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boys greeted his remarks

It was all very well for

but every one in school
and every one

them except perhaps Mely

uld send valentines
would get
Anderson

Jack glanced over at the window
Yes: there wa e foriorn little figure
looking out wistfully. Mely never came
out with the others, for she was practi-
cally friendless. It was not because
she was homely, though the boys made
many & sly gibe at her red halr and
pale cheeks. But she’ was a stranger
who Im the first shock of orphandom
bhad come to live with her grandmether
In her grief and shyness she had with-
drawn from the first advances, and
Briarton, unused to being snubbed, had
thenceforth left her strietly alene.

As the bell rang and they flled back
into the classroom Jack agaim gianced
at Mely, She was losking at the mall
bag, and there was unusual color in her

{ cheek. An unpleasant theught seized
him. Everybody thought that they
would get a valentine. Did Mely think

| s0?

Jack was tender hearted. Many a
battle had he fought to release some
tortured kittem or unbhappy bird. He
' was afrald to see the misery in Mely's

| face when she alone was unremem-

| bered. By the time the bell had rung
| for nooning his mind was made up.

| It was on the stroke of 3 when the

| teacher stood up and drew the first val-
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tine from the bag. “Carel Roberts,
! Helen Wilkinson, Tom Brown.” rapid-
| ly she read the names, and the recipl-

_ | ents, blushing or sheepish, came up to

|claim their own. Jack Carson had

| quite a pile, but he still looked anxious-
i Iy at the bag.
At length teacher held in her hand a
| box of generous size. “Miss Amelia
| Anderson,” she read slowly.
Mely rose mechanically and walked
| up to the desk. When she reached ber
seat again the fingers which opened the
precious package trembled violently.
| The lifted Iid disclosed the prize valen-
| tine, which had reposed in admired
| state in the drug store window for the
last week. There was a general mur
mur of surprise. ;

Mely glanced about wildly. Her blue
eves, shining with joyful tears, encoun-
tered a pair of brown ones which
sought to evade them. Jack blushed
up to his ears. There wers unspoken

! question and answer before Mely sank
back in her seat with a little sigh of
satisfaction. Ebe knew, but somehow
Jack did not mind her knowing.

Yet he had a boy’s distaste of “‘scenes™
. and so lingered behind the others with

the ostensibie purpose of helping teach-
er. But when he came out Into the
| half light of the entry a little figure
was waiting for him. Gratitude had
everceme Melr's shyness. She stepped

{ forward resolutely. It was Jack who
faltered and backed away from the out-
stretched hands.

{ “I want to thank you"” she sald
breathlessly, “though the words don't
balf tell what I feel. I know why you
did 1t. 1o0u are a kind, good boy, and

| I will pever forget it.”

| Jack gazed down jnto her shining

{eyes. Why bad he never before noticed
' how blue they were?
I wanted to, Mely,"” he sald gently.
| was glad to do it.”

13
An unusual emo-

tion held him spellbound till teacher’s |

#teps on the stair flled him with the
horror of discovery and sent him hur
rying out into the fresty air.

That was the fast 8t. Valentine's day
for Mely in the Briarton sehool. In the
spring ber grapdmother died, and sbe |
went to live with an uncle “in the eity,”
as folks vagnely said. And it was the
last for Jack too. He left school and
bent all his energies to the farm and
the happiness of his widowed mother.

He stamped inte the Briarton pest
office one afterncon im expectation of

-
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pothing mere exciting than a pile of
summer seed catdlogues. When the
postmaster handed bim out a package
addressed in a feminime hand he gave
2 Jow whistle of surprise. Oune of the

it must be a valentine,

Jack laughed as he said easily: “I
guess not. I'm not enough of a ladies’
man to receive valentines. But tomor-
row is Valentine’s day, after ail. I had

llorgcm.el all about it*

“I Qid it because !

bystanders ventured the surmise that

Something seemed to kecp him from
opening the package under tLe eyes of
the curious. It was not till he was wel
out of town that he cut the siring and
gingerly lifted out a ca

was a pretty little verse an
igh » wopderingly. But
reached the end he gave a su
ilation. There was a
“Mely Apdersen
His heart beat
down at
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was gay “," ned of every size
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have liked of these,

even thé thought of her

fting of the clouds He

bay a valentine and send it to

lror, care of the genera; pat offiee da-
livery. Perhaps it might nd her.

It took but a wminute to find the
counter and he was fingering a dainty
creation of painted satin and lace whea
a soft volce asked, “Can I wait on
you?®"

Jack started and looked down inte
& palir of blue eyes. It was Mely,

He stared dumfounded, It was Mely
and yet not Mely. The angular figure
had rounded out, and a neat well fitted
dress of black revealed every curve
of grace and beauty. Her red hailr
was a glory, piled up on the top of her
emall bhead. A laugh Jurked in the
corner of her red lips. Only her eyes
were unchanged. They met his full of
gratitude.

In their depths he found courage.
“Mely,” he cried rapturousiy, “I've been
hunting for you all day till I was just
about discouraged. I wanted,” he hesi
tated, “to thank you for the valentine.”

The girl's cheeks flamed. “I-1 was
transferred to this counter the other
day, and the sight of all these pretty
things made me remember that day in
the Briarton schoelheuse. Net that I
bave ever forgotten it,” she added has
tily, while her blush grew deeper, “but
it made me want te send you a valen.
tine just te show you I hadn’t forgot
ten. So I sent it, and you got it,” she
finished breathlessly.

He had quite forgotten the probable
presence of other shoppers. Fortunate-
ly it was late in the day, and the valen-
tine counter was deserted.

“And so I got it,” he repeated tender
ly. “That’'s why I came to—to ask you
to go back to Briarton with me. I love
you, Mely. Fve been loving you ever
since that day, only I've been too stu-
pid to know it. Can't you find it in
your heart to love me a little? The home
is all ready, and mother is waiting.”

The girl caught her breath sharply.
“It’'s 50 Jong since I've bad &8 mother or
a home,” she whispered. And as Jack
looked down into her blue eyes he knew
that the battle was won.

(Tmele Josh's Query.

*] eccasiona™y get hold of a queer
passenger,” said a conductor on one of
the suburban lines the other day, “but
I had always managed to hold my own
until a week ago. Then s regular Uncle
Josh took my car for the first trolley
ride_in his life. He sat up in & corner
and watched things for a few minutes
and then beckoned to me and said:

“ ‘Conductor, you look like a smart
young feller.’

“Yes, sir.”

““Then tell me what makes this car

“ ‘Electrieity, sir.’

“That didn't satisfy him for more
than three mirutes. I saw a doubtful,
puzzied look spread over bis face, and
presently he beckoned to me again and
sald:

“‘Conducior, should say you was
about as smart as they wake 'em.’

“ Yes, sir.’

“‘And 1 guess you know it all’

“‘Abeut all, sir.’

“*] asked you what made the car go,
and you said electricity.’

“ ‘That's correct.’

“*All right. If electricity makes the
car go what in tarnation makes elec-
tricity go?

“He bad me there,” smiled the con-
duetor, “and I went out of business in
balf a minute, and the grin on the old
man's. face was something {0 be re-
membered for many days.”-—Detroit
Free Press

!
{ Tragedy of a Glass Eye.

{ From Odessa comes the story of a
tragedy In which a glass eye was 8
moct important facter. .Two youny
people of good positien were at the al-

tar te be married. The ceremony had

bardly begun whem a woman's voice
{ came from the back of the chureh, cry-
ing that the wedding must be stopped,
|as the bride was biind.  The bride !
{ fainted and was revived, and the cere-
| mony proceeded. Hardly bad the priest
given his blessing when the bride fell
dead. It seems that the bdride’s sister
! wae in love with the bridegroom. The
bride bhad a glass eye which she in
some mysterious way bad concealed
from her future bhusband. Therefore
the bad sister went to ~hurch to break
up the wedding and took the glass eve
as & pretext for so doing. As a fitting
sequel the bad sister went mad.
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he had evidently got it word by
from a dictionary—- I gathered
professor was ng by way of -
bec on the 12 o'clock train, and wanted
to be met at the station.

I went down myself and saw
train in. Pan Ogle was there
detective could not have missed
He stood well over six feet and
broad even for his height. Despit
warmth of a summer's day he w
sn immense fur lined overcoat wi ,h
collar and cuffs of sable.

He spoke English rather worse than
he ‘wrote it, but fortunately understood
fairly well what was said to him. He
was full of guestions about the series
of concerts which he supposed I had
already arranged for him. I avoided
giving any definite replies as well as [
could until we reached the house.

During luncheon I was saved any
trouble by the artist's appetite, which
was well sustained and did credit to
my housekeeping. We retired to the
music room, and I got Pan Ogle behind
a big cigar before breaking to bhim that
I had pot yet arranged any concerts
I told him that many mest deserving
foreign artists spent their first decade
in New York in playing for nothing at
the functions of wealthy patrons of
the art and In giving their services at
charity concerts, or, in fact, wherever
two or three could be gathered together
to hear them. 1 said that was a popu
lar error into which all Europe seemed
to have fallen. I told him we were the
most musical natien in the werld I
sank my volee to a confidential whis
per. I said, “The real reason we eannot
get audiences is that for some time past
listeners have been to a man (or a wo
man) better performers than those on
the piatform.”

Pan Ogle looked incrednlons. It was
time to lead trumps. I said, “T will
wager anything you like that the first
tradesman who calls at this house this
Aftarnoon will play you any one of
Beethoven's sonatas you choose to
name."”

Pan Ogle laughed aloud.

“You make what you call ze fun, Is
it not?”’ he asked

“l was never more serions in my
life,” I repiied. I rang the bell, and the
servant entered.

“Parkin,” I said, “ask the first trades-
man who calls to step nup here”

“Mr. Blunt. the perk butcher, isdown-

the

a private

him.

stairs now, sir,” said Parkin.
, “Well, ask bim to spare me a mo-
ment or two."

“Yes, sir,” replied the impassive Par
kin and disappearad.

The door opened, and Mr. Blunt
walked in. He was in his shirt sleeves

and had on the blue apron which seems
inseparable from the vending of pork

“What can I do for you today, sir?
he said. “I have just started a new
line of sausages which I can thorough
1y recommend. 1 ¢all them the Dimin-
nendo brand merely for distinetion.

! They taper toward one end, you see.”

I suppressed a smile.

“It was not in connection with your
—er—profession that 1 wanted to see
you, Mr. Blunt. De you play the pi
ano ¥

“Well, I do, sir, or, rather, 1 did. In
fact, I very mueh wanted to go in for
the music when I left school, but my
father would not hear of it: He said
there was no money in it. “The music
business is played out’ he wouid say.
‘There are too many at it. But the art
of making sausages will always pro-

; vide a competency for the few.'"
i~ “Quite true, Mr. Blunt,” [ assented.
“Now, the prefessoer and I are at issue
a8 to the tempo of a movement in one
of Beethoven's soaatss and I should
be greatly obliged if you would play it
to us. It is the fivst movement of opus
t A

The pork butcher sat dewn deferen-
tially on the pigno stool,
| singularly anmusical spectacle.

“1 bave not had any practice for

| months; still to oblige a customer,”
| he struck the commanding ph\-‘n
which begina the introduction.

Before he had played many bars the
pork butcher had d&-'rr:' d and the

artist was reveaind ¥ colossal
phrases of Beethoven's Ias! sonata
were given out with a certainty. 8 re-
strained foree, a nobility of tone, an all

compélling riythm, wb ch took the ls
tener by the throat.

I'an Ogle Trepanowski leaned
ward 1o his chair and gasped for breath.
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to play He declined po-
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le and otherwise

es alone Tre
pnowski remained

‘It s merveilleux”
length What then are your publle
artists like?

“You b
quired In t

“Ja, ja ifq

“Well, he left Am ar‘,, Wty did be
leave England? You shall answer the
question for yvourself.”

He gave another shrug.

“I shall think; I shall write to you;
one thousand time thankse”

I insisted on seeing him te the sta-
tion. On the way bé was wrapped in a
gloomy silence, Onfy when we arrived
on the platform did he recover a little.
A bharsh voiced porter was calling out

ns stopping places of the In-
The pro!euo- touched

ke ejaculated st

beard D'Eugen? [ in

t ‘n"mmem do you
blay

he «ulln‘d sac
The porter locked at bhim
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in surprise.

ago express,” he sald from sheer

I parted from the professor with
mingled feelings. I had begun to like
him. When I returged home I found
my three friends, H— & F— H—, and
T- W n_inteiligent public will 4N
the blanks), engaged on a Beethovoa
trio.

I heard from Trepanowski
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| | ls of Beauty.
Famous men 'and famous jndges of
beauty bave d/fered very greatly in

their ldea of what constitutes it
Byrron liked  glossy rn.r clustering
around a white, smooth brow; delt-

cately arched
cheeks frequently
binshea

Spenser very explicitly described bis
style of comeliness. 1t consisted tn

eyebrows and glowing

suffused with

“eyes like sapphires, teeth like pearls, a
forehead like Ivory, hair like goid and
hands of silvery whiteness.™

Shakespezre’s beauties always pos
sessed a very white and alabasterlike
skin.

Scott’s heroines were gemerally soft
eyed and pensive. with sweeping eye-

lashes and hig? tellectuz! foreheads.
Ben Jonson proferred a face charae

terize@ by  simplicity of expression,

flowing hair and “a sweét neglect.”

Cowper placed
cheeks of damask.
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Applied Dictionaryifis.

Mrs. Mixitt, whose husband recently
achieved wealth and 8s 3 result bought
200 feet of books for his library, found
much to interest heér in the volumes
Especially was she taken with the die
tionary, the study of which she found
to be a great help te her in conversing
with the cultured people whom she
mwet at different places.

Seme friends
bid the Mixitts farewell before the lat-
ter left for their European tour.

“Now,” said one of the - friends,

“when you go ‘to 'rlimb these moun-
talns you be sure that you have a good
guide.”

“We will™

sald Mre Mixitt =1
rdiords of all the hotels
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