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The man who manufactured cbewl ig 

jrum is dead, but the evil that he did 
lives after him. 

The Kaiser has talked into a phonc- 
gr.iph. Every German may now hear 

his master's voice. 

What a calamity it would be If Stand- 
ard Oil stock should fall until It became 

worth only its par value i 

William Rockefeller ha« «u -reeded in 

recovering IS cents in a suit for dam- 

ages. To him that hath shall be giver. 

If Count Roni really wanted work, 

however, he might have some trouble 
In finding anything useful that he could 
do. 

Jenkin 1,1 >yd Jones called Senato" 
Tillman a “g.-ographlcal anachronism.” 
This sounds worse than paraiielipipt* 
dan. 

It's too bad that so ninny women are 

slaves to the habit of using terms of 

endearment which convey neither mean- 

ing mjr sense. 

Andrew i aroegie Is 0!* years of age. 
but is still strong enough to give away 
two or three libraries a day without 

feeling fatigued. 

It is said that Mme. Gould 1« think- 

ing of marrying again. Surely the poor 
woman can t tie blamed for feeling that 
slie can do better next time. 

A hen on the premises of Cornell 
I'alversity 1ms laid Hilo eggs In le.-s 

than ten months. Vet there are people 
who sneer at higher education. 

“Beware of prosperity," said John I* 

Rockefeller, Jr. All right, Johnny, we 

promise yc.u that we will jump every 
time we hear a honk wagon coming. 

Emperor William has found that It is 
lni|s)ssihle to please everybody, a dis- 
covery that was first made by a coun- 

try newspaper editor a long time ago 

Public opinion has brought about the 
dissolution of the British soap tru-l. 
But in this case public opinion was 

backed by public refusal to buy trust 

soap. 

"Pick your friends," said Mr. Rocke- 
feller in a recent talk t<j his Sunday 
school class. Irreverent people are now 

asking him why it isn't just as profit- 
able to skin them. 

William Dean Howells insists that 
gen.’us is merely another name for hard 
work. Still, there are many people 
who will continue to believe genius is a 

combination of goc,d luck and skillful 
advertising. 

Benjamin Ryan Tillman declares that 
he has forgotten more abc.ut the rac- 

question titan the average man will 
ever know. That, however, does not 
brlii" us any nearer a solution than we 

were before. 

Another prize fighter has been so 

badly punished in the ring that there 
tre some doubts cojncernlng his ability 
to pull through. Has prize fighting 
ceased to consist chiefly of discussions 
In the sporting columns? 

How great a toll of ships the sea an- 

nually takes is shown in a compilation 
made by a French Journal from the fig- 
ures oj the Bureau Veritas, which is 
the French Lloyd's. Statistics of ma- 
rine disasters show that in lists there 
were lost 3811 steamers and »H7 other 
vessels, making a total of 1.03.8; so on 
each day "the ocean swallows on an 

overage about three ships, a barge, a 

•chc.oticr and a steamship." And at the 
end of the year a monster navy has 
been engulfed. 

It is admitted by nil experts that 
football is a man's game and that it is 
extremely perilous when engaged In l.y 
mere boys. Practically all the deaths 
and serious injuries in UMjli w°re 

irnoi.g school players. The game is safe 
tinly when played by carefully train11 
teams composed of matured players. 
The gre3t college teams are watched 
over with the utmost care and no one 

Is allowed to play who is not known to 
be fit. Whenever It is shown that i 

man is not fit he is taken out. Mani- 
festly such care can not be exercised in 
the case of the scho.ol players. 

We hope it is not true, although it is 
reported In the daily press of Boston, 
that “Gypsy Smith,” the new revival- 
ist, conducts children's meetings in 
which scores of little ones of 0 years 
old and upward are thrown into an ag- 
ony of penitential grief. We believe 
that every expert psychologist in the 
civilized world to-day, many of them 
persons of orthodox training and be- 
lief, hold that such excitements are ab- 
normal and Injurious. They really 
come withlu the scope of the authority 
given to the Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Children. The antiquated 
Ideas of human depravity involved ill 
such an appeal to children are now re- 

pudiated by enlightened members of ah 
denominations. 

IIow many readers ever heard cjf the 

Nushagak River? Not many, it is safe 

to say. Yet the Department of Com- 
merce and Labor pronounces this river 
of Western Alaska “one of the import- 
ant dshiug streams of tha world." The 

fish which the Nushagak furnish** !* 

salmon, the taking, canning, freezing 
and salting of which Is an Alaskan in- 

dustry. the Importance of which 18 

shown by a recent report issued by the 

Department of Commerce and Lnb>v- 
The first two canneries were built ia 

1878. Since then the nnmler has in- 

creased until In 1802 there were six'y 
four establishments, which pnt up mot— 

than two and one-half million eases. 

Low prices since then have somewhat 
reduced both the number of canneries 
and the output; nevertheless, since can 

nine began In Alaska, nearly twenty- 
two million cases have l«een sent out 

In order to. provide some counterpoise 
to this tremendous drain, the packers 
combined to start hatcheries. The«« 

have l>een carried on with Important re- 

sults and increasing success. In 1807 
the I'nlted States Bureau of Fisher 
ies took up the work in addition to 

what had been done by the packers. 
There are now nine hatcheries, from 

which about f ,ur hundred nd fifty 
million fry have been liberated. 

A powerful sermon- outside the pul- 
fit—was preached the ether day. It 

was sp ken by a man who was divorce! 
from his wife some time ago. On this 
occasion they were being married again. 
The gro. in said: "We only saw rte'b 
others' virtues after we were separated, 
and 1 trust we have fully learned the 
lesson of seif denial and unselfishness." 
A truly fine acknowledgement. It Is 

all too much the human way to magni- 
fy the faults of others and minimize 
their virtues. It is n bad way. And 
the disposition is at the cot torn of much 
of the misery of married life. This 

couple—like many another-—saw each 
others' virtues after the mischief was 

done. But unlike many another couple. 
tills two permitted no raise priue to 

stand in the way of a recovery from 

the mistake. The groom, continuing, 
said: “Misunderstandings will no doubt 
arise in the future—age and experience 
warn us against looking to tbe juvenile 
lovers' paradise—-but we hope to be 

able to settle our differences In digni- 
fied and dispassionate manner." It is 

safe to predict there will be no second 
divorce <f this couple. They hav< 
learned their lesson—that true mar 

riage is based ui>on mutual esteem and 
forbearance. "We only saw each oth-, 
ers' virtues after we were separated." 
That is the sermon. We are all of us n 

mixture of virtues and faults. Itut 
there is a lot of good in all of us—more 

good than bad in most of us. To be 

able to see the good and overlook tbe 
fault—all. there's your secret of happi- 
ness. Your wife. Mr. Married Man. 
over and above her faults, is worthy to 

be loved for her virtues. Your hus- 

band, Mrs. Married Woman, over and 
above his weaknesses, has a lot of good 
in him. "If there be any merit, think 
of these things." 

THE CARTERS' BURGLARY 

Mrs. Carter was a careful housewife. 
Her silver was always brightly polished, 
moths were unknown In her domicile, 
and doors and windows were always 
carefully locked at the times and sea- 

sons when doc.rs and windows should 
he locked. Therefore, when the family 
returned from a brief summer's outing 
and found that all the plated silver 

was missing, it was a natural conclu- 
sion that it had been stolen. 

"Well,” sighed Mrs. Carter, "there is 

always something to be thankful for. 
and in this case I am thankful enough 
that I sent all the solid sliver over to 

Sister Ann’s. I usually put the plated 
ware in the lower part o.f the sideboard 
and lock it up, but William always 
laughed at that. I remember that 1 de- 
cided last spring that it wasn’t a very- 

safe place for it.” 
"1 don't see any trace of thieves any- 

where else in the house,” remarked Mr. 

Carter, after au anxious survey of clos- 

ets. bureau drawers and trunks. "liv- 

ery window and door Is carefully fas- 

tened. just as we left them, and why on 

earth they should take a lot of part- 
worn plated stuff and leave really val- 

uable things staring right at them is 

more than 1 can understand. 

The plated ware was replaced, but the 

mysterlc.us disappearance remained un- 

explained. The story of it was told and 

retold, and when Mr. Carter’s sister 

Margaret came for a visit ou the follow- 

ing Christmas her brother began, on the 
evening of her arrival, to tell how- 

strange it was that burglars could enter 

a house without leaving a trace, and 
then show such poor judgment In se- 

lecting their spoil. 
He had just completed the story 

when Mrs. Carter, with a sudden ex- 

clamation. rose from her seat and hur- 

ried out of the room. In a few moments 

her voice was heard, evidently from the 

top of the attic stairs, calling. ••Will- 

iam! William!” and husband and sis- 

ter ran swiftly up the two flights. 
“I have fc.und that silver!” exclaim- 

ed Mrs. Carter. ”1 had it on my mind 

to clean out under the eaves in that 

unfinished attic before we went away. 

And I thought to myself that I’d Just 
tuck the plated silver in there and then 

I’d he sure to remember it. And then 

there was so, much commotion about 

going away and coming home and all, 
that not until Margaret spoke of ho.w 
much care I always took of everything 
did I recall those places under the 

eaves, and remember that they hadn't 
been cleaned for a year. You just help 
carry these things down. William. I 

had a dreadful time getting them up 
here.”—Youth’s Companion. 

The camel must be all right, other- 
wise nature wouldn’t have backed him 
OD> 

DARING OF DYNAMITE MAN. 

Death May Tome at Aar Tlat, 111 
lie Does Not Fear It. 

“Some day I guess Twill get me. We 
never know.” 

J. B. Boone, professional powder 
man. dynamite and nitroglycerin han- 
dler. moved cautiously nNult a fire as 

he talked. At his feet lay fifty pounds 
of dynamite—frozen. Three feet nway 
was a roaring fire. He was at a stone 

quarry at Courtney. Mo., where the 

night before 300 p >unds of his material 
had exploded. Atul he had built the 

fire to thaw out more. 

"This is the dangerous part of the 
work." he said. "The jar of a cinder 

popping from the fire striking this 
dynamite would make it explode. A 

twig snapped against it or some oh- 

Jc-t drtipjssl uiM>n it would bring the 
end. 1 ivnamlte Is not exploded by 
heat. It requires some jar—some fric- 
tion. When it is frozen—and it freezes 

sooner than water—it is fairly safe to 

handle. But In thawing the warmer 

It gets the more sensitive it is. When 

these sticks arc warm n dime dropped 
upon them will make them explode. 
It's a dangerous business." 

No screen was between the dyna- 
mite and the fire where "the powder 
man” worked. If lie feared Hint fatal 
cinder popping from the dry sticks In 
the fire he did not show it. In a me- 

thodical. careful way this grave, quiet 
man worked swiftly and silently by the 
Ere. 

“I began It with my father when T 

was 13 years old." he said. "More than 
twenty years now I've been a powder 
man and—well. I'm here today, any- 
how.” 

But be would venture no prediction 
for the morrow.— Kansas City Star. 

FIFTY POUNDS OF PAINT. 

Among tlie recollections of Cnpt. 
Charles P. Ix>\v is the memory of an 

amusing bit <vf comedy which occurred 
on the Houqua. a clipper-ship. dur;ng. 
one of his first voyages. One Saturday 
afternoon, late, the sailors had Jest 
finished holystoning the decks and 

painting the bulwarks. The second 
mate bad a fifty-pound keg of black 

paint In the paint locker on one side 

of the bowsprit, under the topgallant 
forecastle. Cnfortunately the sailors 
owned a large Borneo monkey or 

balsam, and lie bad been made fast on 

the bowsprit within reach of the paint. 
I.ike a monkey, always full of mis- 

chief. he upset the bucket of paint, 
which ran down the scuppers as far iis 

the mainmast over the clean white 
decks. 

The seci-.nd mate, ns soon as it was 

found out. caught the monkey and 
swabbed the paint up w ith hiui till he 
could hold no more, and then thr n ; 

him overboard; but this made bed 
worse; for the monkey caught the side 
ladder hanging over by the main rig- 

ging and came up. nml before any one 

could stop him. ran the whole length 
at the bulwarks, leaving the black 

paint all over the fresh straw-colored 

paint, and making an awful mess. 

The man who owned him caught Idei 
ami hurried him Into the forecastle, t*.it 

it was “All bauds to cleau ship:" lor 

the decks had to be sera tied and wiped 
:>ft and then painted again, for Sun 1 ty 

must find the «hip In perfect order. 

As for the monkey, the men turned 
to and shaved him cleau. and he was 

1 the worst-locking animal that was 

! ever seen. The second mate was as 

angry a man as could l»e for a time, but 

souti got over It after the ship was M-t 
: to rights again, and lie never molested 
the monkey, who was a great i>et. 

Trolley on the IliKhnay*. 
In districts where the* construction 

of permanent tramways would be out 

of the question owing to prohibitive 
I Initial cost there are in use in «ier- 

many and France electric transact 
systems running on the ordiuan roads. 
These draw their supply of electricity 
from overhead wires similar to those 
In use in tramway working. 

Provision is made for passenger traf- 
fic by means of omnibuses run singly 
or with a trailer, while freight tr ilhc 

is handled by motor vehicles drawing 
two or three trailers. The tirst of such 
lines was opened in 1901 and since that 

time quite a number of services have 
been inaugurated in different districts 
The routes are for the most part com- 

paratively short. One or the longest 
lines is that of the Cliarbonuieres-les- 
Itinius, near Lyons, which is worked 
with six motor cars of a seating capac- 

ity of thirty-eight passengers each. 
A line is aiso working between "he 

towns of Xeueuabr, Walporthian and 
Ahrweiler. A line is working regular- 
ly in connection with an industria' 
center in the neighborhood of-Wurzen, 
Germany, over which thirty wagons 
are taken either way daily. 

Coiue Out of Yuur Shell. 

Do you allow yourself to lioconie ab- 

I sent-minded, wrapped up in a brown 
study? Look about you. Sjk*.ik to 

those that you have been in the habit 
of ignoring. Make friends with every 

j one. Strive to touch life everywhere 
you can. You will accomplish your 
tasks better by so doing than by go- 

] iug forward blindly absorbed iu medi- 

j tution or engrossed by internal rnus- 

! ings. 
How I he Wreck Occurred. 

Magistrate—You complain that your 
bnsbaud struck you? Why, you're • 

big, strong woman and he's a physical 
wreck. 

Mrs. Murphy—Yds, y’r anr.er. but 
he's only been a physical wreck siuct 
be sthruck me!—Cleveland Leader. 

--- -y 

dos t weae mouectho. 
Lr M c SW"t 

One of the almost unnoticed blessings or 

our time Is the modification of mourning 
dress and customs. In late years there has 

been a great improvement In this respect, the 

hideous and unsanitary crepe veil having en- 

tirely disappeared, at least from the costumes 

of well-dressed women. 

All impresionable people are depressed by 
the sight of the unrelieved, or mourning black 

ccduaie. \Mio cannot rpuieuux>r tne ciouu laai useu to 

f;,. ui>oti the children of a family when a visitor came, 

w mi; the dress of a w idow, such ns fashion prescribed 
ui' a very short time ago? Many men detest the sight 
o: nirning dress, and I have heard more than one say 

t: he would not have a woman In mourning garb em- 

j,. ed in his office. To lie continually reminded of death, 

pr f and anguish Is acceptable to no one. Why should 

t;,. afflicted afflict every cne who fees them? A plain 
Ur.", one such ns a woman wlio Is not engrossed In 

tl. iglita of dress might naturally w ear, is suitable for one 

In deep affliction. But this garb should not be depress- 
jr_- n its influence, on the wearer, or uikui whoever sees 

The French custom of making the period of niourn- 

I: .• =hort Is humane and Christian. Death Is as natural 

n:i event as birth. It is inevitable, and therefore must 

n, tie looked upon with dread, nor lx? made more sad 

c full of awe than it has been made by nature. 

M reover. most of us believe that when death comes it 

1- .nly to ojten the door to a new life, one of growth 
e 1 development beyond the possibilities of this world. 
Vv.iv. then, should we cover ourselves with black, sad- 

d. ng all w ho see us. simply because we are sad over 

the loss, for a time, of one w e love? 

FATHER'S LOVE IS GREAT AS THAT OF MOTHER. 
By Della Austrian. 

As n general tiling, when a novelist wishes 

to show the joy of home life and the sacrifices 
made by devoted parents, he paints the pic- 
ture of a devoted, happy mother, overlooking 
the fact that fathers play an important part 
iu the making of a home and the happiness 
found there. However devoted a man may 
be to his business affairs, he Is glad to ex- 

change those Irksome duties for the pleasures 
p i.mI with Ins childreu. Even rulers aim tlie heads of 

governments find their truest recreation with their fam- 
ines. 

Many women are so tired wlien their homes are put 
In order and the rest of the work done that they are 

anxious to seek their recreation out of the home; hut it 

does not matter how hard some men work they feel 
that the best way to refresh themselves Is by playing 
with their children. They would not exchange their 
daily romps, runs and outdoor sports for all the trips 
abroad. 

We often hear of women getting so homesick for their 
families when they go on visits that they do not try to 

finish their stay. But this is mild in comparison with 
what some men suffer when they send their families on 

a holiday. Men would send their families off on vaca- 
tions much oftener than they do were It not for the fact 
that they cannot endure the thought of being alone. 
They sit on the doorstep and smoke the first night, go 
to their clubs In search of friends the second, and the 
night following stay at home with a case of genuine 
blues. When the visit Is over they take an oath to 
themselves that it never shall be repeated unless they 
go along. At least If the children go the wife must stay 
at home and keep them company, but they try this plan 
with no better result. 

It generally is conceded that a mother is more patient 
with her children than Is a father. This is true, but 
a father finds it harder to correct the shortcomings 
of his children. Ilow often we hear a wife tell her 
hu«bund to make his boy or girl behave, and lie will **x. 

plain. “Let them have a good time. You can't esiiect 
children to act like grownups.” Men who are exacting 
In their business and relations to other people often are 

lenient with tlieir children. Fathers are as proud of 
tlieir girls as of their toys, and they take as much pleas- 
ure In tlieir companionship. A girl often will go to her 
father for favors mid confide secrets to him that she 
would not share with her mother. 

KNIFELESS SURGERY NEW ERA IN HEALING. 
By Gustsvus At. Blech. 

The battle cry of the humane surge n is. Do 
no harm! The surgeon's knife, which has 
proved a blessing to suffering human.ty, and 
which in many instances is the only means 
of saving life, is not without danger and 
risks. While it must be admitted that mod- 
ern methods of operating enable a well trained 
surgeon to undertake bold operations without 
having to fear serious injury to the patient 

from tne operation itseir, me tact remains that the 
knife, irrespective of the outcome, is In itself an unde- 
sirable therapeutic agent. Few patients consent ns read- 

ily to an operation as they do to take a bath, an electric 
treatment, or a bottle of medicine. In the majority 
of instances the patient submits to the knife either be- 
cause he has failed to obtain relief from less risky 
methods or because there exists an urgent demand to 
save life. 

The Roentgen or so-called X-ra.v is the first discovery 
which lias proved useful in certain forms of cancer 

lepltblloma. sarcoma) and the surgeons were glad to 

lay aside the knife and make use of this agent. Now a 

number of inflammatory diseases are treated success- 

fully without operation, the surgeons relying on physio- 
logical methods. Professor August Bier of Bonn, tier- 

many, has shown tbit If we succeed in introducing the 
right kind of blood by purely mechanical means into a 

diseased organ, many infectious and inflammatory dis- 
eases will get well without the knife. And they do! 
This only is the beginning of the era of knifeless sur- 

gery. The end is not yet 

IIE gas was blazing In the chan- 

delier In the most wasteful and 
extravagant manner. That was 

because the young man of sedate de- 
neanor had not had the nerve to turn 

t down, lie was unaccustomed to 

that sort of thing; in fact, it was hy 
the merest accident that he had ar- 

rived at the point of declaring him- 

self. Even then It was in a sort of 

impressionistic fashion. 
The young woman under the circum- 

stances wauted to be assured of cer- 

tain things in precise terms. It is not 

enough to have a mild gaze of affec- 

tion directed at once through a pair of 

gold-rlmmed spectacles while one is 

asked if one could care enough for 

another one sufficiently to Intrust one's 

future to him. When the answer to 

that question happens to be con- 

structively favorable, something more 

is to be expected. Having one's hand 

Held really doesn’t count for anything 
in particular. 

“Are you quite sure that you—you 
love me?” she asked. 

’Tin quite iMisitivo.” replied the 

young man. "I don’t see what else it 

can be.” 
“What else what can be?” 

“The way I feel toward you. I don't 
think I ever felt quite the same toward 

any other young lady of my acquaint- 
ance.” 

"Are you quite sure.' 

“I think so. Not that I can remem- 

ber, at least.” 
“What makes you love me, do you 

think?” 
"1 couldn’t say.” 
"Do I seem different to any of the 

other young ladies you are acquainted 
with?” 

••Er—well. yes. in a way.” 
“What way?” 
“Well, you are different. I don’t 

think that any two persons are exactly 
the same, do you? Of course. In some 

respects you are like other people, but 

in other respects of course you aren’t.” 
"Well, you didn't fall In love with me 

for my beauty 
“No. I don't think that would be a 

very sensible sort of thing to do.” 

"Because I know I’m not beautiful.” 

•Terhaps not beautiful, exactly. But 

there are other qualities besides mere 

beauty to admire. I’ve heard that 

beautiful girls are apt to be selfish and 

exacting. They are used to attracting 
attention from the opposite sex and It 

spoils them: no, I’m glad that you are 

not beautiful.” 
The girl giggled nervously, “now 

funny!” she remarked. “And nre you 

glad that I don’t attract the attention 

of the opposite sex?” she asked. 

“Yes. Indeed,” replied the young man. 

The young woman released her hand 

from tlu* somewhat feeble clasp that 
had held It. "It's strange that I ever 

attracted your attention, don't you 
think?” she asked, sweetly. Then, in a 

slightly irritated tone. “I wish you 
wouldn't sit quite so close to me.” 

The young man increased the space 
already between them by about two 
feet and looked still more uncomfort- 
able. “I beg your pardon.” he said, 
earnestly. 

The young woman smiled. “You 
don’t answer my question,” she said. 
"Since I am such an extremely unat- 

tractive sort of person how has it hap- 
pened that you have fallen so desper- 
ately and passionately In love with 
me?” 

“Excuse me,” said the young man. 

"I didn't any that at all.” 
“That you were desperately—madly 

—hopelessly in love with me? Oh. I 

t>eg your pardon. I must have misun- 
derstood you. It has been a beautiful 
day. has it not?” 

The young man looked genuinely dis- 
tressed. “You misunderstand me so," 
he complained. "You take me up so 

quickly that I don't know-” He 
paused and, pulling his handkerchief 

"OH. COME AND SIT DOWN.” 

from Ills pocket, wiped his face. The 
girl leaned back on the cushions at the 
extreme end of the lounge and watched 
him maliciously. 

“I—er—I meant to say that—I had 
no intention of saying that you were 

unattractive,” he explained. "It would 
be untrue to say that. I think that 
you are very attractive.” 

“This Is encouraging.” murmured the 
young woman. ”1 shall be quite vain 

presently. I am afraid you are Just 
trying to flatter me.” 

“Xo, Indeed,” protested the young 
man. “I hope I am incapable of that. 
Believe me.” 

“I believe I do.” said the young 
woman, with gentle sarcasm. 

“Thank you,” he said, gratefully. “I 
have always tried to be sincere in what 
I say. I want to make myself as dear 
as possible, but I find It difficult. 1 
meant to convey something altogether 
different from what you seem to imag- 
ine. There are very few girls who 
could Justly lay claim to your loveli- 
ness, In-” 

“My what!” exclaimed the young 
woman with an air of amazement 

The young man blushed. “I said your 
loveliness. Perhaps that may seem a 
romantic sort of word and I might 
have said 'prettlness' or that very few 
were as good-looking. Still, I don't 

think I am exaggerating when I Bay 
‘loveliness.’ 

“But this isn’t at all what you told 
me a few minutes ago. Don't you know 
you said I was-” 

“I’ardon me. I said that I was glad 
that you did not attract the attention 
of the opposite sex—or. rather. I as- 

sented to the question that you put ii> 
that form and you hardly gave me 

time to modify it. When I said that I 
was glad that you were not beautiful 
1 meant beauty in the altogether per- 
fect and unusual sense of the word, 
not to imply that you were possessed 
of no personal charms. That would lie 

altogether absurd. I am very short- 
sighted, as you know, but I am not 

altogether blind." 
“Oh 
“1 meant to say that young iadi'-s 

who are in tlie sense t>eautiful are >> 

continually reminded of It—from in- 

fancy, I might say—so habituated to 

the admiration that beauty excites, that 
'hey become entirely self-centered. 
They demand absolute deference on the 
part of others to every caprice and nr* 

quite inconsiderate of the feelings or 

the comfort of those about them. They 
are not exactly to blame for it. I 

should not be inclined to judge them 
too harshly.’* * 

“Dear me!” said the girl. 
"But,-af.er all.” pursued the sedate 

young man, “admiration of that sort is 

n very superficial and evanescent thing. 
It seldom stands the test of continual 
association. It is nothing, for instance, 
to the feeling that I have for you. be- 

cause it is based on something com- 

paratively worthless.” 
The girl did not look quite so ma- 

lieious as before. “Then you (lo think 
I am passably good-looking'.-" she said. 

“More than that, to he exact.'' re- 

plied the young man. 

“And not altogether unattractive to 

the other sex?” 
“If “you were I should have been 

spared quite a great (leal of anxiety 
“But you are not madly and desper- 

ately in love with me?’’ 
"Not ‘madly’ or ’desperately.’ But I 

do love you.” 

“I'm sorry,” said the girl, “because 
I am afraid that I can never marry 

you. I know I said I thought that I 

might, hut I had not considered suf- 

ficiently.” 
The young man gasped. “Why. I 

thought—you said- Why do you 
think that? Grace, If you reject me 

I shall be most unhappy. I shall be 

mad and desperate, I’m afraid. Grace! 
He rose In great agitation and began 

to pace the floor. The girl laughed 
nnd he turned sharply upon her, his 

spectacles absolutely flashing. 
“Oh, come nnd sit down!” said the 

young woman. “George, you’re an 

awful stupid and I'm going to have 

a great deal to put up with, but 
Come over here and sit down!”—Chi- 
cago Dally News. 

_ 

Struggling to get rich Quick keep* 

many a man poor. 


