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LUKE HAMMOND,
‘THE MISER.

bls purpose  He meant to slay victim
| and accomplice at the same Instant.
“You are an idiot!” he exclalmed
concealing his emotion. “You are too
useful to me. Fan. 1 cannot afford to
lose you. Now -w:\_\'—.'l.-::'. s Lreene
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“Move a single step and [ fire!™ sald |
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“Youug man, you |

! The trap had faliea! James Greene
had disappeared!

“The rat is caught™ said lammond,
| with a bitter, exviting lanzh, so fiend-
{ like that old Fan almost screamed with
1 horror.
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| He dared not, with all his bardihood,
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that rope near youn”™
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| was a fearful pleture of what way
! there Fan heavad at the rope te
which he pointed, and the trap doox
rose slowly to it level Stepping brisk.
| Iy to then, Luke Hammond thrasy |
hiz band threugh a hele in the door
near the edge of the trap and shot the |
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Nn “But when [ u now,
s W e, 50 tol ng 4 f Ler
R 11l gone <hed down terror,
Ir ' iw she ked 11 i
“Well, ot me hear, and then [ may
e as wise as Nancy Harker." sneered
Hammond, as she seemed to hesiinte
‘She reminded me,” salid Nancy .
whisper so low that Hammond nt
forward to ¢atch the words Bl e
minded me of our andu -.r!.-f 1t

| before the old woman l! ed.’

They rose &t once and stared at ¢
other In horror

“Nancy,” said Luke, going

door and locking it, and then

back, “perhaps she s our

| *It cannot be, it must not

to
Com
mother.”
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| ing her face.
“If it should be so0.” sald Luke

nr
“Never!” ctied Nancy, “never!:

this suspicion s horrible.”
“How?" asked Nancy.

imattuﬂubndhermute

him for questioning.”
To be continued.
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| time and tlme again to extract iofor-
Sue

“Danle]l bired her. lw‘ll-nm

among |

: RICHEST BOY IN THE WORLD.
|
!

|

WILLIAM ZIEGLE]

KoM Ey o)
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AUTOMATIC MATCH-BOX.
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o contract the telescoping sectlons in | answers a dual purpose, that., in the
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The Carthage (Mo, Press says that | . < S e
a Jopiin boy asked his Sunday-school An American belress has married

teacher last Sunday If the James boys | ’rince Henry Goland de Bearn at Cha-
wrote the Book of James. i lals de Paris.
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The Horrors of War. o Korea's Future.

The old gentleman In the smoking- | The constant growth of the trade of
ear was declaring vebemently that, in | Kores is somewhat remarkable in view
bis opinion, war was a dlsgrace to clv- {nf the unfavorable condition of the
flizgation. “War,” be exclaimed, 1= an | country, and It is explnined only by

ination. a biot on the universe!™ | a consideration of the comparatively
which he rose and left the car. 'I-rae and but partially develaped re-

“The old mau seems to feel pretty |-oun~u of the country. It Is safe to
strougly on the subject.” sald one of  assume that at the coneclusion of the
the passengers. “Has he lost u-e present hostiiities greater development
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An urchin one day stuck his tongue
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jut a bee lit on it,
And the bov had a fit,

And loud was the song that he
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THE OLD STORY.
“1." announced Pa Twaddles yester-
day, “am going to get a new set of

false teeoth™

“1 wish yon wouldn't,” sighed Tommy
T.. wearlly., “Ma’il be cutting down
yvour old meg pow an®” makic' we wear
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A ARTLING STATEMENT.
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“He tried to keep a straight face. " —
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DREAMS 0Ol SUMMER.

“Headlly now,'” remarked the observer
of events and thlngs, “when you are
Il with the cold at night, with

ul partly covered and your feet
1, wouldn't yon just love to
music of a summer mosquito
i ched and Kissed your
Yonkers Statesman,
HA! HA' HA!

*“I'n clded,” =aid  the dressy
man, “w to get white flannel or
linen tro rs this saming

“Well," remarked Jokely, *“there’s
two things [I'd never have  for

| trousers.”

“What? Flannel and linen?

“No
Proess,

a coat and vest."—Philadelphia

COMING TO HIM.
“She I= very rich, but she has a vio-
| lent temper. Why, she throws any-

thing she can lay her finger on at her
husband.”
“Why doesn’t he leave her?
“Because he's hoplng that some day
| ehe’ll forget herself and throw her
money at him, too."—Detroit Free
Press,

GOOD SIGN.

“There's only one good thing about
that young puppy that came to see
you last might,” said the firascible
father, “and that Is he's healthy.”

“I'm surpris=l to hear you admit that
much,” replied the dutiful danghter.

“I wouldn't except for the fact that
when you met him in the hall last
night I heard you say, “Ob, George,
how cold your nose is!"—London Tit-
Bits, '

NOT THE SBAMB,

#Oh, yes, be's tender-hearted. 1
really bLelleve If 8 beggar approached
him and he had no money about him
he'd actually take off his coat and
glve it to him."

et/ T'm not tender-hearted, but
some beggars make me
of | teel like taking off my coat ard giving
*gw‘-—m M--m
‘delphta Press.




