. By Virginia Tyler Hudson.
{Copyright, 1907, by W. K. Hearst.)

ND now, waloome dear to our

With it, you must ac-

cept ma, it's true—but remem-

ber, it's New York!

) 5 how lnu yol'ye wanted to live

T h New rﬂﬂ"
As she spoke, Richard Harvey' un-

" “Why, s all wonderful, beautiful,
~ dearest!” she axclalmed. She stoppad
‘ito throw her arms around the neck of
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buttons to sew 1 she asked. Rich-
drew her close to him as he spoke.
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low you. I love {:u with a love
that‘l too sacred a th for us even
o talk about. I want you for my
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:Jth t‘ trc.m.:lo tenor sald only an

mnmd sighed. Ha dldn't admit to
himself the disappointment he felt. He
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rﬁ:m long for a nlche

made
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never forgels,
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when he sets,
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He got up and went out of the room.
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over tha work basket drawn up by the
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becauss it was filled with violets,
flowered kimono
hanging In lmr own room, he passed by
ed; she had not noticed the
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lteve me when I tell you that
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I hnvo come to a deoimion.
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ghould noznr bave married

The man started
gu.ld anl{ fall back halplully

"lt. isn't fair to you," -ho went on.
“1 ean't ntay at bome and do &s you

Ils wife's volee.

“You ]umw you sald you'd help me,
she sald to him one da
he begged her to go for & drive throu h
the park with him. Bpring was In t
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Hé had never before
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I can't help 1t nal.‘ I ean't! Put
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the dark to find the ele-ut swi
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brlllunca of the electric lights accen-
tugted the lonellness of the place. He
wished that Allce would come home. A
ring at the door startled him. A mes-

senger brought him a nota.

face made her
u sald, when you madé me Inllrz

have done it, Richard,” the not®

“1 had to. It is onlr falr to both

of us—to you. particularly who have
been s0 good to me, [ have it in my
hmrt to wish you had not been quite
n't come to moi Richard,

d-r l!' t--it truly ia love you
.{ you. It's & funny old

worl.d.

man gro for the meaning 'of
II. lt was a blu He walked out of
hisx home and nwn the electric Ilghtnd
street in the warm evening ntr—nn—qn
on—ahd on-—<how far he ntnr stop
to reokon. -auddml:r ha l.hr w bu:kgsc
head and laughed ad an ldea
that ce had I-ﬂ hlm. Ridiculous
fancy! Bhe was waltin for x’m
to come. He would s the b
nearby, hnve a darl home

to her. J would ve a Tnughc
In the cafe of the club, two friends

him
ello, H‘rvcr, old man,” heartily
exclalmed one, o gvpln. him on the
shoulder. “Whare ou been in o
dog’s lﬂT My, but I'm giad to see you!
Drinking

Hochanlcllly Fiehard llstened to thelir
illub gosslp. He must hurry home to

ice.

"Wall. lﬂ long,” uld his r{land. ;?g
you must can't go w
us, thoush-lt'- t;-rg. a bully aonurt——
and you so0 fond of music, too.

:}my say Van B
of
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lurched snddanly forward.
His friend caught him.
“Why, why—what, old man—" ex-
alalm the clubw
“Nothing, not Ing. hutily roglled
Richard, drawl ng the back of
across hisg dased eyes. *“Bamae old twitoh

gli Snto" the. ight h |
u nto e ¢ went agaln,
stumbling on to his deserted home, The
I awned A& weloome on the mnl‘l.
ut ha put the dog from him,
qld the train of cars from its hld-
ln; aoe pnd arran it on a track on’
tha dlnlnl room table, Then he sat
down in front of it pluood tha Prod-
1is hand feil t ?a"u *telt the
8 e fo e
rubber ball and 4 ’f
The room was )u:rrribl lt.uI and qulot.
The volcu of the silunca moekeﬂ
They out to him d he flu
himaelf face downward on o tah
ons outstretched hand he hsl htly
th'} ly -tr hd tr::tbnr;:ﬂ
oy we L] ré of & strong man
that we tlu lltua lud loldhrl-—l‘ man

erying fo m 1
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system, and the report has been adopted
without reservation.
Now, it but remains for the precep-

Dr. Willon believes that the grea
mhlem of reorganization should be im+

rogress of Princeton as a d
Y and o soclal body may
Hl admits that the move he
<18 radical, an optimis lcp\?l'
L of &mgm:‘:.ﬂ weed;ahe believes th.:t
W
ton Nve Dot th: democracy at

whol
in n wholesome h P gioricn

umor of reform.
® Improvamnnt, he ex-
way of Ollmiutlnx the
pédantry in the col-
P‘:“cr maintained

WIY“ and even stronger than this.
ness:

“For & great majority of them resi-
dence here meant a lup’py life of com-
radeship and sport interrupted by the
grind of perfunctory ‘lessons’ and ex-

. aminations, to wh th they attended,

rather becsuss of tho fear of being cut
off from the Ii!a ﬂmn because !har

t were seriousiy e in getting

training to fit them un rld whlch
they must face when their happy free-
om ‘was Over.
Now, isn’'t that pmty plain way for
a college president to say that people
;mlly ven't been going t6 college to
earn?
But they'ra .'ol to learn at Prince-
ton if Dr. Wilso his
thou

to recreation at college.
'I'hls llnt s0. He is one of the most
enthusiastic advocates of sports
t”* he says, “lsisure and

4 which study creat m ¢
n m ere ou o
be a constant mmm”.

place means nm‘.l mul‘t bo

for—a place of 11 llltll
12“"'“"1 men, diseiples of -nlrouitr
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in the report to the board of
-'.".ln“é:i:.f the soa! mhlﬁ u ﬂ‘m

I!r Wilson'

. CASTE MUST GO FROM COLLEGE
LIFE“—Contmuea from First Pagc This Scctmn

get as members the picked men of the
under classes after promotion that all
sorts of deals resorted to

Thus the ramificationa ot the club
systemn extend into the lower strata,
denglte the clubs' pretention to oppose
such a system.

President Wilson does not propose—
80 he has told the trustess In another
address—to wtop with the social re-
organization of the university. His
frnter purpose s the revltuln.uon of
he university as an a.cnd o body,

whose objects are not p“ lnclal. 2
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end In view,
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dispensable ‘accompaniment and comple-
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o dctrlmont of the unlverli‘x "
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Mr, Blackall said that the eolty re-
nd ~n layers of alluvial elay, the
tum of which ran es from a

fcw inches to 100 feet | opth. Thiu

les lmmodlatel over
It is belevoi that adm.l

o

tions in the ﬂl‘lnd Canal and 1!10 iu-
ng of the san ut!ﬂful’th:r. mi
ao

1- thou ht lry mny lo lle the real rea-
wers grafters among

builders In the old .ays as well as now,
and ﬁtnur!cc mlr be due the

decca _several

rﬂont of the oit
pl'cr AL
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qu‘ undred years of freedom
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Freda.

From the Somervills Journal,
I‘land ‘t mm lhe same to us

-W’o I:?Ik Mut !t mrr nl.ht

mm r.n [y ehmlm place;
that lonuomo waste,
m yoomped her yuob,

Wr miss our Freda dreadfully.
n lur we plu

‘at uu thought
ped her. yob,

't come back Bhe's married

'El;l better ol!.

yron wrote prophetically:

This Happens—Sometimes.
Oul_at Gary, Indlana, the United
Btates steel trust owns a town It
thought It “owned" the people. It finds
it doesn’t own them—quite.

The discovery of this fact was a
shock to the
co%:i‘ernod intellectual dollsr marks
¢ model wstee]l town ted a
model street l‘lll'lfl‘V And, :r.noours
the steel trust wanted the umnl model
dividend—that is to say, a
more tha th!nt' W wnrth
'rha t:‘}ut ) tt:olx tit for granted
t own oOWn must neces-
!lﬂly own the Mplc . thelr repre-
mentatives, ndignant
whm the eouac!l or uu umn domandod
! e for the stes] workers,
I‘he nqu nl tho-'-toel trust was tha
the people were very ungrateful, an
that If they wouldn't give fnnohl
for & five-cent fare they could go. ""
3ut k.l;.n‘c;t etrl, walk ro work and

mt mﬁ conallul?‘. bult th"
wash' n

stes) lmttqmoaa?‘ oy gl
gountrfu.awycr. He mad a bid tor tho
ting o magersts, smount

.} chine,
wul ull "eight -troit ear tickets for
25 cen ctieally three cents aplece,
uon is but it
Ona an-

loun an im

can "0
tlm Imt m

m’t tell'I whan

ul w erl
:En wim
a elums
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