OW dull you are,” said Molly.
ﬂ “Say lazy,” sald Jack, as he

took the plpe from his mouth
with n smile that proved his words,
It was a lovely morning—eclear and

fresh, the sun Just strong enough to!

give o ¢ fortable sense of  warmth,
The birds chirped merrily, the hees
droned, and the boat floated smoothly
along with the tide, Jack with his pipe,
the scenery, and the prettlest picture of
all to watch at the other end of the
boat, was peacefully content, especlally
with the pleasant reflectlon of belng
jdle-while other men were busy.

But Molly pouted,

“To think,” she sald, “that I have
given up a tennls tournament with Mr,
Staines for this."

“Perhaps the day was rather ton
warm for tennis,” drawled Jack. “Or
no doubt you preferred the calm peace
fulness of the river and my soclety
even to a tete-a-tete with the tennis
champlon. He Is something of a bore,”

“IHe's nothing of the sort," retorted
Molly, warmly. “He's nice and kind,
and .

“And wealthy,” put 1n Jack. “Daon't
forget that, Miss Molly Merton.

“Well, that's something," sald Molly,
thoughtfully, dipping her hand in the
water and letting the drops run through
her fingers. “And he certainly is at-
tentive. Fancy belng Mrs. Stalnes,
No worry about money—all the dresses
and jewels, and pretty things you
want, plenty of servants to walt upon
you, carringes to ride In, and every-
body crushing and crowding to know
you,"

“It certalnly does sound inviting,™
said Jack, nonchalantly. “Why don't
you manage It, Molly? You might sue-
ceed,”

. “Might," sald Molly, contemptuonsly.
“His intentlons are only too apparent.”

“Then I may shortly have the pleas-

ure of congratulating youn," said Jack,

JACK TOOK UP THE OARS AGAIN,

coolly, knocking the ashes from his
pipe. “I'm sorry I said he was a fool,
Molly., Perhaps It 18 only his manner
and appenrance. He certalnly has good
taste.," |

{
Molly bit her lips and watched the

self-possessed young man with curf-
osity not unmixed with mortitieation.
Her coguetry had no effect on hihm this
morning, A short time ago he would
have raved at the mere suggestion of
her marrying any one else; only six
months back he was at her feet himself
suffering the agony of a first refusal
and declaring that life was hencefor-
ward a blank without her. It was
strange, certninly, and just a little ag-
gravating,
difference,

“You see, Molly; you would never du
for n poor man's wife,” went on Juck,
I a practienl volee. “You have ex-
travagant tastes, and are of a nature

that requires little affection. The adora- |

tlon of one would not suffice you, You
want admirers by the score.”

Molly's surprised eyes fell, and there
was a little reproach In her volce
When she next spoke.

“How long have you been of this
opinlon?" she sald, thinking of that
wonderful evenlpg six months ngo,
when the stolld young man In front of
her was transfigured with love mu!f
desperate In his attempts to win her.

“0), for some time,"” Jack answeped
thoughtfully, then his eyes traveled to
the pretty face underneath the shady
hat, *I hope you have forgotten all
that nonsense slx months ago, Molly. 1
have beeén ashamed of It ever sinee. 1
think I was mad!"

“0O!" gald Molly,

There was sllence for a moment,
Molly took her hand from the water
and drled It slowly, and Jack took up
the oars agaln to help him out. of an
awkward predicament.

“You see, Molly,” he began agaln,
#plashing the onrs In desperation; “most
fellows have a fallure in love, and It's
n splendid thing for them. After one
rebuff they are more chary of bestow-
Ing thelr affection, and when they do It
Is generally a different thing altogether
=the renl thing."

“O1" gald Molly agaln, without look.
Ing up,

A Seconp Love
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Molly was not used to lu-

| Encouraged by the downecast eyes

Jack burst desperately into his confes-
rlon.,

! “l expect vou ean guess what I want
to say, Molly,” he began. A fellow
Isn’t wortli his salt if he spolls his lite
becuuse one woman won't have biim,
Molly, I'm going to be married.”

The words came is n shock to poor
Molly, although Jack had led up to it
8o skillfully, nnd &he was quite pre-
pared. How could Jack like any other
girl after once liking her? Jack, who
had been her slave and lover since boy-
hood, who would have cut off his hand
to serve her, who promised to be a
bachelor all his Iife for her sake. She
could not belleve it, nnd yet there he
sut—her Jack—talking quite amiably
about her marrying a detestable man,
whilst he consoled hlmself with another
girl. O, 1t was like a horrible dream, It
couldn't be true, .

She wns convineed of the palnful
reality of things by Jack pleading for
her congratulations.

“I want you to be such friends, Mol-
ly,” he sald, “That Is, If Mrs. Stalnes
will condeseend to be acqualnted with
Mrs, Marriott.”

"Don't!" sald Molly, hurrledly, Then
she recovered herself with a foreed
laungh. “What Is this wonderful divin-
ity ke, Jack? "

“Like?" sald Jack. "0, you've no
Iden. It Isu't that she's beautiful, al-
though she Is very, but she's such a
dear, and so good. 0, Molly, you've no
iden how I love her."

“You have an accommodating heart,”
sald Molly, bitterly, “You sald the
same.to me six monthe ago."”

“Ah, but this Is so different,” sald
Juck, “You see she loves me, and that
Is everything. Why, she might plek
and choose among a dozen, some of
them rich, too, but she prefers me—
with $1,600 a year and little prospect.
Isn't it glorlous?"

“It's extraordinary, at any
sald Molly, tartly. “But there's no ac-
counting for tastes. And now please
row me back and put me on shore, 1
am tired.”

“l have wearled you talklng about
my happloness” sald Jack, *“Poor old
Molly! I expect you are dying to tell
me all about Staines,”

“Don’t talk nonsense,” sald Molly,
sharply. “I make no confidants and
never have. Please turn back.”

Jack did so obediently, and appeared
to be surprised at Molly's change of
manner. Her eyes were clouded, her
lips compressed, and her cheeks decid-
edly paler than usunl. Jack watched
her furtlvely, and when they at length
reachad the bank he held out his hand
to Lelp her across with a desperate
courage.

“Molly,” he whispered. “Won't you
give me one kiss for the sake of old

rate,”

| times 7"

| Moliy looked up shocked, surprised,
and Indlgnant.

| “No, I won't,” she sald.
you "

“For the last time” he
“Plense; Molly, just one.”

“0, how can you?" erled Molly, "0,
Juek, no! Please let me go."

For at the first slgn of wavering
Jack had caught her in his arms,

“Molly! Molly! My own!" he whis-
pered, and Molly—the future Mrs,
Stoines—elung to him with NHitle sobs
of self-pity and love, But only for »
moment. With a sudden «return of
memory she disengaged bersell and
drew back fpom him quietly,

“0! 1 had forgotten her,” she ex-
clalmed, covering her face with her
hands, 0, Juck, iow can you? lHow
dare you when you love some o
else 1"

“She wouldn't
coolly.

[ “Wouldn't mind!" echoed Molly, *0.
'Jack!"
| “No, she wouldn't, really. 8She's
good, sensible sort, and” would under.
"wtand,” urged Jack, Molly's faece sud
denly flamed.

] “You are a mean, faithless, despica
Ihln fellow,” she sald, trembiing with
:]mxﬁlun. “And 1 wish MissaWhat-s<her
name good of her bargaln, 0, Jack.
|l'||| g0 digappointed In you. I thougl:
you were a geutlemnn. 1 thought |
loved vou, but 1 don't! Let me pass?

“No, you don't,”” sald Jack, grimly
“You've got to hear me ont first. Wil
you be disappoiuted In me If 1 tell you
that the girl 1 love now I8 the samoe
girl 1 loved slx months ago, with thix
difference: that I thought her mercen
ary when she wasn't, and that she
loves me now when she didn't before?
Her name I8 Molly—the dearest, sweet-
est, prettiest, nnd most forgiving girl
in the whole world. Molly darling! You
do forgive me, don't yout”

Who could withstand Jack? Jack
with his lovable, handsome face, and
gparkling triumphant eyes? Certninly
not Molly, for with one little ery of
surprige and rellef and another of Lap-
piness, she ran stralght Into his arme

again, L
s“Why. my future Mrs’ Stulnes,

“How dare

urged.

mind,” =sald Jack.

[eried Jack. “What are you doiny Mm
my arms and what will his nibs say?’

"0, Jack,” sald Molly, looking wup
Wwith & blush and a smile. "I never en-
vied Lis money a bit, I should be mis-
ernble as Mrs. Stalnes."—Chicago
Tribune,

CELLINI’S DOG.

Ungrateful Thief Brought to Book by
His Eense and Courage.

The Intelligence of dogs is no new
subject, but it Is one which never
cedases to be interesting, Benvenute Cel-
lnl, the sixteenth century . goldsmith,
whose work 18 still one of the riches of
Italy, records in his “Memoirs” an
anecdote which shows that the dogs of
that day were as faithful and as In-
telligent as are those of to-day. He
speaks of the animal as a “fine large
shock-dog,"

It happened one night, says the au-
thor, that a thief, who had been at my
house pretending to be a goldsmith,
and had laid a plan to rob me, watched
his opportunity and broke Into my
shop, where he was prylng open the
caskets when the dog flew at him. The
thief found It a difficult matter to de
fend himself with a sword.

The falthful anfmal ran several times
about the house, entered the journey-
men's rooms, which were open, as it
was then summer tlme; but as they did
not seem to hear him barking, he drew
away the bedclothes, and pulling the
men hy the arme foroihly  awnkened
them; then barking very loud he show-
ed the way to the thief, and went on
before. But the men would not follow
him. They were angered at his noise,
and drove him out of the room.

The dog, having lost all hopa of as-
slstance, undertook the task alone, and
ran downstalrs, He could not find the
villain In the shop, but came up with
him in the street, and tearing off his
clonk would certainly have treated him
according to his slesm-ln if the fellow
bad not called for assistance, With
great ditficulty the dog was driven
away,

Some days later, as I was passing the
square of Navona with my dog, he
barked very loudly and flew at a young
man, and made such efforts to tear this
young man to pleces that he roused the
city guards, The guards told me that'if
L did not keep off my dog, they would
Kill him. I called off the dog with some
difficulty, and as the young man was
retiring certain little pnper bundles fell
from under the cape of his cloak, which
Donnino immediately discovered to be-
long to him.

Among them I percelved a little ring
which I knew to be my property,
whereupon I sald, *“This Is the villain
that broke open my shop, and my dog
knows him again.”

I therefore let the dog loose, and he
once more selzed the thief, who then
implored my mercy, and told me he
would restore whatever he had of
mine, On this I again called off my
tlog, and the fellow returned me nll the
gold, silver and rings that he had rob-
bde me of, and gave me five and twen-
ty erowns over, Imploring my forgive-
ness, 1 bade him pray for the dlvine
merey, as Iy for my part, did not Intend
o do him elther harm or good.

An Ancient Fire Engine.

One of the old-time fire engines of
England was recently discovered nat
Stowmarket, and proves an interesting
relle of the past, It did duty in the
town for many years, and, ns shown
hy the slgn on the engine, was present-
o to the town by Nathaniel Gordon,
18q., In 1784  Despite the many years
hat it was lain away unused, It Is In
i excellent state of preservation, con-
sldering lis nge.

The engine s composed of a wooden
well, six feet long by five Inches wide,
and Hoed with copper. At either end
are openings for the purpose of re-
eiving water, which was fed to It by
mekets, The pump itself Is at one end
and Is worked by ordinary hand
hrakes. Four small solid wooden
wheels support the body of the engine.

There are none of the leather buck-
otg left that were used to feed the wa-
er well, but the delivery pipe, which
14 glx feet long, can s#tlll be attached.
e engine s palnted the usual red
wlor, and on the front of the pump
ire printed Instructions for properly
working It

One of the suggestions for keeplng
lie pump in order reads: “The pevets
of the long lron spendil” should be
‘drest with =allet oyl and  tallow,"
After using the hose the men are told
hat 1t «hould be Hguored with neats.
‘'vot oyl, bees wax and tallow and
moiled up.”  Over the Instructlons,
aiys the Munlelpal Journal and Engl-
eer, was originally a covering of horn
o protect them from Injury, but of the
horn covering only a small portion now
remnings,

CChildren Ride Free,

In some German towns children are
allowed to travel free on the local
trnmway ears If they are under a cer.
tnin helght, which Is marked on the
doors of the vehicle,

It s sald of every short girl that she
would be a foot taller If she wasn't
s0 bow-legged.

On a slippery morning, do you like
to see people fall? It's a bad sign, i
you do.

-

VICEROY AND. VICEREINE OF INDIA.

LADY CURZON,

LORD CURZON,

were the central figures In the blg celebration In honor of the acces-

L ORD AND LADY CURZON, the Viceroy and Vicerelne of Indla, who

slon of King Edward to the empire of Indla, were marrled at Wash-
Ington In 1805, when the future Vieceroy was an untitled Britlsh student of
diplomacy, with only a barony In remote prospect. Young Mr, Curzon made
his reputation by hard work and conslderable persistent travel and observa-

tion In the East.

His purpose wns to master the eastern question, and to do

this he was perforce required to learn something of the people of the East
and thelr psychic life. For some years he was a visitor to Persla, Afghanis-
tan, the Pamirs, Slam, Indo-China and Korea, and the fruits of thls study
were embodled In books which showed the sure touches of 8 master hand.

His murringe with (he beauliful Mary Victorla Lelter was & love mateh

both sides.
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MARCONI'S LATEST TRIUMPH.

Bcientifically Important, Yet It Cre-
ated No Burprise,

The world of sclence was not
amazed by the fact thut wireless mes-
suges were recelved from Cape Breton
by the Kings of Englaud and [taly.
Marconl had previously demonstrated
the practicabllity of his system, and,
while the' recent transinission of mes-
sages proves that perfection has been
reached and that wireless trans-ocenn-
le dispatches are to be eventually part
of the world's method of communlca-
tlon, this Is no more than sclentific
men have looked for ever slnce their
rontidence In Marcon! was established.
One of the messages was In [tallan.
Nelther the sendlng nor recelving op-
erator understood a word of [talian,
yet every word was accurately record-
ed. This the Inventor considers an
evidence of the perfection of his work.
Otliclaly of the Marconl Wireleas Tele-
graph Company Intimate that they are
pructically ready to accept public
trang-Atlantie messages.

If Marconl Is correct In his state-
ments wireless telegraphy I8 now as
practical as cabling. More than this,

BIGNOR GUULIELMO MARCONIL

nothing cun divert the electromngnet-
le wuves from thelr course across the
veenn, At present a speed of tifteen
words a minute has been reached,
When Marconi's sending apparatus Is
perfected he expects to exceed thirty
words a minute, and distance will
muke no difference In speed, as It does
with the cable, He will multlply mes-
snges hy multiplylhg statlons. ; As to
the expense of transmitting, he Is al-
ready under contraet with the Cann-
Jan government to send ordionry mes-
sges woeross the Atlantle at 10 cents
1 word and government and  press
Messiges At not more than 5 cents n
vord. and In time he expects to send
v dispateh from New York to London
19 cheaply ns the same dispateh ecan
wow he sent from New York to Philn.
Welphfn., Finally, Marcon! says he oan
wind wireless dispatehes over land as
sy ns Over sea,

Tlhwess are the clulms made by Mar.
onl which are now attracting the at-
tention of Annuclers and sclentists, Of
vourse some allowanee must be made
fur the snthasinsin of Marconl over
hils bellef that he has at last brought
this old discovery of wireless tele-
graphy Into practieal operation, Fi.
nanclers nlso will be shy of Investing
until its commercial ndvantages have
been thoroughly demonstrated,

In the meantime a serlous limitation
to wireless telegraphy has been point-
ed out by Blr Willlam Preece, one of
the most eminent electriclans In En-
gland, He has never doubited the pos-
sibility of wireless telegraphy, but he
doubts its practieal value, because, nx
he aswserts, It {8 possible to Intercept
every wireless message. Besldes this,

he says the now method ls defective

because of its slowness In transmit-
ting signals, The cables now ean send
from seventy to one hundred words a
minute—a speed which he says never
can be equuled by the Marconl sys-
tem, This lHmitation wounld not be a
serlous one, as the slowness wounld be
offset by the reduced cost of sending,
but If there can be no secrecy there
will be a vital defect. Marcon! claims
that the tuning ean be automatically
changed, as well as the codes, so that
It will be Impossible to steal the mes-
sages, Time will tell which electri-
clan {8 right. The cable was a crude
affalr and had many defects when De
Snuty caught its first slgnal forty-
BeVen years ago,

Marcon| Is 28 years of age. Iis first
attempts at wireless telegraphy were
mude In Italy, and subsequently he
went to England where he sent a wire-
less message across the English chan-
nel. Bubsequently messages were ex-
changed between ships at sea, which
were widely separated, and In this
country messages were sent long dls-
tances, But the enrliest attompts to
fend messages across the sen’ weore fu-
tile, because the wind Interfered with
the balloons which were used, Now
Marcon! has permanent stations at Ta-
ble Head, Cape Breton and at Pordhu,

In Cornwall, England, with special
machinery,

TWO SOURCES OF GERMS.

Molstening Lead Pencils with Lipa
and Biting Church Fans.

“Great attentlon should be given to
two apparently unimportant things
which I assure you can and frequently
do cause no end of trouble,” sald one
of Washington's best known physl-
clong one day last week, “The troubls
Is seldom traced to Its source, viz,, the
lead pencil evil and the biting at the
rim of the fans which are placed in the
pews of churches for the accommoda-
tlon of the congregation. The lead pen-
ell evil seems to be prineipally contfined
to women and chlldren. In & moment of
hurry & woman wlill borrow a penell
from an unkempt man whose pencll,
for the most part, occuples the space
behind his ear,

“At the request for his penell out It
comes, and the fastidious lady who
dreads the street cars, and will ride on
the open ears all winter because she so
fears clode contact with the passengers,
will stralghtway molsten the lead with
her lips, and proceed to wrlie In & per-
fectly contented frame of mind, mak-
Ing repeatod trips to her mouth with the
penell. Children seem to be of the be-
ller that It s next to lmpossible to
write with a lead pencll until they have
wet the lead In thelr mouths,

“And about fans, have you ever no- -

tleed how most people will bite and
bite on o fan that In every way boears
the evidence of old age, and having
been Ditten muany times? It secms to
mnke no difference In the world—the
fiet that the fans are common prop-
erty, and that they as much belong to
the tobacco-chewlng wen as they do to
the sweet-faced, refined, daloty women
docs not matter. They aeem to be hap-
py In the pastime of biting on Indefin-
Itely.

“When sores appenr that do not come
frop fever, were | to suggest such a
source as [ have just described, nervous
prostration would be the result In many
cases."—Washington Star,

A Dicult Style of Beauty.
“Red lsn't at all becoming to Miss
Glmp."”
“Just a8 becomlug as any other color,
Isn't 17"
“Yeu."—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

There are some people who just nat-
urally can't work unless thelr employ-
er happens to be looking thelr way,
when they work harder than anybody.
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