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There is danger
the npswer 10 this question, should
MceKinley be elected.

our people in
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SATURDAY v

BEPTEMBER 1

NATURE REASSERTS ITSELF.

Animal nature, almost with-
out exception, bestows its color and
gorgeousness on the male part of
creation. Awong birds this is es=
pecially noticeable. The cock of
the barnyard is bespangled with
brilliant colors, the male capary
and cock China pheasant, while
the fernales must rest content with
garbs of plain and demure shad-
ings, the browns and bufls of na-
ture’s cabinet of colors, These are
but familiar examples of the gen-
eral rale,

Heretofore man has been an ex-
ception. He has dressed the wo-
man in all the tints of the rainbow,
but for himself has been content
with the gober shades of color. Dut
nature has reasserted itself, and
the shirtwaist man has arrayed
himself a8 if to challenge compe-
tition from the peacock and other

gorgeously decorated males of the
animal kingdom. A recent New
York World gives a description of
the attire of two Maine politiciane,
one of whom all but obtained «|
national reputation through his|
counection with Maine polities and |
her favorite son, James G Blaine,
We refer to Joseph H Manley, for
many years postmaster at Augusta,
the confidant and manager ol
Blaine in all his campaigns. Read |
this from the World and weep:! |
“Lieut-Gov Woodruff and Joseph |
H Manley, of Maine, stood in front |
of the Fifth Avenue totel at 1:30
p m yesterday, Woodrufl' has
gone back on waistcoats and his
faney now runs to shirts. The one |
he wore yesterday was a work of|
art, with white and blue stripes, |
I'he blue stripes were half an inch |
wide. There was no waisteoat to

protect the astonished pedestrians, |

“And Manley’s attire caused » |
cable-car motorman  who got u |
glimpse of him to exclaim:

“'(iee whiz!' "

“He wore a milk-white
suit, white canvas shoes
turkey-red necktie. The

|
flannel |

and a !
band |

erty, did not happen “down south.’
It all occurred in an orderly city
of the usually staid and law-abidiog
state of Ohio,

Man is & curious animal. Law
and religion have not yet eradi-

cated that wild thirst for blood in-|
herited from savage and barbarous |

ancestors of thousands of years ago
in the dim and misty morning of his
beivg, Disraeli, England’s great
prime miaister, made fit illustru-
tion of man’s former savagery wheo
he taunted O’Connor, the brilliant
[rish orator, with being descended
from an ancestry that “ran naked
and howling on the sands of Clare.”
It was the truth and O’Connor,
perforce, remaioed silent under the
bitter taunt.

WANTS EVERYBODY TO CON-
TRIBUTE.

Cheirman Hanna of the Repub
lican national committee has take:
the etump. In a gpeech at Asbur)
Park, New Jersey Tuesday, night,
he asserted that *‘the time is a
hand when every man is called o

to contribute what he can to per-

petuate the administration.”

Chairman Hanpa is getting des-
perate, Four years ago he only
asked the office holders and tarif
protected beneficiaries to contribute
They did go, and he used the money
effectively in pivotal states, opeech
making is not Hanna’s forte. Hi
ahould confine his attention to the
“sack.”

JOURNALISTIC COURTESIES.

Albany Democrat: If Bryar
were president this 46 cent whea
would be used against him witl
A Vengeance,

Eogene Register: Yee and it
would look like 23 cent whea

alongeide of Bryan's 50 cent dollar |
The goveru-

Albany Democrat:
ment is coining $100,000,000 of
these 50 cent dollars authorized by
a Republioan congress and presi-
dent, and they buy wheat or any-
thing elee at 100 cents on the
dollar.

A unigne reunion, one eetting

around his straw hat was of laven- |forth the life-labor of a knot-tying
der silk. As Woodrufl and Manley | divine, took place at Auburn, fu-

wended their way across Broadway | diana, the other day, Rev W L |

the sparrows that hover around the
Dewey Arch took fright and flew to
the folinge of Madison Square Park,
A shirt-waist man in the park
#lunk down a side street, crushed
and humbled,”

Shakespeare’s “I"uck” maost have
been gifted with prescience and
looked forward to such examples ae
those portraysd above when he
exclaimed, *What fools these mors
tals be!”

THE SAILOR BOARDING HOUSE
NUISANCE IN PORTLAND,

It seems strange that the busi-
ress and commercial sentiment of
Portland, year in and year out,
ghould tolerate harassment of shij
magters and ship owners by board-
ing-house keepers who rob the
gailor and give the Columbin river
a bad name abroad. In a recent
case a master had a sailor boarding-
house keeper arrested for unlaw-
fully boarding his ship, It proved
to be a subordinate, in the employ
of the boarding-house man, and he
had the captain arrested on a dam-
age suit, Charging he was Aabout
to leave the state the master had to

Meese of that city, is the originator

of the movement, and this was the
second reunion recorded, Some

three hundred couples were present,
all of whom were united in mar-
riage by Rev Meese, The eocial
side of the gathering was very
marked, all sections of the country
being represented. The question
“is marriage a failure,”” which last
year brougbt forth a strong nega-
tive, was much accentuated by a
vote taken; this year has made no
vonyerts,

Of the many millions of dollars
bequeathed by the deceased presi-
dent of the Southern Paaifie
road not one cent goes to charity
it public benefactions, A  notable

difference trom the disposition of
the Stanford millions.

The number ot Bryan and Stev-
ensgon campaign banners and trause
parencies displayed from the Tamse
many Hall, New York, headquar
ters is much in excess of the record
of 1506,

An Overcrowded University.,

BERKELEY, Cal, Aug 24 —=There are

deposit oash bail, and will have to
return to defend the $5000 :Iauugr}
guit.  Of course the lmnnling-hunsvi
man will get nothing, but the peo-
ple whose commerze goes out {rom
the mouth of the Columbia may be';
compelled to pay higher shipping

rates cn account of the bad name

the Port of Portland must surely |
BeL |
lostead of the masters arresting |
trespassers  on their ships th»y:'
might improve matters by uimplyl
throwing them overboard. Seri-|
ously, though, Portland’s commer-
cial sentiment ehould make itas)f
felt in a way that would prevent|
the courts taking cognizance of
such cases that are simply grounded
on epite and & desire for revenge,

THE BRUTE IN MAN

The attemptea lyoching of a
brutal negro rapist reported by tel-

exraph yesterday, with Joss of life

Saswvansasinibe® ¢

wasting  diseases,
young and old, it

We believe standard remedy.

more than 2300 students at the Uni.
versity of Californis this year, and the
sroblem of providing room  for them
has become so serious that an appeal
or ald will be made to the legislature,

BMALL SPRING YIELD.— 'he thresh-
s mare genernlly at work now on
spring grain,  Yesterday John Max.
well hed a fioe fleld of 1530 acres of
wheat threshed. 1t yielded only 460

betabels ¢ about 3} bushels to the acre

Lhese fuil showers will bring the
people home from mountsin and coast
resorts ion s hurry, The town will at
ounce begin to ALl up,

Dr W huykendall, of Fogene, was
re-elected Grand Physiclan for the
Woodmen of the World and Women of
Woonderaft at the uatlonal convention
at Denver yvesterday I'he Uregon
delegation started for home teday,

Roseburg Review: Ularence Gazley,
the prune buyer, i in Eogene today,
from w trip

having st returned

through the prune belt of California,
He reports large crops (o that state, but
stumil 10 wize, and is of the opinion that
he large sizes grown in this section

wilbe lo good demand,

i” 1‘\‘[]!

Wanrgn.—~To trade,
is the one

roved ranch, three mi

rosd station in Lane eounty, for prop

L L

and destruction of valuable prop-|

rail- |
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. SHE LOOKED, THEN LEAPED.

Bright eyed Mary had & lover,
| Handsme, kind aud rue
Hut,” s sald, ) must discover
What is best to do. ™
R she went for sound advice
[ Te aunts and copsine married twies

i “Pon’t,” said Aunty Martha Testers;
I “Men sre full of faws;
Scolding round —the hateful creeture—
At the alightest cause.
Take your sunty's counsel, Mary;
Men are always ‘con-ter-ary.” "

Then she went to thoss still clder,
Cousins Jane and Ruth;

Both agreed that aunty told her
Plain, unvamished truth,

*“Married woemen sigh and moan, desr;

You just let the men alone, dear.'’

Pretty Mary stood and wondersd
How these matrons oice,
Thinking thus, should all have blundered
Into marrying twice.
Then sald whe, ““They've grisfs and bear "em,
I'll take one mysell and share ‘em.’’
~—What to Eat.

|
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Bept. 4, 1807, 10:80 a. m.—Just now,
!when I took dad his cup of coffee, I
' found him poring over a bill and look-
Ing worried to the verge of distraction.
At last I drew from him that The
Weekly Wag I1s wagging all the wrong
'way and s bound to go to the wall
'unless he can secure a few articles
from some comic writer of note. But,
though he has written to several with
that object, nothing has come of it

“In a word, the paper has turned out
'a rulnous Investment for me,” he con-
cluded bitterly.

As | came up stalrs, feellng utteriy
miserable and depressed, a happy
thought darted Into my mind. Men
flon't llke refusing a request when
framed by feminine lips, so perhaps |
may succeed where poor dad has
falled. At any rate, “without a trial
there's no denial” and a recent incl
dent opens the way for me to make
the trial

A few days ago, while aunt and 1
were whiling away an hour in the Brit-
Ish museum, she bowed to a Ubrarlan,
He responded to her recognition with
a courtly bow, and a polite smile re-
laxed for the moment his clean shaven,
Inscrutable face,

“That was the celebrated Mr. Rut-
| land, the writer of those clever arti-

cles, my dear. 1 met him last week
at Mrs. Pelham's,” she explained as
we passed on Into another room.

Scelng that she had turned as red as
' a peony, 1 concluded that he was a
celibate as well as a celebrity! But he
certainly did not look a bit like I lmag-
Ined him, for, strange to say, dad had
been speaking of him to me that same
morning, when he had  enviously
| polnted out an attractlve announce.
!I:u-m In a rival weekly to the effect
| that a serles of Lirilliant sketches frowm
| the pen of the widely known humorist,
Rolf Rutland, wouald shortly appear In
| Ita columne. I am very glad now that
we chanced to see him, since It paves
the way for me to eall on him and ex
| plain In confldence the sad stralts of
| The Weekly Wag and beg of him to
contribute something to its pages.

Aunt mentioned that he lives at For-
est Gate, In a beautiful resldence
kuown as Olive Lodge. Bo tomorrow
morning 1 shall take heart of grace

| and start on this forlorn hope.

Sept. 5, 1807, 1:10 p. m.—What a day
of days this has been! 1 really ought

| to have dated It in red Ink. This morn-
| Ing directly the dear, unsuspecting dad

had started for the city, 1 put on my |

| sallor bat and sallled forth on my se-
| vret mission,
| About two hours later 1 mounted a
| broad flight of steps to the threshold of
Ollve Lodge, and 1 must confess that
while 1 walted admittance my courage
seemed to ooze out of my finger tips,
“You are a little stmpleton, Rose Har-
vey, quaking and shaking as though
you were golng to face an ogre Instead
of a wit,” 1 sald angrily to myself as a
| boy In buttons ushered me loto a large
drawing room, very handsomely fur-
nlshed, but lacking In pretty trifles
Glving the boy my card 1 subsided
Into an easy chalr. As 1 did so 1

eanght sight of myself In a pler glass, |

and was relleved to see that 1 looked
perfectly self possessed—-which 1 cer-
taluly did not feel.

The next minute the curtalned door
swung open, and “the celebrated Mr.
Rutland” entered the room. Unless 1
was much mistaken a gleam of rellef
flashed from his steel gray eyes as they
alighted on me,
aunt apd 1 bear the same names, he
had expected to see her, and of “two

evils” would rather deal with the less- |

er! PP'roslucing the eurrent number of
The Weekly Wag. | explained—rather
abruptiy. M afrakl—the nature of my

visit

While he listened his gaze of polite
attention bacame a stare of unbounded
amazement, and, lustead of accepting
the proffered paper, he sprang to his
feet with an exasperated gesture,

“This Is a wost prepostercus regquest,
voung lady! It 18 utterly out of the

question that any article from my pen |

should appear through the medium of
The Weekly Wag.™

I'he slighting emphasis with which
he named the poor little weekly, and
the withering glance he ocast on It
made we tingle with rage and mortin
catlon

| “Then there I8 nothing more to be |

sald, except to apologize for having
tronbled you with this ‘preposterous
request,' ™ 1 sald, rizlng to my feet
And making him a stiff lttle bow, .l
moved toward the door. He had the
politeneas to hasten to open It for me
and 1 passed out with all the dignity 1
conld summon At the
the hall door was hastily opened, a
tear blurred vision of a tall, stry
fgure In ericketing fAannels made me«
redouble my efforts to repress my Io
rlination to burst out crying.
Remwoving his cap the young fellow

sAme moment

o
o

. a——

Hors 1
has «<o'd his A0 b e« o f
Horst Hros and O 1
bales 10 'he ssine

NTRALUTE
A small im

les  from reil

Possibly, since my |

we=J Kt srtwright
varly hops to
Hayes has sold 10
firm.

~beld the door open for Me, ALG Kecpny

wmy smarting eyes bent on the grouad I
¥ sever In all the

hast!ly made my eXit
had I felt so an-

19 years of my life
poyed and resentful

80 muech for wy ‘happy thought! ™
[ reflected briefly, as | descended the
deep stalrway Into the station. Hav-
lng ascertalned that my train was.not
due for 15 minutes, I fell to pacipg-the
platform, where the flannting posters
of many a prosperous colmpeer of the
Juckless little weekly I still grasped
gave a yet keener dge to my disap-
pointment. Turni' ; In my perambo-
lation 1 was sur . ised to see the flan- |
nel eclad figure of my tear blurred
vislon hurrying toward me.

“The old bigwig has repented of his
insulting refusal!” 1 thought hopefully,
while 1 bowed in response to the young
fellow's doff of cap.

“Excuse me, Miss Harvey, but there
has been some unfortunate mistake,
and 1 have followed you here In the
hope of stralghtening matters,”” he
gald, his quick breathing apd height-
ened color testifying to the bot baste
be had made. “I am the Rolf Rutland
who seribbles gonsense; my uncle is a
savant, and only writes for the scien-
tific jonrnals.”

“A savant! No wonder be was so
annoyed at my request!” I exclaimed,
blushing painfully. *But, really, know-
ing you write humor, he might have
guessed 1 had made some such mis
take. " X »

“ah, but he did not know It until ten
minutes ago. | have ‘great expecia
tions' In that quarter, and bave kept
my frivolous talent a dead secret from
bim,” he replied, with a whimsical
smlile, -

“Then I hope you will have no rea
gon to rue this stupid blunder of mine.”
I sald Impulsively.

“1 should certainly have rued it sad-
Iy if I had never discovered it—which
1s a rank Hibernlelsm, 1 suppose.”
And a mutnal laugh set us both at our
ense.

“And now, Miss Harvey, with regard
to The Weekly Wag, 1 shall be most
pleased to contribute to its columns,”
be sald, as eagerly as though he were
a struggling asplrant, anxious to see

| his effusions In print.

In the midst of my delighted thanks
the train dashed In, and all was con
fusion. When he had handed me Into
a carriage he told me that directly the
ericket mateh was over be should run
into the city and see my father. Then
the train moved on, and as our eyes
met In a last glance, 1 saw a look in
Lis that made my heart dance as it had
pnever danced before.

About 5 o'cloek there came a tele-
gram from dad, to the effect that Mr.
Rutiand would dine with us at 7. In
a flutter of delight, 1 belped aunt to
fmprove our menu and then hastened
to make my i r tollet.

When, half an hopr later, dad and
Mr. Rutland entered the drawing roowm,
I was surprised to see how much older
and distingulshed he looked in evening
dress than In bhis Aannels, and for the
minute 1 felt quite shy. But his genial
frankness of manner soon brought Us
“in touch” again, and 1 bhave passed
the most charming evening 1 can re-
member,

Sept. 5, 1808, 10:45 p. m.—My wed-
ding eve, and exactly a yvear since the
day I made that absurd blunder. And
now, thanks to the spur given It by
Rolf's pen, The Weekly Wag 18 the
foremost of 1ts class and its editor his
cheery old self again,

“But 1 shall never forget,” he sald
to me this morning, “that It owes its
sueeess not to the editor, but to the
editor's daughter!”"—Exchange.

Cricket Versus Paseball,

Life Is more strenuous in America
than in England, and this |s shown In
the sports of the two nations. Take
the the game of football as an 1llustra-
| tlon. In the American college game
| the tackling Is lower, harder and surer
| than in the English game. The backs
hit the line ns one man, like a batter-
ing ram. Every yard galned or lost is
of great importance. Year by year the
game grows more complicated, more
flerce, and more perfect mechanically.
It 1s getting to be like a fine plece of
machinery in the | of the sev-
eral parts. In Engia play the
| game more loosely, much as thelr fa-
thers did before them. Cricket and
| baseball are the national games of the
respective countries, and nowhere do
national characteristics appear more in
evidence. Cricket s an all day, lel-
surely, soclal event; baseball Is an hour
of wild exeitement. The English game
cultivates the amenitles of life, and
| courtesy Is a canon of the game. Base-
ball keeps the nerves too near the edge
to leave room for the Inter-
change of fellowship and good will to-
| ward the opposing team.—S8elf Culture

much

Franklin Set 1t Up,

I'ne North American Notes and
Querles says the first printing press In
Montreal was .set up by Benjamin
I Franklin In 1775, In order to print
| manifestoes appealing to the Cana
cast their lot with the colonles
farther sout! I'he press was not long

In operation

| dans to

and was removed to tlu
| United States. but the vault in wh
| 1t was set up ls still standing. 1t is
| the Chatean de Ramezay, a qualn:
l| bullding whose history ls conter
rary with that of the city, and w
| Is carefully preserved as a relle of
French regime In New France. Fi
lin's ldea from the first was to Ine

Canada nfederation, an
| wishied to Include [reland as well
Journey to Canada later, however
vinced 1 t there Was no [
ty of tt ve snmsions |

|
in t! r
|
An Unforescen Contingeney
(1 3 Yes ma

< nlways |
\Mis

E0 sout!
l Brookiyn Life
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i CRAFTY CUPID. pulse Was too SLrobg to resist, ang
i smenl the doorway and held .
Cujid nan be shot blinded, s han .00
bt it

But | doubl .
He has simed st far too many
Withboat ever mimu @ any
Nay: be that boy divipe did
He i werely absent pinded
While about it
\
He ence pierced me to the marrow,
Or his dart did,
And the mald who walked beside me,
Being unhurt, only guved me,
For he used his other arrow
On & swiftly passing sparrow
And departed. -
_Frederick Truesdell in Serilmer's

l..** *Q'Q'G'C.G.Q*O My "“f
- ‘ 1
-* THE BLESSING I+

*, OF JIM ROBBINS. .

“ Under an Inspirstion He *
.. Distinguished Himsell. 7 |
*, BY W. R. ROSE. .
:t'*.‘é.iil*ﬂ**.iiﬂ * ﬂ*l*:

Spencer Gifford was quite too ﬂ‘-ad)‘ |
to admlit that he was just an average
gort of fellow. That was really all he
cared to be. What be could do he did
fairly well, but be did just as little as
was decently possible. At college he
had gone in a little for athletles, and
made u very creditable record, but he
shrank from anything veally brilliant.
He was a good scholar, tow, but was
quite willing to rauk with the lutellee-
tual second raters. When he left cul-
lege, be went abroad and dawdled
about In an almless way, and came
pomwe with few lmpressions that he
cared to mention. Then he went In
for soclety, and there seemed to be
reasonably contented. Soclety amused
him and wasn't too exacting. Soclety
codidled him; he was young, handsome,
clever and rich

And yet he would admit that he felt
a little consclence stricken when Anna
Goldle gravely asked him one day
about his future There was a
look In her eves that he didn't lke
when he laughed off the query. It set
him to thinking, and thinking was an
occupation he rarely indulged oo
T .I....;.: almont disquieted him. e
avolded Anna Goldle for a time, and
found that was still wmore disquleting.
And then Just a= he was thinking he
auother talk with her on
disguieting subject she
She went, they

hopes.

would invirte
the riginal

&n nly went away

told to wisit an Invalld aunt In the

Interior of the state. She might be
some time, 1t was wore o visit

',
of duty than of pleasure, and its con-
tinuen wonll depend altogether upon
the fatling health of the aunt, In what
| 1te did Miss Geldie's aunt
| here near Palmyra.

yart of the

fve? ew

Palmyra? ‘That was where Jim Rob
bins lived Good old Jim Robbins,
whem Lie hadn't seen since his last col-
lege vear. Jhn was vomebody down In
ahinyr: Atember of the legislature,
or something Ite snw Jim's name In
the papers oceasionally.  Jim was a |

rizing win
As the davs wore along the desire w
vigit Jim grew upon him. He had o

stunding Invitation to come down at |

any tiwe. There was a pressing note
in his desk of quite recent dete In
which he was told of the treat he was
making the acquaint-
ance of Jim's matchleas wife and
equally matehless girle, e wondered
it Jim would know the abiding place of
Auna Goldle's annt.  1f he was a poli-
tlelan, lLie probably knew everybody.
He decided to go down at once and
make Jim a visit, and he wrote to him
to that effloct

Then he went to the bank and ealled
on his father. And while he was there
his unecle Tom came In and the three
were closetea for a long time In his
father's private reom. When they
cute out, his uncle Tom shook hands
with him and patted him on the back
In his usual Learty fashion. And his
father ghook bands with him in grave

missing i Lot

fashilon, gnd both the elder men seem- |

ed highly clated. Spencer shook his
head a little doubtfully as he left them.
Then he braced up with a swift stiffon-
Ing of his tingers and elinehing of his
bhands and accelerated his pace. He
was golng to his rooms to il his dress
suit case for the visit to Jim.

He arrived at Pulinyra early in the
evening. He had meant to reach there
In the afternoon, put the train was de
layed. e Ladu't told Jim just what
day he would start, and so his old
friend wasu't botberiug over his non
appearnnee.  Spencer  concluded Le
would look Jim up in the morning. He
went to the hotel and had his supper
After supper be strolled up to the
clerk’s desk and Inquired about bis
friend

“Oh, Jim Robbins?' erted the clork
“Yes, yes. Jim Is one of our leading
citizens. Has a nice home up on the
West Lill. He's a great hustler, Jim
Is. Golog to send him to the state sep
ate next fall. Friend of yours?”

“"Yes," sall Spencer, “an old friend
Came down to visit Lim."

“Tell you what you do,” sald the
clerk. “Jim s the chairman, toast
aster, whatever you call it, of the big
banquet at Raymond hall tonight.
It's n complimentary feed given In
honor of Colonel Jack Speed, who s
home for a brief visit, and everybody,
pretty much, Is going. Colonel :-Egml-'l
I8 our congressman, you know. and
he's In high favor in Palmyra. Hon
Dwight Perkins fron

west, one of the big national NWebts of

sOomewhers oot

the house, Is to be the speaker of 1l

occasion, and they'll have plenty rto . 11
and good musie. Better gn nver®

A half hour later Spencer 1
the stalrway of Rayiond il
1 i " ] --f |i ] o
Crow ] 1 - T v L ]
hall, a ! was rather glad ¢
thnat L] f was= t

BN f )

At the hen stalrs
door stand en and "
throag! hetehtly licht.® ‘.
room he maw Lis old friend TL lio
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“What's the matter with Jin, R
lus?" Le langhingly called.

In an lustant his friend's hao
rripped bis

“Spencer, old man, sv glad to see

Irou!" He pusied Spencer off & iy,
ind held him there. “You are looking
yrime,” he sald. “And, by Geor 2¢

vou are just in time.” He laughed ;4

be spoke, and looked at Spencer wiq,
swuch a comical expression that it |n
itantly recalled to the latter some
imusing experiences of the dear olq
ichool days.

“What mischief are you up to? |,
ried. “But, here, I'm in the way.
Don't let me bother you. I'll see yoqu
Ia the morning.” And he drew back
ind balf turned toward the door,

“Hold on,” eried Jim, with a plunge
it him, “you don't get away from me
tonight. You stay right here unt] |
can properly dispose of you."

Hon. Jack Speed was seated at J)y's
right and Spencer at his left, muech 1o
the latter's increased uneasiness. They
the bangquet commenced, and for an
hour the clatter and chatter continged
without a break. Jim was as delight.
ful as of yore, dividing his attention
very equally between the guest of the
evening and Spencer, but the latter'y
heart was filled with a vague distrust

When the clatter finally ceased, Jim
rapped on the table, and in a nice litt)e
speech told of the purpose of the han.
gquet. He introduced the magyor, whe
briefly welcomed back Hon. Mr. Speed
to Palmyra. Then Hon. Mr. Speed re-
sponded In a Lrisk speech, testifying 1o
his delight In returning home to such
friends and such a welcome, a sent-
ment which was greeted with loud ap-
plause. Then Jim rose again, with a
crumpled telegrain In his Land. He
much regretted, he said, to be obliged
to announce that Hon., Dwight Per.
kins could not Le with them., A tele
gram he had just received announced a
rallway accident that blocked the road
and held back Mr. Perkins, 60 mlles
HWAY.

“Our regret, however,” sald Jim, “s
somewhat mitigated by the fact that
we fortunately have with us as an
honored guest one of the most prou
nent of New York's young political
and social leaders, Mr. Spencer Gifford,
who will talk to us on the guestion of
the hour.”

As Jim sat down a patter of applause
ran round the hall and the loug lines of

faces assumed an expectant expres-
glon

“Remember your old debating u
amphs,” whispered the pertidious Jin

g

“and sall in'
Spencer gave him a horrible scowl us

| he rose to his feet. Then he turned
the auditors with a pleasant smile, He
put bhia teeth together  hand He
wouldn't be LlufTed \nd deep down
in hls soul he felt gratifl

despite hig consnmmatle meannes
had confidenece In him. Jim knew he
wouldn’'t fluke, He would vord
| or two and retire as grocefully as pos

| milile,

| When Spencer. after
wind up, fin
plause was vigo
out, and Jim, Lis £ :
eyes sparkling, grabibed Spencer's hand

under the table a ! squeen ard
and sald: “Great, boy, great! You
ought to get do on your bendel

ging you out
ver, Jim sald
and hunt up Min-

knees to mie for b
When it was all
must get our con

nie. Minnle Is Mrs. Jim. She's a littie
jealous of you now. Don't make her
more so. By the way, she Lhas a young
woman from your overgrown 1t ywn i

tow tonight, and we'll have to escort
her to her auut's home. Kuoow ber?
She's a Miss Anna Goldle.”

A little later they were out in the
{open air, Anna walking with Spencer
and Mr. and Mrs. Jim golng abeac
that acute married dame ha
parently sized np the situation
“After hearing you this evening’
| sald Anna softly, “I think this Is the
| fleld you are fitted for.”
| There was a pause.
a little farther.

ap-

ik

They fell back
“Dio you know,” he asked abruptly,
“what It Is that has awakened me?
Il “No,” ghe answered.
| “It s love,” he said.
| He looked down at her.
| was averted,
i “Do you know
| down here? Do you know t o
i'rh-l'i me through that speech tonkght?
| *“No,” she softly murmured

“You!™

A half hour later he stopped Mrs
Jim as she excused herself to the t%9
men smoking in the library

“One moment,”” he sgald
you to know that 1 had menta
ised your seamp of a hus
thrashing for the liberty he took
my name tonight, but 1've i
blundered into doing me a fa
golng to forgive him. I've ¢ go
so far as to bless him.”" I
both hands. “Congratulats
friends,” he eried, with a ru
“I'm a very happy and a v
nate man.”

And then he told them about
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

ITer face

what brought me
¢ car

Anna.—=

Beyond His Comprehension A
An Indian's respect for nen
. creases a hundredfold afte
England. But he finds It
reconcile himself to the
dress which soclety I
women, por does he und
(ethles of an English dar
'fur*dl A friend or stranger
| nity to place his arm a
| of & fair lady who ha
wife of another. And
rhyme nor reasor tl
which, while pe
with male frien
llege of smoking. A
dian has a he
Rhe has very prop
as the “third sex."—A
versal Magazine
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