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%%+ ' KInd God, look down on Boyhood Town and keep it green forever,

i The long main streef, with shade trees sweet, the wharf and the dreaming
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. The Sanguine Mack.

Mz, Norman Mack, natlonal chairman
of the Demoeratic party, doesn't interd
to betray any signs of hopelessness. 1le
Is carrying aronnd the ve sy best quality
of oplimism which the size of the con-
tributiors to the ecampaign fund will
warrani him n purchasing. Every in-
tervievwer finds him more cheerful than
he was the day before. [f he continues
to wreathe himself in smiles of a con-
stantly increasing diameter there will
have to be some anatomical readjust-
ments very shortly.

Mr. Mack recelved some reports frow
the Puacific coast the other day which
sent him Into the seventh heaven of ela-
tion. T'wey were so stimulating that he
tmme llately decided upon a trip to the
coast and seut word to Mr. Bryan that
he weuld be expected to clineh things
with a svriss of rear-platform speeches.
The vice presidential nominee is boolked
to diliver a number of his illnminating
addresses out there, and Senator Gore,
of Oklahoma, is golng to glve a few
jump-and-hosler talks. The llon Mr,
Macic deariy loves a reseate rumos, but
he Lelieves in works as well as faith
and so starts out to bring the good
news ito his corral for keeps,

Suppose we turn to the statisties and
#ee Lhow Mr, Bryan used to stand In
the voting booths of the rartherest wesL
In 1856, ke carrfed the State of Wash-

ington. e lost Oregon. He obtained | Stytes aind iucreased activity in the In-
one electornl vote in nine in Calisornia. | qustrial centers of Europe.

Four years later the returns showed
that McKinley had carried the States
of Washiegion, Oregon and California.
M, Bryan, it will appear, rell some dis-
tance in the estimation of the Pacific
coast between the periods of free silver
and andd-bmperiaiism.

There is nothing to indicate a change
in sentiment in the last Bryan race. The
Pacific coust has andergone no shatter-
fng convuisions in politicai  opinion.
Landslides have been infrequent and
the earthgaake, though it scarred the
fafr face of pature into streaks and
geams, falled to play hob with a pre-
deminating preference for Republican
privcipies.

it is joy to s=e Mr. Mack looking
kappy. Ile is a pleasant gentleman, but
one with some years of experience iu
the ups and downs of the world. His
futimate friewds feel confident he will
be smiling on November the Fourth,
though jewardly wishing bhe had been
able to elect Mr, Bryan President.

Phe Poor Farmer.

Mr. William J. Bryan and his staff
of weeping Jereminhs are bathing the
natlon's soil with tears ever the unhap-
py lot of the farmer.

We have made previous references to
the absurdity of this lachrymose specta-
cle. We shall tabe special delight in
doing so frequently throughout the cam-
palgn.

The tolal value of farm property in
the United States In 1880 was $12,180,-
OU0000.  Last year—1907 —the total
value was $23,077,000,000.

During the same period the value of
ara procducts incrensed from $2,212,
00,000 to $7.412.000,000.

In 1850 the value of farm property
per capita was $1597. Last year it
was $2.311. .

During the same period the per cap-
ta valve of farm products increased
from $186 to SG1N.

The Republican party has been in
power in all branches of government
xeept during the two administrations
of Grover Cleveland—the first of which
it controiled the House, and the second
‘he Democrats being in full econtrol,

And the farmer has heen increasing
1 prosperity all the while.

If there is one lowa farmer who feels
Mhat Mr, Bryan's sympathy is jostitied,
there are a dozen who know it & be
sidicnlons. The fowa farmer 8 the most
mdependent individual on cafth.—Des
Molnes Capltal '

—— -

Explains Itwelf,

Sald Mr. Bryan in his speech on the
fariff :

“How will Mr, Taft expla'n to the
average mwan the benefits of p.atec
tion?"

Why, bless your heart! Mr. Bryan,
ne doesn’t have to expiain. Mr. Taft
has only to point to the difference ia
wages paid in th's country and in ¥n-

~ gland, for instance.

Why do laborers from about eviry-
where come o this country if nct to
better their condition?

Under the protective tarif wages
have been kept up. During the “tariff
reform™ days of the Democratic party
under President Cleveland wages went
to simash—where there were any wages
at all, for the “average man”™ remem-
bers quite clearly that the principal in-
dustry of those irying times was the
free soup house. :

The advocate of a tariff based upon
the fundamental prineciple of protection
points to results and needs to make no
explanation. It is the other fellow —
the one who advocates the free trade
idea or a tarlff for revenne only—who
pust do the explaining — Philadelphia

Inquirer.

Farewell 1o the Spellbinder.
Mr. Cortelyou's campaign manage
suent in 1904 Jdid away entirely with;,
the barnstorming variety of “spellbind-
er.”

method of campaigning, and that mor
people are to be reached through a pic.
torial presentation of the issués and
personalilies of a canvass—Lthrough car-
tooms, epigrams and moving pictare
shows. These have crowded the “spell-
binder” out of his occupation, and a
wise committee will look for them, per-
haps, for quici.cr and better results. So
far, however, a8 there remains a fleld
for the minor orater it wonld be better
for the speaker and the audience that
the relation beiwgon them be not taint-
ed with professionalism. An orator
speaking solely beeause of conviction
can reach his auditors more casily and
1s likely to do far better work than a
“gpellbinder” talking chlefly for pay.
There are plenty of men who are ready
to go on the stump because they have
principles which they wish to advocate.
With their aid the national committee
of either party ~an probably sccomplish
all that is necessary in the way of con-
ducting a speaking campaign.—New
York Tribune.

How to Aunswer Bryan.
There is only oune effective way to
meet Mr. Bryan on the tariff question.
and that is to show up the bLeuelient

We are Inclined to think tha ' wuwme warmth.
the popular taste has outgrown thi:| "=ing joked

I eifects of the protective system from Its
inception down to the presept hour. To
declare boldly that the only parpose »f

| the Republicans in devising the Dingley
schedules is to correct any inegualities

river!

BOYHOOD TOWN,
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Oh, lead Is there when bowed with care to hear its chilithood story,
Its song and speech of love that teach the lght of love and glory !

Ah, lead us down to Boyhood Town, when we are old and weary,

To taste and kuow the goden glow of spirits fresh and cheery !

Look down, we pray, on all that play in childhood's bloomy valley;

Keep sweet the street whera little feet of youth and gladness rally;
Keep fair the place, with pristine grace, that in our gray December

We may be led with blithesome tread fo love's undying ember!

Kind God, look down on Boyhood Town and keep its soft lights gleaming
In gardens fair that blossoms there aloug loved paths of dreaming!

that may exist, and that the aim is to |
make the successor of the Dingley Inw|

as thoroughly protective in principle-as
its predecessor,
shall be pursued., Mr. Bryan will have
a distinet advantage ; for if the prined
| ple of protectlon Is not correct, or in
! its application has been grossly abused,
| then it follows as a matter of course
| that the Republican party is not the
party to be trusted to deal with the
mntter of revision, for if the Repub-
lican party is not the party of protec-
tion It is nothing at all.—Cedar Rapids
Republican.

Reduced to a Revenune Basis,
With the tariff reduced to “a revenue
hasis,” In accordance with the Demo-
cratle program., the entire conutry
would sufer from the palsy of §idle-

1
]
if any other mmr.-m;
!

Look down, look dowr, on Boyhood Town—for we are faln to follow
The homeward way some well-a-day when all the world grows hollow !
Guard, thou, and keep its yards that sleep along the old maln highway,

Its lanes that went where meadows end In Bloom-o'-("hilldhood byway!
With all its gleams, its Joyful dreams, keep it, dear God, forever,
Its shade trees sweet that line the street, thie wharf and dreaming river!

BEENzZ
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pess, and the farmer would find him- |
self minus the best market In the world
because the great army of wage earn-
ers would be unable to buy his pro-
ducts. The elimination of the protec-
tive principle would speil ruln for the |
industrial life of the nation. Reduc-
ing the tarifif to a revenue basis wouald
mean kile workshops in the United

The people will do well to study this
phage of the campaign closely. If they
do they will see that the Republican
tariffi polley is the correct policy for
this nation, aad that the Democratic
policy Is a policy of disaster.—Seran-
ton Truth.

Refated by Experience.

The workingman is sare of his high
seale of wages under protection, and he
ig not such a fool as to exchange a
certainty for a mere Dryan promise of
the same secale under free trad> on a
theory ihiat has been refuted by the ex-
perience of every nation that has tried
it in modern times. That theory is that
if goods come into the United States
{rom countries with a third or a haif
our scale of wages, and are sold at cut
prices, the American factory can still
go ou making the same goods amd pay
the present high rate of wages.—Buf-
falo News.

What Makes the Sky Blue?

The sky has long been a puzzle (o
physicists. There are two mysteries to
explain about it—its reflection- of light
and its color. The okl view was that
the blue of the sky was due simply to
atmospheric oxygen. Oxygen has a faint
blue tint, and the idea was thai sev-
eral miles of the gas, even when diluted
as it is in the air, would have a bright
blue color. Bat this did not account
for the intense illumination of the sky,
and of recent years Tyndall’'s “dusl
theory,” or some medification of it, has
been generally aecepted. This regards
the blue color as an optical eTect, ke
the color of very thin smoke, due to
excessively fine particles floating in the
air, which would also scconnt for the
large proportion of reflected light from
the sky. Recent calculations by Prog
Spring, of Liege, Belgium, however, In-
dicate that the dust In the air s nst
sufficient In amount, nor finely enough
divided, to support this explanation,
and he rejects it for this and othir rea-
sons. IHe bas gone back to the old-
oxyzen theory, and aceounts for the
general illumination of the sky on the
hypothesis, first advanced by Hagen-
baech, that intermingled lavers of differ
ent destiny, in the atmosphere give (it
the power of reflecting light.—Suecess
Magazine. .

The Pawer of a Volee,

When you live in hotels a great deal
as have I more or less this summer.
you realize the power of the hnmay
volce to soothe, or quite the opposite,

Oh, what a lot of harsh, disagreeable
volees there are in this world-—women's
voices, too! The pity of it!

The other morning 1 was om the
beach at the bathing hoor when [ heard
someone eall “Tomumy ™ In discordant
tones that set my nerves a-tingle with
their acld sharpuess, The child so call-
ed frowned and answered back In a
peevish way.

I turned, expecting to see some un
couth nurse maid, and to my sarprise [
belield the extremely clegant mother of
the little boy.

Now, that woman's husband is al-
ways irritable and peevish, just like the
boy, and who shall say her voice Is not
responsible for It?

One of the worst-tewpered men |
know married a woman with a sweet,
low voire and an even disposition. He
is now completely changad. You know
you simply can’t quarrel all by your
self when everything s peaceful and
soothing all around you. It secmns to
we if more women realized this there
would be more happy homes—Kate
Ulyde.

The Ineyvitable Joke,

“Say. old man,” remarked one of his
nesghbors, “why have you given your
home a new name? What was the mat-
ter with “The Nutsheli®?”

“Why?" responded the man, wilh

“Becanse 1 was tired of
There i:0't a boy for a
wile aronnd who has't stopped and
rang the door bell every thme he possed
to ask if the colonel was in!"—Phila-
deiphia Ledger.

-

Every DRay Is Celebhrated as Sunday, 0

Few people know that other days of |
the week than the first are belng ob- |
servedd as Sunday by =ome nation
other. The Greeks observe Monday;
the Persians, Tuesday ; the Assyrians
Wednesday ; the Egyptians, Thursiay
the Turks, Friday ; the Jews, Saturday
and the Christinns, Sunday. Thu= a
perpetual Sabbath is being eelebrated
on carth.—Suecess Magoazine,

Natural Deduction,

Peckem-—1 can't understand why s~
many people look upon Friday as the
unlu~kiest day of the we k.

Mrs. Peckem—Why, do you coasider
it Ineky?

Peckem—Tt must be.
married on that day.

—— e ———

Facts In the Case,
She— 8o your friend Singleton
voluntarily joined the ranks of
benediects, has he?
He—Not exactly ; he was drafted. A
widow married him.

Few people get

h:‘.!
the

PN AN NN

As Mr. Vance entered the drawing
room he caught sight of Enld Strange-
ways peeping out at him from amid
an enormous shower of pink and white
roOsSes.

“GGood-morning, ‘Mr. Matchmaker,””
she mald, shaking two or three roses
apart, and holding them up critically.
“Aren't they lovely? Alfred has just
this minute gone. If I had only known
you were coming I would have got him
to walt. We have had no end of
talk.”

“And everything Is declded?” inquir-
ed Benzil Vanee, stooping to recover a
fallen rose.

“Yes. Everything. We wanied your
advice on a host of things. You kunow
how undecided Alfred is.”

“On most polnts, yes.
Dl](_‘—--"

“IHe was of two minds about every-
thing, and his indecision became quite
Infectious, until I began to realize
that—"

“That—"

“Well,” locking up at Denzil and
laughing, “that unless I took every-
thing into my own hands our engage-
ment would drift >n and on until it
became as permaneat as a natlonal in-
stitution. And everybody would point
to us and say, ‘Look, this Is the En-
gaged Couple,' just as people go to the
Metropolitan museum and say, “Look,
those are the Japanese Gods.'”

“And so you put the matter to Al
fm_‘l

“Quite practically? Yes, and he
fully agresd with everything I sald
S now everything Is arranged aud
nothing will be altered.”

“But I suppose your pecple will have
the opportunity of modifying any little
arrangement shonld they wish it?”

“No,"” sald Enia deliberately.

“I mean,” expia'aed Vance, “you con-
sulted—"

“We diidn't consult anybody. Yon
see, Denzil, In this one Instance Al-
fred and I are determir I to be inde-
pendent, and we solemuly vowed that
nobody should have any power to up-
get our plans. Up to the present,
everybody has been arranging our af-
faira, and—and—we haven't had a
chance. We both agreed that we hadn’t
a chance to do as we llke, and we de-
cided that the time had come to put
both feet down, as papa says.”

“And what does the process of put-
ting both feet down Ilnvelve?” askod
Denzil, Inhaling the perfume of a
rose,

“Well,” a little pause; “we thought
it best to put the matter In writing. In
that note on the writing table Alfred
has toid you everything we propose to
do.”

Denzil went towards the table and
found the letter among a number of
cuttings from fashionable papers an-
nouncing In the usual terms the en-
gagement between Alfred Callaby and
Enid Strangeways. In some it gave
the additional 1information that “the

But on this

marriage will shortly take place.” Ile

took up the note and polsed it between
his fingers. His face was rather-sol-
emun.

“But before you open it,"” sald Enild,
tugging resclutely at a refraciory fern
stalk; “I want to thank you for ull
you have done.”

Yance looked abashed,

“For all 1 have done?"

“Yes. Don't you remember that it
was you who brought us together. It
was exactly this time last year—"

“Oh, of course; on this very day—"

“In this very room—" )

“Yes,” nodded Denzll, gaining a 1it-
tie more assurance.

“That you were called In and con-
sulted on a most important question.
Nothing lese than—" and the girl
broke off with a laugh.

“Than the future of Miss Enid
Btrangewnys. Yes, I recolleet. But
why do you recall the fact so point-
ediy? 1 hoped—" and here the volee
became lower and more deliberaie;
“that you had forgotten about that.”

“I was to arrive home In three days
from the convent of St. Cecile. The
whole household was in a flutter of
excitement. Everybodyv wondered what
I should be like. Should I be fright-
fully prim and old-world like, or lump-
ish, or what! I had been away so long
that mamma was afrald I should be
tremendously old-fashioned and stiff—
and—and—generally buapossible. ‘Re-
member," she sald, as she shook your
hand. ‘Enid will be an helress—her
uncle's favorite. Above all things, she
must marry well. Now, Mr. Vance, you
must help us” I ecan just imagine
mamma’s earnest way: ‘Now, Mr.
Vance, you must help us'"™

“Miss Stranegeways,” protested Den-
ell: “is this kind ?"

“Here's a thing, and a very pretty
thing,” laughed Enid to a bunch of
nodding roses ; “who shall be the owner
of this pretty thing?”

“Why do you repeat
this?"

The roses were shoken rather vlo-
lently as the volce behind then pro-
ceeded @

“71 will call the owner,' you at once
cried, thereby allaying to a great ex-
tent the family ¢pprehensions. ‘Fortu-
nately,” you sald, ‘I have somebody who

it all—=Mlke

will take the pretty thing off your
hands—'"
“Remember, T had not seen you

then.”

“Aill the more
ous cholce. Now, if it had been a mere
chance, a haphazard suggestioh on your

 bart »”

-

aralse for your gener- |

“A naphazard suggestion,” he repeat-
ed, with more than usual seriounsness.

“Yes; that would have been differ-
ent.”

“And supposing——" began Vanoce,
with the alr of a penitent.

But Enid eut him short. “Of ccyvrse,
you are a lawyer and a man of the
world. Mamma has such perfect confi-
dence in your judgment that she fell
in with your scheme at once.”

*Miss Strangeways, I assure youn I
never dreamed for an iustant my sug-
gestion would have been taken up. Can't
yon see how It all happened? The
draw ng room full of people chattering
pebout you, drawing imaginary pletures
of your taste, appearance, and go on.
Unecle Herbert, in one corner, saying
you onght to be worth at least a rail-
road president. Aunt Sophie confiding
to her opposite the difficulty of geiting
off sowe of her slster's children?”

“Yes, dear Aunt Sophle——"

“You see, the whole thing was in the
air, so to speak : you were to be thrown
into the society of some one.” )

“It was a tremendous joke.”

“All sorts of Impossible people’s
names were mentioned,” sald Denzil,
balf in self-defense,

“To =ave me from which you very
nobly suggested Alfred.”

“Oh, only in fun. We were all laugh-
ing—"

“You knew hlm?"

“We have always been close friends.”

“And you promised mamma,” sald
Enid, stroking a rose softly; “to—to
throw us together =

“I bhad not seen you.
knownp—-"

“Oh, but that Increased your latitude.
1 might have been slmply horrid.”

“I was half In jest. I never thought
for a moment the thing would be re-
celved so seriously.”

“Of course not. It Isn't really seri-
ous at all, Marriages nowadays——"

“Dou’t be eruel. Rurely you can see
how I have meted out my own punish-
went. 1 would give anything not to
have sald it. The only consolation 1
have is that Alfred Is my best friend.”

It was strange how the briary stems
of the roses would hang themselves cn
thie sides of the bowl and refuse to be
placed In an orderly manner, and when
they kept tumbling about they drew
s0 much water away with them that
soon the little rosewood table was In a
state of flood. Vance took out his hand-
kerchief and bullt up a llutle eambric
dyke. Enld watched him unprotest-
ingly, and both stood together In silence
for a few mowments. Presently she said:

“After all, Alfred I8 not so bad. He
has at least one idea In three wee's,
which, as men go nowadays, Is encour-
aging, Isa't it"

“He's better than huoodreds,” began
Vance.

“Oh, yes; I know [ ought to be very
grateful. After all, as you say, I might
have done worse, He's a eapital polo
player, isn't he?’

lnYes.!'

“And n tolerable bridge partner. Per-
haps his laugh is a lttle too strident,
and his expression just a wee bit va-
cant, but we ecan’t all be intellectual,
and, as Uacle Herlort says, Intellectua!
people are frightfully rapld eateras.
And then, he's so rich he really doesn't
need bralns.  And as you have arranged
he I8 to marry me—of course it doesn't
matter—only—"

“Only what, Enld®

“Well, T seem g0 horribly nngrateful
and fault-finding. But [ was golng to
say, I wish Alfred had a little more
svmpathy and charm, and one or tweo
of those hundred Iittle unnameable
graces that attraet a girl. And I sup-
pose ail men are selfish, and mamma [s
always saying plaln men make much
the best husbands In the long run. So
I suppose taking Alfred all round, any
girl who marries him ought to feel
very fortunate.”

“I think so,” acqulesced Vance, with
A (quaver.

“And to think that It was all your
doing.”

“Only the first part,” in tones of
eager denlal,

“And then Alfred's presents. Look
nt these lovely roses! Aren't they per-
fect? Do you tell him to get me roses
because you know [ love them best of
all flowers, or is it guite hisg own ldea?’

“Well, 1 did suggest———""

“I knew It.  And the operas, Always
my favorite one. That was You, too.
I must say, Denzil, you have thrown us
together under the very best clremun-
stances, and if you should ever set up
as a real matrimonial agent " Euld
looked ap, and, eatehing sight of Den-
zil's rueful expression, began to laugh.

He tried to join in, but failed. “Well,”
he sald, turning aslde; “I deserve L™

Enid dropped softly on to the sofa.

“I think I ounght to tell you,” she
sald, pressing her fngers Into the
springs of the sofa and becoming sud-
den'y very grave and mystertous, “that
I have found out things about Alfred.”

Denzil became alarmed.

“Why, what do yon mefin?”

“1 mean he Isn't as fond of me as he
was”

“Nonsense.”

If T had only

“In fact he—he has admltted It.”

“Admitted It!

“T'm!” Enid nodded.
plexity came over Vance's face as he |
stood there following with his eye the
girl's forefinger which ran up an down
the pattern of the sofa.

“You mustn't believe it; really you
mustn't,” he said, rather huskily.

“I try not to,” returned Enld., brave-
Iy

“As long as youn—you—love him,”
continued Vance, with a convulslve ef-
fort, as If “love” were an extremely
diffienlt word to prononnee.

“Yes,” acqulesced she. “I understand
that, but even if he is tired of me he
might have kept it back for another
fortnight. Would you think It hard
to pretend to be very, very much in
love with me for a fortnight ¥

Thus directly appealed to, Vance
stammered out some gulte Inandible
reply. Then he tried to explain what
he had saild and became Incoherent. In
the midst of his confusion, Enid eame
to his assigtance.

“Anyhow, we dont mean to alter our
plang now. And if Alfred doesn't care
for me, it Isn't his fanlt, Is it?™

“But, Enld—-" began Denzll, rather
hopelessly.

“1 know It's very hsrrid and unrea-
sonable.”

“But you are really convineced that
Alfred returns your love?”

“I thonght he was very fond of me
unt!l this morning. But now I know
he doesn't care a rap for me. Bat there,
what's the use of discussing it? Every-
thing's settled.”

“But it must be altered,” protested
Vance.

“No,”" "said Enld, with Imperturbable
decision.

Vance bent over the arm of the sofa.
amnd spoke with great fervor:

“It would be madness.”

Enld answered withh an alr of stoleal
resignation ;

“Weoe—we were thrown together. Yonu
ought to Le the last person in the world

to try and upset our plans. It was
your ldea from the first.,”
“Yes,”" adnutted he, lamely. “But 1

thought Alfred e

“If he slips through our fingers it
may be years before we can find an
eligibie substitute. Aund—and—I'm
aging very rapidly.”

Vance leaned forward and gazed
into the fresh, glowing face.

“Enld, you are not serious.”

“Oh, I don’t know; but I am deter:
mined.”

“What to do?"

“To carry out our plans to the iet-
ter.”

“In the face of your—what yon have
found out about Alfred's real feelings
towards yon?"

“In the face of everything.”

Denzil, bewildered by the girl's deter-
mination, walked In a reflective way
towards the writlng table, where his
eye caught sight of Alfred’'s note which
he had lald down In order to administer
to the roses. He regarded it with mixed
feelings. Was It a sarcastic diatribe
against matchmakers? No, Alfred’s re-
sentment would take the form of a
mild, childlike Invective agalust Fate,
custom and Vance; a helpless sort of
appeal, the timld censorlous cries, and
the waving of the armns of a drowning
man. IHe would not actually blame
Vanece, but he would hit all round It.
And already Vance felt the stinging
little reproaches of a man who is per-
petually squaring bhimself menacingly,
but never actually delivering a blow.
He picked up the letter and opened It
This I1s what he read:

“My Dear Denzil—Enil and [ bhave
agreed to break off our engagement.
We both feel that the whole thing was
arranged by disinterested people, with-
out any conslderation of what we hold
to be really Important, that is, our own
personal feelings in the matler. We
are sorry these should not accord with
overybody  else's—and particularly
yours. To be quite candid with you,
I have considerable hopes in another
direction. This makes It a little rough_
on Enid, T know. But don’t drop the
case just because [ have fallen out,
She quite expects you will see her
through another stage. Who else have
yoa got on your books for her? Yours
PYOT, ALFRED.”

Vance folded the note cogitatively
and directed his gaze towards the girl,
whose beautiful face was turned slight-
Iy away from him,

“It's very humillatinz™ she said
“What will everybody say? After all
our preparations, Mamma so counted
on my being married this year. She
has taken such a lot of trouble about
my clothes, and told everybody what—
what a splendid matchmaker you are.
It will gimply ruin your reputation.”

“Couldu’t 1 see Alfred?" suggestoed
Vance, enthusiastically. “Perhaps, after
all, if T put It to him how devotedly
you were attached to him——-"

“But I'm not,” protested Enid.

“What, you, too, feel that—that-—"

‘1 was never deeply, really deeply in
love with him. Of course, he's nlce—-"

“gEnld, if I had only known this be-
fore,” sald Denzll, coming closer and
speaking with a quite surprising degroe
of emotion.

“You—you might have seen it. Other
people did. I thought you knew, too,
but that your professionsl pride pre-
vented you recognizing any feelings
that might endanger the carrying out
of your idea. Because, of course, mam-
ma’s confidence In you will now be ut-
terly shattered.”

“I don't mind that,” sald Vance, hero-
fcally.

“That’s all very well, but think ofd
=e,” sald Enild In injured tones. *“I'm
stranded, you know. You promised
mamma you would marry me—I mean
to somebody.”

The lttle guiver of the lip was not
lost upon Vance. [He was so near he
conld hardly help seeing it. The morn-
Ing sun broke out, shedding a soft
golden !lght across the room and on
to the sofa, bathing the glirl's Pbrown
head In o warm radiance.

“What are vou going to S0 asked
Enld timidly. “Remember your repuw
tation as a matchmaker is at stake.
Mamma—and-—and [ shall expect some-
thing from you." :

Vance's tones were more assurod (o
they had been all the morning. “What |
will you say, Enld,” he sald, tenderls,
“when [ tell you that Alfred’s was I
sointely the last name 1 had op my
booka,"

“Oh, dear,” with a little tonch of
chagrin.

“But I see what a dreadfnl predies-
ment it places you in. You ought to he
married.”

“Yes, if—only to save your reputa-
tion.”

“Then [ see no other course open to
me."

“Why, what do yvou mean to o2

Alfred has?” E

A look of per |

“Marry you myself.”

She laughed as she looked “p into
Denzil's face and gave him to nfler
stand that under the circumsisnces she

| tmpotent fuy—Beriin
| Outlook.

would consent to sacrifice Lerself—3o |
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save his reputation, ana he made a sol
emn promise to give up matchmaking.
“I think you had better, dear,” =aid
Enid, *if it would mean having to mar-
ry all your failures.”—Biack and White,

A PECULIAR VERDICT.

An Occasion When Walt Whitman
Was Tried for Assanlt,

One of the favorite resoris of Walt
Whitman, the famous poet, In his
younger days was a pond that formed
the boundary between his father's
Loug Island farm and that of a family
named Carman. Young Ben Carman.,
it seemed, formed the mischievous
habit of annoying Walt by throwlag

stones toward the boat where he sat
angling, and searing off the fish, Walt

endured this interference with his pas-
time for some time in patience, until
one day he Tared the youth within
reach of his {fishing pole, when he ad-
eiinisterad to him a sound castigation
and sent Ben home eorying.

In his usual easyv-going fashion Walt
thought no more of the matter, but the
elder Carman, in a rage, swore ont a
warrent for Whitman's arrest before
Justice Joel Harris. of Huontington. In
those days Babylon was a land of
“rum and romance.,” and an event llke
this important arrest aroused univer-
sal interest. When the constabl: pro-
duced his prisoner before the magis
trate all Babylon had flocked te the
court room. Gen. Richard Udall, after-
ward member of Assembly from Suf-
folk, prosecuted the case, but Whitman
pleaded in his own deferse. Ile did not
dispute the evidence offered by Gen.
Udall, but he told the jury the facts
in the case. Ile admitted that he had
trounced young Carman, hut - leaded in
justification that Carman Lad Inter-
fered with bis vested rights and mads
himself a nuaisance, This nuisance,
Whitman =ald, he had abated.

Then the jury, headed by John EA-
wards, a stubborn Englishman, filed
out. They were ont hut a few minutes
when they filed baeck agaln, and In re-
sponse to his honor's question said
they had agreed upon a verdlet, which
was, “We find ‘e did not 'it "im ‘ard
enough.” That verdict the jury could
not be persusded to alter by the mag-
istrate, and it stamds to-day in the
case of “The Peoplé against Whit-
man,” one of the most celebrated ver-
dlets ever rendered In the “merry old
Southy Side.™

YA A AN NN
POET AND HEROINE.

The recent life of James Thompson,
the poet of “The Seasons™ by G. C,
Macaunlay, reveals the fact that his
first patroness wns the Scotch heroine,
Lady Grizel Baillie, his very distaut
relative; but In Scotland fortleth
consglus count, She, too, was a poet.

The eldest of eighteen children, Lady
Grizel was a  curetaker from early
childhoed. When her father's friend,
Robert Baillie, was in prison - nnder
aceusation of treason, Grizel was trust-
ed with messazes from his friends and
his son George, her youth rendering
her free fram suspicion by the author-
ittes. Under the shadow of prison
and scaffold her love-story began, al-
though many yesrs of exile and pov-
erty intervened Lefore she becume the
wife of George Baillle,

After his father's execution, his own
life was proscribed; and It was she
who nlghtly carried him news and food
while he lay hidden in the family
burial-vault, Later, he, young BaMlie,
and most of her famlly escaped to Hol-
land ; but one sister, Jullanna, remain-
ed behind, and Grizel was sent back
alone to bring her.

Onece she failed. A lone journey for
a young girl was a perllous undertak-
ing in those days; bu: Grizel tried
again, and succeeded.

Independent and competent In a day
of stay-at-homes, Grizel was athletic,
too, before the athletic girl was dream-
od of. When at last the two sisters
lapded at Brielle, they conld not afford
a earriage, and started at once to walk
the ten wiles to Rotterdam,

A fellow traveller escorted them, but,
loaded with the luggage, he could give
no help when, but a little out, the deli-
cate Julianna’s strength began to fall.
A little farther, and both her shoes
were sucked off In the deep mud and
lost. She sank down, weeping, and
vowed she could walk no farther. It
was indecd plain that she could not;
s Grizel holsted her upon her back,
and carried her the rest of the way—
po small feat of muscle, as well as of
affection,

When at  last the family troubles

ended, Grizel, declining to become maid
of honor to Queen Mary, married her
lover, and entered wupon forty-eight
years of happiness on his restored es-
tates. .
Onee, with her children, she revisit-
el Holland, and was eager to show
them the room In the little house at
Utrecht where thelr father had court-
ed her during their long exile, Bat
alas for the eruel cleanliness of Dutch
housekeepers! Even though they offer-
ed to put off their shoes, the mistress
of the house would not allow them to
set  foot on her mirror-like polished
floors, and they could but peep from
the threshold.

Of the sweet and simple songs
which Lady Grizel used to scribble
in her little dingy leather book, tuked
in among ccoking receipts and domestle
accounts, but few have come down the
centuries, The best-known bears the
refraln, trae kev-note of the author's
brave and buoyant character:

Woerna my heart licht, I wad dee.

An Impreved Climax.

They wanted an original clesing epl-
sode for the great melodrama. Ordi-
narily the batiled villaln walks away
with the flippant sneer and the sherifl
meets kim at the left upper exit. But
this was old and c¢rude. So the play-
wright set his wits to work with the
following result:

Just as the villain uttered his fare-
well curse, the low-comedy servant
rushed forward and after smiting him
over the bead with a suet pudding, vio-
lently pushed a custard pie in his face.

“Waste no sympthy on the wreteh,
wy darling,” the bhero remarks to the
vescurd heroine, “he has recelved only
his just deserts”

Quick enrtaln,—Cleveland
Dealer,

The Berliner.

On the theory that might goes before
right the Berliner fights his way past
oll ladies and tired women into crowd-
ed tram cars and ruthlessly jostles
from his path the passerby in the
gtreets with an obstinate insolence that
goads the visitor accustomed to the
higher ecivilization of other ecapitals to
Cor. Londen
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Pattern Department

UP-TO-DATE DESIOGONS FOR
THE HOME DRESSMAKER

b i i

Princesse Gown,

Every variation of the princesss
mode! is being met with  enthusiasm
Just now, and wmany wemen who find
the more severe sivie trying are sure
to welcome such a pretty modified one
as this. The skirt and the blouse por-
tions are joined at the sides by means
of a belt, but the panels at the front
and the hack give the long, unbroken,
characteristic lines, In this case fou-
lard is trimmed with plain silk and
with a little chemisette of embroidered
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two gores at each side, which are joined
to the panels, and the front ard back
edges of these gores and the edges of
the panels are arranged to form in-
verted plaits.

The above paitern will be mailed to
your address on receipt of 10 cents,
Send all orders to the Pattern Depart-
ment of this paper. Be sure to give
Both the nuwber aud size of pattern
wanted, and write very plainly.

Order Coupon.
No. 0057,
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Misses’ House Jacket.

The pretty and becoming breakfast
jacket is always in demand, and this
one designed for young girls is both
shipple and graceful. There Is the big
rollar that s always becoming, while
t leaves the throat comfortably free.
and there is a cholee allowed of three-
varter or long sleeves, In the illns-
trated dotted challis is trimmed with
ace, but (he model squ not alone the
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PATTERN No, 3036,

wool materials of the present and the
pretty thin silks that are used for tlx
purpese, it also Is adapred to all th

washable ones. .

The above pattern will be malled to
yonr address on receipt of 10 cents.
Send all orders to the Pattern Depart-
meut of this paper.

 Order Coupon.
No. 5034, »
SIZE ----- N ) LR e R
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LITTLE ABOUT EVERYTHING.
Sixty-four out of every 1000000 of
the world's inhabitants are blind.

If a phrenclogist is a mind reader,
the bumps must be raised letters,

If you want people to listen to you,
don't talk abont yourseilf.

It is a waste of time to growl, for
you will sodn have to smile again.

The Nile viver contains a greater va-
rlety of fish than any other bady of wa-
ter,

The gray and black Agrippina moth
of Brazll is 13 inches from wing tip to
wing tip.

The use of electric power In the great
staple industries of the South is con-
stantly increasing.

The Chinese newspaper is printed in
a rull, so that the subscriber may tear
off and throw away that portion which
e has read.

The Supreme Court of New York has

decided that the Interborongh Rapid
Trangit Company may engage in the
business of seiling power.

A Philosopher's Thought: If pretty

ugly women got if they use them?

The only sure preventive of cock-
roaches is absolute cleanliness. Garb-
age standing over night attracts them.

Tunnels in course of construction are
now provided with medical air locks,
where workmen. aflicted with “bends”

ean be treated under pressure. 4

A thousand nmlberry trees have bheen

planted at Seville, Spain, In an attempt
to revive the silk indusivy, for which

When a boy sees a cat, he tries o | ga city was once famons

hit it with a rock; a girl tries to pet it.
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women use beautifiers, what show have

| w=ked breathlessly. 5

Form a Distinet and Important Class
of the Population.

It takes a great army of men to keep
the church bells golng In Mexico. It is
astimated that In Mexleo City alone
there are more than 2,000 bell ringers.
Ihis is the number regulariy employed.
Dp days of religious celebrations the
number Is augmented, as the ringing
»f bells must be kept up almost con-
stantly through the day and night on
such occasions. One of the most
ing features of Mexican life to the ca
mal visitor is the nolse of the
bells. Every little hamlet and many
the ranches in the country have one
more Catholle churches, and
equipped with one or more
The great cathedral which
the national palace In Mexleo
sixteen of these towers.

In some towns the constant ri
of the church bells is prohibited
local authorities. The |
bells s permitted once
hour. Some churches
bours and others toll |
utes. Most of the churches
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bells live a peaceful life, - un-
mindful of the crashing noise wh'+h
constanily resounds
They are away from
of the clty, but are in th

bell clangings, which go on all
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shply sald, ‘General, you've got a good
one,” and then I allowed him to go on.”

— e ———
What She Asked the Gevernor,

Governor 1. R. Woodruff of Connec
tient, while on his way to luncheon at
the Union Leagne Club In New Haven
Saturday, encountered a stout matrom
who had caught sight of him from the
Bennett Memorial Fountain across the
street.  She was hurrying to head

reund half dragged a small boy by

Sand.

“Ob, exeuse me; 1 beg pardon, |
s not this Governor Woodruff?" -
“Yes, madam, that's my name” an-
Mthm.Mh_ﬂf,.




