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ried. Polly Kirkland soan will T know? You will cable,” hetshs had often been the honored Buest,
'- n't rtlon of the 3 commuanded, “You will cable ‘Come,” i he pretendsd they were at supper
Ive wit) tha man you and the same hour Tl start toward toegether and without a chapeéeron.
TR A I am sorry, ¥you. TU go home now,” he cried, "and | Elther the (llusion or the supper
t paci.” + | cheered him, for he was éncouraged to
. ' returned ¥ The girl drew away. Already sho|E80 on to his club, There in the library
iy " not being able to lvelregrotied the admission she had mada, | with the ald of an atlas he worked
} doesn't affect the ques- |In falrness and in kindness to him she | out whers, after 13 houra of moving
HEN Ainsley first moved to Lone |t T Ie i tried to regaln the position she had |at the rate of 22 knots aun hkour, she
w Luke i dll of his ‘frisnds|.. lived .‘»n.iﬁs.:m:tm:«mvd_ should be at that moment. Having
asksd Kim the same qtestisn tted  out 1Lully, . changa like that,” sha plend- (.im-)lrm'.nel.-d that fact tln ::!s D'A“n satis-
= i sy e - > S . it not come for years—may | faction, he sent a wireloss ufter the
Il.‘-_\ 1 1-.r-.1.\-l~ If the farmer .\h--l Nonted Als L5 :r\rnr\.--f,— harself, to|ship. Tt read: “It is now midnight
snold had abando It '.”il' 7 What v words she had uttered seem | and ¥ou are In Iatitude 40 deETees
worthless; how one of the rich, I was an serious, she spoks quickly &nd|Dorth, longitude 88 dogries west, and
who could not distingulsh a plow 1l Ik I have grown old and gray walting
a harrow, hoped to make it P L could I cable such a|for the sign.”
Answer woas that he had not § T SeeD protested, "It would be T:he oxe morning, and for many
the farm ax 0 menns of getting aerad, too pracious You ‘3::: t?‘?a‘r,‘.'!m“.wns aur”:lifd !_‘;1 £ad
by honest toll. but as a re 0 _h l‘:’l“ll"r}-: able to feel that the change still “":“"-_- :.1 o Er"i:'ltol:] l:;!w}x;::f:, ‘."0 ?
the world and as a of true fr pUppY. s ; » . - |larity the sun rose out of Haut
ship. He a i the peoplas ent, ean't xcept of !M_l e‘;g\i:;':;:lti "!,’."";Std'“,:'f‘""]::g‘\::fv River. On  Broadway electric-light
; his  hospltality "'1'1"" across two oceans. It would be safer Sinos flashed, street cars pursued each
C_' iIf you'd promise to usse the cable., Just :‘ o> (SRR, DN ed 1:”"1- Rkidded,
MF‘ ons ppniz. Oginet S l:unpr?\:n.u:-rtldh::e:p;::::j:-.I.(I;.rteuqke‘\-? Bu:;};
: he g ;s :I.'!hr"' ;.’r‘\: 8(':";0:" }’::ih:;::‘_“':g_:r:,::;i% t?z-:nur.-:‘u t? Thelr attirs. ] They did not
*Table man | oy love loves you, sven across the respect even hls widowerhood. They
est! world 23 X , h rary | SMiled upon him, and asked him joou-
g e : _J [ you ecannot love er Vary |, e &t = T =
indeed. ¥ succeeded In making Mise | 5,007 sarly about the farm and his “crops,
- ead over miserable also g n't have to answer that” sald | 584 what he was dolng in New York
neres of rocky el : ¥ri He pitled them, for obviovsly they wyre
ke O s cend you a slgn” eontinued | IENorant of the faet that In New York
et ks hastily—*y mecret wireless thsrv:w ware .an galleries, shops, res-
est rallroad st + It shall be n test.  If wou H_ll:lr.:-:n‘»z of great interest, owing to the
of an exsarable woo wellent ou will read it at once. You | fRct tiat Polly Kirkland had visited
dernens, directly her or not w the Instant you sse It that| them. e ‘;1— did: not ‘know that on
and at a spot equi could not from me. No one elss will “.’!'.I.“,i “1!1 :u.em:t_x weres houses of
of him boundars to 4 it but If vou love me | Which she had deigned to approve, or
himsalf o red an act of tor- | you 1 kn« that T love you'™ “_.:l.LA\ she hn.ii d.utrr;}mi' with ridlcule,
aclitus He ok Whether spoke in metaphor or in ;..-1 that l:‘i “31.'1:'. that avenue and halt
to bacome a a r 4n (e hether 1= was “playing for r;t_urt_- each of these houses was an in-
ality to walt Kirkland had | Dounced firmly, i or whethér in her heart she al- | © : .Lbh:i privilege. % A=
mmde up her m him, die? ¥ Intended to spon reward him with 2 . . l“'Ilh pathetic t;f..u:;r_n_
Lone 1 pe " e form lts a mesmage of glad tdings, Alnsley |- 1‘”:" ¥ examined his heart for the
name, wi v largoer than a erstand | eould not deelde, And en a8 he | Promised sign. But so far from telling
S iag o S by 1 > yau | b ed her to enlight him the last|Rlm that the -‘hungﬂ 1o longed for had
springs = about with | whistle blew, and tetermined officer | thken place, his heart grew heavier,
and enttalls, 4 willows and shiv- z Iﬂru""‘r‘\r1 B 10 Bhip's side. r.ir.-_! iz “e::.‘! e ‘““l. “? s:..l_'.:n
2o ol its surface jutted | "Just ae in everything it {8 beau- | APpeared, what little confidence he had
points of th that hnd made | titul,” he whispered eagerly, I nlways | once '3“1('_."9‘(' passed with them.
farming rative, and to thess | ##¢ momathing of you: so now In every- S ravaore hops eatirsly died, sev-
and lelands | thing wonderful T will rend your mes- | eral Jalss alarms nad thrilled him
R fanelsd re siage. But,” he persisted, “how shall 1 ;‘;;ﬂ ‘-‘ftlll}"xl‘:‘n'—‘ﬂs-‘n'-‘:‘}'l“i"i;iri's Cithlvél'&(;n
S be msura?™ m Glbraitar “hic e only words
. ?;;» of | The lant bag of mail kad shot Into _tlm:" wars intr!l:iglble “:t_-re "<;ungru:u—_
From the edge of the pond that | the hold, the most reluctant of the vis- _-"-\'_'e gnd engagement. This lifted
r from the houss rose n hig not that I|ltors were being hustled down ths last “”“‘ Inte an ecstasy of 10.""3“0 ax-
wooded, At lts bhase ¢ nything A that vou ining gangplank. Alnsley's state L‘“"-‘I"ﬂﬂm« until, on Imtl_us.' the cable
R e traan | BBvaRd t1 , but becauss 1 want to s desperate. || pompRuy repeat the mrsm_g-_-_}!:e learned
branches owve the water, and when the ¥our volees and to have wyou Will it be in symbol aor in cipher? I‘__’- “'“@ & ’Ell‘-l‘-"'l_ from Miss ht--_k--l?ld \l.'“
alr was still wers a0 clearly reflected | is that you? as 1 you [ ha demanded. “Must T read it in the SansrRniats two mutual friends who
in the pond that the leaves ssemad .‘.i it wag me, B pt! Can | sky, or will you hide it In a letter, or— -'a:i J-;ht _;mﬂf'un(fé?d th\._-}f cngagement,
float upon the surface. To the smiling up Egypt on the distanece? | where? Help me. Give me just a in! 0 l:‘ 1?5!-‘ !1 Nl’;"' 818 Was uncer-
1¢ farm the Inke was what | ieave me leive me | hint,™ e ey e ::--:u\:-ruﬁ Lrom
: " . Tha o this disappolntment than s was agualn
human counte n.un-‘-| for I'll dre if In Lone 3 !1' gitl shook her head. e throewn Into a tumult by the celpt
ere its eyobrows, the fringe " led Fa:.[;' O¥ WHIXead 16—in yaas haurkt she of & l'll}'ﬂlr'l:lfli.l.ﬂ ml':‘l!‘:m-:e !!"rmrtr.l:l:;l-"-sz:
its Iushes, and, In changing fhe salled aw went to g tom-house cont ne s e B
flushed with happin .-w.-sr --r| he amer d. » FaLt her from From the end of tha wharf Ainsley :IE;::—I.;’]n:e ‘?::r::nl?:.);ni:?ﬁ. 8 11']“?'
in somber meolancholy, For | her friends and fa o her to the | Watched the funnels of the ship disap- M‘l} 5 d“LD:’: i e l“ al3 .Tnnr '_,-..:r
Alnaley s1d a  deep attraction, | #lds of the ship £ lor from the whert, | Pear In the haze of the lowar bay. His -“- I: -“-‘lwl c-d..::-!‘v'-ned’lt:num h]l_v fact
Through Summer eavenlnga, as the d which for the moment was de. | Beart was sore and heavy, but in it '-I:x:'d\lt'triti - ;ll'ciudl o n_n‘u!n\:.“,:‘n
sun sot, he would sit on the brick ter- tod. Direc below a plle-driver, | there was still room for rightaouy 1u- he Anr--urdmi;hml tl‘;r:-:.‘. f::urlr[ﬁl:oﬂm' :l)r
ruce and watch the fish leapi and chains and shrieks |dignation. “"Reag it 1:3 my heart!™ he li”fi-'“lt she TolEht ;j‘mm”m‘_” e '-_"I“ ';‘_3
listan to the vanerable bullfrogs eros ine, was smashing | Protested. “How the devil can I read “_';“i'xu"_ He at or""" "(,ur';,.m',""ih“_'”; J
ing false alarms of rain. Indned, of E8. on  the deck abdbo the hie = ] IEAESitoSrend. AL taglio to &n expert lut- the '\it-"rnruf:-ll"rl‘n
he met Polly Kirkland, staring m nd was braying forth fletitious “ tegram Museum, and when he was told (rq{'L[
fly at the Ial 3 and from every side they wers e had always understood \‘-n.tei‘ Cup! "-u-rl'nh a fire u
-SSR br the raucous whisties of| ¢ oung men in love found solace i e 'r‘f_ vod ‘134‘.‘ e “1'3“
other men., Alneley The surroundings were | helr misery in sol ‘e and 1in amer bound :'J:'l]':‘:”\jltdrj
love with Mise kK COn Ive to sentiment, but for the | Communion with nature e at once B‘.”_ before hi.n _:hi‘_‘l “1;!" )
Siowdl SUALAN thought thas time Dolly Iciekias i | Lone Lake. But th!_ lettor, also from Italy, from iz Aunt
to chaose any of her devotoes, tain, a tle T ge ‘ulnt‘. and the aria, 'whu Was gpgn“iibng t:‘hn \\‘;Ll:
should ba that one. Ailnsley h he vergs of brick house only Rome, ln.’nrtimd him ‘thal-t!h' ring
ngrecd in this oplulon, but in p surrender ] Lo  aorerse hie Ionalivess, Haf o o o G riariving St from her. 1In
Ing Miss Kirkl it he has her hand on Alnsley’ _built house for her, thos his rage he unjustly condemned Aunt
not baon succes was partly shock ment thes blood had never vialted 1f, and was asso- Marin as a meddling 0';-1 busvbody and
hin own fault, . o dared to held him - d with irough the s gEava her rlng- to the conk. -
compare what = maant to him with at her 31 of the Aftor two months of plisrimazes to
what he hnd to offer her he became o er oyes thiat neithe Yark they had places sucred to the memory of Foliy
mass of sodden humlility, 3 had evar seen B togethar. And Alnsley Kirkland, Alnsley found that feedine
have known how much lded that in revisiting thoss | hig jove on pOSt-mortems was poor
led 4 admired his e last thing I tell you," she mald, re he had been happy In her fare, and, In surrender, determined
entirely apart from 1 thing I want you to remeamber, is he would derive from the evacuate New York. Slnce her dep
harself insplred that fe —thut, though 1 do not care, I want | recollaction holy con=ola- | yra he had received from Miss Kirk-
grently she wiak to care . re. tlon. He 7 Taced Dback|jand several lstters, but they contalned
the way he ct her, life, even at her hand and, to|thro to the eity; nor €id| ng hint of a change in her affections,
alona in the silences of Lone Lake, the crew of a passing |he 3 was ut the door of her and search them ss he might, he could
would have a beantiful and It rapturousis. His | house 1 left only that morn- | find no cipher or hidden Messnge.
bleasod thing. he wa=s =0 sure ghe The f parting | Ing, and though 1t was locked In dark- They wore merely frank, friendly notes
rna the most st waon- had caused real suf-)|ness, 1t still spoke of her. At least, of travel: at first filled with gousip
ful girl In the an un- 1ad marked his frce with hard | It seemed to bring her nearer to him of tha steamer, and later telling of ax.
helng, vt when 8, Now hop and happiness | than n he was listening to the cursions around Calro. It the held
faltered, and his othed them aw and his eyes shons | fr in the Inke id erushing his way | any touch of feeling they seremed to
his own ears, car- h his love for her. He was trembling, | through the pi i show that she was sorry for him, and
ughing, jubflant He was not ngry, but he want to she could nox regard him In any
of belng m: ¥ou shoule & Testaurant w when he was host, | © more calculated to increase his
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who says that present marria 1 nee, according to the
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“l1 wonder why Bob doesn't marry?™

“He hasn't met the
—Puck
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“Eo you've bought a

=

Clerk—TI"m
sir
Employer—Giad to hear it. You won't

in such a hurry to ot home alier
this,

to be married tomorrow, “One of

dear.™

"That Isn't & glove, miliy: 1t*
bathing suit” .

Your gloves lx'an the floor, “What

son ™™
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s my 101%
W hat!*

"“Yessir, the basedball signals"

“Can't tall] it's o secret, sir™
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&

discouragement, he,
Ness, retreated to the solitude of the
furm. In New Yordk he left behind
him two trunks filled with such gar.
ments as a man would need on board
A steamer and Iin the early Spring In
Egypt. They had been packed away,
when she had told him of the possible

in utter hopeless-

En. But there had been no elgn.
Nor dild he longer believe in one. 8o
in the baggage-room of an hotel the

trunks were abandoned, accumulating
layers of dust and charges for storage.

At the farm the snow stlll lay in the
crevices of the rocks and béneath the
branches of the evergreans, but under

the wet, dead leavs littls flowers had
begun to show thelr faces. The “back-
bone of the Winter was broken™ and

Spring was in the air. But as Alnsley
Was certain that his heart also was
broken, the signs of Spring dl4 not
console him. At each week-end he
filled the house with people, but they
found him gloomy and he found them
dull. He liked better the solitude of
the midweek doya. Then for hours he
would tramp through the woods, pre-
tending she was at his sids, pretending
he was helping her across tha streams
swollen with Winter rains and melted
Know, On  thess exourslons he cut
down trees that hid o view ha thought

she would have llked, he cut paths
over which she might have walked
Or he sat idly in a flat-botiomed scow

in the lake and made & pretencs of fish-
in The loneliness of the lake and
isolation of the boat sulted his hu-
mor. He did not find §t trua thuat
sery loves company. At least to hu-
wan being he preferrad his compan-
ns of Lone Lake—the beaver bulld-
ing higz home among the reeds ' tha
kEingfisher, the bilue herom, ths wild
fowl thmat in thelr flight north rested
{or an hour or a day upon the peace-
ful waters., He looked upon them as
Buests and when they spread their
Wings and left him mngain alons he felt
he had been hardly used.

It was whils he was sunk in thils
state of melancholy, and some months
ifter Migs Kirkiand had sailed to
Egypt, that hops returned.

For a weok-end he had invited Hol-
den and Lowell, two former cluss-

Iz
1

mates, and Nelson Mortimer and his
bride. They wers all old friends of
thelir host and well acquninted with

the cause of his discours.gement. So
they did not psk to be entertained, but,
disregarding him, amused themselves
after thelr own fashion. It was late
Friday afternoon. The members of the
house party had just returned from o
tramp through the woods snd had
Joined Alnsley on the terrace. where
hie stood watching the last rays of the
sun Igave the lake In darkness. All
through the day there had bLeen sharp
eplashes of raln, with the clouds dull
and forbldding, but nmow the sun was
sinking In a aky of crimson, and for
the morrow & faint moon held out a
promise of falr weather,

Klsle Mortimer gave a sudden ex-
clumution and pointed to the east
pok!" she said.

The men turned and followed the di- |
rection of her hand. In the fading
sht, against o background of somber
clouds at the sun could not reach,
they saw,. moving elowly toward them
and déscending as they moved, six
great white birds. When thay were
above the tops of the trees that edged
it laks the birds halted and hovered
tainly, thelr wings lfting and
ng, their bodies slanting and
sweapine alowly, In short eircles.

The sud of their approach,
thelr presence 50 far inland, somethin
illiar and forelgn in the way t!
ringed their progress, for & r
ment held the group upon the terrace
all

» are guils from the Bound.”
Lowell.

said

"They are too largs for gulls™ ra-
turned Mortimer. “They might be wild
| Eesgs, but”™ he answered himself, in,
o puszzled wvofce. “it is too lats: and
| wild geese follow a leadar™ |
E As though they feared the birds|
| might hear therp and take alarm,

men, unconsciously, had spoken in low|
tones.

HARDING DAVIS =

the |t

| ¥our hall? Is it by some artlst with a|
well-known name?™
“Yes; his name
Transcript.
| . . - |
“So you proposed last night and got |
Your answer in two lettersa’™
“In two letters? No, I dldn't”™
¥you told me she refused you.”

is Smith."—Boston

e

at's all right, but the girl is
Dutch.”
- - -
The teacher was explalning tha
“Now, Willle.” she sald, “sup-

ould say: 'T have u milllon dol«

What tense would that be?*
“That'd be pretenses" answered Wil-

e

-

Bix—1I have a dog that's nearly thirty
inches high
Dix—That's nothing.

I have one that
gtands over four fest
- .

-
Bacon—Huxley sald that an oyster
is as complicated as a watch.

Egbert—Waell, I know both of them|
run down easlly.—Yonkers Statesman. |
- - "

wrong girl yet, Young Mr. Gurley—My foot's asleep.
S Gazzam—Nonsense! Not while you |
are wearlng thoso loud trousers—B.,

w painting for | K. & Co.’s Manthly, |

“Don’t you remember me—I am the
young man that ran away with your
daughter several years ago. ™

“Well, what do you want after hav-
Ing taken my daughter from mae?™

"I want to comgratulste youw.™

| How dear to our heart is the steady

ey

mave

thon

an h they wererl'm coming on b
ver whispered Eisle Mortimer, | golng
: sald Alnsley, ‘“they have
lost way."

But as he spoke, tha birds, s
though bhad reached thelr goal |l
sprend wings to the full length|come fro
and sank to the shallow water at the | land She
nargin of the lake. | “Are you ge
fell the sun struck full upon | timer.
turning their 2t pinions Inio “No,"” roared Alnaley. ‘'m going te
and T, Egypl. and I'm go
the girl., “but they are FPolly K
be |!r«\'r~1:n;: [
he house and the lake thero | reached Luxor

r than ths
Alnsley ang |?
On hands |

rame,
rock

3 rond
ian 100 yards away, |
promont - 2 wlilte
motionleas. .‘.h--\\-z‘vl‘
fear. They could ot but
nd the lonaly

the haunts % silon  =ava
he farm cuame the tinkle of a 0 A Sstoam
cowbell, the bark of a dog, and in the £"‘” speed with
valley, six miles distant, rose faintly|firing gun, bro
upon the stillness of the sunset hour
the rumble of a phassing train. But if
theses asounds carried, tha birds gave| and ~
no heed. In each drooping head =spd|lsunch
dragging wing, In the forward gtoop of
white body, welghing heavily on
black logs, was written utter
abject fatigue. To esuch |
r his blll and sip from the
wWasS & supreme offort

exhaustion so --muv:nlvll
humnaniy helpless and | never =

pathetl:
To

Alnsley the mysterlous v
& A direct appeal. He felt as
had thrown themselves upon his

That they showed such| the girl e
that the ssnctuary would it - T—"
d touched him. And while| me 1. Tae
his friends spoke eagerly, he remuined | i added

sllent, walching
Uke flgures, his eyes fliled with pliy,

“I have sesen birds llke those in|
Florida," Mortimer was whispering,
"but they were not migratory bLirds.™

“And I've scen white cranes In
Adirondacks,” aald Lowell, "but never
uix at onas time.

the drooping. g!mg:-|

the

200, declared
they are from
escaped from the Bronx.™

Bronx is too near,” objected
- "These birds have come a great

El=ie Mortimer,
'kn

he zno. Maybe

They move ns though they
) flying for many days" your hssrt
As thougb tha absurdity of his own |Joved me
thought amused him, Mortimer laughed | sign, but }
softiy. sighed proud
“Til tell you what they do look liks* | you came
he sald. *“They look like that bird you [didn't you? s
- on  the Nile—the sacred Ibhis— For an lns
- and then

ng between & gasp and a cry
n into nilence. He found his
host st & wildly, his lips parted, his
eyed opan wide,

“Whare? emanded Alnal “"Where
did you say?" His volce was 50 hourse,

B0 mirange, that they all turned and it the thought of

looked. avoid-
vile.” repeatad Mortimer, “All ard the

Why ™ great red

made no answer. Unclasping |into the san

his hold he suddenly slld down the face | =0 long silent

of the rock and with a bump lit on his |eyes, and found

hands and knees. With one bound he |forgotien he

had cleared a flowerbed. In two more | was staring

he had mounted the staps to the terrace | bewllde

and In ither Instant had disappenred |

ir t UMD, i

7 happened, to him7?' demanded |
Els= mer,

‘s wone to gat a gun." exclaimsd |C
timer. “But he musn't. How can he
of shooting them?* he cried in-
antly. *“I'll put a stop to ther'

hall he found Ainsley sur-
by & group of startied ser-

tead and
written

3 ot that oar at the door in fiv

r ute he was shouting, d ¥ ¥'n end,
telephone the hotel to have my trun eank ta
of the cellar and on board the Kron | » and Into

rt by midnight. The you |
& Hoboken that I want & cabin, |

if th haven't got a cabin I war

“I have &
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INSFIRATION
bard was melancholy—he
0 the ocean's sirand. |

that I could describa the sea,”
and waved his hand.
that T could describe iis hue
E0u] and truth and skill,
The way some other fellows do

y Who lays down
! qulite

ey and doen |

The

office a hale of

3

t: I cannot afford

es now than

And did—and. darn it will? it; our ‘people
Would that I could; In throbbing staves
Degoribe {ts mywstery— i help and a
The sea that sglesps—that sea that
reves— %
When it reachen
These are the themes for me. * -

Would that"—a wave broke over him,

b: how it
Ha, 5o to speak, imbibed it '
It felled him flat upon the strand, inwardly
1t b 4 his hesd 1o beat the band;
It &b —~Nhe rose, chockful of sand, The who pays in
Took » look ot the ocean and y
Described 1t —New York Times. 1 Gassite,
e —
APPRECIATION.

subacriber,

Who pars In advance at the birth of

“Ah, fer &
Willje™

reachin®

“"What on esrth do you waut rain fer,

“So's I ki get & drink widout
for I3™

Hetle rain" "It was a cmse of love at #t slght.”

“How do you account for {¢>'
“Bhe saw him In Bradstrest's snd ha
saw her in the Bluec Beok."




