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“A folly! Nay, folly is a light word.
I cadl ;crhnc.!

“1 t believe Lord Wynton cap-
able a erime,” 1 said.

“l mmy never see him again,” I re-
¢ , “and I know but little
of him, yet I would stake much that he

' mever committed a crime; he may
-made & mistake.”
She loocked at me with wondering eyes,

and repeated, dreamily: “A mistake!
Eow:odd that be? I never thought of

“l am ignorant of the circumstances;
but I feel sure that what you hold to
have been a crime was simply s mistake
—nothing more, and the time will come,
1 veature to assert, when you will find
it s0.”

“What 'faith you have in him,” she
said; and with that the conversation
ended. I went home some days after

“It s vhe same with my life,” she
said. “A puge was torn abruptly from
t—a on which sweetest hopes
were written—and nothing can restore
it. 1 oould not take up my old duties,
resume my obd pleasures, mix freely in
the world of men and women, talk,

and emjoy myself with them—I

ca not bear it. 1 can only live as I
am now, wnknown and unknowing, for-
gmn—wa.ining for the sigral of release,
ou will mot urge me in, will you?”

“No, I will MS:‘” T r:gl.?ed. d N

“I am happier than I ever hoped to be,
because [ have forgiven Lord Wynton,
and the blank desolation has gone out
of my life.”

Instigetively [ kept two seerets from
her. [ never told her that frd Wyn-
ton had promised to come to see me,
or that he intended to call upon her. So
the year passed, spring came round
again, and in May [ read this announce-
ment: “Died, on the 3rd of May, at Nice,
Ipabelle, Lady Wynton. She was interr-
ed in the cemetery at Nice on the 5th.”
A leadmg fashionable journmal devoted
‘& small paragraph to the event, and said
that Lady Wynton, after suffering se-
verely for some months, had died sud-
deniy at Nice. [ took the papers to the
River House and showedthem to Huldah
Vane. She grew very pale as she read—
- her eyes filled with tears; and them she
turned to me and said: “I am very sorry
“r him. Poor Clive!”

The remainder of the story I tell aa I
heard it suwme time afterward, when
the mystery was explained to me, and
all was clear.

CHAPTER XIIL

When it was known in London that
Gerald Asheton, the younger son of a
poor but noble family, had returned
after thirty years’ service in India, a
millionaire, society decided upon i
its arms to hum. A millionaire! Such
excoptional distinction society decreed
ought to be recognized-—must be recog-
piged, in faet—and Gerald Asheton was
received with open arms. He did his
duty as became a ntilliomaire. He pur-
chmsed one of the most magnificent
mansions in Belgravia, and furnished 1t
regardless of cost; then Lord Bathern’s
family estate, Silverwell Priory, came
into the market, and he bought itf and
bad it refurnished with the utmost

. Afterward, hsaring of a pret-
ty little villa in the Jslé of Wight, he
purchased it, also. With*three houses,
each one rivalling the other in beauty,
he began to eonsider who was to inhabit
them.

His friends advised him to marry; but
for that he did not care. His brother
had™ marned, and his wedded life, like
his life, gencrally, had not been a sue-
cess. e had married a gentle, accom-
plished girl,y who had no ifortune except
her fair face and her noble mind. She
survived her husband six years, during
which time she was supported cntirely
by the bounty of Gerald Asheton, who
allowed her an income quite sufficient
for her wanta, At her death, he ordered
his agents to place her . nly child, Hul-
dah, in one of the best schools.

He was 30 deeply engrossed on his re-
turn to England by the settlement of
his affairs that he almost forgot the
Mistence of his niece, It was not until
began to wonder how he was to dis-

of his vast fortune that he remem-
ed her, and then he went down to
ighton to see her.

found to his intence sowneia g

tail, lovely girl, with a graceful figure
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'and a beautiful face. His delight was
_great. Huldah Asheton was at onee
taken from seiioel, installed as mistress
st Silverwell, and everything that
money could procure was lavished upon
her. Gerald Asheton idolized his beau-
tiful niece; he never tired of locking at
her, of listening to her, he ' formally
adopted her as his heiress, and did not
rest until he had made his will, leaving
her mistress of his vast fortune.

It spoke well for Huldah Asheton that
her head was not completely turned by
this change in her position. She had
been bappy and contented at school,

ing sure that her edueation and ac-
complishments were to be her fortune,
and that she would have to earn her
livelihood as a governess. The result
was that she had acquired a certain in-
dependénce of character, feeling that
her success in life would depend on her
own efforts.

At seventeen she found herself one of
the most beautiful, wealthy and admired
girls in London. She eould have mar-
ried just as she would; but, young as
she was, Huldah Asheton had formed a
resolution to marry only for love. Be-
fore she had beern a month at Silverwell
she proved that she was f‘i);.ted for her
responsible post. A girl seventeen,
as stately as a duchess, as beautiful as
a poet’s dream, gifted and intellectual,
looking upon wealth as an aceident, &

ping-stone—pure in heart as a little
ild—full of beautiful thoughts, her
mother’s only legacy—wondering with a
grave, solemn, child-like wonder what
was to be her ultimate fate, what grand
destiny awaited her—a girl of the rar-
est type, noble in soul. but proud to a
degree—not vain of her beauty or her
wealth, but proud in the highest, broad-
est, noblest sense—such was Huldah
Asheton.

Gerald Asheton loved her. He de-
lighted in hearing his beantiful niece
ealled “The Queen of the Season;” he
had foretold that she would be that.
Society welcomed him because he was
uncle of the beautiful Miss Asheton,

She was very happy. She enjoyed the
magnificence, the wealth that surround-
ed her; she enjoyed the homage laid
at her feet; she enjoyed the admiration
that seemed to be a tribute to her beau-
ty. But she enjoyed the vague, dreamy
happiness of her inner life better than
all. Standing where womanhood and
girlhood met, her heart and soul thrilled
with the vagne, sweet poetry of life.

CHAPTER XIIL

The Countess of Ivrington
beautiful villa on the banks of the
Thames. She delighted in spending part
of her time there, surrounded by the
very flower of [ondon society. She
“The 'Queen of the Sea-
son,” without whom no assemblage was
complete,

On the morning aiter her arrival, Miss
Asheton, tempted by the Deauty of the
grounds, rose early and went out. Life
held many fair mornings for her, but
none like that. Her white morning

had a

colored ribbons, fell in graceful folds
round the. tall, slender figurc; a wealth
of shining, waving hair rippled over her
shouldera, the morning breeze had
brought the daintiest bloom to her face,
her large, durk eyea shone with light;
the beautiful lips were parted in keen
enjoyment.

She stood watching a pretty minia-
ture water-fall. She held her hand in
the water, and watched the spray run-
ning over her white fingers; then she
thought she would cross a little rustic
bridge which spanned the stream, and
was about to do when a rich, deep voiee
said: “I should advise you not to trust
yourself to that little bridge; it is un-
der repair and is not quite safe.”

She lookea round, and saw a gentle-
man come across the lawn. He raised
his hat and bowed, “Pray, pardon me,’
he said; “but I know that bridge is
I am Lord Wynton, Lady
Evrington’s brother. You, I know, are
he. guest, Miss Asheton.”

Huldah bowed; not for worlds would
she have _s{poken just then.

"I am afraid T have startled yon, Miss
Asheton,” continued the musical voice;
“if so, I am very sorry.”

“No, you have not startled me,” she
said.

at‘ his face: it was handsome, noble,
with eyes and lips that could sweeten
and soiten like a woman's. Her heart
went out to him——she could not tell why,
except that he was the hero of her
dreams, the ideal come at last.

Lord Wynton was visiting his sister.
She had tempted him by telling him that
the beautiful Miss Asheton was to be
her guest. He¢ had laughed at first,
telling her beanties were always more
or less failures. He came, however, to
please his sister. But on the morning
that he saw Huldah Ashton, in all the
sweet simplicity of her beauty, he was
amazed; and, from that moment he
loved her with a love that was his doom.

It was a case of love at first sight,
and everyone guessed it. From the mo-
ment that she first saw Lord Wynton
until the day she died, he was the one
love of her heart and soul: she knew no
other; no other man ever had the power
to charm her. Her ideal was realized ; be-
yond that realization she never weut.

The time came—it was the gloaming
of a beautiful June night—when Loxd
Wynton told her the story of his love.
She raised her beautiful face—not te
him, but to the evening skies and thank-
ad Waovan for its
"‘Hlldah, my darling,” he cried, paa
sionately, “I am not worthy of you, I
know. The love of a pure, inuoeent heart
like yours is a treasure abowe price.’’

She would not hear it. He went om,
holding her hands in his strong clasy.
“When I was young, Huldsh—quite
young—I committed a great folly. I
must tell you what it was.””

_“No,” she objected, “I will not hesr
it—or, if you will tell me at all, & shall
not be until after I am your wife. My
faith, Clive, like my love, is be g

If, when you were young, some fair face
caught your faucy, it was but your fagew

—7your love i3 all for me.”
“As Heaven is my witness,” he declar-

dress, knotted here and there with rose- |

He came nearer to her :;,nd ahe looked

died suddenly of old i

the wedding was, of course,

—it was arranged to take pla:.trz
following April. Huldah spent the au-
tuqu at Ry(_ie, where the Countess of
Evrington reigned queen. Lord Wynten
was visiting his sister, so that he and
Miss Asheton met every day.

Hu'dah had expressed a wish about
her marriage. “Let me be married im
quietness and peace,”” she said; * the
ceremony is for us, not for a crowd of
idle lookers-on. There can be no prettiex
church than that one at Silverton—let us
be married there, Clive. I do not want
a great hcuse full of company—ouly
your sister—no one else.”’

It was well that Lord Wynton aeceded
tn her request. The preparations all went
on. Lyndmere Park was made ready for
the reception of the bride, and the wed-
ding-day was to be the 10th of April.
Lord Wynton wag to spend the night
at the hotel in Silverton, and to meet
his beautiful young bride in church.
Huldah had her wish. There was ne
large party of guests; no one was invit-
ed to Silverwell except Lord Wynton’s
sister and her husband. '

The 10th of April dawned. It was a
fair spring day. Huldah Asheton rose
early; she was too happy to sleep. The
sky might well look so fair, the sun
shine so brightly; it was her wedding-
day. She went out for a few minutes to
take a last look for a time at her fair
domain of Silverwell, and then she with-
drew to her apartments to dress. It was
characterictic of her that on this, her
wedding-day,’ she should ask her faith-
ful old nurse and servant to dress her.

She—the proud beauty, “The Queen
of the Season,” Gerald Asheton's heir-
ess—clasped her arms round her nurse’s
neck. ‘I have no mother,” she said, lay-
ing her beautiful face on the nurse’s

shoulder, ““to kiss and bless me. Wish

me godspeed in my life, Lewis.”

And Jane Lewis blessed her with lov-
ing words, foretelling such happiness
for her as made the girl’s heart beat
and her face glow

““Now come, Lewis,”’ she said, ““and see
all my wedding-attire; it lies ready im
my dressing-room.”’

Lewis followed her. The wedding-dress,
the wedding-veil, the wreath of orange
blossoms, the white gloves, the white
satin shoes, the white fan with the jew-
elled handle, the bracelet of magnifi-
cent pearls, all lay ready, just as for
years afterward they lay in the closed.
up room of the River House.

“You shall dress me, Lewis,” said the
beautiful bride; "no other hands but
youra because yours have been the kind-
est hands in the world to me.” ’

She wore a wrapper of white silk,
and just as she was unfastening the
band of it, saying, “See how the sun
smiles on my wedding morn;” a knoek
came 2t the door. Susanne, the Paris-
fan maid, came in. “There is a lady in
t.he' hall, Miss Asheton, who insists upon
seeing you.”

“A lady? T cannot see anyome. Say
that T em particularly engaged. I have
spent 80 much time out of doors, Lewis,
I shall be late.” "

Another rap came. “Lady Evrington
begs me to say the carriages are
ready.”

“I shall not be jong,” said the young
heiress. “Susanne, tell the fady I can-
not see her; whatever message she has
must be sent by you.”

Susanne went away, but returned in

HOW MRS. CLARKE

FOUND RELIEF

After Years of Svu‘ffering
Dcdd’s Kidney Pills cured her.

Pleasant Point Matron Tells Her Suf-
fering Sisters How to be Free
From the Terrible Pains That
Make Life a Burden. '

Pleasant Point, Ont., Nov. 10.—(Spe-
cial.)—That most of the ilis that the
suffering women of (anada have to bear
are due to disordered Kidneys, and that
the natural cure for them is Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills, is once more shown in the
casc of Mrs. Merril C. Clarke, a well-
known resident of this place and a prom-
inent member of the Salvation Aarmy.
Mra. Clarke is always ready to give her
experience for the benefit of her suffer-
ing sisters. N

“My rickness commenced twenty years
agu w~ith the change of life,” says Mrs.
Clarke. “My health was in a bad
state. Water would run from my head
which would make me faint. When I
came out of the fainting spells 1 took
fits. ¥ was bloated till I was clumsy.
The pain I suffered was awful. It would
gr to my feet and then to my head.
Many doctors attended me, and I tried
many medicines, but nothing gave me re-
tief tiH ¥ used Dodd’s Kidney Pills. The
first box stopped the fits and seven box-
es cured me completely.”

Fvery suffering woman should use
Podd’s Kidney Pills. They make strong,
healthy Kidnevs, and the woman who
has good Kidneys is safeguarded
against those terrible pains that make
miserable the lives of so many women.

) she
A sudden presentment of evil came to
“I will see her, Su-
said; “bring her here.”

BSusanne went away quickly. Miss
Asheton read the letter again. What
could it mean—dear heaven, what could
it mean? Her beautiful face grew pale.
“Is it bad news, my dear?” asked the
old nurse, '

“I do not know,” replied Huldah. Be-

fore she had time for another word the |,

door opened, and a tall, elegantly dress-
ed woman entered. Her veil was thrown
back, showing a pretty but somewhat
Insipid face, and a quantity of false

hair. The visitor was elegant rather |.

than graceful. With a mocking smile
she looked round the magnificent dress-
ing room. “I am sorry to intrude, Miss
Asheton, but my business is imperative
—it admits of no delay. I hear you are
to marry Lord Wynton to-day.”

“l do not see that the matter con-
cerns you,” was the  haughty reply.
“Pardon me, I am_ the best judge of
that.”

“I see your wedding dr:ss is all ready
—the veil and the wreath and the bridal
bouquet, sent by such loving hands. The
minister stands ready robed at the al-
tar, the ringera are ready to ring the
wedding bells, the carirages stand at the
door, the servants all wear white fav-
ors, the bridegroom is counting the mo-
ments. But listen to me—oh, hour of
triumph, for which I have waited and
longed and prayed—there will be no
wedding, there can be no wedding, for I
am Lord Wynton’s wife!”

(To he cuntinued.)
MALE STREET WALKERS.
(Montreal Witness).

In order to deal more effectively with
the evils to which women and girls are
exposed, the cities of Portland and Seat-
tle, on the Pacific Coast, have appoint-
ed policewomen, with the same status as
policemen, and who also act as detec-
tives. So valuable have their services
proved tha* it has been proposed to
employ more of them. They perform
their duties in ordinary costume, and
have done a grea:t deal to correct social
wrong in individual cases, besides strik-
ing terror into a certain class of young
men who never know who may be
watching them until they are summoned
to appear in the Police Court to answer
for their conduct. These are put om
the same footing as street “walkers of
the other sex, and liable to like punish-

ment. I R
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ROUNDUP OF BEARS.

Necessary in Colarado, Cattlemen Say,
Because Bruin is Kiuing Stock.

The annual roundup of bears is on in
Routt county. Albert Whitney, Steve
Elkins and several other bear hunters
of note have undertaken to rid the cattle
ranges of Routt county of the bears
which are killing the colts and calves
in large numbers. Eight bears have been
taken so far during the hunt.

The headquarters of the hunters is at
Phippsburg and from that point they
throw out a circle, beating the timber in
the vicinity of the places where dead
calves and colts are found. The party
of hunters has about fifty bear dogs, the
pack being mostly from the kennels of
Elkins, of ‘Mancos, Col., and of Whitney,
of Phippsburg.

The stockmen say that they are losing
at least $1.000 a week by allowing the
bears to live off their colts and calves,
which are so small at this time of the
vear that bears easily pull them down.
Two skins sent in from the hunters’
camp are the finest furs that have been
seen in Denver for many years. One
is off a brown bear and the other off
a black. Each is a glossy pelt, full
furred and in perfeet condition. At this
seas0n a bear’s skin is in prime condi-

tion, as he does not shed until July.—

Denver Post.

HIS TROUBLE.
(Human Life.)

Kind Old Lady (talking to a tramp)—

“Iiave you ever made an effort to get
work? -
Tramp—Yes, ma’am.
t work for two members of my family
ut neither of them would take it.

-

And Window Displays.

Customer—How do you manage to
keep your trade this holiday season with
so many counter attractions?

Retail Merchant—By counter attrac-
tions.—Boston Transcript.

—_—————. —

Unigue Happiness.

Distraught Mother—And what with
these heducation bills an’ all, miss, I
sometimes says to myself, ‘’Appy are
the parents what never 'ad ang children,’
I says.”—The Bystander.

Unmerited honors never wear well—
Frexch.
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ject as Donati’s comet, which in 1858
spread ecimitar-like over a great
of the heavens. Yet two points in its

cometa—its sequence of appear-
ances at intervals of about seventy-five
years, which have been traced back to
240 B. C., and the circumstances under
which it became associated with the

Newton’s theory of gravitation sug
gested that comets might belong to the
solar sy , moving about the sun in
long ellipses and : Halley,
on his appointment as Savillian profes-
sor of geometry at Oxford, in 1704, fol-
lowed up the work of his beloved mas-
ter by computing the orbits for twenty-
four comets from 1337 to 1663. .

As an accidental outcome & this he
discovered that the orbits of three of
them—those of 1331, 1607 and 1682—
were so nearly alike as to cuugest the
identity of the comets. The poriod of
their appearances varied Detween
seventy-four and seventy-six years, but
this could be accounted for by the pull
of the planets, and hence Halley de-
cided that they were really reappear-
ances of one comet.

Before his death, in 1742, he reflected
that although he could not hope to sece
the comet’s return, if it did appear,
“about the year 1738,” posterity would
remember that it was an Englishman
who first predicted it.

The comet returned in 1759, as Hal-
ley predicted, the slight delay being
also foreseen as due to planetary at-
traction. It has appeared once since
then. and we are now watching for its
third calculated appearance.—London
Mail.

PO -

The Rivals.

o airship soared in the upper sky,
ﬁn eagle watched it with careful eye.
‘A wonderful bird,”” he cried, “'we'll see
If it is going to fight like me.”

A dove sat watching it skim the blue,
As over the farms and homes it flew.
‘A beautiful bird,”’ ehe cried, ** 'twi.ll be
I? it is a symbol of peace llke me.’

An owl perceived it at fall of night,
As over the trees it took its flight.
“‘Quite sctentific.,’ he cried, ‘‘we'll try
It it is as wise a bird as L.°

A hen looked up with a jealous glance

To see it rise in the clear expanse.

““Although it can fly,”” she said, 'l beg

To state the critter can’t lay an egg.’”
—Washington Post.

DISFIGURING, TORTUR-
" ING SKIN TROUBLE

Cannot be Cured by Saives and
Ointments—The Bloed Must
be Purified.

A Dblemished skin, irritating sores,
‘pimples, eczema, salt rheum and other
skin disorders are all signals of dis-
tress, telling that your blood is impure
or weak. You cannot cure eczema and
othe in troubles with ointments and
out(mid applications.  These things
may give temporary relief, but cannot
cufe, because the trouble is rooted in
the blood and can only be removed by
purifying and enriching the blood. Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills speedily cure skin
troubles because they enrich, purify
and build up the impoverished blood
that caused the trouble. As they feed
and cleanse the blood the skin grows
fair, the bloom of health returns and
new strength is found. No other medi-
cine has ever had such wonderful re-
sults in curing all diseases, due to bad
blood. Miss Elizabeth Gillis, Kensing-
ton, P. E. I, says: “Words can hardly
express how grateful 1 feel for what
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have done for
me. For seven years before I began

their use I was troubled with salt
rheurn. My hands and arms were
nearly always a mass of torturing

cracks and sores. I tried several doc-
tors and spent a great deal of money
without getting any benefit. Indeed,
my hands seemed to be getting worse
all the time. Finally, my brother per-
suaded me to give Dr. Williams’ , Pink
Pills a trial, and I am happy to say
they have completely cured me. I used
in all seven boxes, and I would not be
without them in a case of this kind if
they cost five dollars a box instead of
fifty cents. I hope my experiemee will
be of benefit to some other sufferer
from skin trouble.”

These Pills are sold by all medicine
dealers or will be sent by mail at 50
cents a box or gix boxes for $250 by
The Dr. Williams Medicine Ce., Brock-
ville, Ont. )

<-ﬂﬂnhah.l'uthrmi::i’t-:n
of the goat to
f0 tha cietsing of brush land. In sach
case, says the World To-day, the de-
spised creature is doing better work im
its line than can man with all his
A goat will eat with the sole idea of
consuming quantity and with an indif-
ference that is absolute as to what man-
ner of thing it devours. From clover to
sagebrush and from parsnips to tree
tops it is all one with the goat.
Armed with this capacity to eat &
flock of 3,000 tsmyhhm
gether and through a
thicket such as skirts the forests.

the r limbs of the chaparral are
attacked. The goat stands on its hind
legs and reaches for its food, it gets
astride the branches and rides them
down, eating as it goes.

Finally it falls on the bark of the
larger bushes and eats their bodies bare.
There is no vestige of life left im its
track. The firebreak is as clean as a
ballroom floor.

" The usefulness of the goat as a co-
laborer with man by no means stops
here. There are millions of acres of land
in many of the States that are overrum
with brush. The tendency is always to
revert to that condition even after the
clearing is once made.

Rank weeds, sunflowers, cockleburs,
and such have speailed for cultivatiom
miliions of acres elsewhere. The chapar-
ral is smothering out all other vegeta-
tion in such sections as west Texas,
where orginally prairies unwound them-
selves for hundreds of miles and were
kept clear by oft-recurring prairie fires.
For all such the goat is found to be
the savior. These lands would require
from $12 to $20 to clear were men to do
the work. The goat will do it for noth-
ing. In fact it will perform the task
and in the meantime yield up abundant
fleece, procuce palatable goat “venisom”
and furnish a grade of milk that em-
tirely outranks that of the cow.

The goat is to-day actually harnessed
to the task of eating up oak brush fields
in Towa, broom sedge wastes in Vir-
ginia, cocklebur patehes in Louisians,
sunflowers in Kansas, sagebrush in
Nevada, lantana in Hawaii, chaparral
and an unlimited miscellany every-
where.

It is the Angora goat, the aristocrat
of all the tribe, that is doing the work.
This because of the existence of great
herds maintained for their wool before
the new duties were laid down, and
because there are more profitable by-
products in these than in other varieties.

These great herds are in the west,
particularly in New Mexico. They are
becoming migratory under the call of
their new usefulness. As they go about
seeking what they may devour they will
continue to give up the fleece that makes
such dress gcods as mohair, such com-
mercially valuable material as the plush
that covers the seats in all railway
trains and such quainty amusing articles
as the wigs with which the members of
the theatrical profession are wont te
make sport.
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ORIGIN OF FOKER."

Was It First Played in New Orleans?
—The Persian Game.

John B. Barber, of New Orieans, speaking
about the game of poker, said that while
most men will testify to the fact that few
know very much about the great Am

gam. of peker, even the experts will
they are ignorant of the origin of the game.

*“All the evidence about poker which has
come tn light, however, points to its origim
in New Orleans,’” continued Mr. Barber.
‘“The question is where did New Orieams
get it from or is it an improvement on some
gamo known to the population of that city,
who. it must be remembered were French
aad used French terms in any games that
they played?

“There is no French game played with
only twenty cards, as poker was played af
New Orieans in 1832, but there are seversl
French games in which all the poker hands
are to be found except four of a kind. Am-
bigu. Brelan and many 9thora will at once
usggest themselves. Byt all these Frenoh
games are played with three cards only im
the hand of each player. Where could the
witih five cards in each hand and the pack
tnveftor of poker have found a game played
cousisticg of twenty cards ouly?

““The standard pack of cards in Europe
from the earliest days has been what is now
caliea the piquet pack, which i{s the same
a8 our American euchre pack, thirty-twe
ocards. There is only one country in the
world where poker has always been played
witk five cards in the hand of each playes
and that is Persia. !

“But the game is not ocalled poker. It Ia
called nas. If they brought it to New Or-
leans from Persia or if some resident of
that city was familiar with the Persian game
and thought it an improvement on the French
game of ambigu and brelan, the introducer
was probably French and more familiar with
French games and French terms than with
Persian—Washington Herald.

A REGULAR FAN.
(Chicago Record-Herald.)

“Is, your husband interested in base-
bail ?”

UNT . PP D

“How strange. I thought all the men

were.”

_ “No, John isn’t interested.

isn’t the name for his trouble.

baseball erazy.”

Which Was the Head of the House?

ﬂ:rm grandmother had come to visit
m,

“Aret m,‘n'ﬂﬁd’s mother?” asked
Willie, by way of conversation.

That
He Is

Y dmother om
. Jonr gran

that doesn’t
world.

A man ma ",,h!l:‘

T ot by

Willie, decidedly (he was

—
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