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BY JAMES 8 HAMMOXND
USSELL FORD, known among hane.
R ball players

here is matarial for a true psycholog-
lcal baseball study, There must Indeed

felt his sharp retort had occasloned me
10 employ, and uttered the following
expianation wilth uynquestionable af-
fability:

“T waa practiclag & new clutch which
har suggested ilself to me and prom-
ints greater accuracy and higher speed,
as 1 suppose my sutomobile friends
wounld put it. It means grippiag the
ball along the rough séams Instead of
taking hold of It any old way.,”

MHints om Phébing.

There could be no question of the
highkly deveioped intelilgence of young
Mr. Ford. [ sssured myseif of this de-
duction by the time he had explained
to me that naw grip on the ball which
1 found him so sipdiously practicing
when | entersd the clubhouse, He dis-
played no marked manneriam, but, on
the other hand, ‘there was nothing of
the commonpiace in his demeanor. 1
was pleased to find kim the quiet, Im-
preseive strategist 1 had expected to
meet.

The conventional human being would
probably have mads the customary dis.
play of weltome greeting and asked
me what he could “de for me,” but Mr.
Ford 4i4 neither. Hia attitude placed
me At sase And commanded me (o pro-

|The Psychol
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% AN INTERVIEW WITH &

RUSSELL FORD ON NERVE IN BASEBALL

glonal purposs happen to be acquaint-
ances or valued trisnds In private HifeT™

“I wouldn't allow myself to consider
them as anything other than designing
rivals. They have becems y enemion,
It is ke boon companions sitting down
to & little poker gams—'here's where
friendship couses’ Is the decree of old
Dame Fortune, and oftentimes the par-
tivipanty are bheard 1o annosunce (his
santiment orally and with no miid avi-
dence of meaning just what the words
expresg”

“Do you affect n facial expression
caloylated to disturbh the natural con-
fidence of sach batter as he faces you™

“Yes, 1 suppose I do, Sometimes I
find occasion to mix & few voral In-
shools |n with the best of my arm
work.™

“Which of the famous American
lsague battern, nll of whom have faced
you o often, display the most confi-
denes when they coms up to bat™

“Caobh, Lajole, Collins, HSpeaker,
Baker and, In fact, all of the ‘three
hundred and over’ batters llke to make
the pitchers feel they ars molng to line
out anything offared to them. Cobb af-
ferts the most confidence. He has a
habit of talking' to the boxmen, tall-
Ing tham to “put up the best they got
and wateh him kil "™

“How do yYou g0 back at hlm when

S —

y of Pilchi

“Do you allow yoursslf to go so far

“Some of them ge! to looking away
antil T start to deliver the ball’

“Have you notieed that any of them
actually try to awvold ur evyea™

“Yea, 1 am ple note that It
annoys late of them.™

“Have you ever felt any «+ffort on
the part of the batters o E=t YyYour
mental ‘goatl” In the same way?

“] cartainly have Tha beat «f tham
cAsl & sharp eye on the pitchers as (£
trylng to impress them that they are
resding thelr Inmont thoughts and get.
ting a troe angle on what is coming
up to the plate before ecach delivery.
Baker always assumes this sort of
pavehle attitode at bat”™

“Can you recall an faatance of surch
an experience with Baker™

“Yea, many instances ine In par-
tieulsr. John Frankiin had me In the
‘three and two' hole and he 4k his
best to getl & line an my next delivery
! mave him a drop plumb over Lhe
center and he lined out & two-base hit
He gave me the impression of expect
iIng to be passed and I belleve he
wouln't have swung on that drop bhad
IH gone up lower and over the Inslde
| enrner inatead of itting the g ood
Iﬁ!nhr in half right about where he
| wanted 1"
|

and fans allke a8 |y, gomothing strange and deeply Inter- | cosd with the object of my appear- with this effort in mental telegraphy )
“that mysterious pitching marvel” | soiing sbout this unique baseball | ance in his presence to my entire sat- | he hurls that kind of badinage at | h4¢ you assume you actually do read
was apparentiy applytng some new sort | celebrity, and ax soon as the oppor- | isfaction without the use 6f words, your™ the thoughts or intentiBna of batters
af five-finger exercise to an old, well- | tunity was affordad me, I set out to “Mz. Ford,” | began, "I am sure you “l dom't notice It and that ssems 10 | wpon they face you™
pigh Incapacited bail when 1 gntered , Investigate 1t, filled with keen en. | do employ something more than a | bother him more than any of the ‘come “I often find myself dolng so gulle
the clubhouss at the New York Amaeri- | thusiasm for a phenomanon so Interest. | strong arm and pussling benders In bl:."‘ stuff 1 might cut loose. ' uncensciously, the habit has became
- - ing and out of the ordinary your pltching triumphs. Tell me what Do you actually prepare yourmelf | .. . Ainary with me.”
can lLeague plianl. 1 wanted to gel a “What are you trying to do with that | are your thoughts immediately after [ {0 look the flrst man directly in the "o you figure that any of the bat
close range loak at this wonderful Box- | y511% was the first question | asked | being assigned to pliteh™ 4ye and get his ‘moat’ by peychie - | (0nn ondeavor to read your mind in
man Nemesies of Tyrus Cobb, John | Mr. Ford, although 1 was & trifle dis- “First, 1 get & menta] pleture of the | fluence If you ean?” this fashion™
Franklin Daker and Tristain Speaker, | turbed by the Inquiring giance he | batting order of the opposing team.” =l exert all the menial force ‘I can Development of Paychology. s
the batiing prides of the BDan f. John- | turned and kept upon me, the while he “And then—™ Futher up '“n - ettnrtdtn d“l.“!r" Ihf; “f try nol to give ihe slightast
son organization, and ask him what continued to apply fancy fingerwork “1 recal! the faces of the men who | batter's confldenca an somet '“I:‘l thought to what mentsl ey - ety
to the little spherold he was handling, | are to cénfront me in the bhox. renlly saem to feel It take effect. : = -
he had to say about his many pitching | o5 004 offering & sxingle word of “Next In order—=" “Just what comes up in your mind | they may hava warking nr: me ..Il;l =
triumpha grecting. His manner was most un- “All thelr individual batting charmc- | when you oatch the batter's eye?™ LIPS een Sorie . S 1Fivy: St TRaa e NS )
Ford im ons of that class of siab- | usunl, but was expiained by his first | teristica are brought up In my mind, “I find lm)'"lf !al'\;iv‘l:nrlns ‘tr; read ‘-ij‘_r":f;'_-"-*_ ]""‘-":r’*"!“_“ ke Onatal b
blasts who posses womething more than | remark? one sfter the other, in the order they | hin Intentions and | e mental con- . O e i g ha | avar mi will develon Eréater el e ] et ] ”
the skill of & strong right arm, He| “Why, does it disturb youT" he re- | are to appear before ms &t the plate.” | nection appears to be sffective I try | something rauch more subtle to the .::.r“,”:"-‘- i Naoas £ et gt Dull pprtoptpmdtbe il 0t
: the | sponded plessantly, with & sharp ex-| “How do you feel sbout having ail | to exert an Influence over his actions™ | duel between DHatter Bod pitcher Than | surprise ) | have falled to ask you
earries a strange mental forea to change of question for question tha® | these men face you one afler another *Did vyou ever try to maks & batter the vnm-'l"'::n!‘h-e EureEing contest ;I'-.: you know that a Ereal manjy Hardly That would ba & test in
corner of the dilamond with him when- hed & marked combative ring In It | with & bassball sort of murderous in- | swing on a bad ball that he had no “T.w. of l.t : oy e \ _r.-.i.; AYara nn.',"'lu-“ don't gee -,.-: You ' mind rasding E woulda't undsttalkl
evar he goes In to piteh feeling por-| nnd which gave me the first tnsight | tent upon your chesen means of livgll- | chance of hitting by this system of ”“h\ rr.rrnt_r-..a Lt —p‘l'lnlr'- of I.1 c--‘ AWAY with that eany stuff FOUN 15 “toak. fatc onis brita: fAE ciREEEE
fectly “right” that gets on the nerves | into his pronounced mental charac- | hood T meontal suggestion™ ":vl’- Ao -'-n-'l’-,:r:“".‘::h:\;ﬂn-\‘l"rf'li' | r T | ATt l to 1§ perfecily frank, I
of the greatest batters more eaffectively | teristios “How 4o [ feel? It is like a warning *Yes, and it has often seemad to r-::-l retar T o e g e [ E SOSEe 1 A, ] g PR o DAV Siisaed Ani L
than his puzxsiing curves and shoote “Oh, ne, not In the least™ 1 replied | of bLeing bBrought face to face with | work, but T tried it on Lajole once and ‘t'," RYes. eEnomene . hE et e e it By o I B % TEt mac haven's used un il AARE
1 have heard many of them say mo | with an effort At composuyre which I | many designing and powerful enemies. | he knocked out a clean homs run. You | AbOULS 1 T Save T Setdive the hr | Son’t Batleve 6 thesaneiven. . Tnat Mice | of questions you pre et et
with pronounced evidences of discom- | must acknowledge I didn't quita feel. | Sometimes I'd rather ba the famous|aes I hadn't countsd upon Larry's - e Lo - IR R bl . e M g a2 i 4 : - bbb g7 el g sARfs thaily
fiture, as If confirmed In the beliet | "It struck me as & rather unusual pro- | pugilist who has the nerve to enter a ) prefersnce for wild onen. His marked | will coma an "“;-- ‘1‘ '-'f, o o % Do ""__r - will tall you ey can | : ‘., s S e g o I-"_'r."‘- : "'ﬂd
{hat thers is something occult In the | cedure and I wondersd If it invoived | priza ring for the advertised purpose | characteristic Ix to let the good ones | be able to '1":"’ :"“"lm' "": fus 1 ",‘__‘M"'r‘:,l SRl A £ o s A e |,"l .;, dmh Atz oy J“,[,';,.‘:;‘, ‘;;,‘M-
personality tiis man Ford uses to an- | Any specific object or meant only & | of mesting ‘all comers’ on a certain | go by and pound aut safe hits on the | veal doings or Intentinns &= © S St LT IOs 4 Beeiball | tha. pizahing DAyt Jat, W pastedt
noy them with when they face him ar | little toysomeness, just 1o pase the | pet oceasion.™ bad ones” R -2 don }*;-‘r‘_'""“' ‘IE" -y : "'} ™ P<N- cabperss dhome T oo ‘[I“Ik e ¢ 1) " i} . _.--,r‘n- e
tha plate, Lime away.” “Suppose all or most of the string “Do *any of the batters show =a | are ”{-ni.!-‘l "?-i::': -‘-‘:r :\1”::-» r-"_ ut the records fail to bac ;‘I_',.'-u‘;. X _;,' 3 " lary' ”.‘.’.‘d.;;x‘;m
Ahla! 1 thought o myself, when I Russell Ford smiled blandly at the | of batters who are about te comes bhafore | marked degres of nervouseness when | but I'.':'. have l:\f -\‘.-M‘ ”;*r - ‘;....,. L ST S ;‘-T i :1-.--“'-'. |A'-h'- net and n--.:-.'-\t‘nh'-
first heard thess solemn expressions, ! slight tinge of acrimony he must have | you for their rival business or profes- | thelr eyes meat your eyes ent evidences - e i I FOR Famins ™ Y QEeRieR b . net NHETRESS
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John Welsh Narrates Thrilling Adventures of Wreck in Pacific and Isolation on Desolabe Ialand—now He Alone Survived.

RECK OF THE UNDINE—A GRAPHIC STORY BASED ON FACT

John Weolah is living tan Liverpool, Eng-
Jdand. It la 62 yearm sioee Captaln
Charles Adams, of Plattsmouth, Neb..
first heard him toll of the lons of the
I ndine, but so great an Impression
did 1t make ihat he rememibers the
story slmost word for word., Me has
heard It many times since. It was in
the plala ittle sltting-room of the
Wella-Street Sallors® Home, where

and yelled, "All hands below-—man the
pumps’"

There was hardly any motion to the
ahip. and the sea was quiet, but the
strain of the heavy weather had bessm
too much and the Undine had sprung
a Jeak.

All that day we worked aver the
pumps. By evening we wers ready 1o
drop where we stood and ths water

Johm Welsh was boarding in 1860, | was no lower than when we had first

that the two men mef.

“Hello, John.
naked Adsms.

John Welsh was a young man, but the
ryes he turned to his friend were
those of one old ln anTering.

“Where have | beent™ he
“Where have | been ™

Then he told this story ma though It

fasclanted him.
W That's what the Jog sald, but

that's only two years ago. I
tell you It must be ages since the Un-
Alpe, with canvas wings spread,
down the widening Mersey, out Into the
Irinh Sem. and the old light st Birken-
head paled and disappearsd,

It was years agt, friend, even If the
log 4ld say ‘B8, With our eargo of gon-
aral merchandise for Chinh and the
Indien, we beat down the coast., monstly
against head winds, till we roundad the
cape, then we struck our Arst gale.
Loed, how it blew! Wae reefed down
and scudded aplong under Jeass canvas
than you'd need to swing an awning
over the quarter deck, and the stout
old masts groaned and spars creakod as
though spirits were about

There was no danger of wrack, but
the ship was stralning all the time.
Wea never 'md a chance to ease up on
timbers and stays that were boaring all
they'd stand Evary time 1 want be-
low for a lttle rest, 1 waked up hoping
the wind had dropped, but always there
ware the greal seas teetering all about
When we were on the crest, the
horigon jooked though the rim of
sarth and been scalioped with &
gEinnt knifa

[ was steering on® night and Captain
Williams and Mr. Clark, the mate, wers
talking near me.

“This can't go on much longer,” sald
the captain. “Iy Isn’t In the nature of
timber and cable to stand n.°

“No,” sald Mr. Clark, "snd there s
that heavy machinery down in the hold,
if that gets loose with this rolling and

muttered.

& eleared from Liverpool in 1888,

pitehing, 111l stove a hole In the side
quiek as greassd lightning.”

“Mr. Clark.” sald the eaptaln, "I don’t
Hke [t any way you look at L. Sound

the weall svery four hours. I've never
seen Auch nasly wewther for ao long a
time at a streteh As sOON AR ONe gale
binwes aut, another starta”™

That set me thinking. The capiain
was worried and so was the mate, and
they were old on the sea. Every four
hours from then on the well was sound-
pd. Each time the lead wap drapped
our heartsa went down with i1, and
there, was almoal an audible sigh of re-
tief when it was pulied op and showed
no more waler in the hold than wstal

Three weehs of that wenther we had,
and then, very gradually and very
gently, the gale blew itself out. The
sen Jlooked so warm and kRind you were
ashamed of yoursell for ever fearing It
The rigging swarmed with men shaking
out the canvas and we pounded along
with all sall set. That night 1 iay down
for the firet good, uniroubled sleep I'd
hud In many & day

1t was searce wun-up when the third
mate stuck his head down the hatch

awept |

|

I

taken to the pumps, The carpanter

Where have you beenl?™ [ and hiz men had bsen working In wa-
ter

over thelr ankies, but they ecould
not stop the leak.

The captaln gaw It was only & matter
of hours and some of the men ware
set at getting ready to abandon. At
about sight bells in the morning wateh,
while the captain was by the pumpa,
cheering up tha men, the carpenter
hurried to him and reported another
seam sprung. There was no time for
further preparation. The water was
already within a few feet of the main
deak.

The boats were lowsred sway snd all
hands plied in except Captain Williums,
who shouated that he would get into
the second mate's hoat ag soon as he
had taken something from his cabin.
1 was In the first mate’'s boat and we
rowed about & cable's length from the
ship and lay on our oars alongside the
thind mate's boat, walting for the cap-
tain o come up the companionway
again. The ship lay there like s great
sodden log and we watched her |n fear,
wishing that the captaln would hurry.

Buddenly the stern plunged down and
the bow reared almost out of water.
We ashouted to the men in the second
mate's boat. They saw What wWas com-
ing, but they walted just a second to
see If the captaln wouldn't come. It
wWas & spcond too Jlong. WiHh a gurg-
ling that reached almost a shriek, the
Undins sucked down out of sight. In

the very act of rowing frantically
away, the men In the walting boa®
wers twisted and threwn from thelr

seats, the boat spun round and cap-
sinedd, Then all disappoarsd

Our oars bent as wa pulled 1o whera
the ship bhad been, hoping that some
of the men might rise, but the suction
had clalmed them all. Not so much
ms A& cap was thers 1o show that our
comrades had ever lvel. They had
been xgood shipmatas, thome poor
drowning men, and whilea the two boats
bobbed on the gentie waves, the mate,
Mr. Clark stood up and sald a litile
prayer, . Then It was business sgain.

The captain had taken the bearings
that morning but had not told them
to the mate Before the Undine sank.
We did not know where we were. Mr,
Clark was positive that thera was &
small island 1o the westward, but he
did not know how far. There was &
light breezss out of the east, so we
stepped mants. and set Jittle leg-o'-
mution salls and bore away for the
Island.

The second night we encounjered a
fox. Long as we could hear them we
shouted to the men in the third mate's
boat, and when thelr amswers began
te msound dimmer and Jdimmer we
changed our course to bear in the 4i-
rection from which thelr weakening
eries seamed to come. Desplte that,
fainter and falnter grew the calls and
AL lastl thers was no sound save the
lapping of water against the sides of
our boat, the creak of our row-lncks,
and our own frenaied calling.

Woa never sighted the other boat
again and | have never seen nor heard
of any of the men. Wa counted the

suffering. One of the men died at the
end of & week. All we could do was
throw the body overboard and keep
on into the west ourseives. I felt a
Httle anvy of the man who had left It
all. Our provisions only lasted six dayn,
When the sun shone we sweltered nnd
when It was dark the cold gnawed
Inte our bones, Sometimes we rowed
and sometimes wo salled. It was all

machaniea! In a nightmars world.
We sighted land on the 11th day. Tt
was just a 1ittle blagk hummack on

the horizon at first. Then It grew Into
B curving surface and the contour
showed out plaln againest the sky. My
tongue was awollen so that my mouth
would scarcely hold It. A furnace heat
parched and tortured my askin. But
every time I turned and glimpsed that
growing land, my tired muscies took a
Nitle more puniahment and I managed
to drag my oar through tha water.
When we were so near we could see the
palms, straight and rigid, we felt that
comfort, and water, and food was with-
in our wvery reach, and yst It scemed
that not another stroke could we pull.

When the boat beached, six haggard,
tottering men stumbied fnto the sand.
Bome threw thamselves to tha ground
groaning or panting. Others started In
search of water, but Mr. Ciark stopped
them and roused the others. There was
danger that the tide might earry away
the boat and he drove the men to pull
It high and dry before leaving it

There was but little beach and the
Island rose steep from the narrow plain
that skirted the shore. Up what spemed
mountalanous halghts we clilmbed befors
wa found a pool of brackish water.
Nones walted. Each man, scrambling to
the pool, lIay face downward and gulped
the lokewarm liquld. When I had
drunk I felt a great heaviness and fall
into the first sound sleep I hLad had
aince we laft the ship. It was night
when I awoke and after drinking more
reanlized again the pangs of hunger,
Three of the other men were asleep at
the very edge of the pool

1 did not wake them, but wandered
off in search of food and tha other two
men, The helghts which we¢ had
thought mountalns In the climbing
provaed to be only roeky ridges rising
perhaps 50 or 60 feet above the level
of the sen,

Vary soon 1 had startled a flock of
sea birde Inta flight, and in"the moon-
light found thelr nesting place. Hun-
drods of the fowl swooped about me,
shricking and flapping, but | was heed-
fess of them and swalluwed egx after
exx, raw and dirty, Just as 1 found
tham. I think at first I 4ld not even
crack the shells, but ate the whole

mess, crunching the shelis and swal- § ma, one night “I den’t want 1o lve
lowing them. How long they had been | only to die ke poor nl.'.__p:ue aid.
iving thers 1 do not know. Judging | I'd rather dle In my senses e
from later pxperionces many must havas “Now yon Just chser up I smidt 1t :
been bad, but I knsw it not, nor was [ | the poor victuals and the samensss o
mades sick from esting the filthy meas | things that atis you. I'm golng ts have
that first time, & feast for you tonight, Bl

The isnland seeamed nowhere to ba Bill just ed a littie and said 1
higher than the point at which we had | was mighty kind I went ouf ':-“”“
found water and was about ten acres | mined to bring back some kind of 4if-
In extent: ten acrea of raggoed, tinted ferent food for that mAan It gave ma
coral rock, with here and there a clump almost an uncanny feeling when, n.ll,h_
of palms, and ali around, water, green ing on the wach, T saw two hig l-,::..-p'
and sparkling. They had come ashors 1:\:.-1 ma st

Boon after my mea! I encountered | ©f A nest which was {iHisd with egg»
Mr. Ciark and Tom Collins, one of the | I ran down and managed to tarm b {-:
soamen. They had also eaten raw egeEs of them on .""'” ‘u kt’ When 1
and had e¢ollected many for ths naxt yelléd, Mr. Clark and Toem Collins came
meal In the moming when ths sun | fUnning and we killed the {'”"-I“..
was strong, we kindled a fire by moans Right there wa made a r::.: and co ked
of some dried seaweed and the mata's | the meat and the exms, then went 0
watch crystal. By roasting the egms on | K0t the other two men for the feant,
a fiat atoane they wers made more unr!w.c-n.'l’ warm with -,».numa.--. u |
palatable and after the edge had worm Bill Dawsun was Ing cold drad.
off our hunger, wa werg careful to use Heall was aslesping near b and 1
onily the good ones. Tharn were many | Euess ha didnt know of . mate’'s |
shell fish along the beach and at low | death, We waked Hell, but he was 50
tide we could always plek up enough waak be counldn't =t up The turtleos
for peveral meals. Some of tham made and the egEs were forgotten while we
um sick at tfrst when we ate them raw, | WOrked over Hell as best we conld He
but we soon learned to distinguiah the | Dever got yp from the ground snd we
harmiess anen. The others seemed not burisd lhlﬁ-!l\u of th side by side
po had when roasled off in a tis cotner the beach at

We made rather & happy little colony | N® opposite sida of the lsland
there at first, the six of us who had That left thres of ns, and a mighty
been snatched from the very jaws of lonely three wa were, There was but
death, but as tims wore on ths mono- | Wttle wood on the island and the boat
tony and desolstion began to pall and | Bad Bean smashed for kindling. Mowt
we spent hours At A& time searching of that had been burned anil we were
from the pinnacle of our isiand for |Often forced 1o eat the aggs and
the spock of & &all which might spell | molluscs raw. The pool, 100, was very
rescue. It did not come and the food low, and we feared a water famine If
ad the solitude opprassed us more | It dld not rain soon.
and more, One of tha men, p.ygl God knows | wonld t‘i.ml)' havw died
Bricket, took o trotiing about m,_.‘lm'l lite ssamed temacious in me and
tsland like & wild animal In a cage, al- | When the mate and Tom Collins be-
ways slinking around over the rocks | Gams 11l 1T was abla to ténd them, pro-

and trotting up and down the beach.
He muttered to himself all the time
things that none of ys understood and
he would never sxplaln We treated

viding and cooklng all the food, when
I dared use any wood for a A 1 kin-
died only enough to make the food pal-
atabile and digestible for them and ate
hing raw myself, They we

him the kindest we knew how, and | evaryt
always provided for him, but one |l that they ¢ ould not walk about or |
! rise from the roogh bed of palm leaves

morning when we woke thers was no
Dave Brickel to be found
If & hig winged ereature had swooped

| made, and a great fear began tugging
at my heart that thay might never get

down over the jsland during the night |up again. Because I was afraid o
and snatched him sway, he could not | Tace the fact, 1 fought off the thought
have disappeared more complepeiy. that I might be left aleooe.

Bill Dawson and Joa Bell had heen One afternoon the perf was bhooming
alling for some Uime and the losa of 'and roaring against the coral reefs
Brickett affected them terribly It land the sand. That moant thati there
seamed to sap the vigor right eut of | would be fish washed tup on tn o

bench and 1 harried down to the water,

them. [nstead of fighting off the weak.-§
neas and the disease that ssemed to be
eating away their strength, they Jjust
Eava In.

Tam Colllne was dssperately weak and

“What's the uss ” maid Dawson (o

that noonm bhad eatsm nothing. Hw
could scarcely speak., but I kosw that
bis stomach had revolted against the

PORTRAITS OF THE MONA

LISA SISTERS

chants from Italy showed her

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2

er son, of a famlily beneath her own

exalted position.

Anne conguersd her sorrow. Sha
was the firsi woman te wear a bang.

At 16 years of age she led the stylea;
but that is nothing., Every department
of art, literature and gentie living was
her province, and the bric-a-brac mer-
their
goods before submitting them toe the
King himselfl

Among many old plctures brought to
her from Italy, she took & fancy to a
portrait of an eariler generation. It
represenied & mouraful jyouth of the
Berzikhelli family, whose doleful ex-
presalon and strange attituds aroused
the curiosity of Duchess Anne. Why
did he pull the engagement ring from
the third Mnger of his laft hand?

She sent out Inquirfes to learn the
history of thia portralt and its orig-

Nows came to her that the fam-

iy was cadnet; the youth had never
married: and, bit by Dbit, whe learned
that, pulling the ring from hia flager,
she had thera before her the rejected
flance of the Falr Rimonetta, cynosure

of the court of Lorsnze the Magnifi-

nights, thpugh they meant nothing to 1. Simonetta had loved young Ber-
ue IL was just one drear space of | xighelll, Dut YIeided 1o pressire of her
. » g
e i : \ y - ~
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family and married tha elder brother
of Amerige Veapuccl—{from whom our
country takea its pame. The rejected
lovar, #o the report ran, had caused
this souvenir of his unhappiness tn be
paintad; and Simeonetta, touched by
pity, had originaily stood by his side
In 1t, while he pulled the ring off. Who
had c¢ut her out of It? Doubtless the
Vespuce] family. But to Duchess Anne
—who had a painful memory of her
own—it seamed a punishment of Fate
for Simonetta, refused ths right to
stand beside her wronged love, even In
a plcture!

80 Duchess Anns developed a cuilt
for the portrait. Did she substituts
herseif for Simonetta? Both bhad
reached the scme of admiration and
esteem, and If the greatest homage a
woman can win is to become the col-
Metive dream of man sntirg people, both
Simonetta and Anne could testify its
vanity, 'n face of u sacrificed love.

Ead of Primrone Path.

Of Slmonetta, pride of Florenes, Lhey
sald she was “the Henalmsance - madd
woman.,” the antigue nymph found
again, running. walking and speaking
» new langukge of fancy and lberty,
in & wenderful period when, svery-

thingw,
born asaln

fargotten boauty seemed to be
When she appearsd, all
marveiled, “Marely 10 sse her pass. ™
sald Prince Cosmo, “was & benedic-
tlon.™ And the great Laorenszo
“When she s In the room I feal
world less wicked" She really createsd
beauty around her, and as jong as she
wWaps there it was not an illaslon

It jaeted five yoarn During these
five years Ehe was the one of whom
the Florentine world dreamed. For
her, the postas rhymed their versesn, Of
har, the paisnters made thelr Madonnas
And she ended, like all such creatures’
too ardent and hurried to llve because
they feel that they have only a short
time. Falr Bimonatta died, ons April
dawn, in Florence, fust as the stars
were going out, punished for having

been too happy. She was only 24 years
old.
When Duchoss Anne — colisctive

dream of the French world of har epoch
—came to this part of the stery, ahe
used te amila with bitter tmeredulity
She did not dle at 34. She litved oa to
be the leader af the Fropde, wonderfyul
old woman. Fhe alwayes kept the por-
tralt of the mourning flance, and often
told Ita stary.

“But I do mot think that Simonstta

where, In & marvelous remewing of

=

dled of hopplnoess,”™ sbe always added.
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gide, covering jhem with sand at the
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A Happy Disposition.

It i= to be taken for granted tha
most Eirls are anxious to bhe char
ing. True oharm of manner f1a
comes from & happy temparament

pleasant disposition, There Is no (o
that charm may be cultivated hy |
politaness, & wincers wish 10 please,
unwillingness to hurt anothar persor
fealings by waord or aet, The cultivatio
af good manners rofhes, sweelstin

strongthens the charactar, makes
thoughtful and considerate of othe
unselfish in doing litlse kindnes

firm ln determination to {ive up to |
stendards of condust, Manners must
ways ba the outsrowth of chars
Lhe real pollsh which s the rasui:
eare, not a thin vensar, whiclh Is me'«
Iy superficial It In in the powaer «
every girl to fovm her mannels L LU

alte may be & nobler womsnwith »
influance that Is far-reaching
her wincere polllenoss, true Kindness »
tine ldealn of life, make the wWerl:
{," sani piace for those she mests

of  way hrough it—Ladiea’ Woii

ang
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