SUMMER GIRL HAD VISIONS.

She Was Thinking of Matrimony,

While He Could Imagine Noth- 1

ing but Mosquitoes.

It was not leap year, but she hao
vislons of becoming a summer bride
and she was not backward by any
means, f

“George,” she whispered, nestling
closer on the moss-grown log, “this s
summer.”

“What of 1t™ asked George, some-
what mystified.

“Well, er—what does summer bring
that begins with an M1

Now, she was thinking of matri
mony, but George was not. He sat in
puzzled silence for a long while and
then his face brightened.

“Oh, 1 know what summer brings
that begins with an M."”

Ah, at last! Her heart throbbed
with expectancy.

“l knew you would eatch on, dear.
Now, what Is It summer brings that
beging with an M?™

“Why, mosquitoes! Ha, ha!™

And the look she gave him would
have frozen radium.

Always Pralses.

Cousin Daisy’s
Advice

s — |

Aloysia had always belleved that
Arles was the most Ilmportant place
In the world, because it was the only
place she had ever known anything
| about. B8he had been born there, and
had lived there every one of her twen-
tyslx years of her uneventful life.
Her mother felt just as she did. Her
mother was a widow—a timid retiring
little soul, who constantly hid herself
in her home. She had made a few
friends and sequaintances, with whom
she was not very Intimate, but they
sufMced her. Bhe went to church regu-

‘.!uly, and sat very bumbly In an un-

- rved corner. And Aloysia sat
T.
? ; rl reflected her mother’s atth
' rd the world In general. She
trely ¢ 4 If she so much as touched el
bows with Arles great oned. Some-
times as she sat downcast, apparently
attentive to the preacher's every word,
she was In reality observing the peo
ple about her. There was Mrs. Forbes
In her stylish rustling black, who
came late and walked up the alsle as
if she owned the whole church edifice;
and there was Miss Corbin, very
haughty and very correctly gowned,
who had gone to school with Aloysia,
and had since forgotten her very exis-
tence; there was old Mrs. Blackeney
and Anna Morrisy and Miss Bush, the
popular milliner, who advertised her
warea by wearing a new hat every
Sunday—all these were Arles best per-
sons, to be bebeld with awe by such

Gyer—That fellow Merriam reminds
me of a tombstone, |

Myer—Because be is dead set In his
‘ways, eh?

Gyer—No; because he always has
a good word for & man when he's
Adown.

The Scapegoat.

Limpy Bill—I had to split up twice
as much wood as usual afore th' old
iady would glmme a hand-out.

Blinky Bob—What's th' cause of It,
Limpy?

Limpy—Th' increased cost of livin’,
1 w'pose,

A Man of Sense.

Mrs. Naggs—My husband is a mau
of sense, anyway,

Mra, Waggs—Oh, 1a he?

Mra. Naggs—Yes. Every time
let him have his own way he sees
afterward bow he could have Im
proved upon It

Domestic.

‘Hubby—We must be economlical.

Wife—Why?

Hubby—If 1 should dle I wouldn't
be able to leave you much

Wifie—That's right. Whereas, while
you're alive you leave me most of the
time. : '

HE KNEW HER.

Hiz—We are In love with the same
xirl

Nix—How shall we end the matter?

Hix—Suppose you propose to her.

A Sense of Superiority.

“How many times have you been ar
rested? asked the court,

“A good many,” replied Plodding
Pete, “but only for small offanses. |
never git pinched for violatin' de
speed laws or fa'¥in’ to blow a bhorn.”

The Bageville Sage.

“What Is the secret of happlness?
asked the young person.

“The secret of happiness™ replied
the sage of Sageville, “"conslsts of be
Ing perfectly satisflel with what you
Bhaven't got!"™

Picked Mer Part.

“What? My f(ather proposed to
you? Gee whiz! What did you say,
dear?™ *

“1 sald I'd be a daughter to him.”

Can They Display the Givers?

At & class dinner fifteen graduates
of a woman's college exhibited en-
gagement rings, thus proving that a
higher education is no bar against a
qulck start toward the matrimonial
goal.

Dry Cleaned Them,

“Why is your grandpa's face bano
aged?" asks the lady next door.

“He was sleeping In his big chalr,*
explains the little girl, “and Willie
turned the nozsle of the wacuum
cleaner agalnet his whiskers ™

it
At the Opera,

Usher—Ladies, the audience wishes

you to keep still during the perform

Wt‘.’ﬂf“
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as Aloysla and her mother, who were
distinctly insignificant and unworthy
of notice, who went nowhere and wore
clothes fashioned badly from those
which were passed on to them by a
certaln Invisible ecousin Dalsy. In
their simplicity, attributed great
wealth, because she was able to have
a new hat and gown each season. Be.
sides sending them her castoff clothea
cousin Dalsy, whose husband was a
lawyer In New York did not notlce
them. But thelr poor little clalm upon
them. But thelr little clalm upon her
was thelr one pride and pretension.

Aloysla was consclous that she
dressed badly and the people looked
down on her for doing so. She and
her mother owned thelr tiny house
and had a bit of money in the bank.
But they were never asked out or had
any company. They read continually
books from the public lbrary, and
there was an old plano upon which
Aloysia had learned to play. She sang
a lttle too, old fashloned songs, which
were suited to her light untrained
volce. But what she and her mother
really did was to make lace and they
did this that they might llve. They
dld exquisite work at absurdly low
prices,

It Aloysla had but known, her life
was sunless enough. As It was, she
made the best of It, and turned to
her musie and her books for her di-
version. Sometimes as she played or
rend, vague, sweet dreams haunted
ber. For she had not come to twenty-
six years without finding that she had
a heart and a hero,

Her hero was Dick Churchill. Big,
blonde, good hearted, good-humored.
Dick who liked everybody and whom
everybody lked, but who was as far
beyond her reach as the farthest star.
She alwuya saw him at church and oe-
caslonally during the week, but he
never saw her. There were too many
pretty, well dressed girls within close
range of hig vislon. Yet somehow he
did not tafpy. It was sald that he
was walting to get money enough to
build a house before taking a wife,

@ girls smiled at him In valn and
Dick smiled back, aware of thelr wiles
and knowing very well thut whenever
he got ready he could take his plck
of the lot. Aloysia knew that too, but
0 long a8 he was unattached It was
sufclent delight for her to admire
the polse of his head and the clear
brown of his cheek and the fine line of
his chin as he sat sidewise to her In
church.

PBut Dick never knew. Nor would
bhe have cared If he had.
was just & pale little young thing of a
girl who wore abominable black hats
that might have done for old Mrs
Jessup, who was T0 years old and de
pendent for the charity of the church.

Thus Aloysia lived, and it seemed
Nkely she was to live thus for the rest
of her remaining years, when sudden-
Ity her mother was stricken with a
sharp little pain In her left side and
within an hour was dead.

Aloysin's first thought was of her
Cousin Dalsy. The stress of necessity
lent her boldness. Bhe had a telegram
sent telllng Dalsy what had happened
and asking her to come. Then she
walted In the blackness of awful grief
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After all she |

| sald o0 my husband: 'Ed, that el'mu]|
needs me and I'm going.' And | came
Now, you leave everything to me™
|  Aloysia was only too glad. She di¢
not question Cousin Dalsy's judgmen’
and ability, and, when after the [uner
| al, cousin Daisy asked the girl to ae
company her home, Aloysia went,

New York was a revelation to Aloy
sla. For the first few days she lived
In & whirl of swiftly changing Im
pressions and startling discoveries,
She was terrified, distracted, astonish-
ed, at what she saw. The change
from quite Arles had come so sud
denly that it was as If she had been
swept from one world to another. Yet
It was a good thing for her. It dulled
her sorrow and kept her from think
ing. Cousin Dalsy was disposed to be
very kind to her in much the same
way that she would have been kind to
& half-dozen, half-starved |kittens
which she had rescued from the street
For the moment Aloysia Interested
her

“Now, you know,” she sald, “you
can’'t go out until you have some
clothes. Those you have might do for
Arles, but you must remember you are
in New York now.”

Aloysia had some money and she
gave it to Dalsy to spend for her.

“No black on you, my dear,” sald|
that lady. “Why you've been wear
Ing mourning all your life; it ls time
you had a change. | wear black be
cause I'm stout and highly colored and
it's becoming to me, and you've worn
it because | sent It to you and you
had to. Black is the worst thing you
could put on. What you want Is red— |
rich, dark red, and plenty of IL™ |

So Cousin Dairy bought her a long |
red coat with a blg fur collar, and a
big red hat and a vell, and a red dress
Lastly came shoes and gloves that
were small enough, but these had to
come out of Cousin Dalsy's money, for
Aloysia’s was quite gone.

“And to think you've been wearing
my shoes, with feet llke that,’ Dalsy
sald, laughing. She dressed Aloysia
up very much as she would have
dressed a doll and admired the effect
she had produced. “And now,” she |
concluded, “you want to do your halr
over a rat, and use powder om your
nose, and a little—a very little—rouge

| on your cheeks to relleve thelr pallor. |

“Rouge lsn't wicked,” she added firm-
ly, as Aloysla opened wide her eyes
“Nelther Is powder or anything else
that helps nature out a little with a
woman's looks.”

But in spite of all Cousin Daisy's
kindness and all the bewlldering
charm of her new clothes, Aloysia be-
gan after a time to get very home-
slck. She endured the feellng as long
as she could in sllence and then she
epoke,

“]1 want to go home,” she sald.

Cousin Dulsy had become = Ilittle
tired of Aloysia as a diversion. Warm
weather was coming on and the flat
was small. Besides she considered
that she had done her whole duty by
Aloysia,

“Well,” she sald, “you ean go of
course, my dear, but what are you
going to do when you get there?

“] shall go on making lace, 1 sup-
pose,” Aloysla sald sighing.

“And get old and blind before your
time, and lose any chance of marry-
ing you might have here? Now see
here, Aloysia, sald Cousin Dalsy Im-
pressively, “If 1 were you I'd rent that
house and take a room somewhere
and board. Don't you know enough to
sell things over a counter, my dear?”

“1 don't know,” faltered Aloysia.

“Then we'll see,” sald Dalsy. “T'm
golng home with you™ |

In two days Cousin Dalsy had ae-
complished all that she had set her-
gelf to nccomplish. She had the house |
rented and Aloysia established In a
niee family. Moreover, she had nef
eured for Aloysin a place In one ofi
the stores as saleswoman.

“Now,"” she sald to the girl, “there's

you're only paying out four. You'll
get along 1 guess.”

Aloysia had no time to be lonely aft-
er Dalsy departed, for her time was
fully occupled with her new Interests
She got through her first day at the
store creditably. She was beginning
to have confidence In herself. New
York and Cousin Dalsy had done won
ders for her. When she looked In the
glass she hardly knew the stylish
young woman she saw there,

At the dinner table the fArst night |
at her boarding place she looked up, |
startled, to see Dick Churchill :nungi
down opposite her. Presently the land
lady Introduced them.

“We're a small family here” sghe|
gald comfortable, and we've got to
get along. :

Diek looked across at Aloysia and
for the first time in his life he really
saw her, He smliled and she smiled
back. They were friends at once.

A week Iater he had moved to IF
place beside hers, where they ecould |
talk in lower tones. That summer he
began to bufld a house, with a veranda
and baleony and many windowas, ‘

And that fall by the time the frst |
lenves were falling all Arles knew that
the house wans belng bullt for Aloysia.
Dick had at last made his cholce of a
girk

Criticizes Women's Clothes.

Dr. Halg Ferguson in a lecture at

the Edinburgh Royal Infirmary the
other day had some severe things to
say about the clothing of the adult
woman, It was hampered by fashion
and superstition and nothing could be
& greater tribute to the strong nerves
Iand powerful muscles of women than
the fact that their health had survived
for centuries thelr habits of clothing.
A woman's clothing was the despalr df
the hyglenist. Children and girls were
more senslbly clad, but when girla
grew up they were often clothed In a
| way which made them unable to walk, |
| run or breathe. Welghty akirts, low.
necked gowns, “pne ia bl i
|tho modern hat, the big-heeled shoe
| with its pointed toe, were all con-
demned. Put then women will have 1t
s0, and so it will remain.—Westmin-
ster Gazette.

The Rubber Plantation Fakir,
One of our consuls In Mexico estl

| reply and then put on full speed and

Their New
Chauffeur

By LAWRENCE ALFRED CLAY

—_—

“James, what's the matter with

™

“Nothing, ma'am.”

“You are driving very recklessly
this morning. We are not in a hurry
and don't want speed.”

An auto contalning two ladies was
speeding along the country highway
towards Lyndhurst, where they were
to take the train for the city, and the
chauffeur, who had started out stead-
{ly enough, had seemed to grow sud-
denly reckless. The ladles wers Miss
Aunette Chalmers and her mother,
wife and daughter of a broker, who
bad a home in the country.

“1 do belleve he has been drinking.”
whispered the mother as, In turning
out to pass a wagon, the auto was al-
most ditched.

“James, | tell you to be more care
ful!” commanded the young woman.

It was still a mile to Lyndhurst
The chauffeur growled something In

pald no further heed to screams or
commands. As the viliage was reached
he went circling around the publie
square, shouting and whooping, and
those who watched the machine ex-
pected to see a tragedy every mo-
ment.

Mrs. Chalmers was 100
even to scream, and Miss Annetie
dared make no move for fear of
bringing about the thing she dreaded.
The Idlers simply looked on. It was
not in thelr power to halt the machine.

It had circled the square a dozen
times In a cloud of dust of Its own
making when a young man who had
been sitting on the veranda of the
village Inn with his after-breakfast
clgar performed a feat that will be
long remembered by the chaps who sit
around with thelr hands in pockets.

He threw away his clgar, rushed
down the steps, and polsed himself
lor a spring when the auto should
reach him In makinig its circles. Men
yelled at him, but he gave them no
heed. At just the right moment he
made a spring for the passing car,
and those who looked to find him be-
ing rolled under the wheels saw
him In the seat beside the chauffeur.
It took him a few seconds to stralght-
en up, and then things happened.

A blow from an lron fist settled the

terrified

|
chauffeur, and ten seconds |ater the
machine was at rest. As it came ml

alx dollars a week for you from the | 4 gctop the fellow was hauled from his | Mnng I::l have fallen in love with him |
store, and two from the house, and| geqt and slammed on the ground three | WYself.

or four times and then thrown aside. |

“Thank you, sir—thank you!" ealled
Miss Annette to the stranger as he
turned to face her and lifted his hat

“Don’t mentiton it. Your mother ap-
pears to be badly shaken. Wouldn't
it be well for you to go Into the Inn
for a few minutes while I look the
machine over and see If anything Is
out of repalr?™

For fifteen minutes, while the stran-
ger examined and Investigated In a
manner to show that he was thor
cughly familiar with the machine, the
idlers asked each other who he was
without becoming any wiser. He was
congratulated on his pluck and luck,
but he merely smiled In reply. In the
Inn, while the mother was getting her
nerve back, Miss Annette was asking
the landlord numerous questions, and
he was replying:

“He arrived yesterday and gave the
name of Morrison. Hasn't much bag-
gage, and | can't exactly make him
Isn’t a tramp and I don't think
he's rich. Sits and smokes and thinks
a good deal. Wrote three letters
yesterday afternoon, but tore them up
before they were finished.”

“James shall never drive the auto
agaln!™

“l gueas he's taken a skip.”

“Mother I8 too nervous to take the
traln, and we'll go back home. We'll
have to get a carriage.”

“Why not let Morrison take you
back In the auto? He surely knows
how to run one. Say, wasn't that a
great performance of his? Just one
chance in a hundred that he’d make
good. TI'll ask him If he'll drive you
out.”

Mr. Morrison was brought into the
parior and he sald he'd be only too
happy. When the ladies were seated
he took his place and all went well
There was conslderable whispering be-
hind his back en route, and what It
was all about he learnad when the
auts came to a halt at the door of the
manor house.

“"Of course,” Miss Annette sald,
“James can't come back. Father will
get & new chauffeur in town, but It
may be a couple of weeks first, as he
Is away on a yachting trip. Mean-
while—"

“You have no one to drive?™

“That's It. Mother Is not very well,
and the doctor says she must be out
In the air a good deal. If you are a
chauffeur out of a place—"

“1 could ecome, but | have no recom-
mendations. | di4d not ask for one
when | left my last place.”

“1 see,” mused the girl. “You should
Nave & lsfter. but as mother thinks

“end of ten days Miss Annette asked

He will be liberal with you.
name shall [ call you?™

“Charles, If you please.”

“Well, Charles, you can put the ma-
chine away. You will be notified when
wanted.”

There was a 20.mile trip through
the country next day, and the ladles
were delighted with Charles’ driving.
He was deferential and modest and
won pralse all around. Day followed
day, and trip followed trip, and at the

of the gardener:

“Well, Thomas, how do you llke the
new chauffeur?

“Floe young man, Miss—very fine,
but the wife can't exactly make him
out.”

“How do you mean?™

“Why, he reads poetry a great deal
when he is by himself and sometimes
we can't exactly make out his big
words. He can't be a duke ln dis
guise, can he?”

Miss Annette had notlced a few
strange things herself, and she would
have given more heed to the garden-
er's words had she not that morning
recelved a letter from her girl friend,
Miss Tempest, one paragraph of which
read:

“Will and I were foollsh enough to
quarrel, and It's all over between us.
I am ecoming to se you to get sympa-
thy. 1 won't admit to anyone but you
that 1 love him and am heart-broken.
I shall look for you to mect me at the

OHIO REPUBLICANS HAVE
AN EDITOR CANDIDATE

ARREN G.

nominated
by the Republle-
ans for governor
of Ohlo, 1s a poll-
tician, lecturer and
newspaper  pub-
Usher, He Is =
Republican of the
varie

a standpatter In
theory, belleving In the general poli-
cles and methods of the old-line Re-
publicans, he has progressive views ot
his own on certaln subjects. Hence
he styles himself a stalwart.

Harding Is what {s popularly styled
a self-made man. The Marlon Star,
the paper he has controlled aince 1884,
hins helped him In his career. In 1882
Harding came to Marion with his fa-
ther, a physiclan. Harding 8r. had an
ambition to make Harding Jr. a law-
yor. DPut money was scarce. Bo the
son had to earn some. He taught
school for two terms. But teaching

hool didn't promise anything very

ten o'clock train Wed lay for

For mercy's sake, be prepared to eall
me & foolish girl and then cheer me
up.”

Charles was notifled that his ser
vices would be required at a certain
hour, and he was on hand with the
auto. Ten minutes before train time
Miss Annette was at the depot pre
pared to take her friend In her arms
and pat her cheek and call her a little
goose. As for Charles, he was left In
lgnorance of who was expected. As
he walted with the auto he gave It
an Inspection, and had just finished
when two young Iladles approached
him. One of them handed him a teav-
eling bag and a trunk check and sald:

“As soon as you can bring out the
trunk we'll be off.”

The other took one look at the
chauffeur, started back and then ex-
cleamed:

“Why, Will Henderson!"

“Miss Tempest,” was the reply as
he ralsed his cap.

“Oh, Will, I'm sorry that I got an-
gry. | wanted to write to—to you,
but they sald you had disappeared.
Now—now that I've found you—*"

“Here, what's all this about? de-
manded Miss Annette as she came
forward. “Grace, is It possible that
you know Charles?

“Charlea? Why, it's Wil!
you that we had quarreled.
and what Is he doing heve?™

The auto proceeded to the manor
house at a fast clip. It had to. The
girls were just dying to get some-
where where explanations ecould be
made and the chauffeur was enxlous
to pack up his belongings and be off.
Three or four times during the rapid
trip the visitor relterated that she
was sorry, but a chauffeur driving at
40 mliles an hour must keep his eyes
on the road ahead and maintain an
unylelding attitude.

It was after the girls had talked and
“Oh-ohed” for an hour that Charles
was sent for. He found Miss Tem-
pest to recelve him and glve him or
dera. He sulked for a little time and
then obeyed. A trifie later on, Mlss
Annette remarked to her friend:

“l think you are the meanest girl 1
know of."

“But why?

“Why, {f you hadn't come poking

I wrote
It's Wi,

MAN WANTED REFERENCES

Lacking Introduction to His Would
Be FRescuer, He Refused to Be
Saved From Drowning.

The man who refused to be saved
from drowning because he had never
been introduced to his would-be res
cuer was an Incorrigible bohemian
compared with the liveryman the com-
mercial traveler met on hls last trip

west, says an exchange.

One night the lvery stable caught
fire. The stable was old, the fire had
made considerable headway before the
alarm was turned in, and It seemed In-
evitnble that most of the horses must
perish. To the liveryman who stood
in the street cursing and wringing his
hands an athletlc stranger rushed up
and sald:

“Tell me In what part of the bulld-
ing your best horses are stabled and I
will save some of them™

The liveryman ceaged lnmenting and
eyed the stranger susplclously.

“Sir"” sald he, “can you produce
proof that you are square in your horse
deals ™

“Square hell,” sald the stranger, and
dashed Into the stable. With the as-
slstance of a fireman he saved five
horses, but not untll they were safely
stabled elsewhere did the llveryman
cease to suspect the stranger of horse
stealing.

Now the Divorce Ring.

The latest jewelry novelty in Ger
many is a special type of ring for
diverced and widowed persons. The
clalm set forth for these curious inno-
vations in rings is that they save the
wearers, especially the feminine sex,
from embarrassing or painful explana-
tions, and delicately inform other In-
terested persons of thelr ecircum-
stances.

The designs are but alightly differ
ent from the ordinary ring, and the |
difference Is not so marked but that
they can be displayed or concealed at
will. The divorcee's ring Is of gold
with a broad strip of platinum or sil-
ver set In, so that the ring shows a
white stripe. Indicating that the mar
riage has been annulled and the ring
divided. 8till another ring for the
Adlvorces has two opposing half moons,
and looks very much like an ordinary
signet ring. The ring for widows has
& half covered full moon.

Flattery generally has an ax to
grin

brilllant, so insurance was taken up.
Then the Marlon Star was for sale.
The price asked was small and Hard.
Ing's father seratched up the ¥y

from a train at the Francia stationm,
where he arrived from Madrid en
route to Palma. At his side was his
cousin, Suddenly from the crowd the
man, Manuel Posa, fired three shots.
The first bullet plerced Senor Maura's
arm and the second found lodgment
In his leg. As Posa fired again the
girl sprang upon him, spolling his
alm, and the bullet went wild.

Posa is only elghteen years old. He
sald afterward that he Jdid not intend
to shoot Maura, but desired only to
make a demonstration agalnst him,

The conservative eabinet of Senor
Maura resigned In October of last
year, after having been In power two
years and nine months. The 18
months preceding Ita formation had
witnessed the fall of five liberal min-
istries. The rellglous lssue was the
cause of the dissenslions and the re-
turn to power of Maura, who had pre-
viously held the premiership, was re-
garded as a sweeping victory for the
clerieals and one llkely to arouse the
revolutionary splrit

This proved to be the ease. The
opposition united agninst the govern-
ment’s conduct of the war In Muroeco
and the stern measures It took to put
down the antl-war demonstrations in
Bpain. Then came the exscution In a
Barcelona prison of Franclsco Ferrer,
who was charged with belng a reve-
lutionist. It was sald that Maura was
responsible for his being put to death
and that even the king disapproved of

and put his son In charge.

“When I eame Into possession of
the Star 1 also took over a rallroad
mileage book, Jn those days the prop-
erty of every country newspaper,”
Harding sald the other day. “The
Niaine-Logan conventlon was on In
Chieago, so I bought one of those high
Blalne hats, took the mileage hook, a
clean shirt, and started for Chicago.
I guess 1 was the worst Blaine lunatic
in Chicago. Anyhow, I got back In
Marion, In the course of events, al-
most ‘broke.’ The Star was, too, for
a constable was Iin charge. Eventually
I regained control, It was pretty
rough sledding, and constables with
executlions were thicker than adver-
tisers for a while, but the tide turned
and things have been running more
smoothly since.”

Harding !s a big man physleally,
with fron gray halr. He has a reputa-
tion as an orator and has displayed his
ability both on the stump and on the
Chautaugua lecture platform. Mr.
Harding lkes Marlon and his big
home there. He not only lkes his
home, but pets ns well. Dogs are his
hobby. He always has one. “If Mrs.
Harding didn’t raise such a kick, I'd
bave a kennel In the back yard. But
she won't let me” he sald. He has
a horse that for 15 years has been a
family pet. There's a blg automoblle,
but the horse and dog make up the
Harding family. There are no chil-
dren, “Polities is llke the man who
has the automoblle fever,” Harding
says. “He 1s not satisfled untll he has
one., Then he begins cussin’ himself,
but he won't let loose for any money.

Harding s forty-four years old, and,
ke “Uncle Joe” Cannon, he amokes
stogles Incessantly. He served aterm
as lleutenant governor under Myron T
Herrick, and was also a state senator.

PRINCESS FROM FAMILY
OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN

188 DORO

thy Deacon,
\ who was married
recently in Lon-
don to Prince An-
tolne Albert Rad.
' ziwlll, comes from

a family famous
for Its beautiful
women., She Is
one of the three
( lovely daughters

of Edward Parker
|y of Bos-
ton. Her two eld-
or sisters are Miss Gladys and Miss
Edith Deacon, and the latter’s engage-
men was announced a short time ago.

The members of the Deacon family
all seem fated to figure in the publle
eve. Princess Radziwill's elder sls-
ter, Gladys, some years Ago 80
charmed the German crown prince
that It is sald he thought serlously of
renouncing his right of succession to
marry her, Mis Dorothy’'s wedding
was announced for a previous date,
but when the guests arrlved at the
cturch they learned that there had
been a hitch In securing some neces-
gary papers from Russia and that the
ceremony had Meen postponed.

Prince Radziwill belongs to a fa
mous Pollsh family. Hls father was
court marshal of the ceremonles at St
Petersburg.

The prince is twenty-four years old,
of falr complexion, good looking and
likeable. Being the oldest son, he Is
helr to the iImmense fortune and es
tates of his father, Prince George,
who Is a serene highness, owns great
strotches of land In Poland, has an
income of $1,000,000 a year, and pos-
sesses several castles. Prince Antolne
Albert's grandmother was a princess
of Prussia. Virtually he s head of
his house now, for his father lost his
reason seven years ago and lives In
seclusion In a villa near Vienna

ANTONIO MAURA'S LIFE
IS SAVED BY GIRL HERO
—_ NTONIOMAU-

RA, leader of
conservative

[N

the tion

The downfall of Maura's eabinet
was the result of the continuous at-
tacks of the opposition deputles.

Threats repeatedly have been made
agalnst the life of Maura, and only
recently it was reported that he was
belng constantly guarded.

AMERICAN EDUCATOR IN
CONSTANTINOPLE COLLEGE

MERICA ean

well be proud
of Dr. George
Washburn, who ls
one of her fore
most sons In the
world of educa-
tion. Mr. Wash-
burn for hall a
century haa been
connected with
Robert college at
Constatinople. In
his book, "Fifty
Years In Constan-
he tells many Interesting
edueation In the

tinople,"”
things concerning
near east.

Robert college, the seat of Mr. Wash-
burn's activities, occuples a beautiful
site of 23 acres overlooking the Bos-

phorus. It Is near the bridge over
which Darlus led the Persians Into
Acythla, and faces a castle bullt by
Mohammed the Conqueror in 1492—the
same year that Columbus discovered
America. At the time of its founding
in 1863 there was no other college In
the Turkish empire.

Its wholesmoe Influence has been
stamped upon at least 3,000 young man
of the Levant and its graduates have
always been a credit to the Institution.
It has educated men whose leadership
has made It possible for the Dulgar-
lans to establish a free state In the
Balkana,

Not least among the results achleved
by Dr. Washburn ls the stimulus to
Oriental education In general. His
consplecuous successa at Roberts college
has encouraged the establishment o1
hundreds of other schonls In the Le-
vant. Led by his example the Turkish
government has outdone Itself and
made the last few years an epoch In
Itg history of college bullding—and
thls has doubtless had much to do
with the “Young Turk Movement”
that deposed Abdul Hamid.

There is more than national pride
In the prophecy that the graduates of
Ameriean schools, such as Roberts
college, will be the chlef factors In the
real upbullding of that part of the old
world which for the time being I8
called the Turkish emplre,

A Superfluous Word.

Without belng so vain as to pretena
that our own columns are invariably
{mpeccable In this respect, we cannot
avold wondering how much longer
that exceedingly useful and versatile
little word “out” is to be overworked
and when it will be discarded for some
new vietim of the phrase-smith, It Is
a long, long time vow since anybody
ever trled anything. or won or lost,
One always tries out, or wins out, or
loses out. Of couwrse, somebody Is
Hkely to pop up with a reminder that
that use of the word was famlliar In
Shakespeare's time but what of that?
If we are such economists of Ink that
we must drop letters from our words
until they look like phonetie pl, why
on earth muet we stick in a whole and
wholly superfluous word? Why not
just try winning without winning out
and see If It doesn't come to exactly
the same thing? And why not try
that without trylng It out, as though
it were lard or whale oll?

Bome Never Arrive.

“When does a young man arrive at
the age of discretion?

“He Is legally of age
twenty-one.”

“Well, then, Isn't that the age of dis-
cretion?

“} should say not; 1 have known
them to get married when they were
as much as fifty"”

when he s

Parallel Cases.

“Don't you think It foolish for =
eountry no richer than Brazil to buy
a $14,500,000 battleship ™

“I'm mot in a position to be eritieal
Fact Is, 1 just bought an automobile
mysell.”

Removing Temptation,

Yeast—The preacher won't let us
take our umbrellas Into church om &
wet day.

Crimsonbeak—Well, he's right 1
don't think temptation should be put
in a man’'s way in church!—Yonkers
Statesmar



