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Most Satisfactory Results at
the Expiration of a Month—Was
Not Wedded to Muaic.

g:r] was looking out of the wins
hnmming softly, with a fine air
adifferepce. The man was leaning
pack -agaimst the mantelpiece,
nily obsérving the points of his

were gool boots, but hardly

mﬂ}e amount of serious observa-

' tion be was giving them. To any per-

; 1Wte understanding the sit-

obvious. To the two actors

‘was becoming embarrasing.
mdﬂ moved first,

. #You are sure your mind is made up,

r 2k
The girl ;lnpped humming abruptly
turned round.

ihat” is the use of beginning

n?"’ she said, with an impatient

ent. . ‘‘Yon know one cannot

“two masters. . I am going to give
ife to my art.”’

‘But, Georgie you kmow what it
ns to mc T méan you know I could
r change or forget.”’

“Why not?’’' she returned gquickly.
hat is just what I wanted to speak to
abhout. You see’’—and ber proud
d was raised a trifle higher—°

gt a good dinner very day and sew
the buttons on your shirts. You have
Why do you

genise in asking Madge or Lillian, and |

SUGCEEDED

‘you |
oaly want a wife who can see that you'

family, to snatch at the offer of this|plied quietly.

fpost?  Vou would bave sliown more |

deem it best, T will also fook out tor
some patent shirt fasteners which will
save yon the trouble of sewing on but-
tons.”’

Georgie’ louked up quickly.

‘“You needn’t try to bé funny, Rex!’
she said severely. ‘‘Vou know quite

I should have to become a domes-
vicated woman if I. 'married, and I
won’t. Iam going to devote my life
to music, and if I were to sacrifice that
and marry you' I should stop loving
you in a fortnight and hate you ina
month, There; that’s all!"’

Rex looked up quickiy:

““You would stop loving me ina
foftnight?’’ he asked, ‘‘Then I may
infef you have begun already?’’

“You may infer nothing, sir!’’ she

retorted sharply, bdt her face was-crim-
son, -
., “‘By Jove, that’s the nearest I've ever
got!’’ thought Rex. ‘‘I believe she
does half like me, but must make her
cave in before she’ll respect me.’

There was a moment’s pause, then he
said gently:

‘“T beg your par(_lén, Georgie 1 be-
lieve' you may be. right, atter all,
thongh it is hard to think of giving
{you up.”’ And he sighed softly, but
resignedly. ‘‘If yon are not too angry
with me, will you tell me which you
think it would be best for me to try to
like, Lillian or Madge!?’

“T-am-so glad; Reéx, you are sensible
at last!
carefully, and, though Lillian is aw-
fully sweet and—and everything, I
|think Madge is the one best snited to
{you. You see, she cooks splendidly
and knows exacfly how "everything

Really, I h ht it out| > el seont s
T aye thought i1 +sacrifice of art, and if art withount Jove

ought to be done in a house and wounld
be perfectly satisfied if. you kissed her
once a month or so and occasionally |
said the dinmer was excellent. Shew

Ireally would, she is so easily pleased. |
| week’s experience had taught ber that |

While I—
am. "’
““Yes, I know what you
‘‘You are very young.'’
She- misunderstood him, he had|
intended she should, assented

Well,

you know what I

are,”’ he re-

as
and

dare say one of them might have had | eagerly. I

’"

Lyou.
For a moment there was a dangerous
tgleamn in his eyes, but it changed toa
pnder look- of -amueement as the girl
ng herself viciously into a chair

h the air of a sulky child.
I suppose it would bhave been more
ible,”’ he agreed, ‘‘only I don’t
either Madge or Lilianl. If you

jﬂ) only have me,’”’ he continued, a

“fwinkle in his eye and abject humility
“I will do my best to

song if you

|

““Yes, Fam young-—only 19 —and yon
are nearly' 30,
in age, and I believe you could make|
hertlove you if you tried;*’

‘“Shall I try? Do you want me to?'’ |

““Yes, of course, 1 want you to. It
is for your own sake. She would make |
you a better wife than I because I
don’'t want even to be loved, I afm
satisfied with my life as it is.”’

““All rigkt, Georgie. In a month I
shall have made up my mind, and T
will tell you. Goodby."’ |

‘‘Goodby,’’ she murmu.ed, vaguely |

Madge is nearest you

5 wnrd%

| came from the hall the sound of a fa- |
{miliar whistle. and instantly her ex- |

afraid of what . tlu ‘had  doneé,. She
tried to teuon out the causes of liér de-
pressian,  but’ it seemed to have no
cause, and with a lagging step she made
ber way to' the sunny den which she
shared with her sisters.

Madge was sitting there alone, sew-
ing andinging gayly. She looked up,
with a smile, as Georgie ‘entered, and
an unusunal merrimént danced in her
evel,

“Guess who's
Madge.

“Who? "

“Rex. /And he’s got a box forc ‘The
Loves of Henrietta' tomorrow, and he’s
asked mother and me to go.”’

“I'm so glad,”’ said Georgie, but
with singular want of enthusiasm.

And Madge stole a furtive look at
her, and the corners of her mouth
quivered.

A month had passed. Once more
Georgie stood at the same window, soft-
ly hnmming. She was waiting for Rex,
and her face was very pale. It was the
same. face still, but there was a differ-
ence, the difference which marks every
girl’s tace when she becomes a woman.

been bere?’’ exclaimed

She had learned her lesson and borne |

her punishment in silence.

Today she had nerved herseif for a
supreme effort that she might do no
wrong to the sistet who had stepped
into the place she had. voluntarily re- |
signeﬁ. :

She had thought love mnot-worth the

had turned to dust and ashes 1n her
hand who was to blame but berself? |

She was wut!ng forRex—Rex, who had l
falten such & belpiess victim to Madge
that he had bad scarcely a look ora|
word to spare for her the whole month.
It was this - that had first  taught her
what she had-lost and thet had after-|
) ward nerved ber to p]ay her part- for a |

it was only a part—of careless indiffer-
ence and entire absorption in her art,

When it seemed too hard tor her, she’|
reminded herself sternly of her own|
“1 am satisﬁed with my life as
it is.

“*They shall never see I am not satis-
| fied,”” she sard and straggled on.

Today there was a stern set, lovk on
ther face, for this was to be the supreme |
ordeal, aml at present there was no one
to see her,’ But as she leaned her head |
listlessly against the window there

|

pression changed. A-smiling, expect-
ant face greeted Rex as he entered, and |

| she scrutinized him with playfud anx

iety.
‘‘The funeral and wedding marches |

[ suddenly.

purchase it on the

| paused impressively.
{ me. *?

‘pla_\' gone far enongh?
{ acting;

are au‘e by ﬁd&ot*lh ph”,” she she
began, with an uffected attempt at ceri-

ousness, ‘‘but 1 was “waiting to choose|

between themi till 1 have seen your
face,””

“‘What doea my. face tell yon’” he
asked. -

She looked at him critically.

‘‘That the imomentous question is to

be asked no later than this evening,''|

shecreplied. ‘‘Good luck attend you.”

“‘Wrong. « Try again.’?

“Is it possible it is to be postponed
till tomorrow morning?’’ And  she
held out her hand with a playlul ges-
ture of sympathy.

‘““Wrong agaiu.
you,’!

He 'bad seized .the hand she bhad
offered and was. looking her ‘straight in
the face.

‘‘“What do you sy to the question
having been asked already?’’ G

The last month had wroaght .many
changes fn Georgie. She had, for one
thing, learned to keep her face under
control, and only the slightest ‘rem-
bling of the eyelid snowed that she was
taken by sorprise.

‘““My dear brother to be,’’ she said,
réegaining posséssion of her handl, ‘I
consider I have been grossiy ill treated
in*having this \fact sprung upon me-so
I had heard of a delightful

I see T must tell

| book called ‘The Right Word In the

Right Place’—a help to those people| .
born_devoid of {&ct. 1 was going tc
- that 1
should find a paragraph entitied, ‘What
{to say to a_future ‘brother-inlaw’, ot
words te that e ,and _now- you
| pounce upon me like this and crush
me. 1 feel unfit for con\‘erunon
You had better go.”” And she turned
[ majestically away. TR

I will; - Only you must first allow
me to make one remark. You did not
ask what Madge said to me.’’ He
“*She has refused

It was:  his trump card, and he was
growing desperate.- He took advantage
of Georgie's back being still turned
toward him, and, creeping softly be-
hind her, took one glance at her face
before she knew he had moved.

It was enough.

“Georgie - heoried,
I am tired of
and T want you, Georgie—1I
can’t tell you how much I want you!''
There was pissionate ecutreaty in his
voice,

“What did you mean,’’ she asked-
slowly, ‘‘by saying you were ‘tired of |
acting?’ I don't understand,”’

““No; 1 know,’’ he answered guiltily.
“I've got to tell you. Madge and I

thasn't thei:

have been playing at hl‘ Tovers dar- ]
ing the last month, 1. WW tlkd

It was the natural climax to the play,
shie said, and “she toll me to it, be-

your guanl. .

perately.

“It was very cruel,*’ ‘e vm
at last,

““‘Ab, Georgie, don’t!"’ um
‘I thought of that, M wuﬂ1
you ever have known you loved me if
we had gone on in the same old way?'’
There was a moment’s silence.

I shounld never have known 1 loved
you,”” she answered nottly.»cmup
Times-Herald, ¢

glveyouremufiﬂ'ﬂi” ~ become |

Cold w!t!ritibu't'ﬂ!! rfest-a 3
tion for inflamed eyes, ' Nﬂ&,mu o
that on awakening the éyes shall open |
on the light of a window, Néver read
or sew directly in front of the Hght of | ¥
a window, the better light being that
that comeés from above or obliquely or |
over the left shonlder. Too mueh I’IM
is an evil, just as is scant light. It
creates a glare that pains and eonfuses
the sight.—

E. A. Cleveland is

heavy or light freightin nnd packing

to Montana and Bnngn creeks, tbe
Biack Hills country and the conglomer-
ate mines across the lndlnll viver,  crtj_.

Latest Kodak- ﬁlll.hl.( Itw 8.

WANTED

WANTED- “Talloress at lnﬂtt’uw wop
on Second ave, Apply st onoe. 3
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| FOUNB am-unhcphord'bq.dui with red
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WE HAVE SOLD OUR ENTI

Of Groceries fo MR. S. ARC

who will dispose of the same
Store on Second Avenue.




