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] ﬁary lifted her head, Her face axas
'very white, and she clerched her hards
10 prevent them trembling as she met
the old doctor’s eves.

“Yes, I shall marry Captain Tenby
now,” she said unsteadilv. “He—he
spoke last night, and I—"

She got up suddenly and turned from
Dr. Grey’s searching look. ‘

“1 said yes,” she added abruptly.
1emembered—it breaks mv heart
yemember how  father has wished
and how obstinate I have been,
now—his last wish—oh. I must.
make him so happy.
have many
bhim happy.”

Her voice broke, and the do tor got
tp and going over to her put his hanis
on her sghoulder.

“But this = young man. Mary,” he
said. “You think you will be hap;y
with him?”

Mary hesitated. Then for her fath.r's
gake she acted a lie.

“Do you think I shall not?” she crie .
*‘Surely he’s all I could wish Oh, yes;
I—I shall be happy.”

Dr. Grey looked dissatisfied as
turned away. It was vpreiudice, 10
doubt, but he did not like the Hon.
Arthur Tenby, and in his eves he was
1.0t a fair match for the girl who wauld
soon be the mistress of Treherne Couvt.
He frowned out of the window at the
stretch of lawn and the emply bels
upen it. A few weeks ago they had
been gay with summer ftlowars, ani
now a change in the weather had
brought all the desolation of winier
upon the garden; it reminded him «f
+he change tkhat had come over the
house in as short a time. He turnzd
again to Marv. She was staring out of
the window, too, seeing uglv thiug:
«n the patch of grass—she saw Geoffrey
Kaye, thrown from his horse. dead or
dying on an empty road. and she saw
the face of the man she was goine (o
marry and behind it the facz of the
man she loved.

She shivered

“r

to
it
and
It will
and T—I shan't
more chences of making

he

a little in spite of her
resolve. Her marriage with Arthur
Tenby had always been her father's
fondest wish. He was of zood fa:ly,
the son of a lord and marrviag with
him seemed a wonderfullv good thi.g
for the adonted daughter of Geoflrey
Kave, even though she would be r:ch
when he died.

Geoffrey Kaye had adopted her wholly
when she was 3 years old, and for
nearly 20 years she had been a daugh-
ter indeed to him. Now he had been
suddenly thrown from his horse and
was dying slowly in the great house,
and Mary, remembering his wish to
see her married to a title, had accepted
Arthur Tenby because in a week or
so—perhaps in less—she would never
have another chance of giving happi-!
ness to the old man who had been In
every way a father to her. She had told
YTim the same night what she had done,
and the smile that had flashed into.hig
face had seemed to her reward enough,
until next day, and then with the day-
light came the memory of another
man, and that morning life seemed an
v gly outlook to her.

Dr. Grey turneéd from the flower beds
and looked at her.

“Ceoffrey would only want it if he
thovght you would be happy,” he said.
“You know he loves you as much as if
you were his own daughter.”

Mary faced around quickly.

“Oh, T know—I know,” she cried
brokenly. “But T am—I shall be happy.”

Dr. Greyv pulled his beard. A week
280 he had seen Mary and another man
—Dick Marlone—together, and their
attitudes told him something that Mary
would mot have confessed for worlds.
He remenibe 2d it now, and that Dick '
was poor; and he frowned again.

A few minites later some one ¢ame
from the sick room to tell him that
Mr. Kaye was rousing, and he and
Mary went in together.

His keen eyes told him at once that
the change he had expected had oc-
curred. Mr. Kaye was sinking fast.
His hands traveled restlessly over the
counterpane. Mary bent over him.

“The will,”” he cried feebly, “I want
to sign.” -

He pointed to a table on which were
some pavers. Dr. Grey brought them,
#nd a pen and ink, and putting them
bLefore him held him up while he
scratched his name feebly on the parch-
ment.

Dying men have strange fancics
sometimes, and it had been Mr. Kaye’s
fancy during the last few hours to
make a fresh will and to do it without
lawyer. No one could understand
why, but he had been unaccountably
restless until it was done. Now his
dving eyes stared dimly at his feeble
signature, and his fingers dropped the
pen.

‘“Read it,”” he said slowly,
Grey obeyed. It was apparently the
same as his other will, which was a}
the moment in his lawyer's office, an®
this had only been done in order to
humor a dying man. “

Dr. Grey read it carefully.

“The last will if me, Geoffrey Kaye,”
the sick man repeated slowly, ‘“Yes— |
everyvthing—to my daughter, Mary-—
everything to my daughter Mary.” i

He fell back and stretched out his|
band. ‘

“Take it away, now,” he said.
it in my desk yonder.
now.”

Dr. Grey obeyed, and Mary took her
father’s hand.

“Oh, father, father!” she cried under |
Ler breath.

He looked into her face.

“My good little girl,” he said slowly.
“My good little girl. You'll always re-
member, Mary—I want you to be
bappy? You'll remember that?”

Mary's eyes filled, and she put her
head down on the pillow beside him |
to hide her tears.

A few days later Geoffrey Kaye was
dead, and a few days later still Mary
sat facing a small group of people in
the library in Treherne Court. She !
looked whiter than ever in her black
mourning frock, and her eyes were
Leavy and red rimmed. !

“I suppose it is all right,” she said‘:
wearily. “If Mr. Guest is satisfled T
shall not dispute it, Oh, I couldn’t dis-!
yute it.”

The woman who faced her lifted her|
head boldly. She was a dark, thick-'
set woman, as unlike the late Geoftrey |
XKaye as it was possible to be. Yet,
nevertheless, there seemed to be not|
the slightest doubt that she was his!
daughter. Mr. Guest, the selicitor, and
old Dr. Grey had tried to find some|
fiaw in her story, but it seemed rightx}
enough. |

Twenty-five years ago Mr. Kaye's
wife had deserted him, taking with her |
her 2-year-old baby. They had beeil |
sery poor, and Mrs, Kaye hated poverty
as flercely as foolish, empty-hzaded

a

and Dr.

i
“Put |
I shan’t be longi

|

; door opened suddenly and
‘man entered. He was tall and straight,

,nan once more—rich and happy,
{ “he married the man she loved
never had cause to regret it.

! dividuals of the household in the privacy

3 unloads the grievances of the night.

| scared by
| “nearly died”

i livening details be added a doleful disar-

, Spirits.
{ who season their food with laughter and

v ?

women do sometimes hate it. It was

Mrs. Kaye’'s one strong. emotion—
liatred of the poverty which kept he:
from the luxuries of life, and she left
it for what she stupidly believed way’
far better. ¢

When Mr. Kaye got his divorce shé
mmarried again, only to plunge some
years later, when her second husband
had run through his fortune, into
yoverty deeper still. Apparently it
broke her heart, for she died leaving
her child to the care of her husband--
sn adventurer, swindler and thief.

How they had lived since her
mother’s death Claudia Kaye did not
care to say, but she had come upon
''reherne Court by accident (so sha
informed them), had probably tried Lo
blackmail Mr. Kaye, and would no
doubt have tried again had he not met
with the accident. She had seen him
and spoken to ‘him, she said, and he
had owned her as his daughter.

Now she claimed the estate; and both
Mr. Guest and Dr. Grey were disheart-
ened and troubled. for the last will
Mr. Kaye had made had upset every-
thing and played straight into the
l'ands of the woman before them, for
he had distinctly written his ‘“daugh-
ter” instead of his ‘““adopted daughter,”
as he had meant to do. His other wills
each had ‘‘adopted” prefixed but this
last—that strange fancy to rewrite his
will—had undone everything.

And it was absolutely uunnecessary—
unless, indeed, the memory of the past
had affected him and made him wish
to reinstate his own daughter.

Yet they could not believe that, for
he had not mentioned her-—had not
even hinted at her existence—before he
aied. Jt was Mary's name which had
been on his lips.

“Well,” said Mr. Guest to the claim-
ent, “if you can prove that you are
indeed Mr. Kaye's daughter, I am
afraid you will have a clear case. But
you must prove it first.”

A week later the news was spread in
the town that Mary was an heiress no
longer—but a poor girl with her living
to get. The Hon. Arthur Tenby could
1ot realize it—could not believe that
such misfortune would overtake him,
tor Mdry was the prettiest girl he
knew, and it was so hard to give her

D.

Still, he did it as gently as he could,
in Dr. Grey’'s house, where she had
zone to live for a while. It was suct
a pitiful thing, he thought, that people
=0 well suited to each other should have
te part, and at one moment he was
almost tempted to risk everything—to
throw way his ambition to marry an
heiress and fight poverty with Mary.

The {teeling vanished in an instant
when he remembered his embarrassed
affairs, and he told her outright that
he could not afford to marry yet—that
they would have to wait for years, per-
haps forever, and Mary decided at once
to wait forever.

The odd part of it was that Mary
did not care. :

After he had gone she sat listlessly
over the fire. What would become of
Lher she could not tell; it broke her
heart to think. She had not a friend
in the world except Dr. Grey, and she
could not live forever upon him. She
vould have to go out to earn her liv-
ing in some way, though how she di®
riot know. TLife seemed horribly hope-
less, ang she almost wished she lay
dead beside the old man whom she had
loved as her father. !

She was shaking with sobs when the
a young

with a clean-cut, handsome face.

“Dr. Grey said I should find yon
here,”” he began, and then stopped.

She got up hurriedly, trying to stop
her tears; and then an odd thing hap-
mened considering she was a penniless
girl whom nobody seemed to want.

Dick Marlone went up to her and
keld out his hands.

“You know what I want to say,” he
cried. “You know I love you and have
done so for a long time. Now you are
poor and Captain Tenby has gone I
can speak. You know—Mary vou
know I love vou. will you be my wife?”’

Mary looked up and gave a little
cuick sob of happiness.

“Oh, Dick, 1 believe the will

has
done me some good after all,” she
k3 B3 * *

cried.
*

The odd part oi it was that the wo-
man who called herself Claudia Kaye
was not Claudia Kaye at all, and that
Mr. Kaye had known it and had hand-
ed full proofs of ithe death of his child
22 years before to Mr. Guest bhefore he
6ied. Then he had said, if Captain
Tenby was the fortune hunter Dr. Grey
caid he was, it would prove him and
save Marv a lot of unhappiness.

And it did. It was a dying man’s
iancy, and it was the wisest thing he
could have done.

What became oi Claudia Kaye no one
knew. She had come intending to levy
blackmail upon Mr. Kaye. She had
reckoned without her host, for she did
not know that he held proofs of the
rdeath of his own child. After Mr3
Guest produced them she vanished, and
Mary found herself to be a rich wo-
for
and

* *

As for Captain Tenby, Treherne
Court never saw him any more. He
believes that the whole thing was ar-
ranged on purpose, and is still angry
z-t_ being deceived by such a got-up-
thing.—The Tattler.

Behavior at Breakfast.
I have sometimes thought that break-
fast should be stricken from the list of
family meals, i4nd be served to the in-

of their rooms, so frequently does it be-
come a joyless feast. Unless the greatest
care be taken, the breakfast table be-
comes a veritable dump, where each one
One
“slept a wink’; another was

a ‘“‘horrible’” dream; a third
from an aching tooth: a
fourth is dismal because of a depressing
nightmare, and so on. If to these en-

has not

ray of dress, tousied hair and a sour dis-
approval of the weather, the news and
Ih‘e food, the most appetizing breakfast
will pall on the taste and the day will
be badPy begun. Most important is it
that the family gather around the table
cheerful, joyous and in abounding good
Good digestion waits on those

fun, and if we have cares and worries.
it is wise to let them wait until after
the matutinal meal.—Success.

WORMS DERANGE the whole system.
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator de-
ranges worms, and gives rest to the suf-
ferer. It only costs Z¢ to try it and
be convinced.

Not more than 250 square miles of ter-
ritory is under culiivation in henequin,
or sisal hemp, yet on this small area
is produced the fiber that literally binds
the wheat harvests of the world. It is
used alike in Minnesota and Argentina,
in Siberia and Egypt. g 4
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A STUDY IN BLACK: AND WHITE.
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VIOLETS DAILY

the Amateur.

A VWoma- M v "-ow the Frnyran
Blossoms All rhrnzgh the Loid
Weat .:r.

Any weman may -have a daily bunch
of violets from December to- March if

cessful.
herself to their habits of living,
neglect them.

everything else worth doing well, begin
in a small way. It is better to have two
frames vertectly cared for than a dozen

handi=d with inexperience. About 50
plants in two frames are quite encugh
to begin on. It is not too late to start
& violet frame even now, if good pot-
&rown plants are bought from a reliable
dealer., In fact, if a woman wishes to
get in touch with violets it would be a
good plan for her to besgin at once with
one cold frame, She will have some
blpssoms to reward her care during the
winter, and propagate her own cuttings
in the spring so as to have all the plants
she wishes for another season.

The first thing to prepare is the frame.
This consists of four board for the sides
and a glass sash for the top, the back
board being 12 inches high and the front
§ inches. to make the watershed. The
sides are well grooved so that the sash
will fit tight when closed. Many violet
growers thing that vielets do better when
the frame is simply placed on the ground

drainage, and then filling the box with
soil prepared for the purpose. A good
formula is one part well-rotted manure to
four parts ordinary pasture soil, the say-

potatoes will grow good violets.”
CHOICE OF SOIL.

as the fibers keep the earth from pack-
ing, and one who wishes to grow
violets on a larger scale should cut turf
now—pile it up and let it freeze to de-
stroy the insect life before mixing it
with the manure. It can then be left in
piles ready for spring work.

But to go back to the frame. After
filling the wooden box with the prepar-
ed soil to within about three inches from
the top, have the outside of the boxes
well packed, first with stable manure, then
with straw or litter, to the top of the
box. The frame is now ready for the
plants. Take these from their pots, put
carefully in the earth, and water thor-
oughly around the roots without wetting
the leaves. i{f the weather is at all
cold, let the sash remain closed for a
day or two, after which open it daily.
leaving it open all day if there is no
frost, and covering it early in the after-
noon for the night.

every day for several hours. Watering
with diluted cow manure water once 2
week for a month helps the blooming.
but - it
plants, not on the roots. 'Every runner
should be cut off as soon as it appears.
Water should be used with judgment, and
the state of the soil watched carefully.

interlined with straw, or wooden gshutters,

should be laid over the sash at night.
PROPAGATING THE PLANTS.

The old-fashioned way of propagating

DURING WINTER

Proper Equipment Necessary for

she is willing to take a little trouble; |
but it is only at the price of eternal |
vigilanee that -she -can hope-to be“sué- '
That is to say, she must adapt |
and never .
In starting violets, as inl,

Without digging ft up, as it affords better | themn wide in the day time.—New York |

ing being that “any soil that grows good |

Rotted turf makes the best soil of all,;

When the weather
gets colder open it a couple of inches;

should be poured between the!

In freezing weather mats made of burlavp, :

, violets was to .
' many growers-will adhere to this mecth-
| od. It is done by taking up the violets
when they have done blooming. in the
spring, and pulling the roots apart. Those
pieces that have clean ‘white roots cov-
ered with' little rootlets keep for the new
plants, the scrawny pieces may: as well}
! be thrown away. -Put the others in an
open frame filed with a ‘mixture of rich
soil, and stand in rows about three inches’|
apart. The young plants must be watch- |
led carefully and syringed every bright!
| day to keep off insects. In six or eight|
| weeks plants set out in this way will be!
| ready to transpldnt, - Bl §

The reason why ‘this method is grow-
| ing out of favor is that the various: dis-'!
!eas(\s which  violéts are subject to are
| perpetuated in this way, and also because
it is apt tq weaken: the stock, while a
i third objection is that the dividing of ‘the.
i crown can only be done after. the plant]
I is through blooming, and hot weather is;
apt to come on befare the young plant
. is fairly started. 156

OTHER METHODS.

Another method is'to cut ‘off the run-
ners and throw. them into a box with a
cover to prevent their wilting until a
| sutticient number. have been collected.
Prepare rotted manyre and:.sod by rub-
bing them through -a coarse- sieve, then:
make a bottom to a .box with laths nail- |
,ed on a quarter of an inch apart. Put)|
| moss or excelsior over the bottom, and!
| then the soil, so that it i higher than'the |
"edge of the box. Afterward, with'a brick,

press the soil down ‘half an inch below |

the edge and ket out the cuttings, sha‘d-;
{ing them from .the: sun, “and watering;
them well. After a few days the boxes,
't can be set in a cold frame with white~i
washed glass. They-must be carefully !
watched; the air must be kept moidt,~and
all insects kept down until they are well |
rooted. ; :

A third method ‘is.to take cuttings in

February from the ¢rowns, which can be
' rooted in the same way, but in any event
new - plants must be propagated -every !
year to make a satisfactory .showing the!
next- season. . 'Phé Marie Louise for: the
double, and ‘the California sweet vliolet |
for the single, are the hardiest -and easiest '
to raise. The plants can be kept through |
the summer in open frames, well shadedl
from the sun, and watered frequently. |
'Then, in September, they can be covered .
i at night to keep off the dews, opening |

i
i

" Tribune.
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Danciig Taught by Post. |

To the long 'list of arts which are

taught by correspondence must now: be
added that of .dancing.

. The system is a very original and in- |

genious' ones The movements. neeessary

to make an acurate dancer are indicateid
by means of red and: blue footprints on |
a large chart., The would-be waitzer
places the chart on the -floor, sets his‘l
' right foot on thé red mark and his left
on the blue mark and carefully follows
their sintous windings, like a Sherlock
Holmes tracking a -criminal, 'until he has
got them off" by heart. /- - e e

He is assisted  in this delicate business |
by little arrows; which indicate the sweep
 of the foot, and by another foot-printed
| chart which- instrécts  him: in 'the in-
" tricacies of the ‘‘reverse.” =

The two diagramsg and a Booklet con-
stitute“a course, which is supplied by the
“Dancewell” syndirate at Soutk' “Ken-
| sington, at the modest price of eight
| shillings, which inchides the ptivilege of
visiting the “Pancewell”  “Academy for
the eluclidation of knotty points, -

Lord Kitchener of*Khartoum was one
of the syndicate’s earliest cugtowers. -

|
i
|

In 1880 the south had but 20,500 miles
of railway. 4n . 1900 there were over
54,000 .. miles, representing a new. ‘in-
flux of canital to the abount of $1,500,-
000,000, Byl on s ot

In six years .the Westinghouse Elee-
| trical  Company  has:earned, met, §i1,-.
| 971,373. 1Its gross sales last year foot-

ed $23,899,492 and. its fixéd assets $13,-
677,000, R Sy '

THE MASTERY OF THE AlR.
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MW, Lebaudy’s Dirigible Balloon, the “Jaune™
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divide the crown, 'and'l

| daughters

l'all the virtues.

i have fathers.
i out, and readily take dishkes to voung

i men have parents thiey object to; some-

! get married. He easily persuades his

| young man doing this as there is in
i a young woman running off with her

| If the gitrl \is eighteen let the voung

1 gret the step taken.

decidedly nervous, and often

_After smelling about for some minuteés
@ | she rushed upstairs; called her hus-

“Lin, the ‘kitchen. - We'R all die if it's not

to the en:m"ao,&m‘ An |

ship is

THE ~BEST
' GIRL'S" PAPA

How a Tactful Wooer Ray Win Him
Over to His Way of
rhfnklngn

———t

The young. man" whose hopes have
been blighted by-a- stern parent’'s re-
fusal to aeccept him as’ a son-in-law
is apt to say thiugs uncomplimentary
about fathers in general. He rashly
observes that it is absurd for a.father
{o have contrel of his' daughter.

There he is wrong. 1f it were not
for fathers. having  control of their |
many rash young peopie
would rush into marriage and misery.
The sternm father, the enemy of the
young lover, is one of the pillars up-
holding ‘the temple of happiness. But
for him  hundreds . of foolish young
people would be unhappily coupled for
life. . 2 j

When ' papa says “No'" the young
min” should ‘swallow his  disappoint-
ment, and let time prove the strength
of hLis love. - Papa has control for so
mauiiy yvears only. When she is of age
a young woman can marry without
the consent of her parents if she so
wishes, although it s oftentimes
neither wise nor desirable to do so.
Some fathers -are unreasounable,.- They
wish a son-in-law-to be a pattern of
Sometimes they want
They have their whims,
They -are easily put

him rich,

men — sometimes because the young

times because a-man is not their ideal.
They are as finical as young ladies of
seventeen. E

Then the young man. with his head
full of crazy notions, his heart full of
love for his adorable’ one, and her
father's algry words Tringing in his
ears, makes .up his mind to run oit and

fiuncee, and they do it partly to please

themselves and partly to outwit the

stern parent. ;
There is about as much sense in a

groom. ; :
The sensible,thing to do is to wait,

maar wait. umntil she. is twebty-one.
Then, if both consider that the parénts’
reasons : for - objecting to the engage-
ment ‘arc absurd, they may marry on
their - own responsinility. iy

When two . people can wait three
years for eéach other there i1s no reason
to believe -ihat -the union will be an
mvhappy. one ; x

The silliest part of going against the
wishes of parents lies in the severance
of famlily ties, 1t is all very well for
the young man to feel that he is per-
fectly independent and ‘that he need
never ask assistance from her parents.
That sort of - thing serves:for a tuue
onty. When they are :married. :nisfor-
tune may overtake them, poverty,sick-
ness and. death may come. The dcor
of : her parents’ house {3 closed just
when they would iike to see it open.
“When they are married the young
wile begins: to realize the need of a
parent’s advice. She is .face to face
with - difficujties . that neither knows
how to- overcome., 'The housekeeping
with 318 many pitfalls, is entirely in
her own hands: the rearing of her
‘children must be accomplished by
‘herself. -She has cut herse!? ofi from

her famil¥, and she has to take the|

consequeéences.

‘The man is most to blame, for he
hus urged her to do it. When he sces
the result- he wiil, if he is a 1pan, re-

That dues not alter m:atters, howes er."
Such things should be thought wi
first.

Ever Bee1 Thera 2

[Spare Moments.]
A Glasgow man has a wife who is
in the
small hours of the morning imagines
she “hears things.,” One morning last
week she thought she “smelt gas.
Bravery came to ker- mysteriously.

band, then shook hi
roused him and’
“John, there's

m, and ‘at last
‘said:
sulea.k in the gas pipe

e had hearq that
e o Ll 2 .,

y 14

vice: P
cket ‘under it

S

&

afid i &

{ man, who, aithough well uader &fty,

to-date, it is so utterly wut

kind ‘of story be- |

ch ™ e he 148y, H
mm %ﬁ- with this

“What's berome: of the unsophisti-
cated boys, or are there any lefii” in-
quire¢ & recent Washiagton, visiior, a

is a noted figure in the railway world
“The lads that we mect up with nowa-
days are so marvelously wis¢ and up-
of the
question to fiol then:; they seem, iu|
short, such finisned nien of the world|
in. minialure that I néver cease to won-
der waere 2nd how they pick it all up.
I've got a hnuse fuli of grown boys
myself, and I declare that they ure a
great decl more blase tlean I am.
Things that still amuse and envertain
me have long since. kbecome a Lore Lo
them. “And 1 aim quite certain that
any impostor could still tefool me a
great deal easier than he could a1y of |
those boys. There 'seems Lo e no kinh |
whatever of city life that they don't|
krow. Nowadays, n iact, boys know |
80 much that I dsubt 1f tlicy have as
much fun during their youth, and es- |
peciallyy during thewr eéariy maanood,
as the bhoys of a generatioi.ago «1d.
“L got to- thinking’of at! this when |
I took o1 a4 few extra younyg men—most |
of them under’ twenty—iu my oifice!
the other day. They were well-grcoa ed
lads, held theinselves well, looked alive
and alert, and seemed to: e sniarter
than steel traps. 'The sichl of (hem |
made me think of what a4 ‘Rube’ of a
boy I was,when I' tock my first job— |
it wag with the samc¢ ravvoad that I
awmn still connected withi, by the way.

“I wax fifteen yeals old and wmmall |
for myy age. 1 was born and bi uughl.‘
up. in @ lit'le town .in Miclagan. 3When !
I wase fourteen U made up iy mind to!
be¢ome a shorthand writer. | poeddled
newspapers and did chores to get the,
money to attend a shorthand school]
twice a week in  Detioit, I studied !
shorthand - for about six hours a day |
and barboozled ull of the bovs in!
the town to dictate to me when I got.
to the noint where I could take iicta-
tion: In just one veur I was an ex-|
pert stenographer—not oniy an aman- |
nensis sienograypher. but able- to take,
speeches. Yet I \vas aboyt as uncouth!
a yap of & couniry BKoy us ¢over you
heard tell of. :

“My mother had a relative who Was
an auditor for a railread thar hud its
headquariers in umahka. She wrote Lo
him thai she had a son who w an
expert shorihand writer and iypewriter |
and who wanted a job. 'The auditor
didn't rememnpeér how old J was, if he
ever knew, and 'ny mother d:idn't tell
him in her letier. dle wrote to :ne to
come along to Jmaha and he wouldl
put re to work in the railroad’s Cinnha |
cflices. He inclosed a jetter for ine to |
present to the raitroad’s agcnt in Chi-
cago, so as to get transpartation from
Chicago to Omaha.

“Well.. when 1 left the I'ttle Michi-
gan tewn for Chicago I Lad exactiy
$25:35 in huge - waliet that had . he- |
longed to my father. ¢ kept it iaside
my shirt. The ..money was what re-
mained of my own savings as news
and chore boy. I had, besides, one of |
those big, old-fashior.ed b'ack-glazed |
bags, which contained all of my elothes
and. gther possessions, |

“The train wuas. laie in gctting to|
Chicago, and it was after cifice aours
when 1 :urived there. My idea was to
get that 11‘;!115'.1\0!‘1:1&911 from Chicago
to Omaha and go right tarough., So
I started to lug my black-gazed bag
tkrough the Chicago sticets to the
office of the railroad agent to whom I
had the letter calling for transporta-
tion. I was, as I say, only a smau boy,
and the things weve so dreaafuily
heavy that I had to drop them about
every half square and rest.  After
about an hour, however, I reached the
‘office. It was tuen 8 o'cleck at night,
and the agent had, of course, gone
home. The janitor guave n:e his house
address. I cGetermined to start (here
immediately. But I had no idea oi
takimg a strect car to his home ad-
dress. The reason for this was that
I was afraid to show my money or
break a bhill. - I nad spent the 23 centls
for food on the way to Cnicago, and I
had five $& bills left. Noihing 1n the
world would have induced n:e to exprose
the wallet centaining them onr a Chi-
cago street car.

‘Sc I walked to the agent's
which was awny over on. ine  South
side of Chicazo. It makes my arms
ache now even (o tiunk, of that jour-
ney. It tecolk me three heurs to pet to
the house and three hours Lo get back
I had to drop thne heavy bag and the
heavier typewriter three or four times
in each block. 1t was 11 o'ciock when
1 puiied the. agent's door-beil, ard the
wooden-paved sireet was as yuiel as
death. I thought 1t would be all right
to pull the peil at that hour—-didn't
know any better. 1 rang for ten min-

a
<

neuse,

i by me, carrying his lantemn.
;me, and heard my suppressed blubber-

. the big man.

I afraid

| wondering

|
| that,
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out of the second slory window and
gruffly asked what was wanted. I told
him. %

“‘Fwav loy,’ growled the agenl.
“What the cickens do you mean by
ringing in the middie of the night on
stch «n excuse? Come Lo luy office in
the morning and Il look at yowr
letter.’- .

“And so there was nothing for me to
do but pick up those two awful bur-
dens and walk dowi: town again. =X
didr't know where to go, but I wanted
to get where the lights were.

“I: was 2 o'clock in the morning
when I reached my destination. U was
just abont able to stand up, what with
fatigtie and sleepiness. 1 was also
pretty lonesome for home. 1 was de-
cidedly sorry that I had ever learned
to be a shorthand writer. I thought of
my cozv bed at home—and then 1
dropped my ack-glazed bug and sut
on it and Ulubbered.

“I was doing this when a huge figure
of a uniformed man—whom I know
now, but didn't then. to have been one
of those Pimkerton men who still patrol
the Chicage streets at night—swung
He saw

ing.
* ‘What ails you, son?’ he asked me

Iin a kindly sort of way.

“I told him.

“ ‘Nothing to cry abtout, laddie.” said
‘Al yoa've got to do is
to go to & hotel--T ¢an direct you to a
cheap one---and et m a night’'s rleep.
You've got the money lor (hat, haven't
you?

“‘That’s just what i'm arraid of,” I
replied. ‘I've got so much mounev with
me that T'm afraid (o go to a hotcl—
I'll be ronbed.’

“‘Oh, no chanvce of thai,
the %ig Pinkerton, good-natucedly.
Coive along. The place tU'll tagke you (o
is dead square. I'il carry your things
—grent Scott, heavy gear ifor a littie
chap like you to be Jugging!' and the
fine fellow picked up my biack-glazed

son,” s2id

s bag and led the way areund the cor-
i ner to one of the few remaining places
Pwith lights still going. A decent-look-

ing voung fellow was behind the notel
desk.

“*Jack,” ®aid the uniformed Finker-
ton man to the hotel clerk, ‘here's a
lnd I've found who wanls a n:2ht's
lodging. sle was afraid (0 go to a
hotel for the reason that he has a gread

,deal of money on his person, and he
. doesn’t want 1o be robbed, of c¢Hurse,
| Better

have
to you to

the lad
put

hand
in the safe,

his money
if ivs 8o

| much.’

““Well. T don’t care to be responsibie
for a great sum of money, said the
hotel night clerk, looking at me in a
sort of way. ‘liow much
is it, son?’

“it's twenty-five dellars. sir, 1 re-

| plied.

‘“No, neither of them laughed -—-they

| were both thoroughly decent feliows,
{and so they didn't laugh. I doubt, low-

ever, looking back,
wanted to. They
amused glances.
“*Oh, well, 1 wouldn't mind
ing that responsibility, son,’
hotel clerk. Lel's have il
“T was a little bit doubtful
but his kindly, honest ceounte-
nance reassured me, and I dug the
wallet out ¢f its hiding place and
passed it over to hin:. He stuffed it
into one of the old-fashioncd key safes.
The Pinkerton man shook hands with
me and bade me a cordial good aight.
I never saw him again, but ne was a
decerit man., The hotel cierk gave me:
a nice ciean rcom. 1 slept like n top
all the rest of the might and 1or a
part of the next day. The day clerk
handed my wmoney over to me after
taking ont fifty cents for 1ny nigh's
lodging. I saw the agent, who laughed
over my waking him up, and 1| wewn
to  Omaha, te amaze my auditor rola-
tive with my diminutiveness, my jueer
country kid make-up, and, not least,
my ability to write shorthand faster
than he could ialk. But I ceriainly
was, #at that age, a thousand years
behind my own hoys’ in sophisticated-
ness, even if I was making my own
living.”—Washington Star.
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IT HAS MANY OFTICES.—Before the
German soldier starts on a long march
he rubs his feet with tallow, for his first
care is to keep his feet in good condition,
If he know that Dr. Thomas' Eclectric
Oil would be of much better service he
would throw away his tallow and pack
a few bottles of the Oil in his knapsack.
There is nothing like it.

Appendicitis insurance policies are is-
sued in England at $1 25 a year for
every $500.

Servia and Greece each has
lation of 2,500,000, or
the State of Indiana.

The ideal child of 6 weighs 45 pounds,
is 44 inches high and has a chest meas-

a popu-
a little more than

uets before the agent poked his nead

urement of 23% inches.

Get» a

éig Lo.vely Dressed Doll

you want a Lovely

H d
Glrls ! h?g Sleeping DPoli, a

beautifully dressed imported German
beauty, nearly

A =22 YARD TiLL

This lovely imported Doll is neatly and
handsomely dressed in the very
latest French doll fashion. Dolly isa
beaguy, prettier than any bahy you
ever saw; she has Bisque head, rosy
cheeks, gleeping eyes, lovaly 10“%
curly hair (darkor blonde), pearly teet!
fancylace rimmed dress, fancy dress
underwear, with hat, shoes, stockings,
etc., complete andstylishly dresced
from head to shous, an. elegan. and
jovely doll, sweet and. pretty as a
rose in'June, she shuts hereyesand
goes tosleep as natural as baby herself.
- I § now is your opportunity
ﬁ 'r s 8 toobtain one of our lovely
dol!s before any other girl gets uhead
of you, drop everything else and
write to us, we are giving away
hundreds of lovely dressed, jointed and
sleeping dolls for selling only 15 pack-
ages of our Famous Marvel Wash-
ing Bluse, the best bluing made, at
10 cents a package. Don't send
any money. Orderto-day, we will
send Bluing by mail pésipaid, you sell
it at 10 cents a packyge, and with each
package a certificate Yg given entitling
customer to @ valuable silverwars
present irom us. Marvel Washing
Blue, the great wash day help, sel'sin
almost every house, you can sell the
15 packages in a few hours: when sold
return us the money, $1.50, and we
will carefully pack and promptly for-
ward to your address ane of our
hu(dlometdom. X No-r:-—\;lﬁ
arrange to prapay
charges on your doll right to
your address, so that you rece.ve
gz:xr lovely doll withoui cost, and
sides the lovely large doll we
also send you a beautiful little
Bisque Baby Doll with lovely
long hair and jointed body, you
can put the baby doll to sleep with
the large Mother Doll and have
lots of fun, remember we send

the two dolls for selling only the
15 packages, and we also send another lovely extra
3 : if you are quick in replying. ;
_ “We want every honest girlto write it once, we wilj
gl yesialr 52 St bal CAghot e s Mo e
this is no eatch-word .
honest

your locality to rec

DEPT,, DT




