CHAPTER XVe—{Continuad},

-And now be whs sprawied and snor
Ing majestically amobg his many lug
Eages, liko a alesping lon. Ravenge

*  tasted good ta the bumble porter; 1t
tasted llks & candled yam #mothered
‘polsum gravy. He smacked his

thick lips over this revengs. With

ail the Insolence of & servant in briat
nuthority, he gloated over hin prey,
and prodded him swake. Then mun
mured with hypocritical defersnce:
“EXcuse ms, but could 1 seo yo' ticket

for yo' seat?™

T T=“Certalnly mot! I3 too  muea
trouble," grumbled the halr aalgepgr.

“Confound yout~

The' porter lured him on: “Ia you

sho' you got ope?*
Wedgewood

was wide awake now,
apd suriy ss any Englishman befors
breakfast: “Of cawse F'm shaw, How

dare you! .

"Too bad, but Fm 'bleeged to asx
¥ou to gimme a k at it.”

“This 14 an o i

son

Wedgewood gathered himsell to-
wether, and ransacked his many pock-
ela with
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s to elope, bt winek of taxieab pre-

inister o& the way to
he (réln. Transcontinental irain ls tak.
7 | forte stared at Mallary i horor.

“¥aasah, but I fust naeheliy got to
wr oo :

him to ‘ssy:
 Jou may diing' me my

“Yo what—misaus?

“Our havdbage, idiot,” Mallory ex-
pla . peerishly.
I sin't seen o handbags of you
alint the porter protested. “Youalf

Lave Bio handbags When you got

on thla b EP
Mallory jémped am i he bag been

thot. “Good Lord, [ remember! We
tce-trap.

left "em in the taxiead!™
The porter cast hjs bands up, and
walked away from the Lragedy. Mar-

“We had 50 little tme to eatch he
traln,” Mallory stammered. Marforie
leaped to her feet: “I'm goiog up in
the Baggage car-

“For the dogt*

“For my trunk.*

And now Mallory annihilated ber
completaly, for he gusped: “Qur
trunks are on the traln mhesd!™

Marjorie fell back for one moment,
then bounded to her feet with mnrul
commanda: “Porter! Porter! I wang,
you 46 stop this traln this minutel™

The porter called pack from the
depths of a berth: “This train don't
stop tli tomarrow noon.”

Marjorto had strength encugh for
only euo vain protest: "Do you mean
to say that I've got to Ko to San Fran-
cleco In this walst—a walat that bas
teen & whole day in cago

‘The best consolstiqn/ Mallory could
offer Waa compaci 1p 1 mizery,
He pushet forward dne not too tm-
maculate euff. “Wall, this is the only
linen 1 have”

“Don't apeak to me” snapped Mar
Jotle, béating her heels against the
floor. )

“But, my darling!”

- away and leave me. 1 hats
Toul™ E
Mallory rgss up, and stumb

Wown the alsle, plounced Into berth

tuinber thres, an allegory of despuir.

About this time, Little Jimmis Well
ington, having completed more or leas
chmotie preparstions for sleep, Tound
that ba had pat on his pyismas hind.
side foromost  After vain efforts tg
whirl round quickly and get at bhis
own back, hs put cut & frowsy head,
and called for belp,

“Tm still on the train” answersd
the portar, coming tnto view.
-“You'll bave to hook me up.~

The porter rendersd what ald apa

tollet. : Wellington was

Anger,
under his breath. At lougth he pro-
duced thu tokst, and thrust it st the
porter: mwlﬂlwl.-ﬂumuu—

. vinged nowr”

" The porter gazed at the bilist witn
ilbconcealsd triumph. “Yassah, [I's

. bertn!®

“Imposiibisl T won't believe youl™
the Englishiian raged, geiting to his
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“Don't lock iike-that flopper's

!
ek g1k

aie

dust wids enough awake to discern

the undisturbed bridalchamber. Hs
whined:

“Bay, potter, ﬁnl ricetrap. Aren't
they going to fop the Tice-trapt
-The porter shook his head madiy.

to fip. That dog-on bridal.conpie s
doue divorced a‘Teadyl”

CHAPTER XVI,

Good Night, Alll
The car was settling gradually men
Teace. But there was still soms mupr

* The ports

able  dellberation.

BabT® .

“Did’L ring! Paw-ish, you may

porter moved. up with ‘notice-
DM - you ring,

| draw my. tub at elghtthuity in the
woing.”

Nixtu ¥ In Largely ‘& Matier |
of Individual Taete, Though Some
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“Tes, | did” replied the - washer
woman, as she rocked back and forth

B d

" That 8ot sald the triend "Whers

L

“°T dou't know,' pald the washer
 woman. ‘T'n waltin’ for him to come
back from his honeymoon.' ~

BOY'S FACE A MASS.
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English Recipe for Marmalade—Se-
lect, it possidle, seediess frult Tws

f

ot fall. He-walted to seo them ait
down, and spring . the (nfernml ma-

and four trult. Dis-
chine. But they would not sit. vy ot the

card the paal from half of the oranges;
out iato thin slioes the

the unpeeled oranges, also SOApe
frult and four of the lemons, peel
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Awful to Look At, Realnol Cured In
leums—atie Wwas muttsring w
4

not bs- meen. together,
waY, Il see you In the

ng
Mallory was saying with bis
terest reslgnation: “Good

i

And they were shaking bands?! Tals
Incredible bridal coupla was shaking
Itaelf—dlsintegrating

and all Measure the fruit, and to

i
Bt, Louls, Mo~"At ‘sbout 11 yehra
of age my face was coversd with a
Tass of scabby #ores, awlul to look at,
and my sleep was broken up by the In-
tenss Hehiug, aud then after scratoh.

ing, tha sores would pain me Just
mother i

each plot of brult add a generous pint.

44 hours; theu cook In the same water
for about an hour, counting trom the
tme It begins to Boll Bet aside for an-
other 14 hours; then boll slowly un-

B0l
salves and soaps 1o use, but all to no q
purposs. A friend of mine whe was
Fhydteal Direolor at the T. M. ¢, 4
at that time, told me It war & bag
case, and would spread ull over the
body If something were not dona. He
= soms Reslaol Boap and Res-
inol Ointment, and is less than two
weeks [ was cured, witho

idly for about 20 minutes, stirring and
aklmming. Test a faw drops on & cold
saucer every few minules; whenm 1t
shows a tendency to faly add the
Julce tof the eight remalning bemons;
£ to & boll and bottls. This will
make fOrm, clear marmalsde.

Candisd Orange Pesl—For = faw
days save the peal from the oranges
eaten by the famlly. Cut in narrow
strips enough to about half 21} & two

"Darling,” sald tha fond yuuth, pro-

Jamas tn Chicage. “They saw Litéls | brin ducing & ring. “which ta ths right fin-
e

Jimmle, smotherisg back his giggles
Ik #choolboy, tiptos from his
berth, anter the neat berth,

or goodoess sake, Algy!” rewpond-

Nizeteen years old, sod never been

oold water to which has beén’ sdded
a teaspoon of salt. Every morcing
for & week drain off the water and

elo)
ers came this miracnlous clondburst
Hos, and with it came Lit-
lington, who lost what
had,

Into their midst like th
berx.

two mornings omit the salt. At the

of the. week boll three cups of

cané sugar with one cup of water un-

il It strings trom the spoon, then add |-
pee,

A college professor noted for his
Cocantration of thought,
bome from & sclentific mesting one
night, atil] pondering dee)

Tt was at this moment that Mre.
‘Wallington, hearfng ‘the loud
the paniostricken

to
medistely onto s larks fist diah and
eoal.
indefinitely in glass jare

he entered s room he heard a ncise
that ssemed to coms from under the
bed. N

edly combing s totally detachad meo-
of Dar.

hair. Pecognized
miliar pyjanias waving in alr, and
with one faint gisp: “Jmmis! on this
trainl™ she swooned sway. She would
Dbave fallen, but sesing that mo one
pald any stitention to Ber, she recow
correction he eould in Wellington's | ered

“In thara someons thereT" he asked,
Ly

Uss good Crult which is & little un-

“No, professor,” answered the lno-
d ho kuew his peculiarities.

‘best granulated sugar.
Tia the mied strangs” muthred the pro-

Do not maks larges quantitios of jelly
cooking.

Heat the sugar in the oven befors
adding it to the rruit fo‘cs.

At you say what you like others may
i

CURSE BURNE AND CUTS.

A rich wan without ‘eharity is un-
Bsthiyl to-hls duty.—Flalding.
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