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college; he seemed to Ix- inovini; on an as-
cendent scale in everytiiiiiK—mind, look;
and attairi.nunts. Peot)le Ix'^an to thinl'
that he mi^ht in time Ix.'come almost any-
thinc: rei)resentative, senator, i)erliaps even
President, at least tfovernor of the State. His
mother had the fullest faith in it.

" There is no reason why vou cannot lie

anythmR that you want to be, Alexander,"
she woidd say, and Alexander would fla.sh
ufion her one of his brilliant, contemplative
looks, and make no dissent. There was in
reality somethintr sublime in the boy's con-
.sciousness of his own jxiwer. It was com-
pletely reiriovcd from v;mity. It was a sim-
ple, ingenuous recognition of the truth.
"Alexander Bemis does think he's awful

smart," said one sharp-tongucd, di.s.senting
young girl to another, who retorted

:

" Well, he IS awful smart."
"I would rather he didn't know it," .said

the first.

"Then he wouldn't be :5right," .said the
other.

Alexander was worshipped afar olT by the
young girls of the village, but he made a
sweetheart of none of them until he had
graduated from college. He came home
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