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“peean fury, ana the sea became iron: &
gray and grim, and the wind whipped
the tops from the seas and flung them |

It came down In a long
sereaming how! day after day. On

Professor Humboldt Mel
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Bome years ago Davy Jones was In

stage, look
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f Source of Dire Consequen.
uxlr sive = ! y o ‘hint v calle beat-her. 1§ | e to you anyhow, ||
Everpool on business, savs “J. M., and, on the lee beam, distant some | und put over what he calls & i juat rushing hom 0 ¥ 3 X
In the Manchester Goardlan, Davy | two miles. te-it  system  for use {n  dolnestio Dog-gone my ornery hide honey, | l ¢es and Result in Unfor-
mmed to spend most of his time in “1 will let them have time to pre-! skirmishing He only puts the syve- | sure have a grouch agalnst my=olf
Bimpson” , on the Loand'ng pare” "

the third day thae sky eloared a little,

i over the Corunna’s bows as high an)
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s0 that tne forlorn erowd elustered on
the Corunna’s poop could see Hog sl

sald Davy Jones.
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tem Into play when he's wrong and
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were times when 1 felt like throw-
ing my chips out of the window and
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By TOM P. MORGAN

lick's Experimonts with the
“Eurcka Effluvient” are the

scon Calamities and Pain

g argor————3

Img out vver the river at the ships, The old man stood beslde BIN Hark- | knowa it you til such an lser In the middie [l:l J & . !
The Conwity boys used to coine thi erf, under the weathercloth, hanging| e evolved the scheme i couple of | of the night as this, and there's only o - AR 1 =3 ALK =~ §

" bwlee a weck for Kecles cukes and [ on to a shroud. He looked at the | monthis fgo, aid It worked out bean- | gne thing for me to do, and that 15 10 | s HE  softipaiphing breeze, that, | ipon the inside, Prof. Me
buns, and Davy Jones was always | sprays Nying high over the rocks. and tifully, Just pecording to the plans and try to square 1t with you, that's all | ﬂ straying In at the window of | st fire to the odorous powder.
pleased 1o then He used to | ®lanced at the young man beside him. specifeations, !

overlook It this time and | Prof. Humboldt Meltlck’'s chamber, Thoe resuit wis ns unexpected as
Haten to their talk and to Jaugh et | "We're done, boy,” he sald; "she’d| ©On that occasion he had left the you wateh me | beites the frasvant Braath of Araby tho vomfortuble, Instantly th
¥ the jokes they mude, and when any | never stay.,” “There's room to wr-rur.| house about 7 o'clock In the evenlng “Well, 1T must sny. this Is the first | Biest and Huonkthunder's soap-factory, | 1o houes wae filled with & blind
| very grea! boy cmme there, with o | sir” sald Harker, “Not there” sald| 1o get A clgar at the shop around the | yie that you've owned up to It that | dailles with the whiskers of what | A ‘of 2tns that totslly eclin
wisdom boyond his and a prom the old man. “You're old; that's what's | cornar. At the clgar shop he met a ¥you weren't treating me right, but if | looks & pood doml like a large and | alor of Leiple sxtract of skunk!
t#e beyond Jilx yunts and a promise of | Wrong with you," said Bill. He made | pal who exuded & buss about a little you—" knobby blood-pudding, with halr and |5y, lo Prof. Maliiek gasp lik:
3 future greatn would talk kind- | 8 jump fer the wheel. “Hard up,” he | fourbits Hmit game that was golng "No, I've heen prefty pighended o few features on it. This 4a the res | jpard,  Instead of quleting the by
] I w him. “You nnd | would say, | shouted. “Hara up, Hands \\‘I'ﬂh: o happen at the rooms of & mutual | uhout it, T have no doubt, but 1 pucss ‘_\H]I of Prof. Maellick's recent tempting i I cffluvin geemed to feritate t
“will be better acquaintod by and by | ship" The men ran to the wenther | chummle that eovenlng. The man |1 can see as far through o stone wall | or rare with his latest invention, tho | Loet to frenky, and they poured
He dlked to soe the boyd, they were a0 | braces; the helmsman hove the wheel | who'd only left the house to get a| 45 the noxt one, and 1'm Just the In- | gureka Erituvient, s r hives tnd fell upon the pund
fresh und wmerry, It always went to | over. [#moke knew that If he went home | gian that can skate to ihe cenire @1 In the other.room les another and | who w & groplng blindly about Iy
ois beart when he heord that Soand “No, you don't," snid Davy Jones. ind tried to frame up some scheme admit things when 1 see I'm dond [ datkershited victim of the inefliclency l.lu'\ ng vapor o search of the de
$0, the bandeo i r So-and-sc He sent a green sea agalnst the ! wiy. reby he'd be able to get out for wrong. Yes, ma'am, ‘decd I am! of the Kfftuvient, This s old Uncle l leh geemed, to hls excited ser
the brave one, wa mit to sull, "You | Corunon'’s rudder: The shock made | (he night he had every chance on What an ags a fellow ls, ¢ viow,. Lo ‘ Rufiis White, the sclontist's colored | fo be travellng around the sides of |
are safe here” he would tell (hen the whee! take charge. The helins l';“-”. of falllng down on It and would | stick around with a bunch of pob | man of all work. ‘I“m._ St fast enought to elude )
"Oul there sou will not be so safe. |1 Lan woent over the box Into the seup- | therefore miss the chance to Kick In eyved cardrifflers when e might be | The professor became the possessor | Then ensued o sound of rovelrs
8 A hungry thing. the sea—a hangry, | pers. "1 think that's done you," sald | on the tidy little four-bits Hmit EAME | spending a nlce, plessant uplliting | of boees because of & young and ac- |r|'.;.iut The beeg devoled (helr 1
Ingry, hungry thing ey would | Divy Jones. [ So he didn’t go Lome at all, but ae- evening at home with the dearest and | . nplished conversatlonal who was '_.--'1 attention so to the scient
augh at this, bocause they were glad Bill inng a bight of the relieving cotmpagled the friend he'd met o the nleest and prettiest lttle wife on [ golng about, ag Scripture says, like a {1 whitttedd 1 dingers anes h
0 be leaving wal. sind wounld | tackiefall over the fiying spokes. At| rpoms where the pame was to hap- | parth, and get In his full night's sleop, | v ring 1lon, seeking whom he could [ B Tortiad Wl ‘about bis hes
l \sugh back. “You and L" he would | the tisk of his life he checked MBAt| pen, figuring that he'd have to take | ypq [ 01l the plans and right to bulld & Taey crawled up bis sleoves and trous
) ay, “will be better ncquainted by | wheel. "That was a near thing," he| his medicine when he got home, ut “Well, John, I certainly did mean to | Camplex Reversible Bee-house. gerslegs, and down his neck. The
ind by. By and by we shall be better | thought. The ship took In a green| (ye break-up of the game, for jumping sy i great many things to you abont The reveisible part was a groat promenaded up and down his spips,
y wqualntod.” sea along her length, Very slowly she | his household at twilight “on pretense | (ho way you have been treating me, | yoon, from Booneyilie. Kentucky. If
; One evening as ke sat there at tea began to pay off. that he was golng after a cigar,” as he | put since you show-that you really | the owner did not like the appesrance
3 Harker entered, Davy Jones had “No, you don'." said Davy Jones. knew full well the matter would be are sorry, why, of course. the ofl¥ | o (he front, he could, with a lttle
wid hix eye on Hill for some years, The full fury of the gale beat upon | cxpressed by his wife, thing 1 can do Is to try to forget—" | wore than a day's labor. turn the back
ind knew him, It wis very shocking | them in a soreaming gust. The two| T game Lroke up along toward “That's It, preclous—Jjust forget I, | gide u. the beehouse around in front.
o Davy Jones to see that the young | lower topsails split Into rags and fick- | 2 a'clock In the worning, and the man I'm not golng to be a mean, neglect- The young man kindly proved to
3 man  was crylng, though he made | ored away to leeward lke dirty pa-| with his wife yoi to meot trudged | ) skeesicks all my Ilife, you cAn | prof. Mellick that the air-line to the
wrave attempts to chaff the waitress | per.” home rather than walt for a car. He bet all you've got on that, and the possegsion of great rlohes lay through
ind to niok an extra rock cake as soon "That's done you,"” sald Davy Jones. | y,4 plenty of time to think it all over | pext time I leave you In the lurch | o Complex Reversible Bee-house,
[ 8 her back was turned. “Harker,” he The sprays bolled high close aboard, on the traipse home. this way—. But, at that, I'll tell you | He showed how the late Mr. Croesus
ald kindly, “come and sit down, boy, | a5 the Corunna ciarged down, bows| iy wrong, of course,” he reasoned | what I did just to get back to you. lald the foundation «f his justly-cele
What's the trouble?" “She's mar- | o0 “You shall do It in style,” sald out. “Had no license to jump out I was still away to the good in the brated fortune by jpropagating bees
fed,” snld Harker, between his sobs, Davy Jones. “You have the gift of early in the evening and stay so late— game when It got close to 2 o'clock, In one of these houses,
{ ‘She's marrled.” “Ah" sald Davy | Pesuty. You shall dle finely.” A sea| or enrly, I mean, without saying any- ) and I was determined to quit at that The young man also lmparted to
iones, "and you were in love with her | took her over the poop and washed thing about It. Of course I didn’t | hour, no matter what the mullets In | pror Meilick a reminiscence of Cap-
rourself?” “I love her, 1 love her,” | Bill Harker forward. Wheel, chart- | wnow I was going to stay out like this | the game thought, and go 1 delibernte- tain Kidd, who, though not particular
sald Bill Harker; "I always loved her, | house, deckhouse, fo'c’sle, and cala- playing poker, but I'd never be able | 1y over-played two or three of my {1y poligious was credited with wonder
And I threw her over, man, because | Poose vanlshed into splinters before |, convince her of that, and there'd | hands and lost my velvet, and so I | ¢ fluency in taking up collections,
i ihe told me the truth about myself.” | that sea, The _"ld Corunna lay on her | o no use in the world for me w 88Y | cashed [n just exactly even to a pen- and afterwards slaughtering the col- - ;
f ‘Truth 18 & rare gift, Harker,” sald | 8ide, and broached to. The drowning It, Well, I know everything she's go- ny, and then you ought to've seen me lectees with neatness and dispatch. | The Bees Devoted Their Time te *ie
Javy Jones, “Ah! she is beautiful, | en In the walst thought of the ing to say—1I've got It all discounted hustling home here to you—didn't Prof. Mellick was astounded to learn Scientist
3he Is beautiful. She Is not like me,” | 'aughter of the captaing, They cluteh- | i advance—unless 1 can think of | even hang around for a car, I was 80 that Mr. Kill really accumulated the -
ald Blll. “Benuty is a great gify, || ©d at brace-ends and buckets; they| zome way out. Let's see; she'll open | enger to get back and try to square | money, which he afterward buried all | €0cireled his neck and danced on L
o oD seld Davy Jones, “And g |y SHUEKSS UD ARd swoes, NI Marker|up by sayiog toat-by: cracky. thats | myssit, aud’ bitis. the saxt, tins ] along the const from Goth to Askelon, | ¥!si-bone. They stung him from
s married old Hawk of Ere” said | found himself inside the pigsty. “I|(\e fine idea. Il do it! I'll open It | make a loafer of myself like this I by the continued use of reversible bee. | Genesis to Revelations,
I MIL, “and I threw her over. And she’l] | Was always fond of pork,” he said. myself! 1 wonder how the scheme'll | want you to give me the swellest | houses, and not by means of his self- The pain tortured him almost tn
3 W In hell till she dies, And I shall | “But this is like iaother on a wash- work out, anyway?" calling down that ever happened, for invented process for expeditiously madness, and the smoke nearly smots-
ove her forever. Forever. “Lova is | ingday." He saw the rocks and the| Jie saw the bright light in the sec- il be only what's acoming to me, | jerking the financial cuticle off over | €¥ed him. He tore around in sxe
) + sweet flame, Harker,” sald Davy | White water; he thought of the ol | ond.gtory windows when he came and—"

ones. “Truth and Beauty and Love
agether, Harker, are not things to
arow In the dirt.” “She la golng
broad,” said Harker, “They nre poor,

Glasgerlon and flushed with the
thought of the woman's beauty.
“You're done,” sald Davy Jones.
Bill swung himself Into the fore-

alongside his house, and he knew that
she was walting up for him, as he had
confidently expected. He stepped
briskly up the steps, didn't make any

*“Well, I must say, you certainly are
a dear to own up so sweetly, and of
course I couldn't reproach you after

the heads of all whom he met, after
which he proceeded to plow the Span-
ish Main‘some more, singing in a low,
coolng refrain, his celebrated song,

murkiness of the bee-house, trylng to
find the door which he had g0 thought
fully fastened, and which now seemed
always upon the oppoelte side of the

you've been so nice about It,” &c. the chorus of which mentions inci- | Pe€:Palace. All the time, he uttered
o ‘nd they are golng abroad.” “An!" | shrouds and spread his ocoat Abroad. | effort to creep or crawl or pad the| This Is what the man calls his beat- | dentally that he salled and did a few | #0ulful yells loud enough to raise the
aid Davy Jones. “In wuat ghip, | “It's & bare chance,” he said, “but I'll| gound of his footsteps as he mounted her-to-it
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ow?" *“That is the curse of it," sald
iarker. “They are pocs. And they
-re going in the old Glasgerion, the

rottenest old hulk (..t ever was over-

%o down fighting.” The old man, lying
on his back in the scuppers, uttered a
choking cheer between the seas. The
Corunna rose up and shook herself;

the stairs, and, when he entered the
bed room, to see his wife, stretched
out reading a novel, but with a hard
look In her eyes, he hustled right over

syatem. It ‘sounds peaity
good for a one-time thing. It might
at a venture even be put over twice,
with a properly lengthy Interval be-

other things, among which was that
he murdered Willlam Moore and left
him in his gore and kept right on
sailing.

defunct Rameses 11,

Old Rufus heard the racket, and
club in hand, came on the run He
had scoffed at the professor's bees

tween the two attempts, But the . ind bee-house, but he was not goiug
asured. She will never fetch to | 8he felt the new force; .']“ wallowed | 15 hor and deposited 8 most peniten- | wise old fish of a married man who in- gertﬁ-t:uglf ;:;3::515:1“'!1}?:2: OL;;?:; to le supinely upon his corrugated
‘t. Mary's. She'll go down In the | up and trembled. BIlll's coat split tial kind of a lip salute on her left vestigates and gives a bit of thought sy ste Ry lhe. righl.m s spine and let miduight robbers carry
1y like a stone. And I shall have | d0Wn the seam: and the ship wore eye. She gazed at him in amazement, | of this beat-her-to-it scheme will prob- off the treasures of his empleyer.
Tled her.” “We all kil our loves, | llke a chiid. Very tenderly and quick- | for ghe had been expecting him to

arker,” sald Davy Jones. “And sn

+2e's going In the old Glasgerion, 1
“now the Glasgerion

Harker," gald
vy Jones at last, *'the Glasgerion
il mever fetch to St. Mary's,” “Nev.
" sald Harker; “she's a doomed
dp. 1dream in the night that 1 suw
. And the sea was all erawling
‘ross her deck. Her deck was all
'ry with It. There were weeds In
y love's hair,” he added: “the gulls
the sea were crying at her beauty."”
‘h) gald Davy Jones, “And now
w have killed her. “Harker,” he
ded, after a time, "vou gay you love
'r. Do you love her very much?"
dore than my life,” sald Harker. “I

ly they set the stormstaysalls, and
drew away from the land.

"You deserve tc llve,” said Davy
Jones. "“You shall be my wedding
present to Mrs, Hawk,"

Which ls Ed?
When the late Senator Wolcott
firat went to Colorado he and his
brother opened a law office at Idaho
Springs under the firm name of “Ed.
Wolcott & Bro'" Later the partner-
ehip was dissolved. The future Sena-
tor packed his few assets, including
the sign that had hung outside of his
office, upon a burro and started for
Georgetown, a mining town farther

slink In with a hang-dog alr, prepared
elther to brazen it out and take his
part In the scrap or to stand utterly
mute under her upbraidings,

But he took her right In his arms
and began to knock himself.

"Look here, my dear,” he sgald,
rapidly. “I'm a mean mutt, and you
don't have to tell me that I'm one. [
know It. I'm ashumed of myself. Nev-
er felt g0 ornery in my life as I've
felt all this evenlng for staying away
from you like thls. 1 sure hate my-
self for it; honest I do!™
"Well,” she began, “I should cer-
tainly thiuk you'd—*

ably reach the conclusion that it
couldn’t possibly work If used as a
steady thing and that the man who
trled to get by with It for say, the
third time would have his line of
bunk eaten alive before he'd emipted
more than fourteen brlef words of it
—Washington Star.

Parrots Iin Nebraska,
Only a few naturalists and early
territorial gettlers know that parrqts
were once numerous In Nebraska,
says the Lincoln State Journal. FPifty
years ago they were still seen along
the Missourl River In southeastern
Nehraska, but disappeared very sud-

As the veteran darky reached the
door of the beehouse, Prof. Mellick
had succeeded In unfastening it and
Was just pulling it open. 0ld Rufis
accompanied by his club, rushed in.
knocking Prof. Mellick over.

Finding himself in the very pres
ence of the would-be stealer of beum,
Rufus attended thoroughly to the mat
ter at hand. The lamp was capsized,
and, In the darkness, each took tha
ather for a bloodthirsty assassin, end
there was a wild commingling of mes,
bees, club, effluvium, woe and yells
The bees devoted considerable a
tention to old Rufus, and he, sure thst
his adversary was endeavoring 1o

“Yes," he broke in ulekly, “and 1 denly after e fi ettlement in murder him In a new and horrible
ould die for that woman.” “Even | up in the hilla. Upon his arrival he| o, o0, It was Uel‘l’t'lll'll:-' tfmtemnl!- lh:[u’re-gini. ;Phe N:-:hlra:knupnm;ml was | Prof. Mellick Set Fire to the Odorous | fAshlon. nearly drove that learned
W she's married, Harker?' ‘“Yes, | was greeted by a crowd of miners who ble on my part—atterly snide and | the Carolina paroque (cornus Caro- Powder. gentlenan’s head into the floor. Had
en now, even now." “Suppose now," | critically surveyed him and his out-| a1 | don't blame you for being | lina), It had a beasutiful green and the club not slipped from the irate
'd Davy Jones, “that ghe could be | fit. One of them looking first &t the| y.r nbout . 1 be as sore as af yollow plumage, so striking in appear. | & Dee-liouse for himself, with the privi- | durky’s grasp it is my firm belief that
PPy with JHawlk, Would you die, | sign that hung over the pack, then| 1 i0per mysell if I were In your| ance as Instantly to arrest the atten- 8o ot trning (e Baok eud toward | the srudite .\lvil:.rk Would have bewa
' that they could llve and be hap- | 8t Wolcott, and finally at the donkey, place. Np use in trying to phony tion of the early hunter. Besides this Maln street whenever he liked. driven so far Into the
2“1 would die,” sald Harker. | ventured:

Afe s a liptle thing to give for a wo-
an like her “So you would give
wr life for thelrs, Harker?" sald
vy Jones, “l would.” he answered.
They were qulet after that, i Davy
mes got up to go. “Harker," he sald,
dly, “sometimes life ls very bitter,
1088 who don't know me call me a
d man; but [ am not hard.  You
id you would die for those two.
hen do you s.l1?" “Tomorrow, hy
2 morning tide” sald Harker:
1e Glasgerion galls the same time.'
0 you would die for them, Harker?"
id Davy Jones, “So be it. 1 think
u would die harc, Harker, from all
Anve seen of you. It Is cold In the
3" he added softly, “but the bub.
% are bright, and the multitude of
» drowned Is sast counting.” “I am
rtainly tough to kill," sald Harker,
served my time on the coast. |
a'n't shame my breeding when the
1 comes,” When Davy Jones had
ae, Harker looked at the old Glas.
clon as she lay at her buoy in the
er, with her ports all lighted like
»aliroom.
The next morning, as the Glasgerion
wpped down stream, she passed the
'ranas bark, towing out, with a
ok tug ahead of her, They were
ading salls in the Corunna, and the
unrg man on the fore-royal yard
1 the Glasgerion narrowly as
2 hed past, sounding her siren,
would die for her,” he sald; “lte
Httle thing to give for a woman

"Say, stranger, which of you is Ed?”

Great Chance of Marriage.
It 18 estimated that the women of
Great Britain have mnearly twice as
many chances of being married as the
women of any other nation In Europe.
This {5 one of the facts shown in the
annunl statistical abstract from the
principal nations of the world, {ssued
by the Hnglish Board of Trade re
cently, The period covered by the fig-
ures Is from 18023 to 1908. In each of
these ten years there have been four-
teen or sixteen marriages per thou-
sand of the population of Great Bri
tain, while in other countries the rate
has remained steady at between Bay-
en and elght per thousand,
Roman Mint Found.

A completely equipped Roman mint
was discovered In a cave In the neigh-
borhood of Kayosovar, Hu#igary. Be.
sides cruclbles, which still contained
bronze, there were three dies for the
production of gold colns, dies of sil-
ver, bronze and iron ore and three
hundred colns, The Investigation
mude showed that the workshop dated
from the first century of the Chris-
tlan era. A number of neatly worked
earrings, bracelets and other objects
of bronze, ng well as tools, such as
hammers and tongs, were also found.

Historlc Drawbridge.
At Helmingbam Hall in Suffolk

about it, either—I was playing poker."

“"But,” put in his wife, viewing him
suspiciously, “how did yon happen—"
“Oh, it doesn't make any difference
about how it happened, little one, “he
cut in, “I'm the mean skate for doing
it, and there are no two ways about
that end of it. The idea of me hiking
offt with & crowd of gambling bumsy
and leaving behind the dearest and
most conslderate little woman on
earth to sit up and wait for me and
worry over me all this long time -
somebody ought to put me to the
bastinado for it and I'm just the lout
that knows it.”

“But didn't you stop to think of—"

“Did I T never had my mind off
of you the whole evening but | was
ahead of the game early in the even-
lng—away out In front in fact and,
of course, I couldn't cash In and crawl
out when 1 was s0 much to the good,
especlally as 1 couldn't get ‘em to
name an hour when the game was to
finish, and so there I was, with n big
double stack of ehips In front of me;
and no chance to vamp home here,
even though 1 was frightfully nervous
and bothered all the time, for I knew
that you'd—"

“Yes, and I've been worried to
death for three or four hours, for
fear you'd—"

“I knew it all the time, and I kept
looking at my watch, so as to give
those fatheads In the games the hint
that 1 wanted to get out; bet they

the birds gathered in large flocks and
were so exceedingly tame and simple
that the whole flock was easily killed.
Add to this that the birds were fine
eating and thelr feathers attractlve
trophies of the hunt and the fate of
the Nebraska parrot was assured,

Too Fat to Squeal.

A Pekin correspondent says: “Tt s
no wncommon sight to see twelve or
thirteen enormous fat plgs with thelp
legs tied hunddled close together have
ing & ride in a Chinese cart with soma
gort of light eargo on top of them
and a man sitting on the cargo. The
pigs are silent and consequently ona
would think they should not be oh.
Jects for the action of the Society for
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. The
fact Ia that the animals are too fat
and lazy to make any nolse until dis.
turbed at their journey’s end, when
bagpipes are as Italian opera to the
terrific squealing heard.”

Tax on Cats.
Every cat owner in Berlin has now
to pay a tax, which Is equivalent to a
license, and each cat has to wear a
metal disk round its neck as evidence
that the tax bas heen pald. Any cat
found on the streets without this
metal disk Is taken off to the muniel
pal lethal chamber by the police.
This method has siready considerably

h f cata In.
1t Fob Beaperor-whe beo a BAtid

The building was nearly completed
before Prof. Mellick bethought him-
selfl of the fact that he had no bees to
put in it. As a bee-house without

source of revenue, Prof, Mellick pur-
chased several hives of early dwarf
bees, warranted to be sound In wind,
lHmb and stinger., The hlves were
plisced In the bee-house, and the scien-
tist sat back and walted for the bees
to roll up their sleeves and make
honey till you couldn't rest.

Old Rufus scoffed at the idea that
they would Improve each shining
hour to the extent of increasing the
dssets of (helr owner. This angered
the sclentist so that he forbade the
old darky's approaching the bee-
house—exnctly what the sable schem-
er was working for.

Soon, Prof, Mellick was attacked by
& haunting fear that the bees would
swarm and thus cause a great amount
of trouble. To prevent this he in.
vented the Eureka BEffluvient—a pow-
der, which, when burned, would glve
out a smoke, the smell of which was
louder than calls for reform, and was
calculated to make the bees settle
down in sommnolent content.

Not being familiar with the habits
of bees, Prof. Mellick feared
might swarm at night, and s0, for a
week after thelr purchase, he visited
the reversible house three times esch
night, while Uncle Rufus White, se-
cure in his scorn, snored serenaly.

tenants could hardly be considered a |

floor thet
nothing short of grease eradicaics
would have extracted him.

Then there occurred a variation te
the programme. The professor's hand
eame In contact with the lost club
and he used it In quick succession
upon the scouce of his ndversary sa
liberally that Rufus ceased trying te
toar the mouth of his employer cleas
oul of his head. The overturned lamop
set fire to the straw on the floor of
the patent reversible aplary,

A few minutes Jater & passing
puedestrian was startled to see twe

014 Rufus Rushed In.

figures burst out of the blank sldg of
8 blazing bee-houee totally ignoriag

0 the location of the door,

3 professed not to see my nervousness. cAts almost amounting to & menia | Last night, about one o'clock, upon halr
LW A R e i | Spaty, 14 s et oridge 18| | could pieture my little baby doll just TRl (s Mave, tnduced be Barie Slacorgrat tuiskk 10 the bee-house, he g Ay of ‘trom thi

¢ old Glasgerion uzi!_: at B | Blstoric moat, which ls more than| | 7 0% Bersell to the verge of hys municipality to take.actlon, prs o e

. Breatly to her dis
t, and she was there condemned

seven hundred years oM.
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_“D84 § Wik of LT Well, if 1 have

Prefesslonal Pride,
“I yhould regret very much to hear

The inmates were angrily,
and Prof. Melllek was sure that they
wene about to swarm.

Hurrying to his laboratory, he
apeedily

with & lamp and »

Pt et
and recognized each other, Mek-
Hek and Rufus sat down side by side,
“dtc l::dnhth the keenest satisfaction
watg @ burning of the

reversible bee-house, .

Then they crawled oft and
B e

pan of the ot The bees
bussing ' and 1 thelr
usv‘:q," Fistening " ..4!‘:"“:1 t&oﬁ

the groans from Frof. Mgl
ber were answered by :
the bedroom of Uncle nmy
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