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WHERE GRUNSWOLD FAILED
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*Yes,” said Jim Seton, then paused ]

to pull thoughtfully at his pipe. ‘“Hol-
forth has been kicked all the way
along. Whenever he sat down someone
kicked him up; and loock where he is
now! And look at us. We'll up
to it frankly that not one
thousand relishes sustained effort—that
we have to be kicked and kicked hard
if things.”

"grunted Grims-

own

we are
“Be ki

wold;
“Now,

jow,’ went

ked
“I don’

t tortoise fel-
tomm “Of course,
1 inside of things
went, too, and

ith the ha

Knov

way w

ly power of

™"he o
on't drudge
ld’s a mine
cause their
to it

uggers,” struck in Grims-
deny at the
charing

e anything

Morrison."

in
o

}

But

she

all the wa
grown fag,
megsage, or
ause. tney

up
e
of their

soon, be

looked

, -ROP

pe allowe
dumped you
when

him
Lo
s just
m chairs
:thing.
WOI
or

cious

11."dllt

1 was
a 8C Al\)uu 3
said Se-

a dahlia-
imn of life

ar

a
,?x Jrich
1 get

et O3*
geil 1ros

1 lvet feel
roge to all the «Lu‘.'\:
dahliag on earth,” sala
And 1 find failure
U except”’ aus-
ush-
-3

ust see—

S0, you
her.”
heroic posi-

you mean,”’

down—the
or some
" the hig
such
temptuous

searching

hway in-

wWay,

obstinacy,”

his jaw!”

cursed

op
3 It
kicked
he fin
kbone; just
ven till
opporaun
alone, off 1

been

that S

an unli
teeth,
eyes.

you ¢«

bet

with

tween

L:'

in't

“What |

have’
Ged v.uxks
in Ty
you can’t k a
gives you Y
1ings i‘."
matter
“To
$that
here
thing if we
LLn.‘ hes on the
you. the women
keep
TLuke Holf«

for 1

3 ac-
]il’r*. t
that play
—effort, the
that real-

wit
lation
play,

1
emerczl

'.‘-Ai(
e
na

vt
e 1at

WOl )0,
jo
things

eph

last, the
\1\
iganl

our

\\v'.l“.)

of life;

found it out

for ﬁ;_';‘,:lls

nt
dead
bless
—and

—to put
don’t
tree
have
tl hon
wrth,

12y,

and me.

f-indulgent
And T'd rathe

r pI

er
woma aze fo

for lov believe there’s

) X I nel served for
Ha*'w .1 ed 1¢ no re
o" diegin to bury
talents- d their every

cor
hole in 1GA

waste

a
.({\ ing op-
out of
s face

rimswold
1 1

flung

Lft Seton

alone,

Betty with me,
as he, toc pass
Morrison
hich the 1
1 For
at

and board; » the woman

and F'»fﬁ
atmo
ANNOot ¢
him still

be the

Ome who
kind, creath an
of home
about fit,
knows n
1y love
by t"‘"
the Sato g
Some W n's hearts stay
but

de

-ished, alike
imswolds
at home,
if the
remain for-
thout Luke Hol-

apt
man does
ever unte

>

t wi

e~

A STL

person in a |

one |
re's |
where |

| instanc
| @ momentary

beggar |
wiien |
in |

| heads

| swee

said |

and |

much !

car- |

him prob- |
he !

imto |

ii‘{r- |

ice in me ”'d}\ !
a |
thos2 |
d—save |
their |

| exit,

{ ment
i nothi

and |

right |

| forth ever calling to her (for he was a
| stern man, with stern ideas of honor),
! she had turned away from her other
: lovers to watch this strong swimmer
| breasting the currents of life, so han-
dicapped from the flrst that to sink
was almest a foregone conclusion, and
her heart had gone out to him and
stayed. Often simple women will do
royally generous things that aggres-
sive clever women shrink from, and
Elizabeth had reyally planked down
i everything—youth and love, all things
dear to the feminine mind, because she
loved the man, and with reason.

We hear of ships that pass in the
night, but what of those that pass in
the day, near encugh for us to see the
tears of our lest beloved as they are
carried by life’s strong current, each

moment farther and farther from us?
We may not even have dared to lift.a
hand in greeting, yet our eyes have
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DY OF MARY HACLANE

By OPIE REID.
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as a compliment to the world. She came
from Greece, and yet she hates the
world because it is old.
in the many-colored fires of youth.

“Yes, I know that Hugo did his best
work when he was old,” she said, ‘“‘but
even then it showed the evidences of
age. Have I read what? Oh, no,
have not read anything—I don't want
to read anything. Happy? 1 den’'t
want to be happy. Who that thinks
has time to be happy?”

Out of obscurity there Bave come
many new things, but this MacLane
girl is one of the newest.
and everything else is wrong. She is
going to evolve another book, different
from the first, and then she may sink
out of sight.
self. To portray
is a different matter. Genius is shy
and secretive—it is afraid of itself.
sings a song, low
leaves; it shouts
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of a woman is w hohv different. When
one virtue she loses all—that
is, in the opinion of the world.

As fer myself, I believe that women
are as a rule better than men. They
may not have more conscience, but
they ‘are more tortured by what the)
have. Sentiment! I do not think tha
Mary DMacLane is' burdened with xt.
She is looking for truth and she is
most pleased when she finds it within
herself.
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SWELL FRONT BUT N0 FOURNDATION §

Harry St. Vrain, the artist, was sit-
tix in the sunny corner of his studio
mending his soccks. Upon the ledge of
the narrow attic window, his only out-
look, lay a row of cigarette butts.

‘“Liet me read you something,”

said |
Horace Tower, the pupil—the only one

e
£
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: I
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!
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art.

, murmured the artist,
selecting the longest of his unfinished
cigareite ends and lighting it.

Mr. Tower, who iread as badly as he
painted, commenced to utter aloud
e written lucubrations of Max O’'Rell
el'l'u\-t that a sure method for the

arust, craftsman or me
‘Ll("t(d is to “put on a good
assume a prosperity which
hus' not, and make believe that he
rolling in luxury.
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cal passing along the adjacent roof,
“cut it out and give be a cigarette,
u'u’i I'll tell you a story of my past.”
“When I got back to New York af-
my four years in Paris,” said the
artist, “I had O'Rell's
all through my system. I also |
all in large billis, so I called
a b, went to the Waldorf-Astoria
ami telegraphed to my brother (col-
lect) for $100. As he had coached me
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all his rich friends what
kid’" his brother was.
my name proposed
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t..\l with some influential newspaper
men, so that in a week or two I had
seen my picture in two or three papers
as ‘the rising young artist,’ etc., and
u‘\n 1tions to society events were be-
gx" to pour in on me.
‘»:"uthex‘ told me that
to it now but to
- on lots of style, grab off all the
mmissions, charge ti p tnp prices
ide to the perihelion of the golden
vheel of fortune. I was admitted to
all the clubs where I was ‘offered.’ and
my stories about the Latin quarter and
the students’ balls kept me in the front
¢ of popul entertainers for a long
time. Nobody would let pay for
drinks, and, under such favori cir-
cumstances, I acquired a dwﬁ;x-c and
capacity for stimulants that would
have made Miss Willard wilt. I hired
suite of rooms in the Maison
Palette, bought a carload of ‘art
niture’ on the time payments,
up my tapestries, rugs, armor,
brac and sketches, put in a
piano, got a necktie
well—sash—and started right
up the swell front ever
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“I was at luncheon the other day,’
said North Side won , ‘“Where the
hostess was a graduat Smith Col-
lege, three of the gues were gradu
ates of Wellesley, two went thro ugh
Vassar, two had been Bryn
girls, and the other ladies pr
were graduates of Northwestern,
University at Chicago and Wells,
spectively.”

‘““Well,” one of her hearers said,
must have been very interesting. How
d have been there. What
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“And she did,” continued the artist.
“She got the picture all right and then
sent me a most cordial letter, in which
her husband joined her, in thanking
me for ‘that i1 souvenir.” If
that was all I of it I'd have
heer right, the infernal wo-
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Anti-Ricrobe Shaving.

[From the London Express.]

Jer is what is said to
the only iseptic, mim'obe—proof
barber’'s shop in London.
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germ-destroying solution, and he as-
gures you that the razor is
afresh for each customer.
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for one shanx jobh. It seems that
danger may lurk in soap that has been
to shave some other fellow.
The price charged for the operation
is sixpence.
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Miss N. Thusx..sm—"lsnt baseball
perfectly grand, Mr. Lush?
think of anything you like better?”

Lush (promptiy)—"Yes; highball.”

 did not succeed it
lack
execution,

1is a member
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Vegeiarian’s Startling Argument
in Favor of His Holby.

People Were Wiiling te Eat Dead
Meat, But Unwilling to Rob
Animal of Life.

The pericd of high meat prices has
been a haymaking time for vegetari-
an ‘enthusiasts. With tireless energy
they have talked their fad, and with
not a little success, according te
retail butchers. One man who thinks
most human ills come from the eat-
ing of flesh last week adopted a start-
ling method to make converts, If it
was not because of
of boldness in design or vigor
says the Chicago Tribune.
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of the world five years hence he is ex-
patititing on the general diablerie of
a meat diet

This tailor recently joined a South
3rooklyn debating c¢lub, which meets
at the homes of its members and dis-
cusses all sorts of questions, from ex-
cise to the relative merits of ping-pong
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Immediately Relieved and
Ultimately Cured by

Or. Chase’s Qintment.

There is no
Dr. Chase’s Oi

disputing the fact that
ha ntment is the only actual
end positive cure for piles that
ever been ofiered for public sale. Day
after day there appear statements 1n
the newspapers from persons who have
en cured. Ask your friends and
1bors about this great ointment.
P. S. McLaren, farmer and c
tractor, Tiverton, Ont., state€: “I was
troubled for 20 years w At 1 itching piles.
and during that time suffered a great
deal. They bothered me most when I
would get warm in hed. I would wake
up in ths night and lay for hours suf-
fering the greatest agony. I cannot im-
agine -reater distress than the
torture of piles
“Dr. Chase’'s Ointment gave me relief
from the first application, and now 1
am entirely freed of this herrible dis-
enze, TIor a time I would occasionally
feel a ,alight return of the itching, but
applied the ointment freely each time,
until the cure was thorough.”
Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a box
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
Co., Taronto.
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WALTER BAKER & G0, Ltd.

ESTABLISHED 1780,
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