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‘It's so ditficult, this belng the thind i

Delight,” she sighod

“What s it, Dellzht Darllug? 1 asi
e, using ber famlly naue
Jective, a method which pleased 1
greatly, and longing to comiort Iw

downeast sapphire eyes with kis

“As you know, ek Conrtena m
great-aunt Dellght was a8 wonderful
winun As a lttle girl she wuah
sumplers Later she soun apd
and was never known to get ooy ot

speak (Il of any one, or to be val

covetous, or worldly, or auything sb
shouldn't have been™
“I dou't wonder she never mirrled,

I remarked

“You are quite Impertinent, Dick)
suid Dellght reproachfully e wa
& perfect woman and beautify

“And your second aunt Drebght la o
beautiful woman, amd yon  are
fresh checked replica Bl
foollsh woman to have renounced t

SELR HEAD SANK TO MY sHUULDER

pleasures of the world aud to ¢
the holy state of matriwony. My poor
father”

I paused. 1 bhad wo right to g
awny dad's secret, albeit au open on
but Delight was oodding ber pretty
bead savagely,

“1 should like your niee futher t
my uncle, but auntle mu=t know best
aud I must try to be lke her”

“Delight Darling,” 1 sald ferveutl)

R S —. . —

“Nave you o cold?” she akked con
struinedly. “Your volce doesu't sound
patural tonlght.™

“Perhmps. | badn’t thought sbout It
Littie girl, ure you very, very happy

“Yes," she adoitted

“Of course you are, and you are do
Ing richt 1o hw buppy But this s only

the fioth The real substance 1s o |
hoine and an bonest man's love. It i |
ws natweul for you to love as for thess |
archics to bloom. Delight Davling, ar

[ the wan you love 1
Hoer lwad sank to my shoulder. Frou
perfume of violeis
It, Richard Cour
, 1 think you are a king among
wen, awd, rencuncing wll 1 have hels
to be most worlhy, 1 will do your
will."

It didn’t sowmud like Dellght's spon
tauneity of expression, but the sentl
wient wis 0 sdtlsinctory tint | was
ahott to Ut the scarlet mark (o prove

to her that her Hps were made for just
what | had sald, when two ghosta and
the Oueen of Heartas entered anmild obvl
iy hindered the demonstration

HOW CAN | FORGET?

1 remember, 1 reméember,
When [ was but o lad
Down on the old plantation
What joliy joys 1 had

I used to milk the seven cows,
And swill the sixteen motherly sows,

And glve the elg n horsd s
And shuck the corn f shoats,
Aud fork r i |
Of cattle bl 1 red
And fodder ses P
Each night befe I wes o
Ah, th T )
When [ w
1 hud D

Iu to 1 k

And feed th tock
Al hog v i
}J. T m -l
Ar after L h
Til I my 1 ich,
An ) ns
Al A i n I

ol

Flow T ¥
Aw in the
r 15 b k

For even aflter supper thine
Up in the loft i 1o ol

The fall of the masks wuas the couf ACH Partel Sows facty ton -_\;'?;_"
¢ theatre of the eveningz, for four To toed t} e e
people at least. 1t happened that u'--| And after th I ¥
#lood cluse to the Quakey l el Fo e 1
lady in searlet—my father and—my .1“: il : 1" reposel) |
wn lttle rosy, girlish Delizht. 1 look
eéd In awazement ut the little ludy on 1 oy I sember :
iy arm Then I koow my face grew o & >
purple AlL h '
“lei's get out of bere,” | chortled, | v in Judge.
“or I'll explode!™ | et
luto the consérvatory, where my sue- | His Acort Ducal Mind.
exsfnl love making had been executivl The Grand Duke of Saxe-Welmar,
I burried my Indignant companio who s the next lbelr of Queen Wi
sl and decldedly fascinating aunt of | belininn : 0 wenlthy young prince,
uy Hutle Delight twenty ht yenrs of age, unmarried
“Now, Dick Courtenay, explaln your- | pnd has In (3 apy a reputation for
| self!” the little lady commanded, bei | per rating “bulls Onee while vis- |
eyes dangerously dark, her check itlng o g hool he notles] two
matehl | s s - arity in appear |
"L, the joke 00 rich to explnin.” | ance
I wheesed, wiping my eyes. “5it oo Why, what a remarkable likenesa!™ |
Lere, Miss Deight, till 1 bring wy i | he exclaing “These lnds must sure-
ther ly be tw |
She sprang to griasp my arm | “Yes, vour roval b 1 remanrked
fledd. 1 inet my father just dort in I the pri nal 1 he beotoned the 1“'.|.
Oy, boy, what o fool 've mnade « : i | |
myself!™ he groaued. “I've proposed ‘Alh” anid t winee, placing his
] yiim v ted | hand ! one of them, |
1 Confom e | “shut Is y 1 |
1 puslied 1 i e | Heit
I'he rizht woman Is In there, doad “And how olil are von'™
you'll ftix It up with her, I'll attend | “Rix inswered the hov ‘
t! ne" “And yeu?' he sald, turning to the |

as | ledl her to the shadowy
) Z to be your 1 1
n fto bhe yo |
biit don't toll 1
i i 1l the th
) y | I Wl
Ischilef Al I kn
wii Iking it
I t sl 14 h
A I } ( L iy, 1 L i
In this Iwn 1
r lored il
l J irety that mat
A il ¥ In the i
| fo | »  of
ny g i |
I, tiw unel I nt

“your blue eyes were wude For bebold
ing love's visions, your little pink vars
for bhearlug love's messages uud your |
Ups for kisses, Your feel welre wud 4
for dancing and” |
“I belleve I could learn as easlily!
|

she exclulmed
1

“Of course you could,” 1 unswered,|

swiling at ber Aushed cliceks A if
you will let me teach you | will take

you to the charity masquerade next|

“!'l'k.”

Delight gasped, but her eyes wert
full ot longing.

*1 am golng tw reason with your
aunt,” I declared

“She sits in the garden making trou
sers for the widow Jounes' lttle boy
sald Delight.

“She ought to be making trousers fu
her own little Loy,” I muttered as |
ptrode out to interview her

To my surprise | found the secoud
Miss Delight quite susceptible to )
arguments. Sbhe closed the interview
by saying

“But don't let the child know 1 sa
80. Hhe will enjoy the pleasure moin
if she deems it stolew.'

A strong sentlment indeed for t

and Afrien.”

pretty but austere Milss Delight Dar |

ling to hold
As [ was dressing for the mns
ade n tap came at my door, follows
by a rather portly “Quaker
My eyes followed the outl "
figure and fell upon a pecuilur s
ring which 1 recoguized
“If you don't wunt
dad,” 1 suggestesl, “better let 1
your ring."
He complied so gquickly that I divis
¢d that he didnt want to |
He wasn't very talkative, amd, as |
troubles of my own | w
to entice him luto converzation, |
glad, thongh, to see that I
into society azuh Dad  loved
women In an age of chi
way, and I hated to !
time on perve

Later Delight aud [, maosked
robed, stole down back strects
charity ball, she tun i s

ring round and round
she held my hand as
save her from destruct
carelesaly under iy breath to ;
nerves a chance to be qulet

Bhe begged not to dance, though she
had proved an apt pupll, so v A laily

f It

In scarlet apd a Roman sens st |
m corner and watched th
ers

“Why, there's another lady s
let!™ she exclnimed The tymer
sald she had solk! another llke thi 1

wonder If she feels as reckless and a
as happy as | do™
“Probably this lan't her first g

into firyland” 1 ans

doesn't dance llke m At

Do vou notice the Qunker with he
“He looks familiar he sald curi

ously. "1 wonder w
1 was dolng some wondering on my

own hook, too, but | was most com
corned about the lody In scarlet witk
him.

By and by | took my lady Into the
dimly lghted couservatory .
ber scarlet gloves J
tUmwe she shyly returned the pressupe.
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Oh, DHek" caroled my own e

Only Two Continents.

An Englishinn, smokh i pipe, sa
» severa! travellng men near b
v i wing th s n
hoy 1 they were
al i ane “thnt I r i
i it s long a trip as any oue in the
e 1 wion to 8
1 1 1 t
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Ita Vot t much territory?
“Oh, not much,” the Englishman re

plied modestly Only North Amerio

Cense, Indeed.

Curate—1I your husbnnd ha

signed the pledge. Has he kept it
the letter? [Pavislhdoner—It svasn't
letter, sir; It were & card Curate

I | LiLh i L1

I'n I’ kept 1t 1
In UVurate 't

afrald you don't understuid we. Wha
I mean is—has he lroken | Iz
gince he took It? Farizhione H
hasn't touched It, sir I've Rept |

wrapped up in paper, and it's us g
ns new

I'ien the curnle ive It up ns bope
less.— London Exp
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And » w or “dish” you
~G. H. W. In Bosten T l

| other lad. —Harper's Weekly
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I She Died.

1 ] sliakespenre
N I i as th Cuuse
Cleoj 5 it
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Teudl (i Iy) — Henry Perkins!
What do enn by =iving me sue 1
n absurd

Fapil Vell inyway, she died be

cause =he had a bite before retiring.—
Boston Evening Transeript
Proper For Him
“You announced (he tex

of your ser
mon,” sald the erouky old deacon, “as
‘Let pot your rlght hand know what
your left hand doeth'™

“Well ¥ e ed the new minister

“Well t should bave beew, ‘Let not
vour left h il know what your right
mnd doeth.” ™

But I'm left handea™

Standard 1 Times

Catholle

Described Him Exactly.

You'r king for quarters,
iren L yo wulred Kldder at the
1kt 1
L e talkntive boarder
Here's d n the paper that |
witiled itorest yo particulacly: “I

r gent with gna' ™
‘hilndelnhin Press

Little Knowledge That |s Dangerous
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The only Golebration of our Inde-
pendence Day onthe West Side
orvatlis and Portland

{ GOME TO DALLAS
TW3 DAYS OF AMUSEMENT

July 3rd will be the annual reunion of the Polk County
Pioneers. Interesting features will be an address by Ion.
Tilmon Ford, of Salem, an open air banquet at noon, the
awarding of handsome prizes to the pioneers, sports innu-
merable in the afternoon, and a concert by three bands in

the evening.

Big Industrial Parade on the Fourth of July.

Three Exciting Baseball Games on the 3rd and 4th.

Plenty of Excellent Music by three Brass Bands

Hon. H. L. Benson, of Kiamath Falls, Orator of the Day

$250 For Grand Fireworks Display in the Evening

Steam Merry-go-round and all the other concomitants of
a bangup and firstclass celebration, unequalled heretofore
on the West Side. Grand Ball at Coloseum at night.

COME TO DALLAS FOR THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE
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