T A delicale Rower of & white
urchid trembled ever @0
slighily in s paper-thia crys
al vase a8 the wealthiest man in the

eity tilted back hisn awivel cbalr

and drummel the Angers of bhis thin
band cm his mabogany desk

The wealihlest man sighed. He feit
vers much alone.  OMd Scout, kin (hor-
oughbred siredale, had dled that morn-
ing, and the porid In consequencs
popmnedd very thin and moch apart from
an old wealthy man. True be had
many friends snd was much bheloved.
but Old Scout was his family, and
when ome's family dies one's werld s
hollow, ]

He was aroused by the resgectful
knocking of his office boy, and (he
door oproed reveremtly as the liitle
fellow entered. The old man lked the
boy and his bright freckiod face waa
aa weicome as sver this morning.

*Good morning, Tom." the wealthiest
man grosisd the boy.

*Top ¢ the momin' o ye, yer hon-
.'.

The wealthlesl man smiled. “Why
@0 you call me that, Tom ™

“Call y» what, yer bomor?®

*Your honor."”

The by blushed and twisted his fin-

The old mAR PpORCerey ADA shOOX
his bead. “T dop’t Understand yot, me
bor. Tell me agein”

Too Loy grew  redder  under hih
freckles, but be stood staunch. “1€s »
faine, pir”

“Ob, yes. T see” The man twisted
the ¢rysial vase bDétwess his thumb
and forefinger. He watched the beavs
bossom tilt back aod forth while he
questioned furiber, ™ And If T told you
I liked gamds, Tom, would you let me
play, too?”

The wealthiest man grasped the
a8 in his entire palm. hF.

The slender crystal Atem cracke!
and broke. A stream of witer trickled
over the papers on the desk and min-
gled with a drop of red blood from
the wealthiest man's hand. The whits
orchid seemingly : shuddered and
writhed, Ita dalicate p#lala turned
gray and crumpled. 1t feded ints an
ash and Fone.

The boy's was white and awed.

*Yop, like donth, su,”

“Yes, like-death, Tom, or dreami.”

0, no,
mcan ; dresms (hey als® like that.

WA, arc.
but, sy,
yer “hosor, ob, oo, air, [ the man's coat, “sbe csh't see nothin'.”
Il He Sngered the broadeloth, “Bat, yer

Big ang soft and brown,
Tom touched the sleeve of

y¢ believe in ‘am and put faith ln ‘am honor, Mary 'n wm# e goin’ {o fix that.
they're bound, sif, Bound to come true.* There's doctors maybe what cquld

“And why do you think sa, Tom*"

help ber, don't ya think. ver hon—sir,

“Me mother, she sy 8o, yer—air. [ 1 mean.”

mean.”

« Thé wealthiest man passed the back

The wehltkiest man folt & lump I8 of his hand ncroas his owh Eves

his throal and fullness Around his

*Pom,” he sald, “you saw thaggrehid

ey Lhat was even more forceful thah thees"

sarlier that morning, when Old Scout
feably triod to wag his tall jJust be-
fore —

“Coildl you get into oéllege, Tom?

“Yea, air"
“Do you kaow how much monsy it

costa?™ .
Tom grinned and shook his head in’

s awfully Bard. There's exama and denlal

schoollng—"

Tom's whale body was temhe with cost 825

sagerness. “Ob, sir. we're doln' thai,
Mary 't mé. I'm goin’ to sight school®
and Mary halps me too. Mary's my
Minter” b
“And mA" asked the man.
“Oh, ma, well, thera's her syes, rou

“That fower, Tom. just that one,
The wealthiest man’s volee
was stern.  Tom  quivered a bit, he
kfisw the hoss could bé very sssers

“Every day, Tom, | bave such a nue
hers in my office.”

“Yea, sir”

“That's $25 a day, Tonw" The man

£01 & ralee, alr, from 3460, rou khow."
The wealthicst man eringed.

“Tom,” he said, "what do you feel
most In the world? Tom serewsd kis
face in thought, He did not aaiwer,

“What do vou want most; Tem?"'

Torh sbut kls eyolida tight In the
iutensity of his thought. His entire
face puckered uotd  weinkies aad
freckiss ware apparently hia only lea-
tures

“Don't you kpow, Tom ™ !

“No, yo¢ hon—alr. It ain't time for
‘nother rulée yel, ‘a’ Mary caft go to
college chuss sha's g0t anothér yoar gt
high school.”

“And your mother, Tom?™"

“And me's galne git her eyes Aed
As poof's | stve snough wmaner.,” Tom
smiled confidently at (be man. “Nope,
1 don' konow, Unieis . . .°

“Unlesa whal Tom

A goose, mr.”

“A pooae™

“Yap, ke at the old place that me

| A gooke, stuffed, air.”

The woalthiest man smlled kindly,
“There shall be & suffed gooss, If~"

“Yep, yer honor.” Toem n hlo anxl-
ety forgol iba “alp”

UL 1 can holp eat i, I'm goose hun-
W- “."

“You hungry, sir?™ Tom exprosaed
unconditiontd doubt.

"0k, yes, and Tom, my family died
this morniog-—-all the family I had.
Old Soout, | called him, and he wap
the Bnast dog & man ever lind."

The boy nodded boriously.

“1 haven't any Mary, nor Any moth*
er with blg soft eyes, Tem™

“Afn't youse* go nobody

“Nobody at all, Tom "
tie boy looked at the man
with feeling.  “Gee!”

“Gee!” repeatsd the wealthicat man.

Tom laughed readily. “Say, | guosns
you 00 ned!  soriethin’”  He moved
Lioser to the man. “Say, if youse comn
home with me after vork and see ma

. g
‘

hor in—we wdoptéd her™ The boy.
paused, binking, “Maybe, yor—sir, I
medn, it youse wanted to, and it you
tell ma, wa cpuld just adopt you, too.”

The old man turned his face away
from thé Boy. "Cowld you afford to
ketp another, Tom?" His voice was
htunky, ‘

Tot answered rendily, “Yep, 1 think
50, You mes, I qould: work nights
agiin like 1 used to, and—*

“And give up night school”

“Yep. Jost for now, you kuow, anf
youse could beln with the goo#s wios-
oy, we'tl let that go fer now—ARy-ary,
rou kpow.™

“All right sir,"  The wealthiest man
held @ trembling hand to hiw fréck
office Loy —"AMy-Any." :

“Yep. yer Hon—sir, T meh. Tom
looked stralght into the olber's eyes
with & frankiess and honsdty that
thrilied the man.

“What'll you eall me, Tom, after? I
don't 1ike ‘sir* and ‘yéur honer' sither
one of themn—(hey're too mighty sound-
ing."

Todt's irows kalt again in deep per-
plexity, The old man watehed the
mechianiam of hia thought and saw the
piig poss wrinkie, the corners of the
pensrous mouth twiteh.  Finally the

—
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tiva iife on the large estate, with
schnlarly tutors and maldenly Attend-
ants, '- -

And 1hen guite suddenly she awgke
to the limitations of her existence

Leonla whs desperater lomely. She
wanted 0 be like the gir! who went
walking every Sunday with their

she decided at the same tims to pro-
ture them by hook or crook. But how?
Fathar Badn't aty money to apare; her
allowancs was limited] to §1 & week,
and she dared not ask ‘or more. Gther
pirls managsd Lo sarn money, but she
had bess Brought up Uy = man who be
leved It unwomanly to sk cecupation
outside the home, What could ihe do?

One day as she was surreptitiously
examining & mall order book and Ng-
uring that she needed at least $100 for
A complete outfit of clothes, the bright
idea came.

“Beautifully embroldersd dresses of
sheerest lawn for little tots, 2 to
years, 916, & réad, and the idea

batebed on the spot,
Bhe had made dolls' clothes for
yoafh. Why mnot itttle children's

packed away in the oadar chest since
hor mothet's dealh years before,

Leonia's castle rapidly assumed
enormous  proportions. She couldn't
aiite Bgure sut just where she would
sell the Anished gowns, but as the pas.
tor had s0 often advised she had but
to follow iha candle light and an she
progresssd New paths would open tup
for her. Filled with the monéy idea ahe
bustened to the rillage store to buy a
pattern, and therc. shie halted, =truck
dumb by a vew ldes: -

Standing near (be counter was a
young traveling man whom sha had
ndticed several times hefore. He was
A stranger to her, but she had heard
him spoken of as 2 "coming young
magc,” Swaying betwees hops And
fear, she approached him.

some chil-
well such

you will, 1 want to sell
drén's dresses. Do sou
things on commission™

“No, 1 don't,” returned the man re-
gretfully, “My lino i shoes”

“0h!" Leonias suddenly remlized ber
boldnens atid biuvahed furiously. “I'm
sorry to have bothered you."

Her disappointment and ombarrass-
menl were so evident that the man
was suddenly Inlercated in her,

T oy, dom't go, ' he exclalmed.
“Thers’s no reason why [ can't look
iato the matter, I'm on my way (o a
large department slors In the hext
town. They deal in dresses as well as
shoes. Tell ma more about  your
stock.”

He wie so encournging, so @atier-
of-fact, that Leonia seon found herpell

try 1o jand A small srder first. To
whoit shall | wiita?"

“I'm Leonia Boow; just addrena thé
letier Lo Millsdale, General Dellyery,
Mr, —=t"

“Jank Bliot, 4t youp service.”

Thea they ahook hAads, and Laonin
turnéd homeward, walking as though
faity Wings bad gprouted cu  her
ankies

Three dresses wete completed (he
first wedk, Jack had went word that
the best offer he could get was $6.50
apiecp, in dozen loih, Leonla wrote
back, “Aceaptad.” and fereriahly at-
tacked the other nine, which shé Ac-
tdatly completed durlz the sécond
week,

The gowna proved more LhAL salis.
fattory, and orders for mor cAtbs In

Létnin hid 1o go into the opan market
for materici. - But sbe had plenty of
money pow, and when her father,
‘agbast at first at hin daughter's miz-
ing in the teadb, objected. she bhd al-
ready tasted the aweets of muccess, and
laughed him into sllence,

And gtill Leonia bad no siik stock-
ings. Bhe had, In fact, forgotten all
about silk stockings, for abe had fallen
In lovs and epeal call day, as her
fngsra fow over thy dalnty garments,
longing for a lettar, which, fortunalely
for her happiness, always came, Al
Arst thay were filled with builness de-
tall, but after awhile the husiness re-
coded, the friendiitess increassd,

On Jhck’s noxt visll, he wanded Nis
way oxcitedly up the hroad walk 1o
tha Baow satate Iostead of leuning

gors o Bin coat But his eyes never He looked spprebhensiwely at the man, know, sir” smiled somewhat grimiy, “How much teiln absul” The boy's face win all shall help you, honest abe will” eyelida fluttersd. open and the gray
warered, “Becauss, sir,” be stressed “Oh, alr . . . “ bhe sald, his valts  “Ah, yu, her @yes.” the old man re- is that & week, boy!" Tom pondered. anticipation wmow. Uleatly the mo- “How will alin bielp me, Tom™ even sparkied with suppressed fun and
tha gir, “1 forgoe, slr.” weak, pealed =t The wealthlest man continued. "How wmenlous question wan  asawered.  “Weil,” be adged nearer and whik- daring
*Forgot what, Tom 1™ “IU's gons Tom™ The man spoke Tom edged nedrer. “Oh, r—air. 1 much do you get & woak. Tom?” Above all élse he needed and wanled pered confidéatially: “Mary, you kmow, “Laét's go haome aod tell ma, OM
*Yer homor.” Hghtly. mean, theyre duch bdeautifu! eyes, “Five gir.” He was at ones alert. “1 a gooss, hada't Anybedy, snd so we jesb took Seout,” he sald
2 — = - ———
BONIA had reached her tweniy- 2 - nver the more cointer dickéring over
I second year bafore she had = shoes.
seen & maving pleture, bem “I've heen promoltd o head salése
kiseed by mare mak, OF the esses or min,” ha sald. “No mors touting over
Inyurious smoolhness of & : the state for orders. But I'm not kiek-
fnged leg.  The awakening 1o this B o ing at what has been, for it I hadn't
third deprivation was whil started . : : : * = Mo om Urummed the couniry towns | wouldn't
Leouia On ber SIgh EOWANIS 1Mde: Loy Even Katie, the kitchen gifl, tlothes? There Was 50 MWSg ma-  ~Ars you n sslesman™ sbe arked telling him ber whole story, Aad obe rapidly. Leonln was obliged to call (n NeY® Wet you. And_IDwe b ,:'““’
e B0 . Wi 1o be etvied. How could she win chind in (he houss, but the seams Umidly, was thrilled with & Bew-born snee bl (N9 SAAIStABCS of somo of the village 06 since then: Laonia, won' you
Teoomia Wis the SAUgMer of &5 e (hy aitegtions of some estimable young would be short and easily hand sewed. The man turned towards her, He joy, as 1he Hght of sympathty Tose (n  EIFls whe Wore sager (o make Aa extea PCOPDL these? Won't ou aby Yes's
. @arly country gestleman, who be- man? Modern clothes, @ tern man- Bewides shé embroidered with master had a nice, clsan-cut face. bis eyel daliar. Lionia blushid A8 aht reptived the
. Heved ihat the youlhs of today were ners, Silk Stockings! fingers. *And up In the aitle AN (& "Yes, can I do anything for you™ Il send you word of (he prices st THOre came A time when (be atgje ;16T were 1wo boyes. She
o8 & Wpeed traln towsrds de-  Blushing over the audalg, A thought wanderfully fine Jinen which Nad beet  “You might give me sowe advice (f soon 4% | bave investigated, and wall *upply of lnen was exhausted and OPERcd the smaller one Arst. A soll-

talre!  Ahe bivahed agaln an Jack
pushed it on her left third §nger, and
kinseil her

Then she opéned (he second box—a
pale of «hite itk stockings,

"Il wear thesas on  our wedding
day,” she whispered. "My Amt allk
Mockinga!”

-
—
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Comonliege.,
He pleked It up bt & amall garage,

And though! himaell (n clover
To buy a ear so cheap—and fund

“Twan hls old oas, painied over!

He picked her up at the facny ball,
And proved a charming lover
Then found. Insténd of & bratid new
girl :
“T'was Blp old one paintled over)

=4

younger dsughter. “Ii's

cfous little toss Into the Gopner of the
Toom. ~Mother ia atared to death for
foar Brecic Momtleth will ‘get 1o the
IMMMMIIH. | hats
him and all the other grimning idlots
that will be there tomight Id &
thousand limes rether stay homa than
" ) )
“Ob. leabal! Breck ia the nloesl
man in Colorado, andl | do wigh you
would quit being so grovchy—and juat
becsuse Will MeCall is gone,” she add-
wd under hor bresth.
, Mrs. Weston now cams bustilng in-
tn the room, &nd by Lhe aid of her
mother xnd sliter Jaabel was ready

.

Agnes,
. whan ber grandfather drove ta the
o s dswdling. Bhe weat be o and called, “All Kbosrd:”
. It was gearcely sundown, though bit-
Isabel, l":"“m "l:m:":; fer cold, but the slad was piled high
&8 & picture, , and, L wilh warm comforts and plesty of Wiy
Bar everyday ahoss, GAVe them & vi- , . was made for & small tub

filled with doughnuta and ssveral va
rietles of ple, and when all wad sre
ranged they went skimming over the
mow to A ranch some miles away.
Brock Montieth was néar the Adoer
awalfing the Westons «when they ar-
rived. He was a large man, with hair
begitning to gray a litie about the
temples, but with hesrt and spirit as
young as a boy. He aaked Mro. Wes-
ton for the Aral dance, but the second
one be begged of Isabel. Rbe wan
Aboutl to axcuse heérself on the plea
that she waa tired and must rest; but
she looked up and encountered such a
pleading look from her mother that

Domestic Triangle

thie had not the .beart to refuse
When thelr dance wad-finished he el
ler 1o a qulet corner and seated him-
sell by ber side.

“Inabel” he sald, “1 was In Denve
Inst week, and | kmow what great
reiders you girls are—all three of
you''—he Intighed an he thus included
thie mother-"so I bought some books

for you, I'll bring them over nex:

Sundsy."”

| *Thank you,” she replied frigldly
“Inabel,” he said, “l do so mitch

wish that 1 could change your feelings
toward me. Is there nothing, lttle
girl, that T can do to make you like
meé—the least bit in the warld®™

“There is nothing that can change
me, Breck. And ] might ax well (sl
you now that there is not & bit of
tope for rou--pevér--for thers Ia an-
other man”

“What!” he critd, with _gaben face.
“You don't mean that, Tsabell™

“But | do,” she averrad,

“Who |s be Teabel?’ and his roice
sbook, "Is [t wome one you knew back
Eaxt ™

“UVII not tell yvou any more—jts just

anotber mat., Thilt's enongh, tsa'vn™
“Yes, that's enough;” and Breck
slipped away. He was seth no mole

that night. People wondered about
him, and many |hquiries wege mAile,
but no one could tell why or Where he
had gone, Hreck digd pot go o any
mare dancca that Winter. Mre. Wes-
ton oiten locked ot Teabel with sed
questioning eyes, and with a reproach
ih her maoner that was keenly felt by
the girls Isabel’s heart wvas in Wyo-
ming with Will MoCall, * ho bad gutio
away without so much ss & goodhy;
and (his, with the séase of LY moth-

By Parke Whitney

er's dlapleanure, weightel heavily upon
hpr,
Agnes, too, sulfered from (hé gloot
that prevailed. Onpe dny she deciared:
“This family 8 geiling on my neryes,
You are aboul as hllarious as tomb-
stofed, 1 must got sway o gt o
breath of free alr, and 11l go sod gath.
er anrvise bvries—i'tl get every one
withiin forty miles—just to wark off my
feeling. And selzing & blg pall ahe
started Up the gulell? When she had
gofie but & ahdrl distancs she Beard
footsteps, and looking back she saw
Breck Monteith, She walked slowly.
ond  When be joined her who  ARNE
“Breck, averything In wrong. Mother
b In the diumps —so is 1aabel, and so

YD Vi 1 s disgunied with the
whole baneh.” :
“Why, whal's wrong Wwith > jyour

uioiker, Agnest She ought to be bap-

"arm, ahe led him

pY~that man back East-—he broke of,
his voles trembling nnd, tevss,

“Man back East. Whatever do vou
mean, Breck Montieih?

"WhY, that man that
mother—that-—

Agn® broke In: “Thére i= no man
I8 the East, North, Soutls or Weat that
loves my mother, that 1 keow any-
thing about. HShe has hever had 2
beau since my father d'edi What do
ron meant”’

“Why—why, 1anbel sald there was
that there was anotber man,"

Agnes whistled, "This (s the Arst
te that 1 ever know Isabel to tall, but
she certainly mtaited with a wloppar.
Conf® oft back to the Woune and 1ota
have It oul," and, saizing him by the
siraight Into the
room whers eat her moiher and Isabel
and, (bough Agnes wan ton exelied (o

laves your

e ——
et Bim at frat, Wil MeCsall, "Moth-
Ar," b oried, “there's Brock Montieth
He says [eabel told Bm you bad a
bean. Now. you Tolks fght it out”

Isabil aprang (o her feel. “Why,
Breck, 1 aever told you Lhat!" she
nald,

“Why, ®hy, Isabel,’ ho bogan, when
ahe burst inte p laugh. “Breek, tell
mé, whom hAve you been trying to
rourt—mother or ma?"

“Why, Isabel,” hi pald, "1 have loved
your molhar aver since you came to
thin guloh™

The yorng people slippod oul to the
poreh, whore Agnes sxscuted the High-
lnnd Ning to exprena her Jor, Then ahe
ran away 16 tell ber grandmother the
goud ewa I

"I thought  rou  cared.for Hreck.”
Wil sald to inabsl one day after he
returned Tront Wyoming, “aud.that
vour mother wanted you to marry him.
He had Wa big vanch and a1l his cat-
tle, and I hadn't a binmo thing to offer
youl, %6 | ran away, Bul I conldn’t stay,
AD—s""

“Bat” iaterposed 1aabel, aoftly, “you
had vourselr offer, hadn't you,
win

Lo
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AEKT Doriné giorious to-

w night® OW! Bhe msde me

fedl as if 1 wanted to ory

and cry for hours ofh end. De you
suppase Il ever sing Jihe that™

The speaker dropped her chin iate
her cupped hands and sigrad acrosa
the rhablby Itttle cafe with a ghse of
almost tragle wistfulness

A few Blocks away the great opéra
Bomo wWah once mors 4 silent dark-
ened cavern. In ber dressing room thn
\ prima donnn whose “Butterfiy” had
moved eaper hundreds to envy, sad-
mosd, or almiration —es the case might
be—man fretlully removing her make-
up and hinking of tEe check in her
band bag and the delayed dlnner which
] would be ready In her apartment

*"Un bei 41" bummed the girl in the
Mils cafe, “Oh! do you think H will
#ver come to me*

Wer vcompation, & big. durk-eyed
girl, set down & cup of viclously sirong
Back coffee and grippel her Bsts
tempely on the adgo of the table.
L "Den't sver pive it up 1 never wii]
S It wonth aoy struggle —any sacrifice.”
>, A litle old mas sst opposite the
' 'L tro girts. He was sippisg tes, manch-
, ing & bam suadwich. and sround the
| 0 wie of bib newspeper regarded them

.
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0ld Man

with kindly quireiosl #yes.

“I take I gou're music studentsl’
he advanced, courteously.

For the frst time (ha gitls hechmb
Aware of his presence.

"Yeu, wa are”

The old mun's face gron genial and
enkouraging. The girls responded:
“Di4 you hesr Dorins fonight? Wasn't
she superb™

“Madmme Dorine 0 & very groal arts
Ist. 1 know her. 1 bave knowg her
for & great many yoars. | bave a fancy
she would like ryou to hear bher Mtory.
You partlediariy.” indiestsd the
dark-eyed girl who inat ppoken,

They bent forward glowing mnd ex.
protant, Coffer and jcen wera forgot-
tom.

“Ehs waa born in & small town oul
Weal. Sally Gerrish her nams was—
Tucky Bally'—that's what they called
ber. It Bégan when wy brother went
bor East to sipdy You see my
glece and she were almont (8-

Strange

separable, and there wis money infour
taimdly *hile Ihe Gerrishes weare poor,
at léast too poor far that sort of thinz

“Well, they cawme on here, found a
good teacher and sartied down to bard
work. They wers as differant as any
two girls you éver saw, My niece was
n quiet litlle thing. Took everytbing
prétty sober and thought a long while
before ahe  made up lier mind. The
Lord gave her a better volee to begin
with than Bally, byt abe had the ambi-
tion #nd the get there and waa willing
to make sacrifices,

“At the o0 of & year they were both
gerting ahssd fne, But my nlece had
taken up with & beau, and she was do
ing & lot of thinking about mors things
thefi musie. [ uever saw him, but I

wuces he wak pretty bhandsome look- .

ing, and he was rich and sort of a
sweil Well, about this time somedne
heard my nlece taking Ler leaton, and
ba was craxy about hér voles. He was
looking for & seprand for his ohurch,

¢

and Le bunted her up and ofNersd her
tha position. | ¢

“fally and she tblked it over and her
young man wan consulted, That's when
he met Sally. In the end my flece de-
cided she dida't want {the positinn.
You seé ahe dida’t have fo care abiont
the money side of it, and ahe thotght
it would laterfers with her practice
Eally for some reason didn't agroe with
ner, She fook €0 M a groal rate
Called her a fool and wislied ale'd hied
the obance, atd st last she paid A
Crystal —ihat's my nplece — wouldn't
taka It aho was going 10 have It

“1 dom't know to this day the whoin
Whing, but Crystal’s young man had
momathing to do with Ball¥'s getting
the chureh, She did gét T kad the
folks back home sald again, “Bally'y’
lnch, andl did anyone ever sée any-
thing Itke 0™

“There's & ot of things you can'l ses
right from & distance. My nidcs Wis
the lucky one that Uime, thosgh 2o

one koew (L Mer Ané beau iklnder
driftéd away froln het, and the wemt
thing we kndw ho and Satly salled for
Europs on (he same steamer. My
nistd pever talked much about i She
went home dnd ahe never camm back
to sudy, She kopt on with hier alng-
ing. and we ail think 8 our town that
thete naver wis g Yolod quite so bonu-
tiful. Bhe's marvied fow (o n tp-iap
mau, and ahe's got & Alce home ani
thred ehildren—uplandid - roungaters.
The boy's named for mes

“Sally naver want back home il last
Spring. She stayed over i Burops
mort of the tme nod IBé newspipers
became her letters, We never heard
much any other way. She kept her
own counsel, The world knows her
ns A great Alhger, She's rieh and shié's
grmerous (o her people and back home
they atill call her "Lucky Sally,’ The
man who Iod the twao g1rla to the lurs-
ing potat of thelr lives lives in New
York. He's marriod, 100,

“Labt’ Spring when Madpm Dorine
went home she stayed thred days, and
moat of the time aha apent at my
nleca's playing with the ehlldron. Bhe
was thére when (he  telegram chme
with ah offer that took e post Basts
to Parle. My nieco lagghed when ahe
read it ‘You'll always bo Lutks 8al-
1y* #hé #ald to her,

“Bally turnad on her ke & (igréss
olia says. ‘Don’'t 18t those words ever

croms your 1ps agaln. Luoky SMIIR! satiently,

Oh: the mookary of It!' Thoss were
Just her words, and for some timas ahs
paced back and farth without speak-
ing. PFinally she got quiet snd bada
my miscs good-by, AL the door she
turned and sald: ‘Crysial, you've got
iwo things I'd give &1) 1 bave 18 the
world fo own.' Then she polnted to
the plain ring on wy nlece's 1ol hand
and to the baby In bhis cradle

“1 guess perhaps that Ian't just the
kil of story you expected, but maybe
some time 1 Belp you If you're ever

Al nocroba rondd. Good uight”

The old s sipped Lis chilied tea,
folded uia papar, and bowed himself
fram the cale,

Al & school examination the sgam-
Inar adked ole ehild;

“What are the products of the In-
dinn Emplret”

The unhappy infant begao Kervously
1o reei off the st abs had got by
heart

"Pleass air, Indin produces curties
and pepper And rice and cltron apt
chiflles and chutnéy, snd—and—and—
and-—"

"Yes, yer," said the eximines, fm-
“What comen after all
that?"

Anothér infant’s hand was ralss,

“Well. vou 101! har o hat comies af-
er that"

“Ploass, sir, Indiasgostion."

e

“Ts he what you wold cdll & fret-
class newspaper man?"

“I should say wo. Whan ths ‘end of
the world' schre %8 at it Bolght he
had two editorials written—otis to
vublish If it did come off and the gihe
o If 1t dnue q




