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HERE were long racks
for hats just outside
the door of the hotel
dining room, and as I
was endeavoring to
find my own head gear
in the midst of the
great and varied as-
sortment a man spoke

my name in a tone of surprise,

“Upon my word,” he exclaimed with
unusual earnestness, “I'm glad to see
you! I'm mighty glad to see you here!"

I was glad to see him, too, though I
might not have stated it in a manner so
emphatic as his own. To me he was
merely a friend unexpectedly met in a
strange city; to him I certainly seemed
to be something more. He was John
M. Crawford, whom I have known inti-
mately since our school days twenty-
five years ago. We are both in busi-
ness in New Haven, and one of us has
been very prosperous, as anybody might
guess from Crawford's aggressive and
confident demeanor.

“I heard you were in Denver,” sald
he.

“I'm half way home,” was my reply.
“I had a bit of business in this city and
stopped off for a day and a night.”

“Well, I've a bit of business here,
too,” he said, “and you can help me
out with it. It's not exactly in my line
nor to my liking, but it's got to be
done.”

Naturally I asked him what it was,
He led me to a retired spot in a corner
of the hotel office, and when we were
seated he pulled a folded plece of pink
paper from his pocket. I perceived im-
mediately that it was a theatrical pro-
grarome, a single sheet such as one will
see in ‘“oné night” towns, I looked at
Crawford in surprise, for he is not a
man who takes an interest in the dra-
ma.

He held the programme up before my
eyes and put his finger upon a name in
the list of the performers. It was Wal-
lace Ford.

“Yés,” said I, “he’'s an actor. His
mother told me last winter that he had
gone into the profession.”

“She told me so, too,” replied Craw-
ford, “and I was sorry, though I have
no prejudice against the stage; none
whatever.”

He spoke almost as if he were repel-
ling an accusation.

“Well?” said 1.

“This boy has got himself into trou-
ble,” said Crawford, “That's why I'm
here. His mother asked me to see what
I could do. She would have come her-
self, but she is not well enough to make
the journey.”

My sympathy as well as my curiosity
was aroused. Nellie Ford was a school
friend of mine many years ago, and she
was the sort of girl that one always re-
raembers; her childish beauty and un-
failing buoyancy of spirit seem to be a
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wasn't Ford, of course, in those old
days when Jack Crawford and I used
to sharpen lead pencils for her and be
darkly jealous of each othen, ' We were
never jealous of Ford, who was a much
older boy and quite out of the fleld of
rivalry as we viewed it then. But he
was the candidate of fate, and to such
there can be no opposition. He had

“prospects” when he married Nellle, |

and they were no more than prospects
when he died ten years later. He be-
queathed them to his wife and his son.
Some day they would get a share of a
considerable estate, but it was a long
time coming.

“‘So Wally Ford has got himself into
trouble,” sald I. “Well, we'll get him
out. That's all settled. Now, I'll hear
the story.”

“He's fallen in love with a girl in
this company,” said my friend. “She’s
older than he is, and—-and quite out of
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entirely mercenary. You know Wally
must get his money soon in the mere
course of nature.
can't live forever. And this girl has
found it out and has made up her mind
to marry Wally. The boy has written
to his mother, and she is fairly pros-
trated. So here I am.”

“Have you seen him?" I asked,

“Yes. I had a talk with him this aft.
ernoon, and he is the most obstinhte
young blunderhead that ever I encoun-
tered. Before I had fairly approached
the subject he said he would throw me
out of the window for venturing to hint
that the young woman’s past might be
considered an obstacle. Well, you know
me. I'll make an affidavit that no man
lives wha is more careful in the matter
of a woman’s good name.”

“You may have been too careful,” I
suggested. “The boy should know the
facts, He'll know them some day.
Let's go and see him now together.”

“It's too late,” sald Crawford. “He's
gone to the theater. I'm to meet him
afterward. Suppose we have a look at
the play?"’

I assented, and after we had smoked
together for a little while we strolled
over to the theater.

The play was a sort of sentimental
comedy by an English dramatist; a
very good plece of work, it seemed to
me. I had heard of it, but had never
seen it performed and was ignorant of the
story which it presented. Its leading idea
was that a very good fellow upon his
deathbed had put'his motherless boy into
the care of his best friend, who had ac-
cepted the trust with the highest resolve
to execute it faithfully. Three other men
who had khown and loved the father were
colleagues In this great and difficult task
of bringing the orphan through all perils
which might beset him up to a noble and
honorable manhood.

At the rise of the curtain the youth is
supposed to have attained his twenty-first
birthday, and the story of his guardian-
ship is disclosed to the audience in the
first act, together with the facts that the
four protectors have led a gay life in thelr
time and that the boy shows signs of a
tendency to do likewise.

Wally Ford played the part of the
youngster, and I thought that his work
was really, excellent, Indeed, the whole
company was surprisingly good, especially
the young woman who (in real life, not in
the play) had ensnared Wally’s affections.
Upon the stage she had the role of an

“HE'S FALLEN IN LOVE WITH A
GIRL IN THE COMPANY."

the question. She's been married and
divorced—er—two or three times, I be-
lieve. Really, you know, lt'l mighty
hard to say anything inst a

i girl to whom the four guardians
have betrothed the boy.
“She's rather pretty.
s0?" sald I to Ford.
“Yes, confound it,” he replied, “she is—
with her make up on.”
“There’s no make up that is equal to the

Don't you think

even when the worst that one is tempt-
ed to say isn't half as bad as the truth,

self delusion of a young fellow in love,”
sald I. “This girl never painted her own
face as Wally's fancy paints it."

Old Timothy Ford |

““Which is the nice .‘lrl—th. one whom

1 Mrs. Ford likes?" 1 asked.

“You won't see her till the third act,”
'he sald. ‘“She plays the adventuress.”

“The deuce she docs!” sald I.

It 1s the plot of the plece that this ad-
venturesa‘is led to believe that the youth
has a lot of money, and she therefore
agrees to marry him—if he will settle it
all upon her, In reality he hasn’'t any-
thing except what his guardians give
him. The adventuress is connected with

WALLY FORD STRODE IN.

the dramatic profession in a very lurid
capacity, and she is spokén of as having
seen “a great deal of the world."

The youth in the play is totally blind
and deaf so far as the adventuress is con-
cerned. He won't hear a word sald ngamnt
her. He asserts his own judgment with
the explosive confidence appropriate to
his years and will listen to no warning
from the older and wiser men who have
reared him for his father's sake and
would make any saerifice to shield him
from disaster.

1 beheld this plot unfolding before me
with a slowly growing wonder at the
amazing coincidence which was involved.

“How long,” I whispered to Crawford,
“has Wally been playing this part?”

“All the season,” he replied.

“A hundred times, at least,” said I. “A

3 chief trustee
decides to buy the adventuress
for the -ull sum o! £1,000 as
way of

“I don't know,"” uucn'lord. “Doesn’t
ook ﬂuonnhlo that a man could do that;
#:::m my word it doesn't. Love's a queer

“Do you think that the fellow en the
stage is supposed to be in love with the
adventuress?”’

“No," sald he; “not really.”

“Well, neither is Wally in love with
this girl. He is suffering from a species
of self hypnosis. He is under the influ-
ence, of a delusion. We must wake him
up.

“I'll have another try at him after the
show,” sald Crawford. ‘The company
doesn't leave town till tomorrow. He is
coming to my room at the hotel. We'll
both do our best. It's a serious matter,
my friend. Wally may marry the girl
any day.”

We saw the remainder of the play and
then walked back to the hotel. Half an
hour later there was an unnecessarily
loud rdap at the door, and Wally Ford
strode in, tall, handsome and strong. I
observed an excess of dignity, an effort
to seem older than his years—in fact, very
much the same demeanor that he uses on
the stage when he says, “There comes a
time in every man's life when his own
Judgment is of far more use to him than
any other pergon's.”

The reply in the play is, “Perhaps this
I8 not one of those times.”

But the infernal difficulty is to beat such
@ conviction iInto the head of an obstinate
boy.

Wally started at the sight of me, and
there was an added deflance in his man-
ner when he returned my greeting.: I
hastened to assure him that my presence
in the ¢ity was entirely accidental, and
he said, with a withering glance at Craw-
ford, that he was glad to hear it.

There i8 really no use in setting down
here what we said‘to him that night, It
would have been just the same if we had
read to him out of the city directory. My
statement that the very part he played
should teach him prudence and respect
for the judgment of his elders nearly pro-
cured me some broken bones. Did I ven-
ture to compare Miss Hartington with the
woman of the drama? Oh, dear, no; not
for the world. Still there was a faint
basis for comparison in the fact that she
was five years older than himself.

“Miss Hartington is but twenty-six,”
said he. “She is two years older than I
am.”

I shook my head in blank despair. The
boy even believed her in regard to her
age.

“And,” he added, “you would hardly
urge the difference in our ages as a rea-
son for my delay. It is a reason for
haste. Life slips away. We should not
waste our youth. It does not come

again.”
“We may differ, Wallace,” said I, “up-
on a definiti What a waste

of one's youth?”
YA lon‘ engagement, for one thing,” he

when we met upon a train, No
one but Wally knew our errand. We were

of heing fascinated by some of
the young ladies. Altogether, for two re-
spectable middle aged married men, our
position began to be embarrassing. More-
over, we were doing no good. Yet we

‘WE DECIDED THAT THE BATTLE
WAS LOST.

were more and more strongly convigced
that our young friend was on the brink
of a .great folly; that hé was Infathated
with a wholly mercenary woman, and
that because of our old time regard for
his mother we could not desert him while
there remained the most shadowy ghost
of a chance of saving him,

‘Wally was entirely unshaken in his al-
leglance to Miss Hartington. He treated
Crawford and me with frozen dignity. It
was utterly futile to reason with him,
and when at last he iformed us that his
wedding would take place within a fort-
night we decided that the battle was lost.
Nevertheless, we did not quit the fleld,
and as the compuny"playui an engage-
ment of three consecutive nights in one
city we were spared the miseries of travel.

We took a double suit in a rascally lit-
tle hotel in order to be near Wally, who
was economizing for the wedding, and on
the last of the three nights we were sit-
ting in the parlor waiting for the boy
who had promised to sce us after the per-
formance., He came promptly, and, with
the magnanimity of a victor, he greeted
us less icily than usual. Indeed we were
fairly launched upon a really amicable
conversation when a hasty rap at the
door interrupted us,

Crawford did not reply in words, but
made a series of grotesquely wood
gestures which the lady rightly lut-h
preted as an invitation to come in. 8o h
she came, and her looks amazed me.
had seen her several times, off the stag
and always the sight of her had touchefl
my heart. The world had not used hep
well, and she showed it. She had seemel
to me a beaten woman, weary, disaps
pointed and oppressed by a deep sense 6f
injustice, yet withal sustained by some if=
terior strength which I had taken to be
gheer pugnacity,

Now she was transformed. She held her
head high; her eyes shone; there was the
magic of renewed youth in her face, }

“Wally,” she cried, “read that!"

And she gave him a telegram, so long
that it filled two sheets. The boy got
about half way through it, and then M
seized her hand, exclaiming:

“Splendid! Splendid! This is the clu.no‘

of & lifetimg. A2 80 mighty, mighty glad

for you.”

Bhe looked at him intently, lovingly-=
yes, by all that's odd, the woman loved
him

"It‘ the chance of a lifetime for both Q
us,” she sald, paying no more attention e
Crawford and me than if we had” been
two dummies. “Wally, this oﬂer—mlucu-
lous as if the sky should rain roses’—

“Or dollars,” said he.

“This purt that is offered me,” she cone
tinued, “is all that I ask. If I cannof
make my way with this, I am content t¢
fall. But I was not content to live this
life of mine and have nothing, absolutely
nothing; no smallest desire granted, n®.
single gleam of good fortune between m§
cradle and my grave. Wally, I was not
strong enough to do it. I was not strong
enough to live a life all loss and still de
right. But now, now! Now Icandoit. [
can say to you what I should have said
long ago, thnt-—lhat you must not think
of me any more.'

8he had been at a high pitch ot courage
up to that last sentence, but she could
not quite carry it on to”the end. I
thought that she didn’'t mean what she
said, but the boy knew her better, and
suddenly his {m'e grew startlingly whit

“Do you menn ' he cried, “that you w
break with me

“Yes, yes, she answered, and sh
waved her hand toward Crawford and
me, ‘“Ask them. They know. They'll tel}
you—they’'ve been telling you, Love some
one who has not lived so much, who has
illusions and the hopes of girlhood. I losk!
them long -ago, but I have ambition. ¥
love my work. You shall see.”

And in the midst of this outburst s o
vanished from the room.

Wally's face, which had been so palq.
now flamed with rage,

“You, you!" he shouted, striking up te
us. “You have done this. You have
bought her. You have wrecked my life.”” !

I think he was upon the point of strike
ing Crawford, but instead he turned upomw
his heel and left us,

Crawford sank into a chalr and slid
lower and lower in it till I thought he¢
would slide off upon the floor, -

“The boy is crazy,” said I. *“This i
undoubtedly genuine. The girl has got &
fine engagement, and her good luck has
given her the strength to do right, just as*
she sald. But to accuse us of getting this
engagement for her’—

Crawford interrupted us by tapping up-
. on his own hregst.

“I did it,” said he. *“She doesn't knows
it, but I did. I telegraphed to a fellow ik
New York and used money and all that.
By George, she has got a shance. I
know, for I pald for it. And somehow
I'm ashamed. It's like some blasted con¥
unlrucy, and yet it's for the good of both
of t

"Bm. how daia you know she'd give hu-
up?

But in this case ‘I think there's no “It's a queer thing,” saild Crawford a | hundred times he has held up this mim- | replied, “when two people are sure of Crawford answered, and. I saw him re- “You don’'t understand women,"” salc
Her name | doubt that the woman's motives are ' moment later, “that there's a .plendld girl ! fery of folly to the eyes of the multitude, ! each other.” treat from the door after he had opened ! he. “You never did. She loved him.”
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T would be a great mistake to class
every creature that lives in the
sea as a fish or a reptile. Per-
haps when you have been at the

%z00 in summer you and hundreds of
other children have gathered around a
big water tank to watch the keeper feed
the seals with fish and have seen the
ecals themselves make a sudden spring

THE SWIMMING TANK.

with their clumsy bodies, many a time
splashing water over everything around
and giving some of the boys and girls a
good ducking. Sometimes the water
splashes all over your mother's best
hat, too, and then your mother does not
laugh so much.

A fish lays eggs from which its young
are hatched and they immediately be-
gin to feed upon the animalcules and
atoms of food in the water. A mammal
is a creature that does not lay eggs and
suckles its young till they are old
enough to feed themselves. Now,
though the seal lives in the sea most
of the time and swims naturally faster
than many fishes do, it is yet a mam-
mal and breathes air like a land mam-
mal. It is in truth a quadruped with
fins instead of feet. Hence it is called
“pinniped,” or “fin footed.” Both its
fore and hind legs are inclosed nearly
their whole length in the skin of its
body, so that you see only the fin feet,
but the lege are sure enough there,

In natural history the seal is classed
as_an aquatic carnivorous mammal—
that is, a mammal that lives in the

water and eats flesh food, or, in this
case, fish food.

There are so many different kinds of
seals that it would take a book to de-
scribe them. Most of them agree in
one point, however—liking cold seas
better than warm ones. One variety,
though, is plentiful on our Pacific
coast as far south as California. On
the seacoast at San Francisco is a
famous colony of seals which for years
has been one of the sights of the Golden
Gate city. In Bering sea in the

Dickie Dawdle-so Makes Fun of Rhyming Joe.
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they may be seen by the hundreds play-
ing in the water. But there are only
hundreds now where there were for-
merly millions. They have been killed
off to make sealskin garments for
ladies. Sea llons, bears, elephants and
leopards are varieties of seals, each so
called b of some r in
the shape of its head or the spots on its
coat to the animal it is named for.
For an animal a seal has a very large
brain. If it lived on land, where we
could become well acquainted with it,
we would find it to be quite as in-
telligent and teachable as a dog. It can

Joey, late at school one noon,

Kept in all that afternoon.
Dickie, grinning through the glass,
Guyed poor Joe before the class.
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Dickie did not look around;

But, when he did, surprised, he found
Right there the teacher, Mr. Peak,

Who kept Dick in for one whole week.

be easily ed d to many

house with people. The seal's nostrils
are so arranged that when it is on land

NORTHERN SEA LION OR SEAL.

tricks, Eskimos sometimes train a seal
to catch fish for them, and in this oc-
cupation it can beat a man.

A tame seal makes one of the most
affectionate and delightful of pets. It
becomes as faithful as a dog to its home
and master and learns to live much of
the time out of the water and in a

it like other warm blodded
creatures, but when it dives into the sea
they close perfectly tight to keep the
water out. If its lungs could get water
in them it would drown as quickly as a
person. When under water it simply
holds its breath till it can pop its head
up and out again and draw in air.

A young pet seal is as playful as a
kitten or a puppy. As it grows older,
however, it becomes rather a trouble-
some pet, because it has to be fed on
fish mostly and its appetite increases
with its size. A full grown seal some-
times is nine feet long, and a big quan-
tity of fish is required to fill it. In such
case occasionally people having a tame
seal in the family have tried to take
it away out to sea in a boat, sometimes

even in a ship, many miles from home
and lose it in the ocean, thinking it
could fish for itself. But in these in-
stances the affectionate animal always
finds it way back again, exactly as a
horse will do.

Two of Them,
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THE JINGO JOKE.

Two boys are required to personate
*“Jingo.” One represents his fore and
the other his hind legs. The first boy
stoops, steadying himself by placing
his hands on his knees, the second boy
stooping also to the same level, with
his hands on the first boy’'s thighs. A
quilt, doubled three or four times, is
now placed on the backs of the boys,
which serves to form the back of the
elephant. A large blanket or traveling
shawl is then thrown over them, one
end of which is twisted to represent
the trunk of the animal, the other end
serving in a similar manner to repre-
sent his tall. Two paper cones form
the tusks, and the elephant is com-
plete. A bright and witty boy should
be selected to play the part of keeper,

and he must lecture on the prodiglous
strength, wonderful sagacity and ex-
treme docility of the animal, proving
the latter quality by laying down and
letting the elephant walk over him. It
always amuses a company to show
them Jingo.

A Young Financier.
Aunty—A penny for your thoughts.
Little Nephew—I was thinking that

if I kept quiet and pretended to be
thinking you'd wonder what I was
thinking about and say jus' what you
did. Gimme the penny.

Knew His “Zoo” Well,
Unecle (trotting Harry on his knee)—
Do you like this, my boy?
Harry—Pretty well; but I rode on a
real donkey the other day at the zoo.

“TWELVE O'CLOCK.*

‘When midnight comes the toys awake
And have séme jolly fun,

And round about the nursery
They scamper and they run.

The wooden horse neighs loudly;
The dolls all laugh and sing;

The wee tin soldlers march and dril}
And shout like anything!

The golliwog is mounted
Upon the tin gee-gee

And cries out to the donkey:
“Come. Haye a race with me!"

The big wax doll smiles sweetly
And smooths her satin frock,
And all the toys rejoice upon
The strgke of twelve o'clock.
—Grace R. Willlama, _

Desperation.

“Dear, dear me: I'll never try t@
walk oa stilts again as long as ever K
live. I don’t care if the little boys de
call me ‘Short Legs.""”

Dunces That Have Risen to Fame, =

That it is not always the sharpest bog
who makes the most brilliant man ig
proved in many instances. Often a dull.
boy has in after years astonished the"
world by his genius. Neither Napoleon
nor his great opponent, the Duke of:
Wellington, gave promise of nnylhln[
remarkable, General Grant was an«
other example of slowly ripening abﬂ-__‘
ity, and “Stonewall” Jackson in boye
hood was noted for nothing but his!
slowness of comprehension. So, yow'
see, the boys who are slow to learn need,
not be discouraged.

NEAR AND FAR.

‘rhe 8t. Petersburg Messenger of Trade
and Industry boasts that the charac-
teristic feature of last year was the al-
most total suspension of the import of
chemical products and the very percep-
‘tible decrease in their price, due to the
growth of ition and P
ments in Russian manufacture,

After Jan 1, 1908, the use of white or
,IIIW nhmhoml in match making

of the reichstag was due to the inju-
rious effect of phosphorus on workers in
match factories.
Each year about 100 sea vessels are
lost without record.
The of an

ports which go to foreign ships are be-
lieved to aggregate yearly at least $85,-
000,000 against this country.

There is a platinum famine, and in-
dustry demands loudly the discovery of
new deposits of the precious metal.

An_ epidemic of diphtheria.in the |

tiplies the and of a

. J., is said to have

man’s life by more than -l:' if he pre-
viously kept a horse and by much more

bome(uln Germany. This action

‘if he did not.
Freight charges on exports and’im-

use ot
lead pencils.

The government of China has' ap-
proved .the action of the governor of
Bgzechuen in western China in sending

ten young Chinese, ltudent- to take

in A /| They
will be under the care of a Chinese
graduate of 8t. John's college, Shang-
hai.

In a message to the council Mayor
Harrison of Chicago saild that existing
street rallway companies must waive
ninety-nine year claims before exten-
sion of franchises is granted.

Dr. Gultlvo Niederlein ot Phllldcl-

he Phil-

T

tpplu-atlhlﬁ. hll,huu-

nounced the preparation of the exhibit
of the fiber Industries of the islands,
for which $500,000 has been appropriat-
ed. He predicts a vast trade In these
fabrics.

In bulk the world’s product of pota-
toes equals that of wheat and corn com-
bined.

The general land office reports the
sale of public lands for the first three-
quarters of the fiscal year amounting

to about §7,000,000, which, with the sales
the twe preceding years, Will bring

up to $15,000,000 the sum available for ir-
rigation of arid lands under the act of
1602,

After a long series of severe tests to
determine the advantage of carrier pi-
geons for intelligent service in the navy
of Germany the authorities have decid-
ed to erect permanent pigeon stations
at points on the North sea and Baltic. -

Resolutions against the use of fire-
crackers and other explosives on the
!‘ollrth of July have been ldopted by
the Ci ) board of , Which

favors lectures and entertainments l.:
the parks instead,

A report just issued shows that onlj‘
half as many homes are owned in New'
York as in Chicago, while among cities
of 500,000 population Baltimore has the
highest percentage of home ownership,

The money sent to relatives ab
every year by foreigners lving in '.hll_
countyy is at least $10,000,000.,

There are only two flowers. that. wilt
stand distillation~—the Tose nd the @rv

ange flowery




