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Unfortunate Marriage — Romance
of the Windy City. -

(From Wednesday’s Daily).
" As 'T'was leaving the office Baxter
galled to me that if I was going to walk
I was go-

days, but I was npt _anxious for his com-
I could ‘not_think of nnything

plied, with what heartimess I could
‘‘All right. Come long.”’
The reason for my not wanting him or
any one else with me was an absurd
ane, and T had the grace to be ashamed
mysetf even while acknoweldging its
jght. For the last month T hud be-
sme foolishly in Tove with a girl T did

% know, and the only time I saw her

s in the afternoon om Michigan ave-
when 1 was going back from town
she was coming dowd. T did not
dlways meet her; but I always hoped to

_ghen 1 left the office, and I liked to be

glone when I passed- ber. Absurd as it

: .jy seem, andther. person always seemed
§ istruding. Therefore -

cursed Baxter
ward)y and talked business outwardly

" as we Jeft Jackson bonlevard and turned

jnto Michigan avenue.

It was & beautiful -autammn atternoon.
Thegmss in the park was still green,
and a fresh, exhilarating breeze blew
s from the lake.  She could certainly
sot miss such a day for her walk, I

and fixed my eyes on the stream

| of people flowing steadily past me on

the walk, trying  to cateh a glimpse of
| ¢frim figure in a gray walkng suit,

1 had often wondered where she went

y afternoon and eyen planned to

ow ber, but I was positively timid

bnee and afraid to meke en-advance
h would give information about
{ my snknown. Possibly .she went to
" mest and walk back with a lover, a
. hrother or a husband. I was rather in-<
¢glised to the brother idea, thongh I
doot know why. She did -fot look
mamried, and why should sach a girl
gare enough for any man to meet him
b and walk home-with him? No, I-was
| convinced that no such - fortunate crea-
 ture existed,
~ She wore a black hat, tilted over her
 forehead, and she always gave me a
guick, comprehensive look from under
it, a8 we passed. As for me, I fixed
my eyeson her, and never took them off
i mtil she had gone by; it was only by
asuperbuman effort of will power that
- 1d1d not stop and stare after her.

. We vsually met near Twelfth street,
Mhday we had reached Sixteenth and
Ibidgiven up hope, when I saw her
toming toward me. Baxter was telling

(Mescme troubles of his, for I believe
e mistook my silence for sympathy.
- We were nearly opposite to her before
Bxier saw her, at the same moment
Wt she saw him. She bowed and
P iiled—1 had never seen her smile be-
{#r—and just one little corner of that
¢ belonged to me and with it the
?&st of glances that set my heart
ting idiotically.

: 5 Suddenly 1 reafized thut my talkative

3 bion had not spoken a word sinece
P muttered ** How do you?" .1 Jooked
b ¥im. His ‘face was profoundly
gloomy.
- What's the matier?’ T asked, I felé
Pod natured endugh to talk to any one,

] suddenly conceived a great inter-

Qin Baxter. He could tell me who
% Was ~perhaps be the means in time

. —‘! meeting her.

you see that girl f bowed to
h’“"" he said.

"'T’e one in gray? Yes, I noticed

E 'wtll that's she, She’'s the one.”’
‘iﬂt one? Whom you are talking
WP T was at a Joss to account for

3  tone of gloomy emphasis,
8¢ girl I was telling you about.

we should have met her just as 1
- Well, you can see for yourself

is pretty, "’
e at Jim Baxter in absolute

Bement]

When did you tell me this history
¢ alluding o2 I spoke calmly,
Was agiteted. There was some-
matter with one of us, and
9t my question on Jim showed

Was no qnestion in hia mind

£ Which of us it was.

When 4id I tell you? For heaven’s

¥+ 49 you mean to tell me that

"“ t ‘heard what I'weé been say-
‘toe Jast mile? Yeou bad better

It 2 speciatist 1f you are sabject to

) of mental sberration. '’
,d" bear a word,”’ I ,sald

. Totell thetmth,i‘

" elle

{turns out to be you, and you tell me

thmkmg 50 hard ona cemin subject
that my mind was mupnbleof taking
* lanything else. Tell me again, and I
swear you’ll have mv un&ﬁmied :M
tion,*’ ket

‘““Thanks, but § wou’t Mh y‘n
That isn’t the sort of story a man cares
about dwelling on, you know. And,
come to think of it, it’s better that no
one shonld know about the business
anyway.'’

In vain I assured him of my interest
in his affairs, of my desire and ability
to help him if he needed help. He
would tell me nothing. What an un<
mitigatéd fool I had been! 1 had
missed a chance to learn all about her,
and I might never get another.

‘‘At Jeast tell me her name,”’ I said
finally in desperation.

‘‘Miss = Norwood—Ethel Norwood.
Why do you want to know her name?"

‘tOb, nothing,"’ I said indi erently
‘I suppose she goes down town to meet
somebody, doesn’t she?’

ghey'( 2

‘‘Her brother, I suppose?"*

‘“Hasn’t any brothes.*

1 had gone too far to back out. |

‘*Who does she go to meet, then?’
‘‘She goes to walk home with her

sister, who studies at the “aft institute |

And now I should iike very much to
know if Miss Norwood has aroused your

interest-merely through her beingan|

acquaintance of mina, That conciusion
is flatter1ng, but doubtful.”’ 14
To walk home with ber sister? In 8

sudden burst of joyful confidence I told}
him what had been going.om. inside of} .

me for the last month. I used extnvi-
mind, T colored every trivhl incideut
to produce the rose colored effect of
romance, ;

We bad reached Twentieth street and
stopped on the cormer wheré our ways
divided. T looked at Baxter and saw
that he was amazed, as I had beens
few moments before,

“‘That’s why I wanted to he-r your
story and also why I dsdn’t hear it
bécause I've lost the littlé hgd s ¢ ever
had over your Miss  Norwood:** =

‘“And so'it’s you!"’ exclaimed Jim.
*‘Well, I never!”? -~

‘““You seem-to enjoy being mysteri-

us,’’ 1 replied, annoyed at anotheér such
remark from him. ‘‘Is that connected
with a story which I am not to be al-
lowed to hear?”

“I'Hl walk along” with you. I sup-
poes you ought to know,''  We turned
into Twentieth street. “*What I fold
you before was simply this: FEthel Nor-
woud is the .most ungmatefal girl in
the world. We've always known esch
other, went to school together in the
beginning, and all that. I never cared
for uny other girl: Well, last summer
she told me that she was engaged to
Tom Camp. Know him? He lives in
Boston dnd visited some “péoplé here
last spring. If there eves was a vil-
lain in these commonplace times, he is
one: 1 told Ethel so, and she dared
me to prove it. 1 was in college with
him, and -1 proved somethring sbout him
even to her satisfaction. She broke her
engagement and told me she never could
be grateful ewough to me. Shke con-
tinued to treat me as though I were the
one thing necessary to her happiness
until 1 became conwvinced that I had
only to declure myseif to receive my re-
ward for saving her trom that tellow. I
spoke last night, and she turned me
down without asking for time to con-
sider even ; said she liked -me, though,
and thought we were justgood friends,’’

I tried to feel sorry for Jim and say
something appropriate, but T couldn’t
think of anything,

““Buf the worst of i was that when
I asked her if there was auy one else
she - suid; —Well; no; —not- exactly.’
And then she went on and told me that
she was very miuch ashamed of herself,
but she believed she was balf in love
with some one she didu’'t even kmow;
saw him every day and looked forward
to meeting him, and a fot ot that sort
of stuff. I was disgusted and told her
so and that the fellow was probably
some one not wortny of tying her
shoes. She said she wasn’t afraid as
lung as she had me to rescue lier. Then
I left, feeling pretty sore. -And now it

the same thing.'’

My feelings were indescribable.

“‘Toere’s only one thing for you fo
do —be a good fellow, Jim, ' I said.

“Well, I won’t dudt,’! said Jim em-
phatically.

“Very well; just as you feel sbout it
We probably have other mutual ac-
quaigtances,’’ I replied nonchal@y.
‘You, being an old family friend; could
s0 easily take me to call, but of coumse
if you dom’t want to'’— ko
O 1 suppose I'll have to,”” M
Baxter. '‘She'd diake e anyway on
some pretext or other aft-lt secing us
togetber "2

With this uugu:muu obmgt!g!l
satisfied. ‘Inside of a week I bad met
her. If I had thought her charming.on

[~ “1 didn’t know when I was or 1

1 She did not correct his grammar. She

d!‘cent and reagopable Icngﬂ: of time lo

sée if she jsn*t blind. .

cither. andt yet I try to remember how
wistaken Jim was about ber fegling for
bim and not let myself be 160 sure:

looked at - Baxter the way she Jooks at
We sometimes when T meet her on the
a¥enue and turh to walk back with her.
+~Chicago News,
o Say Nothing of Gettl
" “Sometimes,” said. Mr. Blyking, “I'm
#urprised gt my own courage.”

“Why, you never#vent to war,” an-
Swered his wife,

the battlefield. - Ev ery time I pick up a
paper I find an article on ‘the dangers
to our political system,’ ‘dangers to

gers that lurk in the atmosphere’ and
#0 on’ without end. I tell you It takes
8 mighty nervy man to go on eating
and breathing "—Washington Star.

Painful,

The  Bug—Get off my MJ
 York Journal.

»

He Was Better O
© “When I rejected you t @rdl’."
she began with aff -weet'ecnhr'
sion, “1 did not"—.
“You did net know I was wulthy
he lntmﬂruﬁtod coldly.
“Not-"at all. I knew you were wek

oft; but”—

shouldn’t have proposed to you® :

Her confusion then was not affected,
neither was it sweet.—Philadelphis
Press.

“Because She Loved Him»
“Will- you always love me like yon
@o now?” he asked the Boston girl.

At this jumeture, dear reader, comes
in the remarkable featare of the affair.

merely said “"'M!"”

All of which foregoing goes to show
that love is a leveler beside whom a
steam shovel looks like 30 denaril.—In-
dianapelis Press.

His Ambition In Life,

“That boy seems to have no ambi-
tion in life.” :

“There’s where. you do him an in-
Justice. “He wants to be the hasband
of an actress, and no one has worked
more industriously than he to ncquuv
the necessary liking for fur lined coats,
champagne and dmmonds."—chlelp
Post. '

v Modest, as He Always Is.

The pirate pauses as he Il nbom tn
pass finaily from the scene. g
“But who among you will persons
swear like when I am gone?” he asks
sadly.

seen to blush modestly and cast down
his eyes.—Detroit Journal,
no"nik Dicta,

Towne—Hicult has conceived a8 hor
rible idea.

Browne—What ls it, an lntu'nn ma-
chine?

Towne—It's mfernul. sure enough.
He proposes fo set some of Brows-
Ing's peems to Wagner's musie~—Phil-
adelphia Press. v

’ Comforting Reflection,

“Well, there’s one thing certain’™
mused Unecle Allen Sparks, who was |
watching a boy dangling over the pier
and holding a fishing pole In both
bhands. “The capitsilists can’t organizge
any bappivess trust.”--Chicage Trib
upe.

Why She Sald It.
Bobbs—My wife told me last night
that 1 was the smartest man on earth
Dobbs-~Huh! She was  talking
through her hat.

Bobbs—Oh, no. She was talking for
her hat.—Baltimore American.

Heard In the l..nta-m&
Knicker—Jones Is a self miade man.
He wasn’t born with a silver spoon in
‘his mouth. :

Bocker—Maybé that's ‘why he has
bis knife in it now.—Brooklyn Life.
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When He Puinted It
Aunctioneer—Lot 52. A genuine Tur-
ner.  Puinted during the urtist's 1ife-
time. What o!reny genﬂemui—i’mb.

Whiskies st whosesale at the North-
ern Annex. Rosenthal & Field, props,

Shoff, the Dawson Dog Docm Pio
neer Drng Store.

The liguors ar¢ the best 16 be. ‘had, at
the Regina. i :

llﬂu undnumﬂ' at Ouk '(;au.

Pnnte dmmg rooms n Tbe Bolt.n

the street, 1 found her 1u ber own beme
utterly bewitching, 1em waiking for &

“There are other risks than those of ||

bublic morals,’ ‘danger of eating,’ ‘dan- |.§

Nobody answers, but the goldfish is|{™

chpn before telting her what she can N
1sm not blind |

I am sure, though, that ' she never | v
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Germain's Restaurant.
SUMMERS & ORRELL

Scconn Ave,

Sew Our Stock and
Compare Prices.

At Our New Store, Next Door 1o}

1§

Finest qum in Mt City.

S Oon (0.2 Sesiely

Goods delivered at the Forks, Eldosado
antl Upper Bonansa oresks.

Rates Reasonable... ——-‘

Satisfaction Guaranted
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Fmghtmg andl‘uming
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Wines, Liquors & Cigars

CHISHOLM'S SAM

Tox CumuoLy, Frop,

MY STOCK OF CLOTHING
IS COMING FAST.

SUITS, OV ERCOA'I‘&

WO()L SOX, 5
MOCCARRC

Fine tweed taslor-made Au
Bros., opp- 8.-¥. T

ULSTERS, ETG.|




