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" TRELL you Agnes, 1 shall never
“yr give my oconsent. Thal young
fellow just waniy my moRey. 1
know him, | kpow him. [ know
all that kind of [(ellows They
dance around & bag of money &%
the Jaws ardund & golden calf. I mhall

pover give my oconsenl”
you @are toe hasty You

% “Father
- Adon i kmow Walter, He I» good, honset
Y and snorgetie
N Energatic you sayl I would liks

to know what he has made by hias an-

ergy
“He has studied hard and has an

sacellent education.”
- “gduoation—nonsense. (’an a person
live from hlg odurlllnn or does it help
to make money T
S MT\'u it does Vflll-r pan make hia
Ko} own living, He has an excellent posi-
b 1 & bookkeeper”
tlg{\_.n: angd supponre he just makes
‘money* enou te for his fine
othes. 1 know the young fellows

4l Mo mors about that If you prefer

ur bookkeeper to your wor  old
Huu-r you may of course do as you
lease can't Hlve here all alons and

know that I shalli not live very much

ger Ang It seems o me— el It
doesn't matter, iﬂl?l' may leave me |
you think it's right’

“Oh aohn't talk that way father, Tog
have no right to think that | woul
do & thin ﬂlh that. You know very
{ well that | could never leave you.

f AnQ Agnes threw her arms around
"' the old man's n and kissed him, then
she turned arcund guickly and jeft the

' ., room. ]
RS - l.ru:g with these yo fools,"
> = L R murmured when his daughter

' . the miger

e m'fm. “There have oty of
v r.nuq gs oourt e Egirl—for

y own sake? No, I know better than

t——for m mcmor.‘ o .1|}'n mA :l‘
b cared any o em =
*It‘:r": ut n’;w she wants to get

A 1d man bowed his head and
]loz.lh..d °l|;dl:|l hand, he saw a tear on

: -

s “She en she kissed me” he

& nm;’i‘ ::l.n:twl the little dro

f " n't understand how she go
I.u':{oﬂ'imt. 8he certainly didn't get
is fron;, me—but she may have got It

; from—'
¥ The old man sto and felt a pain
in hi gurL He mt&inkm. of the
utiful, tle loving woman who had
ia J?: The mother of his shlld
* remembered that she was married to
m vthhn was only 18, while his
hair was aiready turnin m.‘hc re-
membered how &lmful nﬁo been to
%i;n. she had care of him
nfu' ter the h » "Yoved him and
taught her child to Jove him. And
he remembered that she never com-

lain even when she was slck and
gﬂobl::'lnd how she had died with a
lail‘la.

oah Preman bowed hl: ’ny head
deeper and wished he could forget. But
he couldn't. He also remem that
ol L RO e
ves tha s youn a m
do:ts‘wbun-vud f she ha !udl‘ood‘
. [
“But that would have cost too much.
It would have bheen too expensive, I
Baved my money."
Noah was old, now nearly 80, and all
throug: his life his only Interest had
hes t money. !Ha had denied him-
self ev comfort and his hard heart
was as hard as the gold he loved But
as hils hug:‘ m:h}i‘nn&' lm‘lﬂh!l l'urme;
straight . o u maors, an
now f.: often thou’ht of his d wife.
e saw her gentle -miluh her laugh-
Ang eyes and o love of his daughter
e always reminded him that there were
] 4 Ruman belngs who were far better than
- :

Al last he stood up and went out of
tha mgl.' He wantad to go into the
u

arde

An_ oend to that™

Nolsaleas| he crept up the stairs
and lnoked Into the room !'hruurh the
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kneeling Iln front of her bed, and the

fuce while
she was praying: "Oh Lord be good to
my old father, maften his heart and give

kryhole, There he saw Agnes, &

toars ware vunning down her

him peace. Help me o love him witl
nll my heart and teach me to be

16 him. Help ma to Keap ths promise

1 gnve my molher when shs was about
to die, that | ehould always love him
and look after him., Heavenly Father
help me™

ﬂ?lnﬂtb‘ the old father sneaked down
the wstairs and went Into the garden
hoping to get, rid of his thoughts. He
was thinking of his wife, of his daugh-
ter, who -*rl.ﬂ for hin sake, but then the
thought of hle money came once more
and this thoyght was the stronger,

Agnes cried long and bitterly in her
lttie room &nd nen sahe had grown
morae qulef and wiped away the i(race
of her tears she went downwsialrs an
looked after everything In the house ap
usual, Father and Jdaughter took their
supper together as usual but she was
no longer the happy, smiling girl who
séom to carry light and sunshine
along with her.

Ome day old Noah came back from a
walk and heard somebody walk In the
summer houss In the gurden, Bumpi-
olous a8 ever and an expert at listening
he sneaked close to the summer house
and through the follage saw his daugh-
ter and lover, young Walter. Her head
was resting on his shoulder and hiw
arm was around her walist.

“Agnes,” he sald, “listen to me Ag-
nes. "

“l eannot leave my poor old father,”
the old man heard her say with tears
in her volce. “I must live for him, lgok
after him now that he iw old and alone.

Remember that I am the only one in the
world who cares for him. He has no-
body but me and he is not to live alone
dup his last yenrs, Oh, Walter, m
head ?l bursting when you say that
musgt choose between you and him. You
know how I love you, but I cannot for-
got my promise never to leave papa. Are
you angry with me?™

“Angry—oh, Agnes, how can ¥you
think. As if I could be angry at you,
but it's very hard to see all that dis-
appear which [ had dreamed of for
years. The dream was so Dbeautiful,
Agnes, and reality silmost makes me
lose cournge. We two who have nlways
loved esach other, we should have made
such a beautiful home for ourselves In
the little cottage by the lake and now It
is not to be. ] dare not persuada you
to leave your father. If you could do
that you would not ba the Agnes whom
I love. But there {s one thing I wigh
from my whole heart and that lg that
God In his merecy will take the curse
I.wuy from your father before It is too
ate,”

“The curse! What do you mean
Walter? Why do you say that word?'

“The curse of gold I mean"™ the
young man replied hotly.

.“Hlis mind. his thoughts cling to the
nccursed money. 1 wish he wera poor;
I wish he would lose every penny he's
got.”

“Poor! Lose his money. How can you
wish for such a thing? Poor old father,
tl;l.nn he would have nothing to love at
. L1

“He would not! Then I should think
hls eyes would open and he would see
the treasure he posscsses In your love.
He would remember to love you when
he no longer had his money to steal all

whan he dame Intn tha It
le hall he heard a valce from n room
upsialrae. It was thai of his daughter.

‘Whom s ahe talking 0 The
blood rushed Lo his hesd and he mur-
mured w himwself “I whall soon put

AEnes Bn
momething Into her ear, Noah siared at
him

“fWhat was that sound? Agnes sat np
and listened.

A bright light is shining through the
windows and clouds of tmok’ filled her

A volce cries fire! fire! and she rec-
ognizes It as her father's
“Agnesi Agnes,
dressed. Thare {5 no time to lose.

houss is on fAre”
A moment Inter they were both stand-
n few clothes

“Look here,”
what I've worked for all my life,
no education, but I have money, money,

And what would be better
still, I could then show thut I love you
1 c?auld !nkkt you

It would be so

his Lthoughts,

for your own
to my house ahd
father to llve with us. !
if we could all three be together.”
ah retired hastily.
fo héar more stranga thin
he was walkin
murmured to
That young scoundrel!
wish that T were poor.
And he praised God to make me poor!
I must say he Is & nice fellow."

Time passed and A
le, and she was

¢ D?{lhl ynuhlrln: mlsy puiapla"wo‘a:ld
& without their fine education the
He was afrald .,,14 have what
these stacks of
do you think I have
There 15 five thousand dollars In
every stack.”
Agnes counted
that there were 60 sacks.
the money from
she exclaimed,
to lend It to

> [
1. Noh.Brewan them and she am t

and he a small box.
at their old home burning down,
neither of them said & word,
neighbors came
here was nothing to do, for
old straw thateched houss burned like gmile. *But today during the Iuneh
There was no danger of apy of
the other houses
did not try to put it out.
“You have your money

“Yas, 1 have.

es grew thif and
wnys longing for
Jalter, but she took care of the house
as falthfully as ever,
over amiled, and an expression of sa
ness had come into her former happy

the ban', father?"

"To speculate with it,
peaple at high Interest.
make much more money before |
eyes beamed
with joy while his daughter looked at
through tears.
0od night to her father and went to
er own room, but for a long time she
about down stairs.

but she hard

One evening Noah ecame back from
the city and In his hand he carried a
He carefully locked the
. pulled down the shades and sat
down at the table.

Here's the box.
burn after I went to

small’iron box.
bed that T might look at tha box until

heard him movin
At last she fell asleep,

I foll asleop, and T thi ' .
bt x'..“:s.".‘.": .mbm

the little box,

y 'ﬁﬂ.“.’ Sn'c the right box, Tather,” she

What do you say Noah turned
quite pala wlt‘ fear. o now that
! hurry he had lﬂh and
lmo was carrying with him now the
box filled with old letters and papers of
no valus. 2

“Rulned,” Noah groansad. tu to-
ward his housa ©Onoa more © had
;;o h n;lond and Afty thou ln:".

% ®x and now

r, Mrrh‘m- father,” Agnes whis-
persd, I asball Jove you sg much that

L

foreet aur losa"
»ou .yh a‘u!o Is lronu:y true? Haas It
bha,

sa d

ng man ocame rushing toward
R J her father and :hilp.r.d

"What was it you said? IDDHd you of-

‘-r me & hom#, with you that my own

In burnr;us 1nn you moean that

n you afford 117"

°l:. { oan -urn{d it all vight. 1

ve 1.200 a year ant we can easlly live

that. Oh you know Agnes, you

w that [ should never be happy It

not know that your father had a
home* 7

ell take her then, love her and be

to her. Make her happy and let

4\:: v&:l: ruﬂh;dl l.:“’ whan he saw

tears of joy and

$::'r::§=n'n’lt brown l;ll b’l:mtn;
u

:':i' now these people lLlrt:-d & new

&llh was a lark
T
1 - T la

to >

%, {2, S, Rz, e 004 16, help
ouohu had lived :ﬁ'ﬁ the young eou-
t do you say, what do you mean,

o have .aw.d that before, I have

‘pglh'“lh
father

heard it my

:&r a moment Agneas stood all con-
funed,
hor fa

thn she threw her arms around
ther's neck and whispered: “I

pray to God that he may let you stay
with us for many years, but to pray
to him to make me love you, I do not
“"f for I could not help It If I triad.
And Walter, oh father he loves you
#o much now
me 80 several times.™

I know It for he has told

IA month 1:1‘1‘“ t!;a three hap ytp:o-
A WwWere B n R L1 r. u 0=
'r:ll'ht W‘ut-r‘wu ro?klug rather

thoughtful ;
¥ t is the matter dear? Agnes

ed.

“Nothing dear, T was only thinking.”

“Of what?" . .

“1 was bulldln1 castles In the alr.

“Of what? Tell un”

*That is easlly done. In a short
time Mr. Osborne will retire from the
firm and he {8 no lonwer young and
has made a fortuna, For msome time
he has not been quite wall and now he
whnts o rest'"

“1s that all?’

“No, from the first of Beptamber I

Ee first bookkeeper with a salary
of 3200 & month"

“But Wwaltar! That was newn Indesd!
Two hundred dollars! You don't call
that eastles In the alr.”

*No,” the young man sald with na

hour Mr. Osbarne c¢ame over to me,
slapped ma on the shoulder and sald In
his friendly way: “Whalter I will sell
vout mv part in the business for two
hundred and fifty thousand dollars.' "

"And you bellave he meant that?”
It was Noah who asked,

“No, no I don’t belleve that, but I

IO e, dnere wed ke
$ nnd th:: the
;:g.?i" oah laughed an #l.lm
axl &V Walter oa and
- ing 2 wrrd. 'l"l‘:-u - Iar %1 e
l'-'f- and it was cﬂd‘ut t l";?;
lhowhu worse far away.
“Whalter,” Agnes exclnlmned, “what Is

3 atter ™
h’lﬂ'n :fnx." Noah sald without look-
ing up,
“No, I'm not slok, but there Is some-
who Is having fun wlsh me in &
) , and don‘'t un-
t at all. I'm all out of my-

BV Ieflataed 38 il T

i
:

er the others ft. Then
My, Ine oame to me, put some pa-
Mm in_the desk Lﬂ front of me and
sald:  ‘Here you ate Walter, thosa are
yours," And then he lert."

I looked at the papers and the first
‘wuu'l. 1 lt:-.g“u Ith::n&btolme da nrm;d
n ounting to a little
more than uoi.eon. Thn.othﬂr puaper
was a doocumont turning it al] over to
me and making me a R" er in the firm
the same terms as the other Lwo.”

‘Well," Noah exclalmed, T don't
think that bught to make you siok.”

“No, but it's oruel to make fun of a
man (hat way"

“Whalter, listen to me now."” old Noah
sald. “When young men were vourting
Agnes I thought they cared only for my
money and knew that 1 was right
sama of yow 1 knew no ther lovae
but the love of money. But my child
thought me samething else. Little by
little she opensd my heart to mofter
f“!lhfl. 1 heard her pray to God to
belp her love me and that was after
I had refused to consent to her marriagy
with you. I saw that she was pale and
thin from sorrow, but still she was
emliling when she was with me One
day [ heard you talk together In the old
summaor house. My chlld choge to stay
with her old father and do her duty by
him even though the longing was al-
mont killing her, and you Ssnitcr ex-
pressed a wish. You sald that you would
rrur that T might lose everything 1
ind. You sald that you would wish
that ths curse of gold might be taken
away from me, Your 5 struck me.
And you were golng to show your un-
alfishiness. I Ald not helleve you but
eclded t» trv you and I must confess
that I 4id wish and hope you wouldn't
disappoint me. Then 1 lald my plans.
I woent to the bank and drew $250,000,
I showed them to Agnes and she saw
ma put them into the box,

“The msame evening my old hoomsa
hurned down. Whether the curtaln took
fire from the candle or how It hap-
pened I do not know. I got outside
earrying the round hox while the ather
burned. But the money was not In it
No. old Noah had the money on hls

pereon. In his pocket, and the next

Ay he hrought It hack to the bank
agaln. And then he started to live with
you and at last I have found happi-
ness,

“Yex iWalter, T saw you were really
the good noble fellow wished von to
be. You took me to your houss and*
loved me when you thought T was poor
and unhappy and you loved my daughter’
for her own sake, vou made her happv
and never thooght for A& moment of har
lost fortune. And.now my boy I have
worked a little In secret. T have bought
out Mr. Osborne for $250.000 and you
are & partner now. And let me tell yon
cne more thing my boy: 1If yvour two

ritners can each ralsa $260,000 mora
o enlarge the business vou may tell
them that within 24 hours wou wlill
put In an equal amount. Tell them_ that
my boyw, and tell them that old Noah
will not be quite poor even then, And
tell them that at 'ast he has learned
what It is to love somehody.”

. JIM CROW

i By Loulse H. Adams.
- ILVERCITY was young when Jim
. put up his gign. Jim was young
e and Sllvercity suited him. He de-
L r ecided it had a wonderful future,
> and In that future Jim determined
i to share. He rented & small shell of a
§  , place bn ' the one business street,
bought wome red and black paint, and
! after much labor invented his sign.

Then In the qulet of the nrl[ maornin
hours Jim with the help of his ol
J mother decorated the front of his store

with its wonders.

Jim In red, slanted crookedly across
P 8 bisck background, eamch letter endin
In a red flourish that had required muec

= palnt, and all Jim's skii: to perfect.

- The erow stood boldly out on a bright
- red fiold, every feather standing straight
. as If the red was a bloody fleid of battle.

: As a resuit he gazed on the world
b through a flery red eye. Mrs. Carow,
. Jim's mother, objected to the crow, on

R the ground he was a travesty on the
LA good old name, Carow, “Jimmy!” she
- cried, holding the dim oll lamp aloft

o to throw its feeble light an the nails
5 Jim was driving. “Jimmy! g«mr daddy’ll
turn In his grave, when he sees that
bird pleturin’ out his name. Jimmy,
oE he'll foe] ‘shamed o' that."

- “Now, ma,” Jim called down to her
through & mouthful of nalls, “dad'il
have to come n long ways to msee this

W bird, an' if he dld he'd tell It to sing In

1 the folks to trade, an' he'd sit back o

i the slove an' smoke.” Mrs. Carow

shook her white head, and looked appre-
hensively at the dim corner in the store,
v back of the stove

-4 When the big 2 went Into place, she

: Rdmired (1= red curves. “Jimmy, you
fixed him a nlee curly tall,” she called.

} “it has a real brisky, llvely Jook.™

“See' old lady, aln’'t that fine?™ Jim

= shouted, vigorously rounding in  the

- nalls that held the black hand on the

e red ound in ploce

3 “You've It heanu-tiful fur & hand, s

3 nigger one. It sart o' glves me the

1 creeps, It's so real like,” she mnswered,

i Then the black bonrd came noext with

A Its wavering line of red letters, like n

i row of wild foothall playvers, rasing
after the big period at the end, "There!”
erled Jim, “she’'s up.”

Mrs. Carow set the lamp on n barrel
'balonlinr to the place next door, and

& stepped Into the muddy etreet Jim fol-

T m her. ?uth stood 11n the mud and
at the strangely constructed

rebus that straggled across the front of
their premises
L Mrs. Carow wrung her thin hands as

'. she quavered, "Oh! ta think, Jimmy, I've

% Mved to see my boy's name up over a

- store, an' my Jimmy tradin’. But, oh!

: Jimmy, if ‘twas only plctured out Ca-

1 row, “twould look a sight better.”

4 “Mebbe,” sald Jim. “but ain’'t =snund
I'm fishin® fur; it's folks, an' this suits
= me.” That morning Jim made his fArst
purchase, and sale, buying an old silver
= Watch for a dollar and selling It for five
L "Bmbarking !n this way he soon com-
marsiad & big and prosperous businsss
S Jater he married a young lady who

L @ok the better of him In a trade over

B aa umbrella. Jim decided wissly their

LA blued shrewdness meant a success.

.:'._ -fl‘u;rm =

. v iz B arow selected from thelr

Sl siock the unsalable furniture, and fitted

‘ A& pumber of rooms ve The stors

r ting them a! priees better sulted to

B - former wtate nf the fumishing then

= ‘thelr present ricksty shabblness
&9 Amongz the roomers was one, a Iady
presence In thelr home was a

£ t 'y 1
sourCe o pride 1o all the
e m’ﬁmuy They knew nolhinmg of
J more than her name, Mrs Gray
" s cams tn pee the rooma Tily
§  m's wife, showed her the only way up
m through the wstore, fe "
b T end her desiring sany p
5 Becessliated such An entry
Mra ¥y gased in curiosity at Jim s
madley of thinge, ald and sew 2
m questions about what he boug
e - her raom, assured bherssif of e
letsiingen, And renied M laking im-
. Mw Mra Carow. the
wader & peow llatemer 1o jier ataries
(s fathers de in family ard
4 ofttn told Jim, “Mise Grey's
B sy, say ene with mense ken toe

oy : . . :-a"“m~ -

e

SECOND HAND STORE

Thera one stood walting for
them, beautiful with flowars.
behind each chalr, mosat of them dressed
In Jim's dress suits, rented for the oc-
The Carows took their
even the baby in

ken tell first price o every high class
lhinp in the store, an’ give me point-
ers.” Jim had xyood reason for his
words, Mrs, Gray made use of her
passage through the store in a study
of its contents. Jim often bought books.
Whenever he bhrought them home Mrs.
Gray was ready to help him unpack
and cars for them. At first Jim won-
dored at her way of carefully looking
through some of the books, until he
declded she was anxlous to see their
condition.

Mrs. Gray lived among them so lon
the Carows looked upon her as one o
the family. She knew the ruling am-
bivuon of them all, To own a notlon
and dry goods store, with Jim's name,
James Henry Carow, over Its door, and
to celebrate the placing of the new sign
by a "swell” dinner at the Ellvercity
hotel.

Jim's mother thought when she saw
the new aign, the lingering bitterness
of the ald Jim Crow would fade Into
nothingness, 'TIIIK‘ cared very little
about the name; Mra. Jim Crow sultgd
her. She even ocalled her children the
little Crows, but If her Jim wanted
something else she wanted it for him.
Bhe often told Mrs. Gray, "I hope to
goodness Jim ken git that notlon
store, 'twould bs a good place to ralse
the giris in, an' he wants ft.*

One d;n‘)' Jim sent one of ths chlldren
to tell Mrs. Gray *“"He'd just got a lot
o' old books, fine ones.” Bhe came Into
the store at once to ses them. Jim was
expluining how he bous}ut them from a
man who eame from “Montany,” when
lia wns ocalled away by & customer,
“Looks, kinder white,” he thought glano-
Ing at Mrs, Gray's fuoe as ha left her
He was away some time, and when he
want back she was holding a large book
in her hand,

“Mr, Carow, what is this book worth?®™
shis hurriedly nsked.

Jim looked at her before he anawered.
8he had changed during his abwsence
Changed in a way that without under-
standing why, e¢nused him to Uft the
dingy old hat from his head as he
spoke.  "Well, It's hard to tell, fur !
hought "em In lump but if you want
one. I'11 et it for for a dollar”

Mre. Gray handed him the dnllar,
fvok her baok and quietly 1sft the =tore
Jim Jookad after her muttering.’ T jest
do wonder what ken bo up.” He won-
dered more than ever swhen Tilly came
to thm erving, “Mrs. Gray's away, she's
parkin® op now,”

liatar Mr& Gray departed amidst the
teary farewslls of the entire Carow fam-
i and a curious collectipn of parting
gifts taken from the atock

The next winter the bltterness of
Limrd Uimes crept In among the people
nf Bilvercity, It walked bodly into f[nn
homes, changing them, until their own-
org Jongsd for the money the beauty
mhout them rost. Jim Carow soen found
from such liomes came the most of his
ralls, 'l ken buy forever,” he mald, "but
I tell vou sellin’s sanother thing.” WIith
the rest of Blivercity he found it hard
work o provide for the necessities of

hiw family In the struggle hix dreams
of A notina store yvaniahed

Crne ‘ay TIHly was hbusily helping
Jim arrang= some af their poassapionn

front of the store Ehe wsuddenly -

agropped her Krmful of tin ware and
rushed up to alady on the strest ' Oh'
Mix* Gray,” she eadled. “T'm mo glagd 1o
e Vou, come right in an’ see ma”™
Mrs Giray stonpe! to speak to Jim
while Tilly hurried in the store Ehe
uncovered & huge red velve: chair, and
r R h it bark P ‘ha Ay Now
Mi ijray™ she orisf 1,
n
"

feel At home my ain't It pocd o

e Mre (3 e . -
1l the fa: fream  Grandma

a - o the riswest hahy row 1
takr ! ner wilh #r the next ~veping

Haolel EBilver fireal was (he firide

w famils Bercondlhiand m

menls of ali morts come put for ingpes
ot m decided 1hat! s Arres o001
mad far » porly fudge would ‘us
1t m Tilly nod the chiidren had a
rarder time findln wha! thevsgranted
Grantma Cnrow picked out an o'd green
salin dresn and was well suited

Mra I sant Rilvereity's best rar
riage fo- bam and the ntire family
foond piaces [ tr o8 It mo=h ! thealr
delight Mre iray welp o] hem
her parier, (v lod the way tn *he
nyg oG o had rememle et .3
itemm of the often tAlked of dinner Fyen
the place Jim sald he “wouid order a

and Jim enjoved tha easy

Mre. Gray, “why I came to Silvercity.
came here to hunt for a paper I needed
wi RE you really engaged?

tell me all about It"” Doro-

théa rang for the mald who

very ltt'a maoney to spend I had to
reason I came at first to llve with you.
Carow would buy some-

I hoped Mr.
Its recovery.

thing that would lead
the puper 1 searched for so
I bought—"

Grace settled

with great dignity,
herself comfortably among
i

Tiliy's arms clutghed

ment, a man's whtch chaln, long In the boo

“Thare Tilly!"
10ld you mhe found somethin' an'
didn't believe me.”
found something for you.,"
“You have all been
#0 kind to mo durlng my stay In your'
house, and through

began Dorothea, “it was Leon's
He forgot the batteries.
left New York with everything In shi
shape order and made New Haven wit
Wea stopped there over
early next morning. We

is your entertalnment Mr. Carow,"
| Mrs. Gray, “will you order for us

Jim studied the bill of farp oarefully
Then he skipped about
in a way that dJdisiracted the walters,
1 the cook wild,
Guish they llked was served the second,
the third time.

laughed Mrs, Gray.

out a hliteh,
night, leavin
reached Mer
and stopped for luncheon.
Leon to have the gasolins tank fiiled
—to get new batlerles and a fresh
of acetoline gas
esd the lamps.

"It _was a scorching hot day and
poor Leon must have

before ha began,

nll never forget it
e smiled at Tilly's eager face,
but turned to Jim as she sald: “T want
to Invest some money here in Silverc
can buv the Emporium.
I do, Mr. Carow. will ¥you be my partner
and manage the business for me?"

Jim's good-natured face lost its pleas-
disappointment
“Can’t,” he said shortly,
been” to hard.

“You don't need any monay.”
“Let my furnishing
lance your work, and yvour
name on the sign, and we will call it

Jim gazed at her blankly.
more than he could understand at flrst,
He could mot belleve

Some things

You fellers better learn in case we

Mrs. Carow, the eider, looking llke a
dissipated old parrot, In he
thoroughly enjoyed
new and strange food
looked at the
peopia about her with disdain, “Jimmy,”

been upset by
he forgot the bat-
eridan at 2 o'clock,
Hertford In time
breexe hlew

looked cross,
reckoning on reachin

and the sun lost some of its flerceness
a4 the afternoon wore on. v k
tty easy (making about 20 mlles
ur) to see the country.

such A country.

such fixins rs we've got. Them blowa
do set tha table off, how I wisht your
daddy could see us now.”

determined hér children should
have the full benefit of the occasion,
reckless disregard of conse-
quences, called for lce cream for them
every course,
watlched carefully to see her guests had
often adding a word

¢ . the children,
tell "em pa's Mr, James Hen-ory Carow,
boss store”
8 vest was too small
“Hurrah! for Mis’'
row's Empor'um!”
quavered his mother,
at him in teary delight,
wisht your daddy was here.”

in his good for-

une,

"Oh!' Jim! can't you see liow she
means? Tilly cried, her anxious l1ittla
face shining as she turned and caught
Gray by the hand, with a tha
Oh. Mrs. Gray, but you'ra good
Jim's face chan
should say »so0,

every attention,
to Jim's orders

The dinner came
little Carows Indulged™In
on the sofas In Mrs. Gray's parlor. Mra.

AMERICA'S NEW TYRANT, THE CHAUFFEUR
Continued From the First page q‘. This Section

He may be no
motre expert than the ordinary Ameri-
can méchanic who has concluded to bar-
ter for a chauffeur's wage what he flat-
Is his glorlous Amerlean
independence.
rench accefit-
full flavored that he commences to learn
Innds—suffices to
win him & place that pays from 350 to
$135 per month,

he laughed.

Owners of the class who, resembling to the T'nited States

Itill not only
the driving men of a former generation,

but declared
the man se-

left thamseives at the mercy of coach-
men, nre of two Kinds:
by temperament chronically reckless and
indifferent of the minor dignities which
their wealth pule at their command. and
thore who are

“When 1 emploved him ten days ago,”

Those who are
The firnt was that he should
hever take the machine from the garnge
without my permission;
that he should never, nndsr any clrcum-

English the day

qualntances that they Aread reprisal by
a chauffeur who Is dismissed.

And then, as ali managers of garages
here j&a the average auto owner,
coolly doesn*t care
Les A good time or not while
using the car, or is
nppreheénsive that, a chauffeur once Jont,
he may not be able to replace him, ex-
cept at a rate of wage in excess of the
ane he has fixed as his Iimit
in the light of the
natorious recklessness of the “joy ride”
evidences a curious inconsistenc
mistaken economy on the part o

Until American democracy, combined
with hls employers
pletely eoarrupted hir home tralning as
& domestie, the French or English chaof-
feur, whatever may be his shortcomings
otherwise, remains the well-drilled, re-
Epactfol, order-obeying servant

Ho may be even
chauffeurs, who {s never corrupted, but
roceedn steadlly toward perfection and

igher wages, unill some plutoerat, en-

who had the
enforcement
New Jersey law providl

Schneider of Philadelphia,

Le himsell I8 not

of the owner,
with some few
pralseworths
The snhowing is admitted, by all
t¢ be shameful to the
and exalts him
soclety where a chauf-
feur can deveiop inta a capitalist.

The dbomestic product. howaver, ordl-
narily starts on the career of chauffour
with no such advantanges
haps with no mechanical training what-

your cheerishin

In Europe, the |dea of taking out an to that plane o

employer’s car would
head of a cheuffeur than the donning of

no more enter the rs
They will Invast several thousand dol-

Inrs in an expensive machine, and,place
the whole Investment absolutel
inexperience and
an underpa.
reason thal he oan be hirod cheapiy.
§id0-a-year chauffeur, still in his proper
piace when he is [n the

romenads would snter thae
head of a valet, A crachman
The reason lies in the plain fact that
position of the chauffeur
pimply that of the valet, so far as hls
relations with
definitely & mervant,
the firsd hour when he con-
celves the ambition Lo handle a car
the U'nited States there are prob-
ably 660 men owning sutomoblies for
believes hls
poaition requires him te have
From the beginnin
this country has
the belief that he |9 an expert of
a man with a guasi
a mechaniec of a high order—
but if at any timé, & servant
ten when some exceptionally punc
e employer insists that kis chauf-
take the position of sefvant in his
itme of demaroation
that differs radieall

:"m'.hh

h Crher domestice At
‘awfear holds himeelf upon the level

. often the
melimes the boan,

mummum

thar, a chance at
with an even break
a chauffeur later. or the opportunity to
turn his hand to something slse, should
he become dissatisf
His bratna and

r high wages as
learner's class
the chance of wark for
who oonsents to Jet Kim mc-
quire sxperience Al An oOWners axpense.
with & §$3,000 machine—
even with a mchine that has cost twice
as sageriy hire him and
fiatter himss!! thdt he can make 1
112 a week accompllsh what
be expected of efWiclency alone at

his emplower

.l-:}l character may
make him & chauffsur of the highest
type, and he then )takes his place perma-
the class which,
eredit to the country,
of the meles

as mucrh—wil]

Is slowly being
of a totally

But If he amounts tp nothing better
average haman nat

diffcuities of
that combine to
rhauffeur who, om

than common,

his 3600 man can, and
he encounters

himm from $1,.000 to §8.-
reason of aecidenta, that range
the way fromm the Incessant repalrs
ruin of a valuable car.

those chasufleurs who earn

from $380 16 326 a weal—Lhe
TAr ownRer s knoawn A8 pay-
poorer servies Lhal any
in the worid

Within a vear

ocension, provess a
and the public at

For the 1yrmant chaufTeur, in his sele-
ure of hia master's rar and his reckiess
owners may talk among
alves il they ars bloe
MAY pass 'he most stringent lawse
and ‘lrrnrul —.rb.
ormuiate t moet
fronelad rules. but all must be in vain
unili the cwners 1Themeelves devy

% S S ety e
-ith r _wishes aa smphatioally as
M Ul expressed It

it iu;‘f’!ﬂfﬂ.
of an English

olher autoist
Mtle mare Lthan §19 & wesk A
rate applies to Englagd
rench chauffeurs, famous As
and okillfal

reginter clocks and

THE ELM TREE

am sure I shall just love It. Rich
reen rolling flelds in which grazed
fnt sleek cattle and dotted hers and
there were pretty little cottages, some
almost covered with vines, each one
boasting ita own neat flower garden.

“The farmers working in the fields
stopped, at the chug-chug of our en-

ne and watched us disappear down
he road. I didn’'t mind the dust the
least bit. In fact, Grace, I had never
thought motoring such fascinating
gport. The roads wero as smoolh as
agphalt and the scenery one delightful
surpeise after another. Then some-
thing went wrong. My knowledge of
motor cars {8 very limited and I frank-
1y admit that I gleuned my Informa-
tlon from the look of apprehenslon
that suddenly olouded father's face.

*“Then when Leon began Jjerking tha
spark regulator up and down I Knew
my nsuspiclons were correct.

**Then the engina began pounding, wo
miowed down gradually, then stopped
altogether. |

“ *Qwitch onto the other battery’ sug-

ested father, as Leon climbed out 1o
nvastigate,

“A look from Leon told me we were
na“}}]ediorsot to get fresh battaries, sir.'
he faltered, addressing father, and pul-
ling the spark plug In and out aim-

i-_-ult'.
“Yon forgot! roared father.
! *You know, Grace, how Irritable
father is. He was In a terrible tem-
per, and 1 confess 1 was somewhat
put out myself. '

“We hmnd halted, or rather been
halted, at the top of a ateep hill, and

nestling down In the valley beneath

us surrounded by & ove of apple
trees loaded down with erimson and
vellow frult, stood an old coloninl
farmhouse. The blinds wera drawn
tightly but there was someone chop-
ping wood in the farmyard, so father
dispatched Leon to Inguire how far
we were from an inn or garage, and
to make arrangements, If Fean!bie, to
be towed to It. Never until then had
the =mall boy’'s cry ‘get & horse’ meant
anything. ow 1t fIrritated me.

‘] clambered out of the tonheau to
gathar some wild flowers that grew
nlong the side of the road, while father
took advantage of Leon's absence to
express his opinion on the worthliness
of chauffeurs In general

»oyiddenly a faint chug chug eame
from the road behind, gradually at-
ting louder as It came nearer en
agpund the bend In the road In a cloud nf
dmt at abgut B0 miles an hour, camn
& huge red tourin CAr. It came
stralght up the hill, stopping within
a few feet of us and 1 msaw It con-
tained but one person.

“It was him."

“*0Oh! Dorothea, what was ha llke?”

“Well” went on Dorothea, without
answering her, “he anawered father's
volley of questions, then vaolunieered to
tow us to Farmington. There was a
granges there where we could secure the
necessary balteries and a very comfort-
able Inn where we could get dinner and
apend the night., Eeon, who had re-
turned from the farmhouse -8t the
urgent request of the farmer who set
the dogs on him. looked corest-figlien In-
doed as he tisd our car securely be-
hind the huge rad one of eur deliverer.

“You see, Grace, {t's’'dreadfully hu-
millating to be towed, butl somehow I
didn't rnjml It Father and T =at in the
tonfenu of his car. while Leon re-
mained in ours (o steer,

“It was growing dark when we ar-
rived at Lthe ian, & rambling two-story
structure surrounded b{‘a great wide
yeranda and almost hidden by glant
Mm trees, élrmn'rwhk it has derived
it name, “Ebm ree Inn

“Our dellverer guickly explained that
ha was l'lbp?h at the country club,
whaose grounds ’olnad those of the his-
torical old inm, and that he would be
st our service should we nead him agnin

“After accepting thanks ha Inviied
s to Inapect the golf links next meorn-
ing, then laft us In the care of the
roprietor. a lﬁ’,-d'j'l'ﬂ. charry-faced
silow, who Eave 48 wverr comfortable

and gave orders for our dinner
awoke next morning the

-

hirds v:ﬂ ng and the wun st od
s at my wi in & path of
Hght scross Y -

that Jooked over on _the clubbouse
Futher with Leon to inspect

Emzflz of t”’:;'i‘m

INN

the door of the clubhoiuse, hesitated a
moment, then came nmlllnf across tha
smooth green lawn straight to where I

Bat.

“Instantly T had recognized him aa
our deliverer, but 7 had not noticed be-
fore- llow handsome lie was. He threw
himself into one of the huge porch
chalrs and strotched his ]H¥n comfort-
ably im front of him, sprawling out laz-
fly. T would have been angry at hia
apparent lack of mnanners had he not
turned those deep blue, elncere eyes on
me.
“And oh, Grace, such shoulders! Tin
was llke one of those formidable old
trees, sllent and grand In tha sunlight.
Just then father came and we starteds
on our tour of the golf links. Person-
ally, I could never see anytliing in golf,
and have alwavs associated it with fat
peopla whose physiclan prescribes it as
a last resorlL

“Frankly, Grace, T am Jazy, and T
was glad when it came time to return
to the Inn for luncheon. It was such a
oool, Inviting, mysterious old plnce that
T would not refrain from asking ques-
tione. He med quite shocked at my
apparent | rance. -

‘Never heard of Elm Tres Inn? Why,
It sheltersd Washington when that great
nation's father had passed through
Conneeticut on his mareh through the
New England states, awny back In the
days of the revolutlon. It was then a
rude one-room hut, but surrounded bw
the same old elm trees. The original
one room had been preserved and the
inn had been built plece by piece around
it unti] 1t was no longer to be seen from
the outside.

But inside it wne as it had baas
when our first president had ntoppea
there, The wide brick flreplace. with
the blackened crane and kettle remalinsd
as it had been originally, and the low
celling and low broad windows easily
distingulshed it from the rest of the
building. The old brick oven at the
side of the fireplace was now used as
a receptacle for fuel, but It was as it
had been in the days of 1778,

“There wie so much of Interest about
the old piace that the afternoon had
gone befora we had finlshed our tour
of inspeation.

“Then father thought it hest tn re-
maln over till mornlng before resum-
ing our trip. ‘After dinner we sat
under the elms a while; then I retired,
bldding our deliverer goodby, as wa
were to start early In the morning, per-
h-n‘._ before he was up.

he moon siftad in through the great
trees, and the qulvering leaves made
(%mcr little pictures on the carpet. In
the pond back of the Inn the frogs
croaked noisily. Now and then tgn
screech of an owl pierced the clear
nlght alr, echoing over the hilla

‘I gt up and looked out of the wine
dow over toward the clubhouse [
cloaed myv eyes to shut out the glorioun
night, but It wan lupoasible 1o shut aut
the vision of his handsome, srect figurs,
hir honent bloe eyes and frank smile.

"l?‘mbla to longer resist the strange
impulse, 1 dressed and went softly down
stalrs out into the moonlight At the
side of the house was the stump of a
dead elm, covered over with hlossom-
ing honeveuckle vineas. 1 mat down on
A& bench at the foot of this dead glant
I was drunk with the fragrance of th
honeysuckls, awad by the splendor o
the eime; inspired by the glory of the
moonlight., Asgain there cams a vislon
of him, all falr and splendid.

“I knaw that was Jove ;

“#uddenly thers <a the thud -of
footstens on the po grass, .and I
opened my o&u ta Mind him standin
before me e mpoke, and I knew
war un longer a vision™ .

“And"” prompted Gracse

"Well, we're (ehgaged.” answeresd
Dorothea.

“How romantic™ sighsd Orace "Ta
teil me, Dorothea, 1 really won't tel]l
anyene. Where are you golng to spend
rour honeymoon ™

“ dear'™ pounted Dorothaa

“Flease tell me: 1 won't tel] a single
sogl ™
“Why, thes Elm Teee Inn, you nflly
Bul. remember, you're not to tell 4 soul"
ahe cantloned.

Three Plain Hoorngs,
“1 s thres rheopers £ ™ -
:}#I:Wﬂﬁ the suffragetie — ~Hip-
*Hald™ o ted thd  chalreoman;
“hipe are no the thing ™
s WA -
L boorays




