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#Qonsiderable,” said the lineman, get.
ing his anxious bluzs eyes as far.up as
unice’s  collar-button.  *‘Stoke’s = at

work a'ready, down street.”

“yTave you shot any more wild turkeys
down home!"” said Sammy, between his '
knees.

“How's that little girl that had|
measles and whooping-cough, fozether?” |
said Molly.

“Real glad 1 made that rmised cake
yesterday 1 recollect how you like it, |
Mr. Miles,” said Fiducia. !

Ameng all of whick the lineman con- |
fived to murmur:  ‘*Miss Lane, you're

well!” and Bugene toadmit that she was. |
Indecd, she looked so, with hes bLright |
dark eyes and raised color. |

Abner came just before supper. He |
was not alone. The tal!, stout, black- |
haired, florid faced-man who followed |
him appeared to fill the doorway solidly !

sHyrprises don't com singly!” cried |
idncia. *'Silas Baldwin! Mr., Miles, ‘

laldwin, A sort of cousin of mine,” |

ia explained to the lineman. !

r. Baldwin sent & great laugh iunto
the room apropos of nothing, Kissed |
Fiducia, and took Eunice by both hands.

“Dlooming as ever!” sald, with
blunt gallastry. !

Abner was glad to see the lineman. !

fou geverally get around with the {
gronud-hog, don't youl!” he said, not |
poctically, but heartily, as he helped the |
lineean to ham and eggs !

“‘Before I'd stand being coupled with a
ground-hog!"” said Mr. Baldwin jovially

He was one of those humorously jolly
persons who make irresi e jokes,

!

keep a roomful.of people in good spirits, |}

gl esrry all before them without
effort. All the Lases liked him.
All.  And for that reason the linen

did not like him.

Mr. Baldwiao—who, it seemed, lived |

five miles away, and had run over for !
the fun of it—sat pext to Eunice,
familiar and proprietary sir.

“You get bhandsomer overy day,
Euniee,” he avowed. “‘Don’t kvow what
you're coming to.” The liveman had
thought but woull heshave dared to
sy idpdc : g I'm |
Eiting old—old Too fat to be |
real r:up\i\'alin,_'." !

The lineman agreed with him But |
did Eunice!

“‘How ar et
in your bac or'sh

“Oh, I'm  lonesoms
Mr. Baldwin, en
somer!"”

He banded Eunice thel
at her. The lineman grew re
by turns.

ssess your soul in patienc

Abner, jocularly
The lineman could

hoprd that Abver liked

the thought of him in a certain

tion, . Ab, he had hoped that Eanl

did, too vow hie was all at sea. Wors

he was racked by sharp fears. F

Eunice who )

wading to his s

With the lines

been shy, the linewran

her. There was bue cxplacat

>

{ afternoon. His ladder was leaning

r, stool up with

The edge of the spriag evening was | The tall, silver lamp, presented by Fi K

pleasantoess  itsel, The cherry trees | ducia’s coosin, Silas Baldvin, and his
made white clouds in the air; “the yurds | wife, was the finest of the wedding pres-
he passed gave furth flowery odors; a|osuls by all odds. —8aturday Night,
robin pourvd out “ts cheery evening call.
In asother mood the lineman, who was
warmly sppreciative, would have thriiled
with happioess; but with his sad, honest
blue eyes ou o far tree top, he lagged
along without a clear realization of an
thing.
He found himself preséntly at the spot |
whers Stokes had commegced work that {

Stanley’s Woolng.
The story of Staniey's woolng s gind- |
{ mally being discl wodd. He first met Miss
Tennant when last in England, and for
awhils was received with the same cool
ness which wunlly characterized the
lady’s reception of attentions from gen
tlement. Dut the indomitable courage,

against the high pole, and his portable ;in"' ER flﬂ;“”l‘“ v .“{ :
- R 0N Posseiae iyt wer grad
tooi-box, on wheels, was standing near | o "o beart of «
<, ’ll’;r traits in so oy
It was locked, but the lineman had a| 1
key, and rather aimlessly unlocked it
The condition of the pole accl the tools |
lying ready in th y
amount of work kes had de
what he int ed doing xt
Iis colleague reflected. He
great a dread of going back to Abner
Lane's and encountering Eunice avd his | «
rival as } panly heart had ever known
If be found something to keep hitn— | _Jove-lett
i he could tell them he had been at work | jgcladed
might stay here till pitch k and |
ther go back { go te bed, and pget the
r X to-morrow and leave |
gevil Ridgeville
till his next trip snd Eas ! P
Yesu With something remeorkably | brother xplorers

{ like & sob In hi 0 ye line- | cormmander’s lo any

man put on 5t *Dolig”
s pockets with b 3 ! . natives
ass  Insulat of the white

{ chiefl"s fe

| selves beli

other, and it was getti Stanley wrot

dark. What was the mstter with the | of the sufter
K

| “climberst” They did not seem to | such a vivid §

**bite." !

But he left the ladder and mounted
the pole. Even beforc he hac he Id the
pussibility « { falling 1| keen dread,
whict T O Smuggling Jewels From Mexico
rendered ! ) : len re
as thou i b : . in 8 An
ple L erwise, : ]
w tuood

What next occurred, though, was not
the result of recklessness How did it|

1 t h
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. dog days will last g o« 1’““““’ and 1
HE TOOK THE MINT,
Jack (by the
benutifu! dismood 1 have found.”
Mand—*It is simply magnificent.
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the contrary, have kept up ex-
and research to the present
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at

our pmspcri!y is not as simple as
be 1. In the first place
ve 8 frace syitem something like
of Europe A good fireworks
prings up one or more of hic sons
follow him ian his profession, aod
hes them every little trick or discov-
lie ias made or that has been haade]
u to him by his ancestors. There
mauy families at home that have beer
otk wakers for more than s cen-
-
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To go in when' it rail

Bubb’_;‘iﬂo" did you man
the bowl ©of cream? Tommy—
ma 1 saw the cat put her nose in it.
Epoch. °

| Oceof the bealthiest professionsin the

| world is that of signing wills, Expectant
Leirs will readily confirm this” statement.
— Puck. .

When you come to consider the drunk-
| ard, there isn't theth difference between
| the ideal snd the reel.— Binghamion

Leader.

Do not try to teke off your hat to &
woman on a reiny day; If she carries an
umbrella she will teke it off for you.—
Doston Dulletin

o men who become suddenly rich
r nd us of the whales. They fiowconer
get to the top than they commeacs’ blow-
ing.— Statesman, i

“Now, Johnny, you know  what a

! poun is, do you!” “Yeth um.” *“What
is Jerusalem?” *‘An cjaculation, mam."
| —Harper's Baaa -
just out of sehool od.
ition;” but after six
e is mighty glad to, -

The young

uished horse on the
iicolon It must be
w him to a full

aust 7de,
the Oeetest.”
el
» would be neatest.

Hostess (Lo you
“Dr. Spriggins, will you have soms of
Dr. Spriggins (absent-
‘Oh—er—Ilot me look at it,
ster
ponsense to say ‘that there o
yew under the sun. The man
livary fountsin pen finds
with it every week.—

don me, sir!

wn in this seat!” Old Sous-

iI, I presume you csa if you

wagh I dido’t have any
iraen

k the greatest joy in life is
ke good, the true and the

vl went to church
for the 4 P
: ia the, con Non-; We
Lesning over she whis very sudi
| bly, *“That's all right, grandma! I paid
| for two." il
{ One morning in a garden bed
The onlon and the carrot said
> & parsiey group:
“Oh, when shall wp three meet n,
In thander, lightning, or in main
“Alas? exciaimed in tones of

The parsiey—""In the sou
Philadelphia Press,

wailist’s business is pickiog

¥ t-ball player's is rushing, the
mronaut’s is in the air, the dry-goods
| seller’s Is rip-tearing, the hackman's in
cine  the washerwoman matagrs to
and the bunco-mun finds

known as ““The
sterday for the
The cause




