss Tiverton had heard the distant
panting of the naphtha-launch. It was

twinge of regret as she stepped into
the automobile: but the exhilaration
of swift motion laid its irresistible
hold on her, and the wide le2*" seat
was Inxuriousiv comfortable.

She looked at Danvers as he leaned

'this way and that to see that every
part of his big plaything was doing its
He was veryv boyish, |

and he looked fresh and clean-built 'the wire for him early this evening,

zaving that there had been an awful |

and handsome even in his automobil-
accoutrements. They are [few

of blue goegles, and a leather cap with
the vizor iammed down to the very
nos=e

She liked him. Oh,
him verv well, indeed. She knew that
her family expected her to marry bhim,

veS,

bered Aunt Julia Tiverton's diplomatic
little wiles to bring it about.

“Are vou coming to
dance?” she asked, as Danvers secttiel
back to the enjoyment of a swift spin.

“I'1l be there. They tell me it's 20~

ing to be quite a howling event—pro- |
' vers had no heart

' He was going home to break th¢ .ews

ceeds to go to ‘the ungrateful poor.” ™
“For which uncharitable observation
vour contribution should be multiplied
by ten.” she said, severely. “But real-
. 1 going to be very unique.
Everybody who can something
clever is doing it for ‘cause.” Mr.
Selby 18 decor
grammes

-

. [ ..I. r ._' ..-"ll-"l:ll'\. r-

1S
a0

Lilg

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3537-0154.jpd

she had given Selby the opening waltz.

“1 wonder if this affects you as it
does me?" Selby’s agreeable voice con-
jectured Dbeside her. *“I mean that
swinging sound of stringed instru-
ments behind us, vibrating with life,
and the great mysterious dimness
stretching out ahead. It erawls down
into my soul and stirs it until I feel
equal to any manner of impossibili-
ties.”

She smiled
eves followed his.
across a d'm glimmering river and in-
to a distant sea of shadows, which by
day was prosaic flat lands, and by
night a wide ocean of dreams.

“Yes, it does ‘craw]l into my soul
only it makes me feel so little and friv-
olous and mean.
the wonderful things vou would do?”

“Well, for instance”—he leaned for-
ward. and smiled—"if 1 dared now, I
should tuke vou and fly directly away
from here. out over that mysterious
plain of shadows and into my own
Linegdom, where the sun always shines.
It is very beautiful when you get there,
hut it's a trifle hard to find.”

Miss Tiverton shook her head in
alarm. “Oh. I am quite too material
to iy with. 1 should drop straightaway
to Mother Earth, and she would chas-
tise me terribly for my temerity.

“Yon conld not fall if love bore you
np. Could vou care enough for me to
(ry, little girl? You know what I am—
just a poor artist struggling to make
himself a ereat one. Will you help me
find the kingdom where the sun -always
shines?”

HHis voice was peculiarly winning,
and his eves did not waver from her
face. le was on the high road to fame
already. and he was pleading very con-
vincinglv that she should walk it be-
side him. _

“1 eannot answer you now,” she said,
hastilv. “Will you come again—Tues-
dav?

Her next partner was the cynical
bachelor, and he looked at her with a
curiosity slightly grim.

“Too bad about Danvers, ism't it?”
he inquired, innocently.

“What is it? I have not heard.”

appreclatively as her

up in -‘the «
she liked ! siowly, and then
| tually smiled.

| ing me.”

and she almost lJaughed as she remem- |

| sorTy.
Saturday’s |
' that it has been rubbed off, she thanks

“Oh. indeed! Why. peovnle are iust
finding out that a message came overs

slump in Wall street, and his father
has gone clean to the wall
hard on a fel’cw who has been brought
aeetation of millions.”

1o hear it,”” she said,
‘o) his surprise she ac-
“1 thank you for tell-

“1 am

~ b

The cynical bachelor did some grim
musinge. “The same old story, ‘1 am
It was the gilding that made
poor Billy a glittering catch, and now

me for telling her—ian time. 1 didn't

| exactly think it of hor.”

It was early to > leaving, but Dan-

as gentlv as he might, granting they

' had not heard already, and he would
' take the first morning train to New
' York to see what he could do for the

poor old governor. Perhaps together

| they might put up a fair ficht for life.
' It struck him that the support of his

voung shoulders would mean
ta his father now than it ever

L Fat sl e g
F ?'-1__--

m il

They looked out

What are some of

It seems | . _
ol official over the worst roads in the ds-

or saiety to-night. |

“Oh. no, vou do not understand. Thev
threw vou at my head so because you

were rich. and it turned me.

Thot

ereat. ridiculous dollar-mark rose ug
every time I saw you, and I felt thac

{here must be a huge ‘for sale’ written
across me for everybody to read. i

stupid, must I brazenly come out and
tell vou that I'd rather take you poor
than anvbody else rolng in—Billy!
Billy! Somebody will see you!”

Two hours later the automobile still
stood there alone. Its explosive vo.c»
was mute. but from far down the rivcr
came the “kee-chuck! kee-chuck!”-of
a naphtha launch, carrying Mr. Stan-
ton Selby, artist, back to camp and a

suddenly recalled engagement in New

York cityv.—Reprinted by Permission
of Woman’'s Home Companion.

Juvenile Strategy. o

“What have you got in that pack-
age?” said the attendant at the great
public museum. |

“RBananas,” answered the boy-
“Dozen of 'em. Want one?” |

“No, and you can’t bring them in
here.” - -

“Why not?”

“It's against the rules. But you can
check the package at that window and-
get it when you come out.”

“Cost anything to check it?”

“Five cents.”’ y

The boy said he wouldn't pay it, and
went away.

Ten minutes later he reappeared,
without the package. *

“I guess 1 can 80 in now, all’right,”
he said.

“}old on. Have you got the
nanas concealed about you?”’

“Yes. sir, all but the
throwed them away.”

And there was a grin of
his face as he went throus
stile.—Chicago Tribune. -

L
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Emperor's Little Joke.

The Emperor Francis Joseph somc-
times rebukes his officials in a fashion
which, in a less exalted personage,
might be looked upon as a practic!
joke. A short time ago the emperor
noticed that the roads were 1u a very
bad condition, so he sent a mMessSa.o
to the official who was responsible for
keeping them in order that in a couple
of dayvs a royal carriage would be seu:
to bring him to the castle of Lainz
On the day appointed the coachman,
who had received his orders, drove th=

triet, going at full gallop, with the re-
sult that the wretched man wao

' splashed with mud from head to foof.

When at last he reached the castle, h»
began profuse apologies for the stat=
of his clothes to the grand duke who
received him, but was met with tla
laughing reply, “O, that’s nothing! Th~
emperor comes home like that every
time he goes out for a drive.” In a
few davs that official had put his road
in perfect order.—Boston Globe.

His Only Chance.

Husband—My! but I wish I had your -

tongue.
Wife—So that vou could

yourself intelligently?

express

“No; so that I could stop it when . :_-_
1 wanted to.”—Detroit Free Press. . g &
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