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AT Why, is
have

yawning

it 5 o

What
said

clock?
ri

laxily among

numesrous ocushions; and them,

“ with a petulant little shake of
fisad, burn of recent memories, she
slalmed, more andfbly:
even forgetting, much less dosing,
th spch a prospect In view”——
heaven's name, has hap-
Curtis, coming

medT  neked Mr,

the

portisres

“The idea of

unannounced.

one would think there had bean a
in the family.
quite startling, dear.” added he, ton-
looking Into the eyes of fils flancee.

& visit—a visit,

of

Yo

: "He?

11 plnces, to haye him here In

it, o

You

ha's
you

r expresalon

coming hers
understand?

and at this season, too!™

Who ™

mrdonable curlosity.
S HOh, a regular Reuben and Cynthian

asked Norman, with

bined,” said Vera, on the warge of

“Mother vowed he would never,
1 pever acoesnt, and now he's act-
ally coming—angd tonlght, toa, 1 don't
re It he has got millions to leave; It"
‘A downrlght impowition.™
~"For the Lord's sake explain what
n mean by a combined Reuben and
pthia plus several millions * SBounds

& ‘. avie'
should hardly

& pel”™
“Wall,

Invitaty

to me,
throw you iInto

»

and one

if you bad ever recelved in
afternoon’s mall an undreamed of

sympathy.”

“Well,

perhnps

» of an unreasonahble uncle of
on you'd have more patisnce

ean

p you out; at all events, let’s make

best

of 1, and,

above

everything

‘don’t lose gight of those milllons—
T tonile known. By the way, dear,
@4 you may he's comingT

}

Bn hour, and hers I

to her feet

"Comtng!™ excisimed Miss Randolph,
. "Wh
‘ve been nitting,

7, he's dua

fewed to even order the carriege”

“Well, suppose you meald yourself | tured

th & oup or twe of this ten while I
to the stable, then I"ll get blls-

while you are

net and shawl,
will be here, and then, ho! for

nncle™

. "You wound

walling on the platform.

ke

By

putting
that

on your
time the

n Cook's tourist
mald Vera dejectadly.

Arrived

before Vera's and
L. In comeoquence of whinsh the
gentleman wan for several minttes

soversl
Norman's

For 60

™ hiving been accustomed to only
light and the soothing sounds of
B southern plantation, of which he was
Berally "lord of all he surveyed,” Unele

Was somewhat belligerently dased
the rlation's slectric lights, ita tue-
and onrush of outgoing and in.

B a
‘* ‘that’

passengera,

who,

. rangely

Ot RoeYer seomed to trouble t t
BUt of his way. el
will pl'tun put my portmanteau
#xld Uncle Pete vielhusly to a
the kindness of whoss hesrt had

him o

rascue

the satchel

.m"" W""unt of way.
earpet bag, toe, 1 thank
he witheringly 1o an amused

A Then, after atraddhing hia
protecting manner, he

“You
‘tema to.
wta

b

LY
both had just as well go

PAD- | wa are a-potn’ 1o

Aslegram hardly give us time to catch

A vircus—npever sead fo many people In

to ses momeabody In a gray suit and
that ain’t In & rush—ain't seen so0 many
blue . aniforms an’ brass buttons since
General Leo surrenderod.”

“We are so sorry, Uncle Peta™ saild
Vers, “not to have beeu on hand when
you arrived, but our own boat was late,
and——

“Your boat! What boat!” exclaimed
Unols Pete. “Ain't I in New York? My
tiocket's just a rafiroad ticket an® it's
good all the way to New York an’' re-
turmm, &an' I ain't a goin’ to get on no
boat nelther; never did llke more water
Al one time than you can get in a tin
basin, an' “e—

“Oh, It's just a ferryboat,” explained
Norman encouragingly: after which,
with, Vera on one side.and Norman on
the other, they phroceeded to wada
thraugh humanity,

"We were so worried,” cooed Vera as
they squeesed through 4he gate: “your

the Jdast hoat, and as It was, we kopt
you walting.”
*“Oh, that's all right honey.,” sald Un-
cle Pate. patting the little gloved hand
that lay confidently on his arm, “but
at one time I 44 think I'd have 1o
thrash n Yankee or two." |
*Holy smoke! he weas golng to baste |
that feeman,' said Norman in an un- |
dortons. “T'll bet you, Vera., that we
all end in & pstrol wagon before morn-

ing:™

“Won't you speak a trifle Jouder,
pleass; I'm just Httle hard of hear-
ing,” sald Uncle @ete with & benevolent

amile

“f fust remarked to Mizs Randolph
that you were forfunate In having gr-
rived In a mild aspell” sald Norman,
totally unabashed.

“What holiday iz they eclebrating to-
dayT™ maked Uncle Pete. “or ‘maybe it's

all my lfe an' it's about the best na-
orowd T ever saw, 100" continuesd
he  without walting for an  answer,

“ﬁbodr. smiling.”

*T think they lke your linen duster™

muld Verg sweelly; “it's & new styls to
know.

tham, yon 4

Tnele Pote looked admiringly down
at himeelf. A Unen duster is a long,
shapeloas overgarment, that donbtless
you never paw, but what in generations
back your sconomical ancestors wore as
a protection against dust and cinders.
Wall, it's a #tyle they may well pro-
it by,” mid Uncle Pots. contontedly.
“Here's the earrings” said Norman,
and In a few moments. amid portman-
tenus, carpel bags. paper boxes and s
luneh basket, they rolled aAway on rub-
ber tires,

“My. but thisz Is soft an' easy  an'
comfortabla!™ exclaimed Unole Pote
wettling himsalf among the cushlions;”
“nover knowed they would 1t you drive
through parks Hke thix.  Aln't thers ho
Keep Off the Grass” lawe In this eity?
rnlmthc"ollnmﬂhntem:nw:
dls of tha road. even If thare I8 TOOKS
“Well, Uncle Pote, tonight we know
no laws, and nothing mttters exoept
that we nr;'gz:r:b to !llw time 9!
our lives shHrating oy
sald Vera merrily, and now :um;'w
Astirhted with the -navelty of the wit-
uation,

“What shall we do fieatT" aaked Nor-

man. J 2k k
*“Well, T reckon & long rl fu-
lep will &0 for & u%:, Tnele
Peate with surprising .‘,.“"'i:" then

ol that you
Tﬁ. time, Vera,
that's i

or—aftar
Five me a
1 odme

nut on A pleson-tail

bite : “m band

to | apaction, “thers aln't no warmth In this
hare

F 9

.

his ambitions, and Lord! Leord!! darling,
just think of thbése milllons and keep
a mtife upper lp."”

*Well, here we are' sald Vera, as
they drew up and the earriage door
was mysteriously opsnsd from the out-
side,

“Eh?™ sald Uncle Pote, secing the
Hghte. “What's this? Another ferry
boat 1

"“Oh, no; wa are just goilng to have
our juleps rosy,” sald Norman.

“Hello! Norman!"” Interrupted a wvolee
at the door, “and Miss Vera, too. Why,
this » a pleasura”

“Weo are out on a regular lIark,
Dicky,” sald Vera, giving a significant
glance at Norman and Umncle Pete, as
their hats were being checked. "“Are
you alons tonight?™ -

“No. Pelly's with me; I mean she's
here somowhere,” snid Dicky.

“Well. go find and bring her to us
in the Palm Room. Just say that I've
a two milllon dollar beau along, that
will fetch her™

"Burely you are not alluding ta that
dominosd German favor that Nerman
has in tow,” sald Dicky., in awed tofies

“Yes, that's him.” satd Vera merrily
and ungrammatically., “and he's  not
half as bad as he looks, elthér.™

“Couldn’t be; utter tmpossibility you
know; but what {sMt anyway, Mias Vera,
Looks lilke an Angora goat in a night
shirt.”

“My! dbut they all ssems to admlire
my duster sure enough'  sald Uncle
Peta, “an' this crowd is as happy as
them on the bodt. It's downright grat-
ifylng to see youmg people these days
80 éasy to please™ ”

“It's your general alr of dlstinction,
Mr. Randolph,” sald Dicky sdmiringly,
“don't see many like you In these
parts.”

Unele Peots unfolded his napkin, shook
out the wrinkles and then carefully
tuckod ome corner In his. collar,

“Jove!" exclalmed INcky Iin an un-
dertons, “our Uncle Pete looks like he's

Lpreparing for a ehavd.”

The walter brought the julepa. Unole
Pete amelled him, then put the mint in
s saucer, while with a toothpick he
fished out two alices of orange, several
cherries and & grape.

“l] reckon these must have got In
by mistake' sald he to Vera us he re-
salurated his mint .

“Y expect the walter put them in for
the ladies, by way of decoration, you
know, for they always like pretty
things." explained Norman.

“"Well, they don't bother me none an'
‘twas & mighty fins julep—golly! but it
went right to the spot,” sald Uncle Pats.
Then stretching out his long legs, lean-
Ing back in his chair abnd rob-
bing his stomach In & caressing. ciroulnr
sort of manner, he exclalmed: *T feel
just llke one good roar wohld do me

“I hate to make you fesl badly, Dicky; | good

but that's my wunclie' sald Vera de-
murely.

“Wall, T think 1 might have told
me befora” sald Dicky bumbly—"er—
why thera's Polly now.,” exclaimed he
brightening,

“Why. halloa, Poll!™ sald Vera, cor-
dlally, “can’t you join Norman and my-
self this avening? TI've just been sx-
plaining to Dieky that I've a two mil-
lion dollar beau for you™

“Can I join you? Well,, you Just
whatall mea’ il Polly, afferventno with
rmiles, and then glancing up and see-
Ing Norman, she stopped still and ex-
claimed—

“Oh, say, Verm, what itn Heaven's
name Is that with Norman?™

"My unsle™ sald Vers,

“No. I mean that—er—person on his
left; the one with the white mane and
—ar—ar—polisse, or Chinaman’'s. shirt”

“That's my uncle and your two-mil-
Hon-dollar beaun, I tell you*

"Well, he certalnly needa those mil-
Hone,” sald Polly sympathetieally, “and
even than he has upset my ballef in the
Iaww of compensation.™

“Why, Uncle Pata!™ exclalmed Vera,
turning in response to .a grab from bee |
hind. “You back already? I want yon
to meet my two very dear friends, Miss
Polly Lans and Mr, Burna™

“Glad to ment you, my dear”™ sald
Uncle Pete, giving Polly's hand a pul-
verising grasp, and then, with a be-
nevolent smile, added: “Wa are just go-
ing In for a -Juiep, and, of courss, vou
and Mr. Bums will join us' Then,

*“For the Lord's sake stop him, Nor-
man,” whispered Vera nervously; “ds
something—anything."

“Let's save the roar for Central Park
and wsubstitute another julep” wisély
suggested Dickey.

Norman called the walter, then lsansd
towards Uncle Pate. “Perhaps you would
like another juiep?’ asked he encour-
agingly.

“The very thing." sald Uncle Pete, sud-
denly, sitting erect and unbuttoning his
duster; "dn” hAdN™t you better tell the
young man to bring the frilt on & sanosr
next time; Lhe ladlées might prefer it
that way."”

"Wouldn't you like a ssndwich, toe?™
asked Vera.

“A what, dear?™

“A club sandwioh.” b

"Well, I don't care If I do, an' I don't
care whether It's beef, turksy, chicken,
ham or elub neither,” replled Uncle Pate
accommodatingly, “juat so he burries up
80 we can go to the show,™

The walter returned almost Immaediate-
I¥, when Uncle Pets, with proportionate
promptness, swallowed his fulep at one
draught, and then proceeded to open the
sandwich., After dissecting it carefully
he pushed it to one side and aald, “That
fellow's made another mistake.

“What's the matter? asked Norman
solicitiously. “Tam’t the, sandwich all
right T

*"Taint no sahdwich at all; *tis fust
ncraps of a regular course dinper,
tables an’ all, an' T alo't got Do
tionn in my stomach for them, nel

offering Folly his arm with a Cheatar-
Tietdisn grandeur, ho awalted her pleas- |

ure. !

*Oh, 1 say. Vera, don't you think we
pould arrange a private dinlng room,
sid Polly, leaning over Vera lp pre-
fanse of replacing a halrpin, "for 1
don't bellove. If my life depended upon
fit. T could with a stralght . ace, mit|
oppowite that shoo-fly oravat; but any-
way, demr, do at least make him take
off his outslde shirp*

“"Our table la ready.” anid Norman,
aoknowladeing a signal from the walter

They all wtarted and upon reaching |
tha door Vera sald, timidly, *Don’'t you
think it's & little warmp for_your duster,
Uncle Pete?  Buppose you lsave it with
your hat”
 “Hiens your heart, darling.” sald
Uncle Pote, genlally, and pulling up the
1all of his dumter, am though for In-

linen, an' {t'a & great protsction.
too. Might aplli something, you know,
an' those I8 my ¥ pantaloons*
They ware all sesnted before Tnele
sufficdntly’ from the
ugaln

Norman,
o his efforts not to laogh, while

| faces were prompliy-

Never 414 liks but ones thing at-&

no way."
"“Well, lot's try
almost

alme,”
hin
covered up with the menty, and the giris’

fans

“Yen, do order
gerted Dicky in ]
embarrassing of

“No, thank
Unele Pate,
“Them odds an'
appetite; an’ tlu.ug.
ba late for the Show.'
They all plled
soon deposited st &

your sconomical mpirit, but all the same,
you just remember that this is my ‘Dlow
out’ tonight, an' 1 wants the very best
seats in the house.

Norman went over to the ticket office
and In a few moments returned smiling,
after which, with the asgistance of an
usher, Uncle Pete was piioted to a box
Just off the stuge. -

“Now these {a what 1 call seats,” sald
Unecle Pete, turning his spectacles full
upon the houss. “My! but these New
Yorkers is amiable folks; everybody
here’'s just s happy an' pleased, an'
smiling., as them c¢orowds fn that dining
room and ferryboat.”

Just them the dook from under the
stage opened and the musicians came
through In crouching attitudes. *

“Whoe do you reckon they's runnin’
Away from?" asked Uncle Pete In mys-
terfous tonea. *“Sure; an' pothin' under
there could look any worse than them
that's coming out."

“They nara just the "musicians,™
plained Vera, sweetly.

“Looks more NMke doodlebugs' esald
Ungle Pets, an another little forelgn
gimtleman, or rather a big drum, pro-
palled by a lttle fussy-bheaded man,
squeezed through the hole; then another,
after poking his head out and assuring
himself that the way was clear, came
forward with & horn that wound itself
aroupd his throat Iike a boa-constrictor,
and so on, untll Unole Pete's party had
the entire orghestra underneath thelir
Very noses.

“Vera, what makes that fussy, shaggy
headed little man siap at the plano ks
he thinks (t's goiag to jump up an’ run
offT™ asked Uncle Pate, incredulously.
"Pity taln't an organ. I always aid
have a weakneas for them things, any-
way. But'" exolaimed he, “in the
name of glory what kind of silver pipe
is that with keys on It like aftyDe-
writer 7 T

“Put Vera waw mot trouhled o expiain, |

becauss just them the little jerky man at
the plano waved his hands, ducked his
head, and they were all off in & bunch,
or rather, In a madley which ended Tth
“Dixie.” |

“Now for the rebsl roar’ sald Vern,
in an apprahensive undertong, and dis-
oreotly moving behind a curtain; “none
of them oan ever stand that air."

But comirary to all expectations,
Uncls Pets, with a Medusa-like stare,
sat speechless until the last straln,
whan, aa though oblivious of his every
surrounding, he sald, solemnly:

"Il be gol-darned If I oan understand
how, with that tune béhind na, thess
blamed Yankees over licked um an’ Gen-
dral Lee

"Why. they dldn't really lock na™ sald
Vera, winking at her other two escortay
“we just simpl oursalves oul llek-
1 them you know."

nale Pete falrly béamed at his nlece
having thus, In so few words, explained

what ha had felt nince 18685,
“*That's & cool milllon In your favor,”
spored Dieky, admirably: “just keap
up aad° you own the old man body

| and moul,™

Heore thay were interrupted by the
cugtain's rising upon a garden acene, the
flowers of which, blossomed inte pink,
gunzy bellet dancers, who deftly plcked
up ope foot, while on the other, they
piroustted around  the stage and fAnally
whirled over to Unele Pete'sa corner and

tiy saluted his box

Well I'm durned!” sxclaimad Unecle
Pets aghast, and then molemnly stroking
Als béard added: "You can talk about
the beéauty of southern flowers, buty [
aln't never rt::. -e-ﬂr:w:.hm equaled, ne
pot sven In tr mﬂmy what
aver could have mude .flrls put on
bathing suits this time evening—
soems mighly strange. don't you think
g0, Mr. Curtiz—er, do you supposs we
could have made a and brought
thead ladien here on & gylght ‘for gen-
flemen only? :

"Why, no, Ungla Pete.” sald Ve
auite wcundalized gt the Insinuation apd

ing furiously, “it's only a ballet”
mliy? Don't sseg to me they i

no i ‘BAW & mors .
Jand « u_’lﬂﬂlufhw'h

>
i 1

mighty giad it's a]l right, dear, because
it's the prettiest flock 1 ever saw,” said
Uncle Pete, leaning his elbows on the
ralling and again riveting Vera's glasses
upon hia nose, *but for your sakes, my
dears, I do wish they*had put on a few
mors ruffles.” . -

"“Oh, say, Norman,™ gasped Dicky, “if
BOme one Joun‘t grab on to the tall end
of that linen duster our Usclg Peta {s a
goner—he'a sure to isnd on ths bhass
drum-—never saw anyons 8o magnetized
in all my life, und for a .simple, un~
sophisticated Reuben hs takes more
kindly to tights—er-er, 1 mean the
world-~-than anyons I ever saw."

The following two pumbers n#t baing
particularly exciting, and “noticlffy =
longing expression on Uncle Pete's face,
Norman, during the intermission, again
suggested jJuleps,

Uncléd Pete turned toward him with
the sagerness of a huntaman who after
hourg of fruitless tramping suddenly
flushes & covey. -

"Young man, I'd 1lke to run you for
predident,” mald Uncle Pete, anthusi-
antically, "and, or,” continued be, turn-
ing to Vera, “I waonder If we draw the
ourtaine tight if those déar little things
in pink wouldn't joln ua?™

“Whew!" whisperad Dick to the bask
of Polly's neck, “ but I mee the two
millions' fOnisah*” while Norman ex-
plained that the young Iadiés in ques-
tion alwaym left immedintely after their
dutles were over. Lo

“Thelr mothers always come for
them, you know,” sald Dicky.

“Quite proper, guite proper,” sald
Unocle Pete; "but do you know, children,
I am getting very hungry.”

“Well. I think we've about had enough
of this, any way,” sald Vera, fearing a
posaible reappearance of the pink ladias,

“Then let's bave a rarebM,” suggoested
Dicky, “for I too, have an aching vold
around my equator.

“A rabhit!™ eried Uncle Pete, starting
up. “Why, just the thing, boys; haven's
tasted one since I stopped shooting.'”

In a few minutes our littls party,
amid univeraa] smiles, fled into a res-
taurant, whers fortunutely they found &
table gwaiting them.

“Anything particular You'd liks with
your rarebit, Mr. Randolph?™ asked
Dickey, thia tims doing the honorp.

e “Well, 1 don't believe In miixing
drinks,” sald Uncle Pate, honestiy

“That means more julops,”™ spaig Nore
man, while Uncle Pete ganged admiringly
at ths evén more soclible crowd.

The julepa came, and then the rarehid
was pinced before Iincle Pate,

“Where's my hare? demanded Uncle
Pete.

“1 thought tha gentleman ordered a
rarebit.,” explained the walter, humbly,
ta Dickey. 5

SWell, an' so I 414" seid Uncle Peteg
“an’ where f» 1t™

“This ia a Welsh rarebit, dear, ex-
plained Vera, gently replacipg the little
pinte of wmenthing gold, “Do try it,
Uncle: 1t's really very mice.

Uncle Pote leaned over, smelled the
ocontents of his plate, then again pushed
it 1o one side and sald In hurt tones:

“T don't oare If 1t in the firat of April,
I don't reckon no jole ia as funny to a
man on a empty stomach, an' | confess
I don’t meo the point, anyway, of giving
an fellow & dry hash when he orders o
club ssndwich, nor a buneh of hot
cheone when he orders a mbbit.”

“It's a downright shame,” sald Vera,
In an uncertain voles, and Uncle Pete,
seaing her shouldera shake and mistak-
ing her auppressed mirth for more seri-
ous amotion, sald soothingly:

"Well, never mind, darling, don’'t you
ery, for Uncls Pete's bheen hungry bee
fore,” and then, turning to Norman,
ndded, “retkon 1'Il have to take a
whikey straight and eall It square™

What Modern Mankind Néeds

By Max Nordau.

HAT which mankind needs firet of
all 1s to mnke It possible for It
to-Hve ncoording to 1ty sonvic-
tions, The old formm must go,
They must make way for new

ones which will satinfy the reason. The
individual nilist be cured of his Inter-
nal malady. He must bscome true and
sincere again, Man even then will not
have attalned to the complety bappl-
neas of the Nirvana, the rest Pt.bnut
effort, the content without deslire, for
he i debarred from this abéolute hap-
pineas by his organic life

Orgnalo’ life I8 synonymous with de-
velopment. But this I8 the impulss to
attain a standard which the organism
has not yet reached. '

Devalopment s thua a wstriving to-
ward ‘that which Is not yet attalned.
but diasatisfaction Is Incomprtible with
R menmution of complete happiness,

The single Individual experiances thin
dlssatiafnction the mora keenly, as he s
& ragment of the great whole, the race,
ind as in his own development he I
working leas for himself than for this
whola. |

The results of his efforts toward per-
feation do not bensfit him, but his
descandants; every ganaratiom tolls for
the next every fragmentary, individual
organism for the race; the individual
can therefore never attaln to & sensa-
tion of completion, of perfection, of
having realised his own ideal, and of
feeling recompensed for his efforts.

This_sensation, If sueh a thing can
be Imagined at all, ean only be e 1~
snced by the race ‘which s o i:.o:o.
but naver by the individual, which fs
A fragment.

Porhaps the day will come after man-
kind has afisined to an {deal stage of
development whem this sensatin will
be experienced by (he race as a tone of
thought and sentiment characterising
the whole race and finding a refisc-
tlon In eseh Individusl consclousness
A" & mora  cheerful and
brighter tints throughbyt the entire in-
ner world.m

Put 1f lute happiness is beyond
the remeh of humaniiy, if the ornn.‘a
muf s Adovel nt t

L Je. the individual cnm at jeast
obey hiw lnf'ulu of development and
he movl toward :

n§ hin goal,

R

The foeling that we are drawing near
to this goal of development ls & fore-
taste of the fealing of having attained
6 It, and we may find In It & sube
stitute for the absoluts happiness bo-
yond our reach.

Thus, although & man may be lo
log with extremest Impatience to are
rive at A certain place, yet he 18 con=
tentod when seatsd In the traln whish
Is bearing him with uniform speed to
hs journey's end

Thus, much can be attained, All that
Is neaded Ja to mee that no artifloinl
hindrances are in ths way of this on-
ward impulse of civillzed peoples, and
that thelr development I8 not made
more tedious and painful by the preser-
vation sand defense of the restricting
and Impending Institutions which they
bave long sinoe outgrown They can-
not be protected om  destruection;
they will be demollshed sooner or
Iater, and 1t would surely bhe a Ylessing
toa have the things which are prede-
termined to domolition removed at once
and thus shorten as much as possible
the uncomfortable  period of  tearing
down, during which time we shall be
surrounded by  formless. ruins,  forced
to wade through mud and dust stumbe
Iing over blocks and threatened by fall-
Ing boams. Bosides, we aro now in the
very midst of this partod of demolition
:’:dh:u!hrlu All it Inconveniences.

rhaps more, parhaps several
nner;ﬂon?.wnl be condemned to this
dredry sojourn amid thess ruine, with
no efectual shelter over thelr heads.
Bubt that whish will succeed will be
Wurgly comfort and eonvenlence. Wa
are doomad; the mamiflcent halls of
the naw palace, for which we are pre-
::,ﬂ“ thy ground, will not be ready

oconpancy in our time, btit coming
genertttons will enter and dwall in
them, proud, peaceful and happy as
nones of LThelr ora  on earth
have been.

There s & Chinaman in New York
who hae n slgn over his door that readss”
‘Strange Food Hxotigs” What to Eat
pays, that he spils & hundred of she
funny \ittle gray biscults that he keepa
with biw other odd stock every momih a$
R85 ésch. The bimotits are. made
the drind and mmnn bodian

from
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