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THE AGE LIMIT.

The middle agd artisan who
could not find work because he was |
pot & young man as again turned
up with & protest against “‘man’s
inhumanity to mar,” and the dis-
cussion of the ag- limit has been
renewed.

It appears that not a few large
employers of labor draw the limit
at forty-five, men above that age
being refused worl:, while in some
cases thirty-fiye is made the age
limit.

Arrangements of this kind lead
disappointed artissns to inquire il
it is not the proper thing to shoot
» man for having rutlived his use-
fulness when he reaches the pro.
eoribed age.

There is somethi \g painfully hu-
wmiliating to the vrogressive civi
lization of the day ' hen the diffused
energies of any activeand painstak-
ing sod faithful man, expended
through a lifetime of constant and
apparently well dirsoted effort, fails
to protect hiz o'{1 age from the
pangs of poverty and the shadows
of the poorhouse.

There is anage limit when the
siruggle for u lvelihood should
cease, and when t'e good deeds o
& generation ehould smothér the
neart with sunsiine before the
Luongry soul goee out to God.
Bome day civilizetion will solve

these problems,
——————

WIFE—THEK SERVANT.

Csdiz, Ohio, h«w a perennial
theme for goseip m the employ-
m nt of his wite as a gervant by
Alfred F Elliott, a 7ealihy resident.
Mra Elliott ran away with the
handsome family coachman a year
ago. Then the mun deserted her
and she came back to beg ber hus-
band’s forgiveness. He would not
giye her this, but :greed to engage
lLier a8 & paid serv.nt, because “the
children would fiad her useful.”
Not only does Mrs Elliott humbly
take orders from the family, but
slto from the cook. She helps in
the kitchen, cleans her husband’s
and her children’s shoes, waite at
table and generally acts as & maid
of all work,

Elliott is a re.ired real eatate
dealer, who now peases his time on
a model farm, It is a splendid
place, stocked wita valuable and
thoroughbred anicials of all kinda.
The owner is very rich and there ie
no reason why he should make his
wife a servant e3 a matter of
economy. She is a refined and

educated woman.
—

All honor to diplomacy! It can
make black appear whita—-black
sin like spotless innocence. Here
comes Russia by an official and
saye the Anglo-Japaneee agreement
to preserve the integrity of China is
exactly in accord with her policy.
And this after having crowded and
despoiled China of territory at
every turn for fifty years! Russia
has taken what she wanted worst, a
Pacifio port open all the year round
—Port Arthur. Vliavidostock ie
closed by ice four to six months of
the year and a southern port is a
necessity, The Russian bear will
bide his time and agsin squeese
China when no oue may eay him

nay.
————

I'he Oregonian has no love for
‘rusts or truet breeding tariffs.
While bound to the Republican
party through business considera-
tions it cannot forbear giving that
party a throst between the ribs oc-

casionally, Witness this sarcastic
ulterance:
The tarifl ought to be reformed,

and it will be reformed by the Re-

ported mmlly. he can take n
place willf the most cruel Spadiard,

8 race that has produced the most The Old Time Minister Died in|

brutal military commanders, Blush |
for your countryman when you
learn that he proposes to settle the
war in the Philippines by the very
simple and effective method of
exterminating the Filipinos!
Nero, Alva and Coaflee may be
grouped for a blood y historical trio,

This morning’s Register men-|
tions the name of Hon 8 H Friendly |
88 the possible nominee for state
senator on the Reopublican ticket.
That is the usual way. By the|
time convention comes about Mr
Friendly will be forgotten. We
do not thick, though, we make a
mistake In saying that no man
could or would d» more for Lane
county in the state senate than 8 H
Friendly. He 18 an active business
man, knowe how to meet and treat
men, and would work and vote for
practical legislation,

If we are to bel eve all reporte
Admiral Pallister, formerly in
command of the British Pacific
squadron, i about if not the most
generous man slive.  Viotoria peo~
ple, up in Brivish Columbia, have
organized a compuny to search for

], M. DICK DEAD.

New Mexico.
’ Dally Guard,' Feb 14
Mr8 B Eakio s | st lo receipt of &
private letter from M O Dick, of East
Los Vegas, N M, tell'ng of the death

|of his unele, J M Diox, well and fav-

orably Knowu throughout this conuty.
We are permitted tv copy the folluw.
ing from the letter:

February 10, "02 )

Saturday night, Feb 8, after an illoes-
of three days, of old sge, heart fallure
probably.

dred who did everything possible to
make him comfortable, And he
seemed to be so happy and contented.
His last moments passed without ap-
 parent suffering; but he was very
restioes at the last. His breath oeased
withoul a struggle.

“‘His body was shipped to his birth-
place in Westmoreland county, Peou-
sylvanis, for barial 1n the family lot.”

And so died one of God'a aoblemen
—& man whose every instinet was
good, of whom it could truly be writ-
ten, “‘he loved his fellow-man,"

J M Diok was born in Weatmorland
eounty, Pennsylvania, March 17, 1818,
He was a graduste of the Western
Unlversity st Pittsbarg o 1837, Afuer
attending & theoligieal school he

pirate treasure on Cocos Island,

wiral proposee to show where it
cau be found lor one=ourth of the
amount. Most any other man
having sole knowledge as to its
location would take all.

—_—

The Natiooal Calendar Com-
pany’s “announcemant” for 1903 is
on our table. The psople who look
for neat and tastily designed calan-
dars about the firs. of the year have
little thought of the expenditure of
time and money iu calender manu-
tacture. The company referred to
aaonounce that their line of 1903
calendar samples will be ready for
delivery by the first of March, ten
months before they can come into
general use,

L

Eleven lives were lost in a St
Louis hotel fire Sunday, and now
an indictment may be found
against the proprietor for failure to
provide fire escapee, The question
pnaturally comea to ones mind why
the city authoritiez overlooked the
lack of facilities ior leaving the
building in case of fire? Indicting
the proprietor is -omewhat akin
to locking the stable after the

horse is stolen.
e

Colonial Sacretery
Chamberlain den:2s that to the
golden wealth of South Africa was
due the spohiation of the Boers,
The fact remains, though, that
Gireat Britain made no assertion of
her claim to the country until the
mines became immensely valuable,
The Boers would be in happy pos-
session today bad it remained only
& vagt pastare land.

A Portland woman had more
confidence in bher husband than
most women, Her will, just pro-
bated, left property valued &t
$26,000 to the husband, with this
statement: ‘1 intentionally omit
giviog anything to my children,
knowing that my husband will

care and provide for them.”
o

The California code permits a
life sentence for the crime of high-
way burglary,and with good reasou.
No highwayman atlempts to rob
his victim unless he is armed, then
in case of resistance he will kill.
He is a murderer at heart when he

attempta the orime.
|

The royalty-worshippiog set of
go-oalled Americana over in London
have been struck a hard blow in
the announcement that invitations

=

and wifle.
|

publican leaders with utter fear-
lessness and entire partiality when-

ever and whereve: the protected | York Central Railroad, the real ex- | battalion of

trusts
are y for. Th, as wa under-
stand 1t, is the Republican pro-
gramme, and if we are iu ersor y

are open lo evideage to the con-
irary,
__—
General Chaffie over in the

Philippines cauno® pose as s phi-

/sathropist, More than that, if ""“he mud, dying from suffocation.

Will C Brown, just elected third

Joseph |

entered the ministry In 1541, Left
' New York November 5, 1551, for Call-

South Pacific waters, aud the ad-|fornia by (he Isthmus of Panama

ronte, Came to Ocegun 10 Janumry,

1852, and to Lape onunty In 1833, tak- |
log up s donation claim on Camp |

Creek in this county. He resided
almost continuously on the Oamp Uresk
place until a few yewnrs ago when fail-
fog heaith brought him to Eugens.
The winters began to wsigh heavily on
his bealth and he sought the mild,
dry eclimale of Arizons the (three
winters past, returning to Eugene for
the summer,

Few of our peopla who saw his
|gnunt, bent form on the streels at
lntervals for seyersl years gone by
supposed he had passed pnot only the
!thm scors and ten years allotted to
| map, but more thau four score years,

|his age being but & month short of

|elghty-four, He was never married,

List of Letters.

|
! Remaining In the postofice at Eugene, Ore

g2n. February 13, 1902,
|l Angell, Mrs LM
' Colios, Frank A
J Clayton, J H
Crandle, Ed
Elguard, 8 W
] Fiseher, August
| Frazer, R M
Hayes, Florence
Hubbard, Frank
Kruse, A H F
Loog, Mrs Lucinda
Muclen, Frank
Mitchel, Frank
Mulkey, A
MeDonald, Alexander
Mountgomery, W L
Pipes, Mrs Hattie
Price, P A
Bhaw, Lauretta
Talis, 8
Weitman, Frank
A chiarge of one cent will be made on all let
ters given out, Fersons when ealling for
lotters will please stale when advertised.
H F MoOormack, P M.

MARRIED,—At the home of the
bride's parents in Cottage Grove, Fri-
day, Feb 12, 1902, Mr Chas Fiooverty to
Miss Mionie MeKibben, Rev Eugene
Z mmerman offioiating.

Borx,.—On the Cosst Fork on Feb
7, 1902, to the wife of John Weeden,
twioe, a boy and » girl.

Borx,—At Divide on Feb, 1, 1802, to
the wifeof A 85 Emmerson, an 8§
pound boy.

BORN.— AS Thurston, Bundsy, Feb 8,
1902, to Mr wmod Mrs W Rose, a
daughter,

Bowy.—~To Mrubd Mrs J J Wood,
near Eugene, Feb 14, 1802, a son.

Albany Democrst: Orman Miller
was held up on Lthe bridge over the
Long Tom vear Junetion, but haviug
no money lost pothing. The atten-
tlon of Congressmuan Tongue ls called
:mthe daugerous eonditien of Long
r’l‘nm sid he will no doubt be seked
lmr snother sod larger sppropriation
'sufMlelent to provide & regular goard,

to the angust coronation ueremnnies[ Major Dyer, of the board whieh ex-
will be restricted to the ambaseador | *®i0ed the horses purenssed here for

the U B artilery, wes In eommand ot
the Bixth artillery 10 the Phillppines,
Two of his batterles were at the
| deposito with Co C of this city and

yioce-president of the great New ine other companies of the Third

career a8 a section man and piliog
.\0“!-'0.\"!'

A -_=;f'_'\u-1 death
i'orest Grove, Washington coouiy
the other day when &
forward in & marshy place, face in

was theat near

man fell

the Second Oregon

int out ithe changes they | .o tive head, began his railrosd |regiment. Hesn's be remembers the |
n of the Beeond Oregon very wull'i

| o
—

MAKING IT EASY.

Spe—Now, Year, hreak the news |

of our gAZemert genilly ¢ 5’1;@‘
He=—How ahall 1 start in?
Sue—On! You might begio|

| with sayiog that | have just died!

l

{ you would find recorded under the head

“EAST Los VEaas, N M,) |

“His last days were among his kin-|

TR BY

b -
BY M. QUAD

veigiot, 1801, by C. B. Lewis )

If you could gt a peep at Lloyd's
reglster bearing date of Oct, 23, 1888,
of “Tle Laoss of the Swan” an article
conpused of about forty lines of type

The n

lean coast aml

g Swan was tradlug along the
Al had run into the
bight of Benvin to anchor for a week.
She was a Liverpool ship, commanded
Captain Rtrecter, and bad been a |

trader for ten years

to the country of the Hottentots uu‘1|
had npever met with mu t
treachery when dealing with the na
tives. On this trip 1 was rated as an
spprentice boy, and she carried eleven
others ln ber crew. There were some
repalrs to be made after we came to
auchor about half & wile from the surf,
and It was two days before a native
came out to us In his cavoe and invited
all hands to go ashore for a feast and a
barter. As that was the usual way no
one had reason to be susplclous, but
the caprain did not neglect proper safe-
guards. He went to the feast with six
armed men for company, leaving four
of us to mind*the brig. She was armed
with muskets and cannon, and we were
ordered to malntain a strict lookout
and signal at once if any number of na-
tives pulled out to us. 1t was to be an
all night carouse on the beach, and the
three men with me soon declared that
there was no possible danger and
broached a cask of rum and procecded
to enjoy themselves, They hadn't the
sense to stop when their legs began to
tapgle up and, as a cousequence, all
were In a drunken sleep before mid-
night.

Firea had been lighted on the shore
and the volees could be plaloly heard
aboard as they shouted and sang. My
situation was a lonely one, and 1 was
troubled about the drunken sallors, but
nothing occurred to startle me untll
about 1 o'clock In the morning. Then
there was a sudden grand yell from the
natives, followed by three or four mus-
ket shots and more yelllng, and 1 was
satisfiecd that the party on shore had
been attacked. I made every effort to
arouse the sleepers, but all my work
was thrown away. 1 had just come
away from them in despalr when 1
caoght sight of a flect of canoces pulling
off the shore, If 1 had been able to fire
one of the blg guus, 't would have had
no effect, and of course 1 could not hope
to beat them off with a musket. 1 did
what most any other boy would proba-
bly do—ellmbed up into the malntop
and bid myself away. Ten minutes
later the natives to the number of a
hundred boarded the brig, and slthough
they found the three sailors still asleep
they quickly dispatched them and threw
them overboard. 1f they looked for
others, It was below Instead of aloft,

The 1den was to run the brig ashore
and plunder her, The fellows knew
that the anchor held ber stationary,
but they could nelther work the wind-
Inga nor unshackle the chain, After a
long and welsy conseltation they finally
talled on to the eable to lift the anchor
by maln strength. A sailor will say
that It couldn't be done, but looking
down from my pereh In the gray of the
morning 1 saw them gather In at least
three fathoms of cha'n. That meant
that they had lifted that anchor twen-
ty-one feet from the bed of the sea.
They bad still three fathoms to over-
come, and were taling a loug breath
to get It ready when the cable was
pulled out of thelr bands and drawn
taut and the brig began moving out
of the bay. There was a panic at once,
and she bad not gone balf 0 mile when
the last native was overboard Into his
canoe and pulling for the beach. If
they were frightened half to death I
was none the less so, and we had got
well out to the mouth of the bight be-
fore 1 solved the mystery. The brig
was towed as If following a tug, and
| was down on deck and peering over
her bows when a whale suddenly rose
a few fathoms In front of her and fell
back with a great splash. IHe was a
big fellow, and I had tlme to see that
one of the anchor flukes was caught
in his mouth like a giaut fishhook. He
came up again and again, and he shook
his mighty head and rolled over and
over In his efforts to get rid of the
hook, but it was too firmly fastened.
When the sea opencd out and the
leviathan realized that he was in a
scrape, he started off on a straight line
and Increased his speed. 1 had been
given a few tricks at the wheel, and |
took it and soon learned how to make
A stralght course after him. Later on
I found taat I could lash It fast and
serve the same purpose,

At a_speed of at least ffteen miles an
hour the whale ran from 5 o'clock In
the moming to 1 In the afternoon with-
out a stop aud without deviating a foot
from & true course. Then he lay on
the surface and rested for an hour, and
the blood frem bis mouth dyed the sea
for yards around. When he started
again, It was with a rush, but the ca-
ble held, and he ran until about 7
o'elock In the evenlug. Then he sud
denly stopped, and before 1 could make
out what e was up to he eame up un-
der the brig with guch foree as to stave
In a dogen bottom planks and nearly
turn her over began to 011 at
once, and with a rush he broke the ea-
ble and was off with the anchor. As
we had a eargo of light goods aboard,
Including 400 kegs of rum, the
waterlogged Instead of going down,
and for the next two days | was in her
rigging wit t food or water and

She

afraid that every plunge would be her
last. Then n French ship hove o » '
and took me off, and | «

oded In | f

SLUPY e nf

afterward leart
were eot down to
tack vn the brig

—_ - —

the capialn s party
a man before the at- |

insiance o |

| with

brig |

1nn
Uud.,

I was a cuse of & Jealous, susplelons

A DHPROHITATLE

husbaud with a pretty wife. He had
sowe suspicions which could only |
eleared up by baving his wife
tinually watched, and for this purpose
it was reqgulsite to have a lady who

would go to her as a companion whi
he was abroad and report to him every

little thing she sald or did during Lis |

alsence

“Good pay.” the detective sald quict

I'he Swan was I Iy when | announced my declslon of
"My Unele Jorominh M. Dick dledi known all along the coast from Liberta | altering my mind and not undertaking | there.  Smith, by the way, 1s a fash-

$200 in a fort | junable ladles’ garment maker, and so

will make
have no expenses and nothing
with the lady and go
her everywhere—theaters, con-
certs, balls, all sorts of things. More
over,” he went on quletly, "1 dou’t
think you will object when you have
seen the lady. ! have no oplnlon in
the matter at all, but she seemi A
quiet, sweet little woman, and you
may be the means of clearing up this
susplelon about her and so restoring ber
Walt untll you have scen

it *“You
night,
to do but be

happlness.
ber”™

1 did, and my heart went out to her
at once 1 felt that by eclearing up
these suspleions [ should be dolng one
of the best things 1 bad ever doue In
my life, and 1 agreed to go to her on
the following Mounday.

“1 don't mind so much when my hus-
band goes away,” she sald, with a lit-
tle smile, “because | know It Is neces-
sary for his health, but 1 do feel a
little lonely sowetimes, of course, and
he is always so thoughtful about me
In every way. Ile cau't bear to think
of my being lonely, so he Insisted on
my having a lady as companion this
time or, be sald, he wouldu't go at
all.”

By the little flush of happiness on
her face 1 Knew thnt as yvet she had
not the faintest Wea that he had such
base suspicions of her as to degrade
her by having her watched, and 1
prayed heaven she might never do so.
Meanwhile 1 wrote to the husbamd ev-
ery day, glving a detalled account of
the way In which each bour of the day
nnd night was spent by her.

I had been told that it was suspected
that she had many gentleman visitors,
and my Instructions were to take par-
ticalar notice of this. 1 did 8o, but the
Indles far outnumbered the gentlemen,
and those who came were mostly old
friends of bLerself or her husband—
cousing or distant relatives and a broth-
er who came often. 1 often wondered
what that brotber would have thought
had be his sister was belng
continually watehed by a lady detec-
ll\ (AN

I imagined how he would have loath-
ed and hated the =gt of me and how
he would have resented my presence
there. Aa It was, he was particularly
niee to me and Invariably sat near me
and chatted plensantly, on one ocea
plon even golng so far as to sny how
he looked forward to seelng me and
how plensed he was his sister had some
nice girl to be with her., But when
one day he brought me some flowers,
with a few whispered words, | felt as
if the blossoms themselves would sting
me, The roow swam In a mist before
me, and when 1 had the courage to
look up at him my eyes were swlm-
ming In tears. He was looking down
at me in a contemplative, curions way,
and there was a pleased lttle smile
round his mouth, while his eyes told
me something which made my heart
beat furiously.

No words can tell how mlsernble 1
was or how | wished | had never un-
dertaken such work. 1 could not stop
now 1 had begun, and 1 slmply longed
for the time to end, It was the lujured
lttle wife herself who continually—
quite unconsclously, of course—tortur-
ed me beyond words., She would =it by
the hour togeiber telling we of her
husband’'s goodness - what a dear, true
fellow Le was, how devoted to her, how
she really belleved he thought ghe was
a perfect angel (this with a Hitle, hap-
py laugh) and how he spolled her. But
the last straw was when one day she
confided to me, with a little regretful
slgh, that ehe often felt she was not
good encugh for such a splendid man;
her happlness was wwore than she de-
served, ete,

But the fortnight drew to an end at
last, and the husband came home. He
was a good, stralghtforward, honest
and honorable man as far as all other
things were coucerned, but be had been
cursed with the demon of jealousy, and
the angulsh of his own bascless sus-
plclons had well nigh killed bim.

I must say 1 considered be had thor-
oughly deserved all he had suffered,
and when he came to thank me [ told
bim mo. As for the money, nothing on
earth would have made we take It, and
I think even he felt asbamwed when 1
sald this,

“You are not fit to touch the ground
she walks ou.” 1 sald Indignantly, “She
Is far too good for you, but you have
your life befoie you, nnd that Is not a
bit too muech 1o spend o waking up to
her for all the Injury you bave done
her.”

He tock it quietly, and the next day
I sald goadby to them, with many tears
on her part and mine, There was an-
other reasan for these tears—her broth-
er had proposed to me, and 1 had re-
fused him, It cost me much, but It was
Impossible under the elrcumstances,

known

and to prevent his finding me out,
which he has declared hig lutention of
doing, 1 resolvedd to change
and, If [ could only obtaln some small
engagement In that line,
actress,

my name

become an

The War of the Waoarld.
“Woewt s the reason you're not enlling
on girl tonigin ™

‘Obi. | gnee that
“Enen s
N we're
Telegraph

up somwe tioe ng
meut broken 7
married.” — New York

HE GIRL
AT SMITH'S

It all began one wmorning last June,
When I was golng down town to my of-
fice, 1 happened to look up at Smith's
window and saw her logking at me. 1

-[,‘gn-- only & quick glance at Ler that

time, but her face haunted me all day
long as [ eat at my desk, 1 left the of-
fice earller that evening, and as 1 be-
gan to near 8Smith's 1 looked to catch &
glimpse of her should she happen to be

1 thought she might have to be there
again to attend to the Inexorable de-
wands of her dresamaker,

As I hurried on I almest trod upon a
pewsboy who was calllng out his “ex-
try spechuls,” and 1 jostled agalnst an
elderly man who was carrying a paper
parcel—Jostled with sufficlent force to
eause him to drop the burden, With
profuse apologles 1 stooped and pleked
it up for him. He recelved my over-
tures with much ealmness, looking over
Lis glasses and screwing up his mouth
till the lttle lines that radiated across
his shaven upper lip made It look Uke
a minlature aurora borealls, Then I
continued my headlong flight, and soon
1 was opposite Smith's. I looked up.
Sure enough, there she stood, looking
down the street. 1 watched her. Bhe
was ealin, AsTennyson says, “Her eyes
were homes of sllent prayer.” 1 stay-
ed as long as [ dared, for 1 knew the
magnetic effect on the passerby when
one stops to look at anythiug intently,
and 1 was Jealous enough not to want
any one else to look at her. One even-
Ing as I was looklog at the performers
by some upaccountable attraction my
sight waa drawn to one young woman
who, In playing a subordinate part, was
costumed In a unleely ttting salt of
brown. What was It that made It seem
familiar? It was the costume I had
seen ber wear as she stood one morning
in Smith's window as [ passed. Could
it be that T had found her at last? The
face Ald not secmn quite the same, but
the dress 1 conld swear to.

Thls Inereasad the mystery.

As soon us the performance was oy er
I went to the stage door, whence all
the particlpants of the evenlng would
leave the theater. I walted on the op-
posite side of the street for her to ap-
pear, [ crossed and stood under the
lamp that lHghted the sldewalk dimly
around the door. One or two that [
wis almost sure were she pussed out
fnto the walting carrlages, but still 1
dAld not feel fully satisfled. It was
growlug very late, and I was chilly
from the damp alr that was drifting In
from the Larbor., Presently the light
was turned out, and all was darkness.
The last carringe had rolled away some
minutes before—evidently all were out
who went that way—and, folled in my
search, I turned homewnrd once more.
A great sorrow was upon me,

The next day I felt angry with her—
angry for no cause of hers, but angry
because I had been prevented from
meoeting her, [ did not ecare to hang
about Bmith's, nor did I have any ex-
cuse that would take me In there. I
went to my work by another route, I
saw new things and met new faces
and arrived at my office without hav-
Ing once thought of her. But all day
while nt my desk I kept feeling that
the day had pot been properly begun,
and I counted the hours until the time
should come when 1 would be free to
go home and go past her aghin, Oh,
face haunted days!

Again my plans were changed, this
time throuch no rgency of mine, for as
1 was leaving the office | saw In his
charming little breugham wmy friend
Roblnson, who, seelng me, pulled up
and sald: “Here, old man, let me drive
you home. Jump in here. 1 won't take
‘no’ for un answer.” Bo I got In beside
him, and we rode homewnrd by anoth-
er route,

“Old boy,” sald Robinson, “you are
not looklng yourself. What's the mat-
ter with you? Are you in love?”

“No, I think pot,” 1 replled. “Any-
way, 1 have no reason to be, [ don't
know of any girls in the office, not
even the typewriter, and the only ones
I meet during the day are the walters,
but 1 am not in love with them,”

“You speak as though there was &
bare possibility of your belng In love
after all. Now, what and who Is 1t?
Tell me about it. A fault confessed la
half redressgl, and In this ease you
may feel ensler If you have some one
to tell it to and to talk with about
her.”

“No," | protested, “I am not in love.
I don't know any woman, [ say.”

“Well, that may all be, but you
enn be In Jlove with a woman you

dou’'t know, Where have you seen
her 7"

“In Bmith's.”

“Smith’'s! Where's that? Not the la-

dies’ tallor, l¢ It he exclalmed in
some surprise,

“Yes. 1 begin to think sle worke
there, but that doesn’t make any dif-
ference, does 1t?"

“Oh, no, 1 suppose not! Love will
go where It 1s sent, If it 1s out of the
windo'v. But [ think I koow her
Let's drive around by there, and we
may sco her”

I wa= only too delighted at the pros-
pect of seclng her, and we soon came
near Smith's. We were both on the
lookout for my divinity.

Fortune favored us, There she stood,

My heart beat fast, but Reoblnson

langhed loudly.

“Oh, oh, I thought I knew her! You
fool! That's the wax face lay figure
they fit and display dresses over.”

The subsequent (tems of my biogra-
phy are of no public Interest. [ bave
not been in love sluca 1 have bhad
encugh of it.

-
-




