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CHAPTER VIll.—(Continued.)

John turned ont the light, and while
they waited for the elevator to come up
for them Warry jingled the coina and
keys in his pockets hefore he blurted:

*“I say, John, I'm an underbred, low
person, and am not worthy to be called
thy friend. and vou may hate me all you
like, but one thing 1'd like to know. Did
ehie say anythieg about me when you
passed us this afternoon—make any com-
ment or anything? You know 1 despise
myself for asking, but e

Saxton langhed quietly.

“Yes, she did; but 1 don’t know that
I ought to tell you. It was really en-
couraging. She said, ‘Miss Margrave
hias a lot of style: don’t you think so? "

“Is that all?’ demanded Raridan, step-
ping into the ear.

“That's all, It wasn't very much; but
ft was the way she said it; and as she
eajd it she brushed a fly from the horse
with the whip, and she did it very care-
fully,”

In the corridor helow they met Whea-
ton coming out of the side door of the
bank., Ile had been at work, he said
Raridan asked him to go with them to
the club for a game of billiards, but he
pleaded weariness and said he was going
to bed.

I'he three men walked up Varney street
together. They were men of widely dif-
ferent antecedents and qualities.  Cir-
cumstaneces, in themselves natural and
barmless, had brought them together. The
lives of all three were to be influenced
by the weakness of one, and one woman's
life was to be profoundly affected by con-
tact with all of them. It is not ordained
for us to know whether those we touch
hands with, and even break bread with,
from day to day, are to bring us good or
evil. The electric light reveals nothing
in the sibyl's book which was not dis-
closed of old to those who pondered the
mysteries by starlight and rushlight.

Wheaton left them at the club door and
went on ta Tha Bachelors’, which was
only a step farther up the street.

“How do you like Wheaton by this
time?" sasked Raridan, as they entered
the clab.

*I hardly know how to answer that,”
Baxtor answered. “Ile's treated me wall
enough. It seems to me I'm always try-
Ing to find some renson for not liking him.
but I ecan’t put my band on anything
tangible.”

“That's the way I feel,” said Raridan,
hanging up his coat In the billiard room,
*I1e's rigid, some way. There's no let-go
in Him. T guess the law allows us to
dislike some people just on general prin-
ciples, and Jim likes himself so well that
you and I don’t matter.”

CHAPTER IX.

After the interim of quiet that Lent
always brings in Clarkson, the spring
came swiftly, There was a renewal of
gocial activities which ran from dances
and teas into outdoor gatherings. Evelyn
had enjoyed to the full her experience at
home. She had plunged into the friveli-
ties of the town with a zest that was a
trifie emphasized through her wish fto
eacape any charge of being pedantic or
literary, She was glad that she had gone
to college, but she did not wish this fact
of her life to be the haunting ghost of
her days; and by the end of the winter
ghe felt that she had pretty effectually
Jald it.

In June Mr, Porter began discussing
summer plans with Evelyn. He elimi-
nated himself from them; he could not
get away, he said. But there was Grant
to be considered. The hoy was at school
in New Hampshire, and Evelyn protested
that it was not wise to subject him to
the intense heat of a Clarkson summer.
The first hot wave sent Porter to bed
with a trifiing illness, and his doctor took
the ni,pnrf!lni{}' to look him over and tell
him that it was imperative for him to
rest. Thoempson came home from Arizona
to spend the summer. He and Wheaton
were certainly equal to the care of the
bank, so they urged Porter, and he finally
yielded, Evelyn found a hotel on the
Massachusetts North Shore which sound-
ed well in the circulars, and her father
agreed to it, When they reachad Orchard
Jane he liked it better than he had ex-
pectad. Evers night he sat down with
cipher telegrams, and constricted from
Thompson's statistics the day's business
fn the bank. He received daily from New
York the closing quotations on the shares
he was interested in, and as he walkad
the long hotel verandas he effected a
transmigration of spirit which put him
bhack in his swivel chair In the Clarkson
Natlonal.

In Augnst Warry Raridan appeared
guddenly apd threw himself into the gaie-
ties of the place for a fortnight. Mr.
Torter asked him to sit at their tahle
and marveled at the way Evelyn snnbbed
Lim, even to the extent of running away
for three days friends who
had a yncht and who earried her to New-
port for a dance During her absence
Warry made all the other girls about the
place happy: they were sure that “that
Miss Porter” was treating him shabbils
and thelr hearts went out to him. War-
ry sulked when Evelyn returned and they
had an interview between dances at o
Satarday night hop.

He sought for recognition as a lover;
she had not praised the efforts he had
been making to win ber approval by dill-
gencs at his office; he took ecare to eall
her atteniion o bis changed habits,

“Rut, Evelyn, 1 am doing differently,
1 know that | wasted myself for years
so that I'm a kind of joke and every-
bedy laughs about me But I waat to

with some
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| knew—T want to foel that I'm deing It |
for you! Don't you kuoow "that wounld
help me and stoady me? Won't you let
Ir be for _\'HI'I'.'" He ecame close to her
and stood with his arms folded, but she
drew away from him with a despairing
| gesture,

*Oh, Warry,”" she eriad, wearily, “you
poor, foolish boy! Don't you know that
you must do all things for yourself?"

*Yes," he returned eagerly, *1 know
that; I understand perfectly ; but if you'd
ouly let me feel that you wanted it——"

“1 want you to succeed, but yom will
never do It for any one, if you don't do It
for yourself."

He went home hy an early trmin next
morning to receive Saxton’s consolation
and to turn again to his law books. Mar-
grave, on behalf of the Transcontinental,
had offered to compromise the case of
the poor widow whose clothes lines had
been Interfersd with; but Rarldan reject-
ed this tender. Ile needed something on
wlieh to vent his mad spirits. and he
gave his thought to dm‘Laim: means of
transferring the widow's cause to the
faderal court. The removal of causes
from State to federal courts was, Warry
frequently said, one of the best things
he did.

Porter's vacation was not altogether
wasted,. As he lounged about and phi-
losophized to the Bostonians on West-
ern business conditions, his restless mind
took hold of a new project, [t was eng-
gested to him by the inquiries of a Bos-
ton banker, who owned a considerable
amount of Clarkson Traction bonds and
stock which he was anxious to sell, Por-
ter gave a discouraging account of the
company, whose history he knew thor-
onghly. The Traction Company had been
organized in the boom davs and its stoek
had been inflated in keeping with the
prevailing spirit of the rtime. It was
first equipped with the cable system in
deference to the Clarkson hills, but later
the company made the introduction of
the trolley an excuse for a reorganization
of its finances with an even more gen-
erous Inflation, The panic then deseend-
ed any wronght a diminution of rev-
enue; the company was unable to make
the repairs which constantly became nee-
assary, amd the loeal management fell
into the hands of a series of corrupt di-

reclorates,
There had been muech litigation, and
some of the Eastern bondholders had

threatened a receivership: but the loeal
stockholders made plausible excuses for
the default of interest when approached
amicably, and when menaced grew in-
solent and promised trouble if an attempt
were made to deprive them of power, A
secretary and a treasurer under one ad-
ministration had connived to appropriate
a large share of the daily cash receipts,
and before they left the office they de-
stroyed or concealed the books and rec-
ords of the company. The effect of this
was to create a mystery as to the dis-
tribution of the bonds and the stock,
When DPorter came home from his sum-
mer vacation, the newspapers were de-
manding that steps be taken to declare
the Traction franchise forfeit, But the
franchise had been renewed Iately and
had twenty years to run, ‘U'his extension
hud been procured by the element in con-
trol, and the foreign bondholders, biding
their time. were glad to avail themselves
of the politieal skill of the loeal officers.

I'orter had been easually asked by his
Boston friend whether there was any lo-
eal market for the stock or bonds; and
he had answered that there was not: that
the holders of shares In Clarkson kept
what Ihf‘)‘ had hecanse l}l"_\' could no
longer sell to one another and that they
were only waiting for the larger outside
hondholders and shareholders to assert
themselves, Iorter had ridden down to
Boston with his brother banker and when
they parted it was with an understand-
ing that the Boestonian was to colleet for
Parter the Clarkson Traction securities
that were held by New England banks.
a considerable amount, DPorter knew
and lie went home with a well-formed
plan of buying the control of the com-
pany. Times were improving and he
had faith in Clarkson's future; he did
not helieve in it so noisily as Timothy
Margrave did: but he knew the resources
of the tributary country. and he had,
what all successful business men must
have, an alert imagination.

It was not necessary for Porter to dis-
close the fact of his purchases to the
officers of the Traction Company, whom
he knew to lbe corrupt and vicious: the
transfer of ownership on the company's
books made no difference, as the original
stock books had been destroyed—a fact
which had become public property through
a legal effort to levy on the holdings of a
ghareholder in the interest of a creditor.
Moreover, if he eonld help it, Porter
pever told any one about anything he did.
Ile even had severnl dummies in whose
names he frequently held sseurities and
real estate, One of these was Peckham, a
clerk in the Fenton, ['orier’s
lawyer.

office of

CHAPI'TER X.
Wheaton had not long been an officer
of the bank before he hegan to be aware

that thers was considernble  mystery
about Porter's outside transactions. ['or-
ter oceasionnlly perused with much in-
tereat severnl small memorandum books
which he kept carefully locked in  his
desk. The president often wrote letters

with his own hand and copied them him-
ealf after bank hours, in a private letter-
book. Wheaton was naturally curions as
to what these outside interests might be.
It had pigued him to find that while he
was cashier of the band he was not con-
sulted in its larger transactions; and
that of Dorter’s personal affairs he knew
nathing.

One afterncon shortly after Porter's re-
turn from the East, Wheaton, who was
waiting for some letters to sign. picked
up a bundle of checks from the desk of
one of the individual bookkeepers. They
were Porter's personal checks which bad
that day been panid and were now being
charged to his private account. Wheaton
turned them over mechanieally: it was
not very long since he had been an Indi-
vidua! bookkeeper himself; he had en-
tered innumerable checks bearing Porter's
name withont giving them a thought., As
the slipa of paper passed through his fin
gers, he accounted for them in one way
or another and put them back on the
desk, face down, as a man always does
who has been trained as a bank elerk.
The last of them he held and studled
It was & check made payable to Peck-
ham, Fenton's clerk. The amount was
£0,0090.00—too large to bs accounted for

as & payment for services; for Peckhem

was an elderly failure at the law whe

| pan errands to the coprts for Fonton and

sometimes tonk eharge of small collection
matters for the Lank,

A fow davs lnter, in the conrse of husi-
ness, he ashed Dorter what disposition
he should make of an application for a
lonn from a country customer, Porter
rang for the correspondence  with
their elient., and threw several letters te
Wheaton for his information, Wheaton
rend them and ealled the stenographer to
dictate the answer which Porter had in-
dicated should be made.  He held the
client’s Iast letter in his hand, and o
concluding turned it over into the wire
basket which stood on his desk. As it
fell face downwnrds his eye cnught some
figures on the back, and he picked it up
thinking that they might relate to the
lotter, The memorandum was in Pop
ter's large, uneven hand and read:

303
o3
i)
I
LRI

The result of the multiplication was
identieal with the amount of Peckham’s
check. Again the fizures held his atten-
tion. Local securities were guoted daily
in the newspapers, snd he examined the
list for that day. There was no quota-
tion of thirty-three on anything: the
nearest approach was Clarkson Traction
Company at thirty-five, The check which
had interestod him had been dated three
days before, and he loaked back to the
gquotation list for thar date. ‘Traction
was given at thirty-three.  Wheaton was
pleased by the discovery: it was a fair
aseumption that Porter was buying shares
of Clarkson Traction: he would hardly
be buving foreizn  seouritics  through
Peckham. The stock had advaneed two
points sinee it had been purehased, and
this, too, was interesting.  Clearly, Por-
ter knew what he wis abour—he had a
reputation for knowing: and if Clarkson
Traction was n good thing for the presi-
dent to pick np quietly, why was it not
a good thing for the eashier? He waited
a day; Traction went to thirty-six. Then
he called after banking hours at the of-
fice of a real estate dealer who also dealt
in local stovks and on a small
scale. Ie chose this man because he was
not A customer the bank., and had
never had any transactions with the bank
or with Porter, so far as Wheaton knew,
His name was Burton, and he welcomed
Wheaton cordially. e was alone in
his office, and after an interchange of
¢ourtesies, Wheaton came directly to the
point of his errand.

“Nome friends of mine in the country
own a small amount of Traction stock;
they've written me to gnd out what its
prospects are. Of course in the bank we
know in a gemeral way abent it, but I
suppose you handle such things and 1
want to get good advice for my friends.”

“Well, the truth is,” said Buorton, flat-
tered by this appeal, “the bottom was
pretty well gone out of it, but it's spruec-
ing up a little just now. 1f the char
ter's knocked out it is only worth so
much a pound as old paper: but if the
right prople get hold of 1t the pewspa-
pers will ot up. and there's a big thing
in it. How much do your. friends own?”

“1 don't know exnetly.’” saiil Wheat
ovenly ; I think not a great deal.  Who

fri =t
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are buying just now? 1 notice that it
has been advancing for several days,
Some one seems to be forcing up the

|l|'i|'l‘.“

“Nobody in particular, that is, nobody
that T know of. 1 asked Billy Barnes,
the secretary, the other day what was
going on. He must know whoe the certifi-
cates are made out to; but he winked
and gave me the laugh. You know
tarnes, e don’t cough up very easy.
and he looks wise when he doesn’t know
anything.”

“Nop: Barnes has the veputation of be-
ing pretty close-mouthed,” replied Whea-
ton.

“It yvour friends want to sell, bring in
the shares and I'll see what I can do
with them,” said Barton. "“The outsid-
er< are siure to act saon, This spurt right
now may have nothing back of it. The
town's full of gossip about the company
and it ought send the price down.
Your friend Porter’s a smooth one. He
was in once, a long time but he
knew when ro get out all right,” Whea-
with Burton at this tributa

to

ton Ilnughed
to I'orter’s sagacity, but he langhed
discreetly, He did not forget that he
wins a bank officer and dignity was an
epssantial in the business, as he undep
stood it.

(To he continued.)

Cnuse for Grief,

Tall Actor—Ah, Rudolps, why that

sad expression?”

Short Actor—I eannot help it, me
lord., 1 die in the first act.

Tall Actor—Oh, it mizht be worse,

Short Actor—It conldn’t he. There
18 a real chicken divper in the fecoi]
act,

A Plea for the Verities,
“Tiy you resent the caticitures they

publish of ecorporation Kings"

N oanswered  Mr. Dusiin Stax
“omly T wish they wonld be a little
more consigtent, and not wake us ook
ke jolly fat wen, when most of us

dyspopsin—Washington

\re
Star.

fighting

Our Betters,

The Customer—1 say. d've know you
half polsoned with those heastly
mushrooms 1 had here last week?

A .\'}'FN'HUI.‘.H Whisper- “I"en you
owe me sixpense, 'Erbert. 1 told yer

g, — T he Sketch.

me

Digging Holes,
“Not all the digging up for garden Is
dome in the back yard
“No. One has to dig op conslder-
ably at the seed and hardware stores.”
—kansas Clty Times

True Afection.
He—And you don't dislike me cause
I'm poor, do you, Sadle?
She—Why, Eddie, 1 couldn't love
you any more If your father owned a
candy store.

Consumers of meat In New York
city are paying about 11 per cent more
for their food than they did one year
ago.

Good Hay Stacker.
The eizes of timbers used In thia
design for a hay stacker vary from 2

{nches by 4 inches to 4 Inches by

6 Inches. The bottom pleces marked
1 are 12 feet long and 4 Inches by b
inches, the side uprights are 14 feel
long; the cross plece 5 1s 13 feet of
3-inch by 3-Inch stuff; No. 6 Is 2
Inches by 6 inches, and is bevelled on
the front edge to allow the hay to
slide over it easily, when being shoved
on by the sweep. No. 13 is 8 feet by
2 inches by 4 Inches, with the higher
end 8 feet above the ground, so that
wien the stacker Is on the ground the
weighf box No. 14 will be about 2
inches from the two pulleys on the

HAY STACKER.

upper end of No. 13. The rope for
raising the stacker should be either
inch or inch and a quarter.

The teeth on the stacker can be
made of 2-Iinch by 4-inch pine scantling
10 feet long and bevelled on the upper
side'to allow the hay to slide easily,
The short upright teeth on the stack-
er head should be about 5 feet long.
They are bolted to the long teeth
about 2 inches from the stacker head
No. 5 and rest against the stacker
head No, 6. The stacker arms No. 4
should be bolted to No. 2 with a large
bolt about 12 inches from the ground.

Clean Farming Profitable.

Honest, now, don't you like to see
& farm kept clean of a&ll unnecessary
trash and the flelds clean of weeds?
It really adds to the worth of the
farm. In the eyes of the man passing
by it is a better farm than the one
beside it of equal soll, though weed-
grown and brushy.

A great many folks pay no atten-
tion to the roadsides. Where a hedge
is the outside fence, we have seen
hedge brush grow from roots that had
been exposed by road grading, until
travel had actually been turned to
the opposite because of It, This
doesn't speak very well for the care-
fulness of the farmer. Of course there
Iz always so much to do on a farm
that some of it never gets done—any
one who has farmed for as short a
time as one year knows this—but the
time required to do a little cleaning
up ls really shorter than a busy man
belleves. It Is getting started at the
work that comes hardest. The excuse
of the man who does not have a clean-
looking farm Is usually that he does
not care about selling, and it Is worth
as much to him that way as any. He
does not figure In anything for satis-
faction.—Farmers' Mall and Express.

Sommer Care of Horses.

A great many horses are lald up
every summer with sore shoulders.
This can be remedled In a very large
measure wlth sense and care.

A good horse collar {s the maln part
of the harness and It should be of
the very best kind and Nt the animal's
neck perfectly.

The collar should be kept eclean at
all times and the horse's shoulders
well washed and brushed daily.

Much dust and dirt arise in the
flelds and on the roads during the
warm season, and this {8 ecaught and
held on the molst and sweaty shoul-
ders and collar, there to form hard
lumps and ridges.

Every time the collar Is put on the
horse It should be examined for those
ridgea and lumps. If any are found
they should be carefully brushed and
rubbed away.

After each day's work, especially in
warm weather, bathe and clean the
shoulders with a mixture of warm
water, salt and soda.

Hot water Is one of the best known
natural agents for relleving soreness.

What a Good Cow WIIl Make.

The milk produced by the average
Missour! cow in a year will sell for
about £50 at the creamery or when
made Into first-class butter. A good
cow of the dalry breed will make at
Jeast $50 cash income every year. I
have a list of about fifty Missourl
farmers who report a cash Income of
$50 to $100 a cow every year, and
these figures do not Include the In-
come from the sale of calves, and plgs
fed on the skim-milk. “But,” says one,
“milking Is a tremendous task.” As
a matter of fact, It takes only sixty

hours, worth 15 cents an hour, to
milk a cow twice a day for ten
months.

The Homey Crop.

The annual honey crop of Maryland
is 1,000,000 pounds, which Is an aver-
age of only 20 pounds to each hive of
bees. Prof. Thomas B. 8ymons of the
Maryland Agricultural College believes
that the average production of each
sawarm should be from 756 to 100

pounds.
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Bliter Milk.

Bitter milk may originate from two
sources. The first source s dependent
upon the cow, while the second I8 due
to the growth of bacteria in the mlilk
after It has been drawn, The differ-
.ence between these two classes of bit-
ter milk is that the first has a de-
cidedly acid taste when freshly drawn,
while the second class I8 sweet when
taken from the cow, but the bitterness
occurs after standing for a short time
and Increases In Intensity. Bitter
milk when produced in the udder may
result from improper feeding wlith
such of our Colorado herbs as lupines,
artemisia and the Illke, or with the
raw Swedish turnips, cabbages, etc.
Bitter milk may be observed durlng
the last stage of lactation and has fol-
lowed the Infection of ducts with bac-
teria which act on the proteids as an
enzyme, converting them into peptones
and other products to which the bit-
ter taste is probably due.—Fleld and
Farm.

A Usefnl Bird.

A family of barn owls will number
from three to seven birds. It is diffi-
cult to belleve what a lot of vermin
and rodents a family of owls will con-

sume., An old owl wlill eapture as
much or more food than a
dozen cats In a night. The
owlets are always hungry. They
will eat thelr welght In food every
night and more I{f they ecan get
it. A case is on record in which a

half grown owl was given all the mlca
it could eat. It swallowed eight one
right after another., The ninth fol
Jowed all but the tail, which for some
time hung out of the bhird's mouth
The rapid digestion of birds of prey
Is shown by the fact that in three
hours the little glutton was ready for
a second meal and swallowed four
more mice. If this can be done by a
single bird what effect must a whole
family of owls have on the rodents of
a community?

Pure Water by Condensatlon.

In the big desert of Chill there I3
a considerable amount of brackish
water, but no water that elther human
belngs or stock can drink. Sclence.
however, gays the Los Angeles Times,
has come to the ald of this rainless
section of the country in the form
of an Ingenlous desert waterworks,
consglsting of a serles of frames con-
taining 20,000 square feet of glass
The panes of glass are arranged in
the shape of a V, and under each
pane is a ehallow pan contalning
brackish water. The heat of the sun
evaporates the water, which condenses
upon the sloping glass, and, malde
pure by this operation, it runs down
into little channels at the bottom of
the V and is carried away inte the
main canal. Nearly a thousand gal-
lons of fresh water is collected dally
by this means.

Conversntlon of Heens.

In an article on bees and ants by
Gaston Bouwer In the Revue Heh
domadalre the wrlter contends that
these insects carry on conversation
among themselves and that, while this
is done by means of their feelers, they
are not entirely dependent upon them.
“A whole colony,” says Mr. Bouwer,
“In an anthouse or a beehlve often
responds Instantanecusly to a slgnal
which may have been given without
contact. It Is Interesting to see an
ant laborer for whom a hurden is too
heavy go to a fellow, make a sign or
give a certaln touch with his feeler,
and then see the second Insect join
the first in lifting or moving the ob-
ject.”

Reversed,

If Things Were

feelings of
from

Moral: Respect the
your horses and protect them
flles.—Farm, Stock and Home.

Scoura In Plgs.

The following remedy for scourlng
in plgs is recommended by a veterln-
ary surgeon: Wagh thelr feed troughs
thoroughly with hot water and soap.
Rinee with cold water and then wash
with soda and water. Do this every
morning. Thelr milk should be kept
as cool as possible and free from econ
taminating influences. Discontinne
their run on grass. Put a little pow-
dered sulphate copper in the water
they drink—not over two or three
grains to each plg,

Sirnwherrles,

There are three common methods of
growing strawberries—in hills, in nar
row matted rows or In wide matted
rows. We prefer the second method.
Arrange the firet strong runners by
hand, spacing them properly and se-
curing each one In place with a little
goll or a small stone. Then, when
each row Is full, cut off the addl-
tional runners that may grow. Keep
the ground hoed and cultivated untfl
late fall. The finished row should not
be wider than 15 or 18 Inches.

TALK RICH OUT OF RICHES.

Critle Urgen Critloism A8 Maost
Effeetive Wenpon of the l'oor.

Everything to-day depends  upon
talking. It Is futile to sentimentalize
about the vanity of speech or the so-
Ndity of actlon, llka poor Carlyle,
There is no action that we can profit-
ably perform toward a millionaire, ex-
cept strangling him. If we can, at
every alternoon tea or soclety dinner,
gay everything that Is calculated to
make the wealthy people present feel
very uncomfortable, we ghall have
done all that 18 Immedlately practie-
able and shall not have lived In valn,
G. K. Chesterton says In Hampton's

Magazine,
Thus, If | were an American, I

ghould turn off every conversation un-
i1l 1t came Into colllsion with the sub-
ject of the trusts, If a young lady
began speaking to me and said: ""Have
you seen the Velasquez at Vienna?" I
should reply (untruthfully), “Oh, yes
—magnificent when he worked In olls
—which reminds me that this oil trust
___* and so on. If the hostess sald
with a smile, “WIIl you carve the
duck?" I should answer with unscru-
pulous enthusiasm, “Oh, 1 am quite at
home with the cold steel; In fact, the
steel trust, ete.’* And if at last peo-
ple began not to want me at dinner
parties, and timid conversationalista
fell back on the weather. [ should
ery, “Have they yet started a sun
trust, a wind trust, or a sea trust?

That seems to me much healthler
than ——" But you quite under-
stand.

After 1 had done this for a year or
two, even the trusts (though, as thelr
name Iimplles, full of Innocent confl-
dence) might have begun to suspect
me,

There Is indeed another reason why
we must to a great extent rely (for
the present) on speech rather than
action in our dealings with the mon-
strosities of modern wealth. Unless
our action is mere lynching (and 1
would never deny that there ls some-
thing to be eald for that), {nstead of
what one calls political, it will not be
action agalnst the very rich, but in
thelr favor. They hold all the han-
dles of the political machine; and for
the purpose of any prompt actlon they
bave only to move the handles. That
the poor could conquer the rich at
last [ believe, because | belleve In
God—and also in man. But that the
rleh ecould conquer the poor by 5:30
to-morrow evening I am guite certain,

The whole press would bellow the
same tune over a mllllon breakfast
tables,

The servants of the rleh would have
run a milllon errands, the solicitors
and agents of the rieh would have
struck a millfon bargains, before the
ordinary stonebreaker had even found
his plekax. The poor are sure—bud
slow,

Add to thls that worst and wildest
work of modern science (more blas-
phemous than its denial of God)—Iits
inventlon of sclentific war., The ser-
geant would obey the captain, the sol-
dier would obey the sergeant, and the
democracy would lie dead about the
streets hefore soldier, sergeant or cajpr
taln had realized that they were all
obeying a swollen and eynical pawn-
hroker.

Wit of the Youngsters
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Little Ethel (aged 3)—Tum on,
j:w:mrﬁu; supper 1s weady., Grandma

Why, dear, vyou mean breakfast,
don't you? Little Bthel—'Es, tourse [
does, but T tan't say It.

Little Myra had been to parties on
three consecutive days. "Oh, mamma,"
she cried, on her return  from the
third, "just think, I've had lce cream
threa times in congestion.” .

Anxious Mother—Iarold, don't you
know those are bad boys across the
street for yvou to play with? Little
Harold—Yes, mamma; but don’t you
know that I'm an awfully good boy for
them to play with?

“Well, Bobby,” sald the minister
who was making a duty call, “what
do you Intend te ba when vou grow
up?  “An orphan,” promptly replied
Bohhy, who was «till suffering from a
dose of parental diseipline.

A Succenxful Expedient,

A rcertaln prominent minister was
compelled not long ago to give atrict
orders that, while he was engaged
in the preparation of his sermons,
his young son must be kept reason-
ably quiet. In spite of this, however,
there arose one morning a most as-
tonishing nolse of banging and ham-
mering, which seemed to Indleate that
the steam-heating plpes were being
knocked to pleces. Hurrylng out of
his study, the minister encountered
his wife.

“My dear, what In the world
Bobby doing?' he asked.

“Why, he is only beating on the
radiator downstalrs”” was the sonie-
what surprised reply.

“Well, he must stop it the min-
ister sald, decldedly.
“I don’t think he will harm It,

dear,” his wife answered soothingly;
“and 1t 1s the only thing that will
keep him qulet."—Harper's Weekly.

Shrewd Scheme.

Traveler in Parlor Car—Porter, thal
man In front will glve you a quarter
for dusting him off, won't he?

Porter—Yessir!"

“Well, I'll give you half a dollar te
leave the dust en him and not brush
it off onto me.”"—Somerville Journal.




