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THE IDEAL LABOR UNION
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Viola met the postman at the fr
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At last she stooped and gathered
letter Into her trembling hands 1nd

| went on with her reading

The minister, thelr m

| Billy Colvert, Dlana’s brother, had had
| a letter from him, so there could be

mistake about It And she—what a
lttle simpleton she had been to wasts
her affections on someone who was

At the Dessert Interval, ilng to weidd another girl Rurely
Parson Prater (at dinner At this| thelr Intimate relations of the Tl
enson there s no teaching f the|year he must have guessed her mortl
ptures that Is we timely than the | fying secret; probably he was taking
| sentiment, *““The Lord eth a cheer-| this very step to get clear of her. Burn
] Ing tears sprang to Viola's eyes and
on's Prodigy—DPlease pass dripped over her throbbing cheeks
ne another plece of ple, pop.—Boston | But she dashed them away In flerce
rier self-scorn, and read on to the end, her

lilps compressed, the blood scorchlng
her temples
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eloped nonfously Without this

entration every one of these faculties must
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ENJOY BEAUTY WITHOUT ANALYZING IT.

By G, Santayana.
beauty is a better thing than to un

how we come to feel It I'o have lm

ation and taste, to love the best, to be car
ried by the l"ll‘(’“lt atfon of nature to a vivid
in the ideal, all this Is more, a great deal
than any sclence can hope to be

a man tells you that beauty Is the

festation of God to the senses you wish
might understand hlm Yet reflection
wn you that the word of the Master was
;ue expression of His highly complex emotions

he attributes of God, one of the perfections
template In our ldeas of him, that there

His will and Hls vislon between the

of His pature and the events of His life. This
it we commonly designate as omnlpotence and cre

mplation of beauty our facultles of percep-
» the same perfection; it is, indeed, from the ex

and happiness, from the occaslonal

our nature and our environmeunt that

conception of the Divine life There s,
propriety in calllng beauty a manifestation
nses, since, In the reglon of sense, the
of beauty exemplifies that adegquacy and per-
u which In general we objectify In an Ideal of God.

PEOPLE, NOT THE BOSSES, RULE.

By Gov., Hughes of New York.

You may say all you please of the
cunning of polltical muneuvering
and of the resources of chlcanery.
All schemes will prove as child's
play If the people set out to deal
with a real Issue of popular goveru-
ment and the supremacy of the con-
stitution of this State over race track
gamblers It I1s well that there
should be organization to advance
party principles. It Is well that It
should be effective; vigorous and
skillful leadership Is required. But
it 18 the duty of an elected officer
to serve the people and not any par
tleular man, and no party leader

nssume the role of dletator, or so to vio-
nhood of elected officlals as to parade them be-
as subject to his domination

the hardest thing she had ever ac
complished In her twenty-one years.
But he must never, never guess—unless
he had already done so. And if he
had she must set to work to prove to

| him that he was altogether wrong!

“*Viola,” he began in his stralghtfor
ward way, “I've come to you with a
confesslon. 1 hope you are not golug
to—to disapprove?”

For a second the girl sald nothing
He looked rather young for his age,
she thought, He must be at least 38,
but his black halr was full of waves,
his eyes bright and clear, his face rud
dy with health

“I'm econsldering a somewhat impor
tant step,” he went on musingly, hils
glance sweeplng the sky, the ground
and settling at Iast upon her slightly
flushed face, “and I want your—you
advice.”

“Mine?" she querled, a tiny furrow
wrinkling the bridge of her nose. She
croesed her hands at the back of her
head and stared past him at the rows
of apple trees In the distance

The minister regarded her solemnly

for a moment, opening his lips twice to |

:-'||~'.'I|\', then closing them Agnin uneer
talnly. A shadow drifted acroes hLis
good-looking face. “Derhaps,” he sug
gested with a downward Inflection, “the
affalr does not Interest yon?"

Viola could not suppress a smile at
the lugubrious countenance before her,
and stendying her breath, she gnzed
stralght Into the minister’'s eyes. DBut
only for a flash. Something In them
that she could not altogethier make ont

caused her to turn her head with a |

swift heartbeat,

“Of course, It Interests me,"” she sald
with a rush of enthusiasm, recollecting
her role, “I thought you were sure of
that—always."”

He stralghtened himself then, and

| with a gesture of determination broke

precipitately into the subject “It's
thout some one [ love,” he sald, spenk
Ing rapldly, “someone, 1 want to he

| my wife."

Viola colored furlously; the leaves
all about her quivered gently dut she

pulled herself together and sald in a |

very matter-of-fact tone:

“You want my advice about her?
Well, then you will have to tell me
something about her; her dlsposition,
her halr, her eyes—everything, you
know.”

The minlster contemplated her with
a fatuous expression

“Why—as to her dlsposition,” he re
plied earnesatly, “that Is all that conld
be desired—perfect. Her eyes,” e
scrutinized her with surreptitious anx
lety, “her eyes are splendidly, wond
rously brown—" He paused. Viola
listened movelessly “Her halr |Is
brown, too—and—most beautiful.”

A queer sllence followed his worls,
When Viola looked up she was pale,
but vallant, and she seemed all at ouce
thousands of miles away.

“She must be very, very lovely
this girl,” she sald, dreamlly. “Do 1

| know her?”

The minister looked msomewhbat In-

that was | scrutable as he made reply;

ot =¥ hape voi &g not.®
] B pilaw wair? albsent
W I | with an enig-
Well, 1 really n't sce what 1'm to
¢ll you except that 'm dellghted to
now you are so—so happy and that—
thut—" she bit her lips, “to congratus
ile You a i .
But it Is t time f gratulne
= ne | [ IR B “you
lor lerst
N sild she, shaking her head
N I'm af 1 1 o g
It's this wa he pursued eagerly,
E Hug (L] her, “1've bt | 1
to Cloverds e I don't want to go with-
out first finding out whether she will
go with me.” [le reddened and broke
off, keeplng his bands locked to the

IHlmbs on !
“The only thing,” remarked Viela
with sage eves and a sinking heart, “ls

to tell her that trath and get It over
julek.” She caught ber breath, “May-
I you have told her?” she suggestod
Iatively
Not just as I sl 1 e to”

“Then you will, at once? I'ut your

fate to the test, as they say In tiree
some love storjes

“Do yvou conslder them tiresome?"

“Other people’s.”

“*Then we'll not waste any re time
discussing other people's.” e bent
farther, till his warm breath fanned

the loose gold about her temples
“Viola,” he said, “I love you. WIIl you
be my wife?"
“Oh," she sald, an't d

“You don't love wme!" with swiftly
clounding eyes

Viola met his look with a wonderful
1ittle smile breaking through the shad-
ows of her face, “DBut—but my halr

Isn't brown at all,” she sald bewllder-

Ingly, “and my eyes are unmistakably

blue.”
“And mine,” laughed he, with his
arms about her, “are color-blind. Shall

I go to Cloverdals
“We mustn't think of it,” she sald.—
New Orleans Tlmes-Dwmocrat,

REFUSES TO GO TO CIRCUS.

Farmer Tells Why Exscliement Is
Too Costly for Him,

In riding along the highway I no-
tleed that all the barns were coverad
with eclreus pictures and by and by,
when I eame along to where an old
farmer was cultting wods outside his
gate, 1 asked ;

“Well, uncle, T suppose you will ge
to the elreus next woeek ™

“1 ecouldn't do it,”" he solemnly re
plled, accompanied by several shakes
f his head

“Are you afraid that the elephants
wlll break loose?"

“No. I'm afrald of myself.”
“As to how?"
“Last fall,” he sald, ns he straight-

ened up to lean on the hoe handle. *“I
went cooning one nlght in that corns
fileld over there, The dog routed out a
coon and the pesky varmint headed for
a tree that stosd where vou see that
stumn 1 had just finished building
L 8400 barn where vou see that mess of

nbers amd bonrds.  The dog follered

the coomn and I follered the dog It was

'

| a big, fat coon and his pelt was wuth

“1 see,’” sald I, as he made a long

“1 never knew that T was an exs
e man before, but they say they
heard me holler two miles away [
nt to have that varmint When he
treed I ran fop o 0 The old wom-
an eame out and velled at me, but I

shopped and whooped and whooped and
choppwxd, and then the tree come ernsh-

in' down It smashed the barn as flat
as # door nail and the coon got away.
Am 1 goln® to the 1<% Wall, 1 guess
not! I'm going to root up weeds and
hoe In the garden and be the guictest

mnan In this hull state for the next yveag

to come !"—Baltimore Amerlean.

Sly Oold Commaodaore,

“When Commadore anderbllt wns
allve,” save a New York Central offi-
cial, “the board of directors of the
New York Central used to find thele
work all eut out for them when they
met A1l they had to do was to ratify
his s and adjonrn Yot they had

| " Oeeaslonally a man would

him with some scheme which
he did not eare to refuse outright

‘My directors are a diflicult body
of men to handle,” he wonld say ‘"1
submit It to ‘em, but 1T warn you that
they are hard to manage.’

“The matter would be submitted to
the board when 1t nssembled and
promptly refected

“There,” the commodore would sap
when his visitor ame to learn the
sult ‘1 did the best T could, but I
told you in advance that my directors

were an obstinate lo

Cool.

“FEdith!” the old gentleman bawled
from the head of the stalrs, “You just
ask your young man if he doesn't think
It's near bedtime

“Very well, pa,” replied the deap
girl In the parlor; then, after a panuse,
“Jack says yes, If you're sleepy, go on
to bed, by all means”—Phlladelphla
I'ress,

An Unenthusinstic Host,
“Did yon Iln.u- Mr. Bliggius to our
house party?" asked Mr. Cumrox,
“Yes," answered Mrs, Cumrox. “I'm

| afrald  he cousiders  house parties

HII].L'I‘I. e sent his regrets,”

“He shows sonis I hinve a mind to
send him my congratulations.”—Washe
Ington Star,

Very few people reach forty withogt
wishing they had been more carefu)
with thelr bealth




