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CHAPTER X.—(Continued.)

“He, he!" he giggled. “Woke up
and remembered Had promised Flos-
rale Fandango ol ‘The Parisian Brotl
ors’ a box of steamer flowers. Gad, |
#he salls at ten; so I piled out and)
shof off a mote to my florist, spectal |
delfvery. Been tryfig to find out
from that infernal card back there
when's the first collection from the
box -below. You don't kuow, do ygu?"

By Jove, one of those foot-in-the-

the
and

! £ NN

N |

i

wrave old stage-door Johnules! The | |
surprise took my breath < . |

“Why, tha cheesy old sport!” I/ “Oh, You Go to Bed.” |
thought disgustedly. And I answered |

rather coldly: “Sorry, you know’: 18 I joined bim and we _Jum..-q aside | I'd ever seen a real burglar or jolly

‘@ And 1 opened the door wide. n't* better ring up the Janttor | hold-up man. and he looked so difer-
But the old rascal-mever moved; | on my house ‘phone?" . ept from what I had expected

Jusi 5t0od there, chuckling horribly. | “By Jove, the very thing:” I ngreed.| ' Dut | knew now, of course, that the

ell, she'll be back In the fall,”| “For he'll kuow where this chap be-| policeman was right and that the re

no |

he cackled. “Ang aeo here, old chap, | longs. A fiver, tell him, if Be gets a | cpéctablelooking old gentleman was
wiil (ntroduce you it you like. You| move on. Hurry!" no other than the desperate criminal
need waking up!” 1 slipped back Into the room .as| described as “Foxy @randpa” Hut

| Jenkins disappeared. The folly old |
“Ouch!" | barnacle had discarded his cigarette
For the old fool had dig his thumb | And was critically selecting a cigar
fato my ribs. Only then-did it dawn | from my humidor. ) )
on me that he was drunk. Of course| I don't see why the devil you don't
‘that was ft, and unless I got rid of | 80 ed,” e sald, Axing himself
him the old bore would stand apt| comfortably With two chairs and Light.

for the intervention
ance doubtless Billin,
bave had our throats
sclenceless old geezer.
He was 50 absorbed that he did not
see me, nor the twq helmets piking
above my shoulder.

outside assist
and 1 might
it by the con

And here I' gave a jump and yelled

twaddle the rest of the night 1/ INg up. P to his old tricks,” O'Keefe |

reached for his hand and shook it. I-lm not sjeepy.” | stammered. | whispered. “We've got him in the
“We'll have a talk about it some | Perching on the corner of-a chair. act, Tim® .

‘Ume.” T sald pleasantly. “Just now,| I belleve you're lying," he growled, reat!” breathed Tim. “Wnat|

don’t you think-wa'd better each get | scowliug at me: “but if you're ot won't the captaln say!™

to Led? . 8o devilish late. you know.” [ sleepy. listen to this joke here—1t's a|  (yieofe's breath tickled my ear|
He slapped me on the shoulder witn | chestnut. but it's Mmfernally good. agaln and swept my nose. I've never |

A biow that almost brought me to tne | | never did know what the foke! geen beer or sauerkraut since but

floor.  Felt like be struck me with a| was, for I was listening for other |
‘ham, don't you kuow! | | sounds as he read. Suddenly 1 neara |
“RIEDC old chap.” e ‘sald: “very | n Whistle far down In the street; and |
dellcately put; won't keep you up an-| I thought It ‘was followed by a pat. |
‘other minute. Belleve ['d llke a drink |-{er of running feet
frst, though, It you don't mind.” Then cameé the quivertng rhythm of
Devilish bored as 1 was, I decided the elevator rapidly ascending. and | 'y whispered an impatient demur.
02 itest acape Was (0 bumor bim. [While the anecdots was Uil DINR | .ynat'y al right: but Lm for coaxing |
CAll right,” [ said, leaving the door | droned out between chuckles. I stpbed |pyn oni here first I don't want to|
‘oben And stepplng into the room; “I11| out again Into the hall and “”""‘"‘, tap him on (he gentleman's rugs; it
&€t you a glass of water.” Jenkins. ) |1 do. I can tell you, it'll ruin ‘em, |
“Water!” heexclaimed, following| “Janitor says there’s Go sykh tenant | that's all.” |
me (n. “Say, dou't gdt tunny; I's not | In this bullding as | descried.” Jen-| g, swept his hand across his
becoming to you" He leered at me | kins imparted hurrledly. “Might he a tongue and gripped his stick tighter.
Bideously. Ruest, of course; 'but he doesn't ro-I Jenklns, at one side, bobbed fis |
Hu wend right to the coruer where | member ever seelng him. S0 he WhIS-| jeaq up and down ang smiied his_ad- |
stood my cellarette. By Jove, give| tied for a cop, to be on the safe side, | miration of this sentiment. He leaned
you my. werd I was 5o devilish stupe- | and caught two. Here they are, sir." | nearer to me. |
fled I couldn’t bring out a word. 1| Out from the elevator sprang the ] “Just beckon him out, slr,” his whis
wasn't sure what was coming, and as | Janitor, hall-dressed and lookjig ex ! per advised. “Just tell him yon want
1 didn't want ul}ﬁnn' rest m:xuirheu,; clted. Close-on his heels came two| 14 show him something in the halj—
1 quiet’y closed the déor of his room.| big policemen. |
The oid cock In the black pajamas| | stepped Into the outer corridor
hiad uncorked a bottle and was Imeu-' and explained the situation. The of.|

cat, or anything will do. Just so vou
get him past the furniture and “rugs,
ing ts contents. He grimaced over | ficers nodded reassuringly. |
“'Nough ‘said,” one of them com-

hat I think of 1 - |
ot your stick ready?" he was say-
g “Best not take any chances; |
Braxton's a quick shooter, they say. !
When we jump him, better give him
the club right ofr.” |

sir.”
I advanced a step into the room.

his. sboulder. expected the old knave to be a bit
“That's infernally rotten Scotcn, i [-mented. “We'll have him out, sir.” | dashed. domt you kmow. Not he; 1|
say!" Be exclalmed With 4 sort of| The janitor, who had been cautious. | yasos disquieted him a bit. Just gave
snort.  “Regular seil, by Georgs {y sighting through the door within, { me a careless leer and went back te
[ was glad Billtngs 'didu't hear him, | came running out . the ruby. Sowehow | began to feel
Tor ft bad beea a present from him | “He shiftec around, While | was|riled. I'm mot often taken thas way, |

but this old scamp’s persistent au. |
dacity and impudence went beyond
anything I had ever beard of.

“What In thunder's the matter with |
you, son?" he murmuret inting
bideously at the fewel. “You prowi |
around llke you had a patn.”
he went right on:

-anly the week before.
“Suppose I'll have to go the rye,
the grumbled; and, grinntug at me |
familiarly, he poyred himself a drink.
‘He tossed it off, heat. I reflected that
perbaps he would go quletly now..
“Well” 1 sald, advancing.” *I ex.
rpect you're anxious to get to your
‘quarters, w0 I'll say good night” |
‘extended my haod. “That ought to

looking, and { got a §0od laok at him,” |
be said with some excitement, “and |
never saw him before. I wouldn't for-
get that mug!™ °

“Suppose you take a squint at him
yourself, O'Keele,” suggested the tall-
er of the coppers. “You've been on
this beat 50 log.” |

In a minute or two O'Kéere came |
slipping back burrledly. He drew hfs

|

coring tine?" He looked up, holding |

H
thing like that when I ca

| and jerked the ruby from his band. |

|- too far, don't you know,” [ sald, look-

| had such lungs

1;

|1t now—I just want you to accept my

Then | |

“Say, did you ever see anything so |

me {a here

this was a little too much,
y-golng chap like my-
The jolly worm will turn, you

know.
Dash me, before I knew what*|
doing even, I had moved to his sid

My face felt like a bot-water bottle as
1 did 1t .
“You haven't got it yet” I sald.
“and T'll take devillsh good care.you
don't get it |
He fell back as thougn from a blow. |
“Why—why, old chap! Why, Light-
out!” he gasped. “What's the mat-
ter—what makes you look at me like
. that?
“Your liberties have gone just a bit

United Froit company, and

that which {s not, The frst Is
becoming Amerleanized; 1n
ond, European nations now have the
advantage n tradn.

ing steadily in his fishy old eye.
had
alne

“I've
€nough of you, by Jove, that's

pany Is everywhers and as a common
carrler It has a powerful influence in
the coffee country. It has developed
the Atlantic coast of Costa Rica and
probably has done more thaa any oth-
er single agent for the prosperity and
commercial development of this small
republic.  Costa Rica s by far the
most prosperous of all the Central
American' republics, and has not bad
& successful revolution in more than
30 years, the correspondent of the
New York Sun. writing from San Jose,
says.  Americans living here and Cos-
ta Ricans are convinced that the ab-
sence of revolutions and the prosper-
ity of the country are fn the nature of
cause and effect

The bananas and coffee sent out of
‘ve done, and— | Costa Rica represent practically the

He stared at me, and I could hear
bim breathing Jike a blacksmith's bel
lows. I would never have thought_no |

Slowly bis hand me out, and dash
me If it wasn't shaking like he had
the delirfum what's-ts. name. But for
bis tan, his race would ve been as
white as his bypocritical old whiskers.

“Is thils gome infernal Joke? Hiy
ace summoned a sickly smile that al
most instant, faded His hand fen
back to his side. “Why, old fellow,
you don’t; think that way about mie, do
you? As for the ruby, 11 don't want

apology for anything |

a e get away.” entire expart trade of this country.
There was a short laugh from the | The value of the banana exportations
doorway average about $4,000,000 a year, and
‘Likely  enough,” satd  Ofcer | the coffes a-little more than balf as
O'eefe. his big figure swinging for- | MUch. The fruft company elther grows

or buys and transports and sells all
the bananas and carries all the coffee
produced in Costa Rica. In dolng
hese things it has developed a great
number of side lines of activity, which

ward with
covered
He plan
win
You're It' agamn
Wil you go quletly?”
1L did me good 1o see how complete

I long strides.

D him

d bimsell between us with
a
Foxy! Jig's up

These other activities

[ ¥ the old scoundrel was taken back. | Fliroads, stores, telegraph and tele-

H14 wide distended bloary eyes pniri. | PBOB® systems, light and power plants,
ed (rom O'Keefe to me and back agaln, BO3PIAL schools and various forms o
It W & perfect surprise agriculture and stock ralsiog. In a
| motloned (o Jenkins to close tne ' d1tlon It has ita fleet of ships, car-
door of my friend's bedroom, So far, Y08 both passengers and freight
e lad evidently slept. serenely nanas Cost 40 Cents a Bunch.
(hrough all the trouble, and, If pos- | The company owns over 200,000
sble. | wanted (o avold arousing him | acres of banana lands on the Atlantlc
now. [For u fat man, Billings had the | seaboard: of Costa Rica.” On  thes
deuce of a temper when stirred up lands 1t produces about 43 per cent. of
Lfor anything like an (mposition upon | all the bananas grown lu (he repub-
hit. 4nd It would only add to the con- He. 1t buyseall the bananas that na.
tuslon for him to appear on the scene ‘tive growera can produce. The an.
and learn about his wallet and his nual shipment 1s about 10.000,000
treasured ruby that [ had rescueq. bunches, bought by the fruft company
Foxy Grandpa's face had been rap- at a fixed price of 30 cents a bunch.
ldly undergoing a change - From pal- For bandling the bananas the company

lor to pink ft went; and then from | allows 10 centa a bunch, and the de-
Plak o red. Now It was becoming ' clared export value of a bunch of ba-
scarlet. He threw his head back and | nanas fs fixed at 40 cents.

faced me angrily
{ghtnut, will you tell me what tne
bell this means?”
thundered.
“Here! llere! Thatll be enough
o' that,” cried Officer O'Keefe sharp.
Iy. “Nome of your grandstand play
here, or 11l be the worse for you.
And no tricks, Braxton, g
He clutched bis stick menaciogly
" suorted the old fellow.
ou born fool, my name’s not

The outlet for both the coffes and
the banands s Port Limon, on the
Aud bis heavy volce | Carlbbean. When Secretary Knox
and his party arrived there recently
there were three steamers In port
awalting cargoes of banaras.

To tap the banana districts the maln
line of the rallroad, leased and oper-
ated by the Unlted Fruit company un-
der the name of the Costa Rican
Northern rallroad, extends from Port
Limon to San Jose, the capltal, 103
miles distant and 5,000 feet above the
sea. From the maln line extend a num-
ber of branches and from these
branches other spurs and tramways,
the whole forming a system of veins
to the |and arteries for the transportation of
bananas: Every effort is mae to get
the banaca from the tree to the ship
48 5000 as possible and with the mir.
Imum of handling.

The maln line is & common carrler

Not now." grinned O'Keefe
At is your name now, Foxy?"
My name—" roared Foxy Grandpa
1 abruptly. He looked rath-
u one officer

and
er

pau
blank!
other
“See here: do | understand I'm un
der arrest?” he tnquired
“You certainly are talking, Foxy."
chuckled O'Keefe
ben my name's Doe—John Doe,
and I thought the fellow's quick glance
at me held an appeal. Of what sort,

crimination by the fruit company is
impossible under the terms of qig |

| lease. At Port Limon the company
may | ask, 13 the | hag bunt
he asked again, wita what

was apparently a great elfort at catm- Danas and coffee by special  machi,
feteh Bim,” I thought, “If he's a_gen. | companion  aside, | the ruby tn the light. “And to think | pagy ery. The company bas large offices at
Uetian, o matier how folly. corked by | * “Tell you what, Ttm," | heard nim how little | dreamed of scooplag any. (TO BE CONTINUED) Port Limon, and bas fn additien - |
may be.” £ . -say, “do-you know, I'ml after thinking | ’ L wireless station, a hospital,
. [n my grasp.nis hand felt like a| it looks like old Braxton, known . for {ts employes, light
.amall boxiog glove, but when 1 the perfesh as ‘Foxy Grandpa’ He's F!'antlc Sea plants and wholesale and r

a swell con man, but has just finfshed -
a'stretch at Copper Johd's for golog
through a flat in the Bronx. He'
done turder once.”

The other turted to me.

“May save & muss fn your rooms It

N At It I saw that It was not
‘unusual. i

‘Whe old duck pumped my arm sol-
‘emnly and cast his eyes to the cel

- X o
“Faareweell, old Ctiriend:”  he

Superstitious Customer In  Modern
Barber Shop Had Hard Time to
Find the Object Desired.

|

! . indirect, revenue from the fruit com- |

.| you'll just kinder call him out, sir,’ | - . . | Then Thompson's barber and the hro A Mood. |
‘murmured in a ko g geio] 14 suggested, "1 will bo stmpier. | "V il bow's :el:n;;r‘:l.xl:; Querted | other barbers went on shaving oy i) » e ot Daneeas S5U1 A quiet owl stole I the feld below, |
, “bald “IT dous | He Srinned siguiseantly and glascod |tbe barber, symp Thompson's | — out of Coata Rice. “%2t land vanished 10to the heart of a tres. |
bis, bald pate. OO | at his, night'stiok. : | polsed the razor over - It Grows Nicotineless Tobacco. And suddenly, above the moor-line, |
see’you agaiu I'll have tho river| At ! 5 Jovet™ 1 ejaculated. tooking ac | Isbered face fn & tnsoria emnorﬁunl:l. Gloucestersbire, England,  where | The e "‘;‘l"' Srowing IS |y the large moon rising.  Cinnamod.
- ! 3 “Havent bad any since last”—and | ocotuo baceo | practically end in the foothills of. the : i 1
Jenkio: ove, you eless tobacco is now grown, colored, it made all things im, made |

4RSS Seiand.of gofug; dash me kig coughed. - “Just say “you [then the barber was dumfounded (0 | usea ‘ut ene (s Lo supply the genu- | FOUAAIA rADSe which divides Costa [oICTed: it tade my thoughts,

4t the old fool didn't op dowa into
Biltings"favorite chalr and reach for
' cigarettes. that be bad left

see his customer rap hard on the arm
of the chair. ' He was further aston-
ished when Thompson sat up, jumped
to toe floor and ran to the. marble

J
Wwant to speak to him a minute, sir,”
m
They all followed me luto the hall.
‘and 1 swpped 10 the doorway. And

on the tabouret.
He waved his hand at me. “Ob, you

‘€0 to bed, Lightnut.,” he said, puiing | Den I almost pitched forward, | was :“hlnb::otq;h:;‘be:::l:‘;:;m"
away With tron nerve. “All (he sleep's | 50 deviltsh startied, pson reached under the stool

Sut O me. dammit! Ul just wit here| For, a4 & crowning example of nis |  THORPOR ® custdmer was sitting,

rch ,ff’,,r Wood

stroy ihe tobacco crops around Chel

etall stores,
The Costa Rican government bas co.
i ——— | operated with the fruft

and I do believe the only thing in | P8 Pul In many public impre
your shop made of wood s that cigar | 20d keeps the city clean,
by Ay tient fecelves a direct,

bis | Rica. and where bananas stop coffes
ro{| be8lns. The bilis and mountalns:for
452|| more than 50 miles aloog the rairacy |
{t was grown fn many English coun. | 0@ Port Limon to San Jose are cov. |
tles—notably in Gloucestershire. In | ®7ed With coffee plantations, many of
the state papers of that year there is lr":‘“ (housands of acres In .extent.
8 o s e Sud 00| The g il s S

ine artfcle. Both James 1
successor issued proc
hibiting tobacco growin,

and

de-

and read and smoke a3 loog s | like, | daring and reckiess conduct. the hoary and rapped it. Then, with a look of | tenham. He took a troop of 36 sol- | - Costa Rican coffee Is considered by
“then [l go in turn (0" A | old reprobate was emerging from BUk | ismay he turned wildly and made a dlers with him, but had ta retire for ma0y to be the fnest In the world,
* Jerk of nls doddering head tndicated | fugs’ room, his fngers overdauling 8 | sprint to the clgar counter at the far reinforcements, as he found over 200 | Kugland takes the entire product each
SPINs of By filend. wallet. aven o0, %r (hg roos. There'Be rasped bis men guarding the_fields. vyear and pays a higher price for It

e AU WIong. BB 00, abaorbed | vy, kieg 0n the Wooden frame. wbile | o en.men,” he added. “could not in | than the United States pays for. Bra.

fhat he mever even saw me. barbers and customers, In  various destroy all the tobacco that | zilian coffes. Costa Rican coffes l

“AR!” Be breatbed in a beavy sign

stages of barbering and hair cutting,
satistaction; and out came hiy fin. | gyon red. o

stopped and
right.” be grinned from be-
bind his coat of Jather. “Had to touch
you know, after making that
t about not Daving bad neu-
¥ sure doo’t want it agaln
“You surely don't have much wood
In these places” be observed ds the
| barber somewtar gingerly began the
| sbaving operstion anew. “This chais
{15 made .of enamel, glass, picke! ang
. Whs | leather, thAC (ool seat Is’made of
fad of

Is growlng around Cheltenham.”

| strong and black as served here in San
» | Jose. and to the writer it seems far
Hospital Service for Dogs. | superior to the average coffee provid-
A rbeclal ambulance service has.|ed in American bomes and hotels,  Jt
Tecently been started In London fo | ls better without milk.
woundefi dogs. 1t Is run ta connectio It cantot be doubted that If Amer-
with the Animals’ Hospital and Inst lcans were more familiar with the at-
lute at Kinnerton street, Pimlic | tractions of Costa Rica more would
When & dog s, run over in the street | vigit the country. The slimate of San
or Injured In any way, the bospital | joge is considered ideal The city 1s
Toar be ;phoned Snd & mitor, amdu | 5,000 feet above the sen amd (o8 soel
lance 18 immediately despatched. A | yie of tnis altitude ts & relief after

|

you kuow, | some kind

SNk ctiondant " MWRYS  aogvm | (ng: heat. had sultiinsme 5F he Carlb-
panies the a " 7

A BANANA PLANTATIN

LL Costa Rica's divided tato
two parts, that which s the
scene of the operations of the

the sec-

Io the banana country the frutt com-

of both passengers anq freight. Dis.|

quarters | gnow,
a0d - power | will cunnt;

health was ﬂ f
nllhdne:'t’lnml
backache which was
simply awfdl. 1 coald
Dot stand on-my feet
long enough to cook

bean ports. Today the alr I as clear,
cool ‘and braciog as a September day
in the North Atlantic states..We are
told that It never gets any conler,
though sometimes warmer, so that |
there is no . necessity for artifictal |
beating in the houses. The city Is pic- |
turesque dnd Interesting nd surround. |
ed on all sides by mountalus, the tops |
of which have been ost In the clouds |
since the arrival of the Knok party. |
Scenery Is Beautiful.

The trip from San Jose to Port Lim.
on is the more attractive, because of |
the beauty of the scenery after the
first bour of the ride. The rallroad |
follows the line of a torréutial moun- |
taln river from Port Limoen to Car |
tago, 14 miles below San Jose, Though'|
there are many rallroads in the United |
States through wmountalns of greater
altitude than those jof Costa Rlca,
none of them have the tropical vegeta. |
tlon which distinguishes this country.
Mountalns ‘which In the states would
be bare, bleak and desolate are here
covered to thelr very peaks with the

luxuriant growth that is found at
Port Limon. The mountafns are al
ways green the year around

Dry goods and ‘a great number ot

household articles are bought from
[Europe. 1t 1s trequently dectared by
| Americans tn Cosfa Rica that If firme '
In the Unlted States would study the |
Costa Rican market as carefully as the
ropean merchants do and make
ame efforts to please thelr custom.

| they would have no diffculty in gafa- |
|ing & greater proportion of the trade
lof Costa Rica.  The same applies fo
[the trade situation fn all Central
American countries, accordng to opla-
lons expressed here.

For example, tons of concreta s be- |
Ing used in Costa Rica In all sorts of
construction. It is sald that Amerlcan
Orms would get all this business if
they would pack the cemeat In iron |
cans ra_aer than in barrels, the metal
containers belng necessary because of
the dampness on the coast, which
spolls about half of each barrel of cs |
went that Is not used as soon as re.
celved.  Another criticiam of Amer- |
Icans in Central America Is that they
re t0o auxious to get rich in ope .

As it Ia, the United States recelvés
more than half of the total exports
of Costa Rica and sells Costa Rica
nearly half of her total imports. The
general view {s that the sales of Amer-
|ican ‘made goods In Costa Rica will
coutinue to Increase. It I3 stated by
Americans here at as the opportuni-
tes afforded In Coata Rlca for agrl
cultural development on a large scale
become better known in the states
more American capltal will enter’ the
country. The opening of the Panama
|canal will also help toward tuls end.

] Some of the Alaskan dogs are bet-
[ter trall followers tban others, and
|some better leaders, says a writer fn
the Detrolt News. In a bllzzard the
| best, of ‘these lose the tratl, but fa. |
| varfably find 1t agata |

When on the trail they eat but once |
a day, then at the end of the jour- |
ney.  After feeding, ilke weary chil-
en, they fall asleep and are never |
relsome. It takes, on an aver. |
age, 20 pounds of meat a day for a
|teand of 11 dogs on a bard rout

The dogs of the mall teams con- |
| sumed last year three tons of bacon |
and one of rice.’

Skill of Alaskan Dogs.

|
| quar;

nd

g

Iy

gument o) .
| cited ‘the/marvelous/spesd wheroWitn - |
the immigrant failly, be it German or
French or what not, becomes asstul
lated into the natlonal life.

curs L
worthy Neapolitan, one Paoll Cencl,
who came to this country three years
ago. 2
American citizen of seven, looked up
trom his school books, the other eve-
ning to ask:

Italians discovered ys tn? *

years.

knew his brother after 50 long a 'time,
and Uncle Harris replied

when a spare bullt looking man came
up to me and says:
my brother?” and I sald, ‘Suro I Is
Who is you? "

my own %
and never

think your
it to all my}
testis
lish

thal
ble

E, Pinkh
Compound wil
to Lydia F
(confidential) Lynn,

vice. Your letter wil pe;
read and answered by a ‘woman,
and held in strict confidenco. /

Never Forget /
that upon.'your physical condition '/

depends your comfort and usefl-
ness—that your condition will bé
bettered, your vigor increased<=
when your bowels are regulated,
your liver stimulated and your
digestion made sound by

BEECHAMS -
_PILLS

la boxes 10c., 25e.

B can make a bit with & girl
ng how mach be misses her.

'
f

A pure, mlld and poleat faxativd, Garteld
Tea! All druggisia.

Don't kick till you know just where
the shoe pinches.

Mrs. Winalow's Sootling Syrup for Cblldren
teethiug, sofiens the gums, reduces Infamma-
140a, allays pala, curss wind colle, 35 & buttle.

Lots of people live and learn
Ibings that are of no use to them.

No Blignt There.
First Editor—[ see.that thers ls &
chestnut tree blight. |
Second Editor—Don’t worry; we are
getting chestauts by every mall,
—_—

ully Assiliated.

er,\the author, in an ar~
tjon at Lawre;

Ray 8.

A

e

“An lustance of this assimilation oc-
to me,” he “I kuoow a

Paoll's little son, Francesco, al

“‘Say, pa, what year was It you

How His Brother Identified Him.

Uacle Harris, an old negro, who has
been a servant in the family of Colonel
Slemmens of Monticello, Ark., for the
last forty. years, recently made a trip
to Memphis. Upon his return he was
telling the colonel's daughter of his
trip and the discovery of a brother
whom be bad not seen /for thirty -

Miss Slemmens asked him how he

“I was Walking along the street

‘Say. aln’t you

ted to eat all they want.
When 100’ hot they let It cool ta the
If near the sea or river they

1
I

ngly pull the vessel out on |
the ice and test the temperature of |
the conteits with thelr long tongues |

with a mazy feeling. Shapes seemed |
but drifts of moon-dust, and true re- |
ality nothing save a sort of still Is- |
tening to the wind. And for long |
1 just watching the moon creep |
up, and jearing the thin, dry rustle
of the leaVes along the holly bedge.
And there came to me this thbught:

Vhat is this Universe—that never had
beglaning and will never have an end—
but a myriad striving to perfect ple-
tures never the same, %0 blending and
fading one into another, that all form
One great perfected picture? And what
are we—ripples on the tides of a birth-

less, deathless, Creat!
Parpose—but little works of Art?—At.
lantic Monthly.

Apropos Inquiry.
Fond Daugliter—Pu, [ saw In the pa-
Pper where you got & number of sealed

proposals at your ‘office.
Foud Daughter—Fpa,

doar. T
were any of
thet proposals for met




