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VERNS TRUSTEE

By CLARISSA MACKIE.
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When Jus;e Linwood died his large
eslate was left in trust to his only
child, Vera, who, now doubly or
phaned, went to live with her aunt,
Mrs. Henry Hendrick.

The Hendricks entertained lavishly
end spent money recklessly, so that
when Henry Hendrick's money van-
ished, together with most of Vera's
fortune, that unfortunste gentlemun
promptly took himelf out of the world,
leaving his widow to open a fashion-
uhle boarding house In the suburbs,
Ax for Vera, she had declded to go
West and claim possession of the old
Golden Eagle mine, which her father
had left in trust for her. The westarn
trustes was his old friend, Anthony
Hurgess, and it was l.hrougll Anthony
Burgess that Vera received the seml-
annual dividends which now eonstitut-
ed her sole Income.

“But, my dear chlid,” protested Mra,
Hendrick tearfully, “you can‘t go out
thare nlone! Why, you've never even
seen this Burgess man!"

“That he was father's friend
speaks sufficlently In his favor, Aunt
Emlly, and, besgides, I shall only stop
In Eagle City a short time. There Is
an excellent hotel there.”

“l am afraid to have you travel
alone,” objected Mre, Hendrick,
“Nongense; 1 am tienty-one, and
fother trusted me thoroughly. You
forget that | once spent six weeks at
Eagle City."

“But your father was with you."
“Yes, Aunt Emily, but 1 shall get
ulong nicely. 1 thought perhaps that
there might be some business con-
nsoted with the mine that 1 might
learn—that 1 nmilght become a real
buslness woman—not & drone living
on the Income father left me. I want
to be useful”

“Have your own way, child,” sighed
the widow plaintively, *“I can't say
too much, Vera, because my poor Hen-
ry'a slipshod business methods lost
your fortune ss well ns our own. |
told your father not to make Henry
your trustes, As for the other trys-
tee—have you ever seen Mr, Burgess 1"
“He was in Mexieo when fatlior und
I ware in Eagle City."

“l hope he s trustworthy? was
Mrs. Hendrick's final remark.
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Engle City basked in the warmth
of an Indian summer day, Vera loved
the fresh, swost mountain air and the
low-lylng haze reddened by the sun,
“Burgess?” repeated tho lantern.
Jawed stage driver as Vera made in-
quirles. “Anthony Burgesa! Oh, he
lives over beyond the mountain.”
"How shall I reach his place?"
“Btopping in the clty "

"Yes; take me to the best hotel,
please.”

“That will be Mrs. Lizzie Smith's,
ma‘am. To got to Burgess' you'll have
to got a hoss. Can you ride?”

"Oh, yes."

“Then going will be ensy. A good
hoss will take you snd most anybody
will p'int out the trall to the Golden
Eagle, 1 suppose you've heard of the
lucky strike there?"

“No. Do you mean that thoy have
dl'wvorod more gold !

“That's right. Struck the richest
voin avar found hereabouts, EBeemas
it's faded out ln Burgess' own mine,
the Double Eagle, and the lead has
been uncovered in the Qolden Eagle.
There's been a regulsr stampede for
these parts in the past woek.'

“And the new dincovery has made
Mr. Burgess poor?" asked Vers.
“Almost. He waan't expecting It
you mee, ma'am, and he's been laying
out & lot of money on his own mine;
he's trustoe for some folks back East,
who own the Golden Eagle. If he was
anything except the stralghtest man
God ever made ho could belp himsolf
out of the Golden Eagle and nobody
would ever be the wiser”

Vera was thoughtful the rest of the
day. She spont a restful night at Mra
Bmith's homalike hotel, and the next
day she hired a horse to fide over the
mountaln.

“You'll not want to go alone, honey,”
admonished Mra, Smith.

Vora displayed the litle six-ehooter
which her father had taught her to
e,

“I am not afraid," she lawghed, and
rode away.

Down the streest sho mot the stage
driver; he pulled In Nis stenming
horses and held up & warning hand,
“Not golng over the mountain slone,
are you? he anked.

“Yes. | am not afrald,” she nssured
him.

"Thero's likely to be rough charac
tern aboul™ he warned hor, “It's pay
day at the Golden Eagle and there's
A rumor that some of the Rio gang
are going to hold wy the payvmasier
You better walt 11l tomorrow.”

“But someone haid belter warn the
paymaster.” protested Vera.
“Burgess han boen warned, but he
ain't the kind to heed such n warning;
he don't Know whit fear s, doggone
him!t™  And the stage rombled on.
Yora followod the trail winding up
through the bills, Bhe ald ot Zesl
anyone, and although her suretooled
pony somictimes stopped and sniffed
mquiringly st the underbrush  or
m rockn along the way, she
eould mot guess thal the antmal In
-m kuew that there were mon

she had come and warn the paymaster !

of the Impending danger, Yot the

men in ambush must not know that |

she was gusplicious.

SBhe swung her pony about and
hummed & gay littie tune as she rode
down the trall; she talked to the pony
in bantering accents.

“Oh, Nicodemus Alexander,” she
sighed, “I could remain on this moun-
taingide all doy and admire the view,
but you must get me back to town for
dinner; I'm hungry."

So she rode back along the down-
ward trall, hoping to meet the pay-
mastor ot the round of every curve
In the road.

At last, far below, ske glimpsed a
black borse fiying along the trall and
a rider who seomed part of his beau-
tiful mount,

“He doasn't ride like an old man,™
she thought with quickening pulses.
“Parhaps he is one of the Rio gang.”

Far down the mountain side she
met the rider, o tall, sun-browned man,
whose saddlebags were well filled. He
looked curiously at her as she ap-
proached,

“Ara you Mr, Durgess?” she asked
breathlessly,

“Yen," he smiled, sweeping off his
hat,

“And you are paymaster of the
Golden Eagle?"

He looked sharply at her,

“Why do you msk that?!"
manded bluntly,

“Beesuse you are in danger—they
are walting for you up yonder—" And
hastlly she told him of the evil face
she had seen and of the warning
uttered by the stage driver.

“l was warned,"” he admitted, “but
1 didn't take much stock In it—they've
been threatening to hold me up for
the past year. 1've got to get the
money to the boys—they'll be rioting
if they don't get it," he ended rue-
fully.

"Can't you tranafer the money to
my saddlebags and let me follow you
up the trail? Then, if they want you
to throw up your hands, you can, and
bofore they dimcover that your bags
are empty T cuan ride on to the mine.
They wan't hurt you?” she asked anx-
fously,

"No—all they wnaot is the money,”
he masured her, “Hut T can’t permit
you to endanger yvour Ife"

“It's for my own Interests,” she
#afd onlmly: “I am Vera Linwood."

"Vern Linwood—why, Miss Linwood,
I wan golng Enst next week to ges you,
The Golden Eagle has developed an-
other rich veln”

“And the Double Eagle has lost one,”
she sald significantly,

"You kuow, then?"

"l heard yosterday and 1 am 8o
sorry—1 feel like a robber mysell—
the owner of & pirate mine!"

“That's miner’s luck. Come, let us
got tlong, If wo must. Just put these
packages in your saddlebags—so, and
I'll staff mine with grase. Ride on
nhead and don't worry, It will come
out all right!™ He slapped her pony's
flank and mounted his black and fol-
lowed,

When Vera passed the ambush she
was talking to her pony as before,

"Onee more, Nicodemus Alexunder!™
she threatened, 1 will ride to the top
of the hill; then down again for din-
ner!”  She passed the ambush mnd
waftod breathlessly around the bend
of the trall, Bowmewhere near by she
heard the pounding of the ore-crush-
(lll o and ghe knew that she was near
¢ mines.

Below she heard the tread of Bur
gess’ horse, followed by a sharp com-
mund, & momentary sllence, and then
the murmur of other volees, The hold
up bad happened and they were going
through the mine owner's pockets and
soarching his saddlebags for the Gold.
en Eagle's pay roll,

Nicodemus Alexandor was smitten
with Indignant surprise when his
rider suddenly jabbed her sharp heel
Into his flank.

He bounded up the trall, Yis hoofa
seattering the stones underfoot., In
n flurry of dust, horse and rider ap
penred wt the ofice of the Golden
Eagle,

A dozen mon surrounded Vera.

“Mr. Burgess—hold up—help him,”
she gasped, and tumbled [rom her
pony.

There was a shout of anger as the
miners grabbed their weapons and
dashed down the trall to meet the pay-
mustor,

Vern loaned dazedly agaiust the of
fice door and stared at the blood
trickling down the sleeve of her white
blouse

“Somenne must have fired at me"
aho smillod faintly,

"The plucky little angel! " exclaimed
one roughly dressed man ss he led
her nsfde the bullding,
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he de

Wooks afterward Mrs. Henry Hen:
drick rerend w letter from Vera, It
was dated trom Eagle City.

“Dear Aunt Emlily,* wrote Vera, “I
will be home in another wesk—and |
shall bring my husband with me,
Don't falut, poor, dear auntie; he |s
the most aplendid man. You can never
guess, 80 | must tell you that | am
wareying Anthony Burgess, the son of
father's ofd frlend, my trustee, Tho
trusteoalilp has been tranaferred to
young Anthony bocause his fathor s
dend, and Anthony says It le porfectly
natiral that we should have met and
loved and marriod, for pow he can
cantinug the trusteeahip forever. And,
best of all, you ure to give up the
boirdliog house and return hore with

us, It you will, tor the Golden Eaglo].

has doveloped wonderful riches. and

'_ aster ol the Goidon Kagle, Anthony's mine has s new vein of
t she glimpsod a dark, evil | gold and we ure all golng to be very
%ﬂd behind a rock, | rich indesd. And Anthony wants me
'iu  that shio could com- | to add a postscript that we are rich
nd her 88 80 that the man | in each other and richer in happiness
‘had seen him. than all the gold In the world could
usl go back amlong the way | susply!®
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Summer Vogue of White Fur

It there s one thing in the world
more becoming than sll others, it s
the white fur neckplece. In splte of
the calondar and with or without the
congent of the thermometer, this
neckplece has flourished through July
and shows an undiminished head
in August. Its vogue probably came
nbout through the chilly weather in
the carly summer at San Francieco,
All the gay world having journeyed
thither, found a fur neckplece com-
fortable. All the world recognized the
becomingness of white fur and took
Heart at its nppearance in the month
of roses to make & vogue for summer
furs.

Let us be thankful that the major-
ity of the neckpleces with which the
wayward devolees of fashion have
chosen to bedeck themselves ara not
really of white fox. They are as far
from the fox ns the goat is, or the
Belglan hare, or whatever else those
clever manfpulators of skins know
how to fushlon Into things of beauty
There would surely be few foxes lelt

if every white neckplece cost the lifa
of one.

These summer fure are worn with
white turbdns or small whit te,
with best effect although they &ppéar
with rll other midsummer millinery.
In the pleture o turban of white satin
supports a frill about the crown which
gives it the appearance of a Tam
o-Shanter. At the left it is decorated
with o bead ornument. The hat, ths
neckplece, and the dress of cross-har
taffets, made up with plain taffeta,
fire all forerunners of fashion and re-
liable indieations of the coming mode,

However ‘unrengonable {t may ap
pear for the falr wearer of fur to cling
to It where no keen wind blows, she
may be excused. A white fur neck
plece Is really & good Investment. Tho
opportunities for wearing It streteh
through this summer to the coming
winter and to other wintera beyond,
White furs, especially for youth, will
bo good style, ut least as long as any
furs continue to be good style,

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

The Skeleton Petticoat

A flounce suspended by ribbons, to
be worn fo place of a silk petticoat, ls
the very lntost device for comfort and
stylo, Evervone wants the fushlion-
able fare at the bottom of skirts, and
evervone llkes the clegance of eilk

In petticoats. But no ene wants added
warmth about the body, or bulk about
the hips, and here o the solutlon to
the flare wilhout anythlag clse to
hamper Its wearer,

The skeleton petticoat s merely a
mora or loas fatey and flufly founce
of allk suspended by ribbons from a
riibon belt, The very practical one
shown in the pleture 1§ made of bright
green taffela wllk, Elght leagths of
green taffeta vibbon suspend It from
A belt of the same ribbon which ties
In & amall baw sbhont the waist. This
is & good color to wear with almost
any stroel gown,

A petticoat of thin kind to b worn
with lpgerie gowns s made of white
taffeta In a Pounce baving decorations
of figured taffeta. Tho fgured tafota
unually a flowered pattern on a
white ground—Ils cut in strips two
{nches wide and “pinked” along each
edge. These strips
gothor and plaited Into very full box
plalie to form a narrow ruching,
|8 sewed In festoons to the white
founce.

The belt 1s made by coverlog & flat

are sewed Lo

This |

elastio cord with narrow taifeta ribbon
ehirred over it. The ribbons suspend-
Ing the flounco are sewed to this belt
and (o the flounce. No fastening 1s
required, as the elastic cord bolds the
petticoat In place about the walst,

A similar petticoat is made of light
shell-pink tafets and satin ribbon, with
narrow ruffles of the ribbon seton the
flounce In thres overlapping rows, The
ways of developing the founce with
ribbon and lace decorations are In-
numerable.

This petticoat will commend taelf
to the stout weman cepecially, and
1o enyone who widiea to be as lightly
clothed In warm weather sa it 18 pos-
gible to be

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.
Erect Figure Correct.

The fashiounable girl of 1916 appears
oh the secue wilh a beautlful, erect
pure, & free swing to her walk and
with elothing of sufficlent widih to
permit her to be graceful in her car-
tiago. Thoe stooped shoulders with
head bent forward and slouching gait,
once assuined by thowe who wanted to
Attain the extrome in styles, have on-
tirely passed and, ke an old-fash-
loned dress of several seascns ago,
will be discarded by those who care
enough for fashion to change thelr
masaer of carrying themsolves

WOMAN'S HIGH PLACE

IT 18 HER'S BECAUSE SHE CAN
KEEP A S8ECRET.

Miss Margaret M. Hanna ls One of
the Most Trusted Employees In
Office of the Department
of State,

Thera 1s only one woman in the
United States who has knowledge of
international events before they hap-
pen. Her name {8 Margaret M, Hanna,

She {8 the confidential secretary and
asslstant of the second nssistant secre.
tary of state, Alvey A. Adee, who is
the only permanent officlal of high
rank in the depariment.

No matter who may be the executive
head of the department, and regard-
less of whether the administration is
Democratic or Republican, the course
of the foreign office is steered by Mr.
Adee, All of the diplomatic affairs
gre managed by him. The complex
unwritten code called international
law i5 to him famlliar in ita every par-
ngraph, and he hus all precedents at
his fingers’ ends,

But it goes without saying that such
business Involves an immense amount
of detail. Which is where the pecullar
and exceptional talent of Miss Hanna
comes into play. She takes all that
part of the work off Mr. Adee's hands,
To him she {8 like a card catalogue to
8 librarian—and quite & bit more, in
addition,

Not until the present generation,
strange to say, was it discovered that
women are the great systematizers of
detall. Even the clevereat men are not
in the same class with them at (hat
gort of thing. Hence the fact that
nowadays many captains of industry
prefer to employ as their confidentlal
georetaries women who, with special
capability in this line, know how to
relieve them of all bother about the
petty machinery of their office busi-
ness. Thus they are at liberty to de-
vota thelr entire attention to affairs of
major Importance.

Buch is the function that Misa Han-
na performs for the second asgistant
pooretary of state. Incidentally to her
dutles she helps to prepare many stale
papers that are In the last degres con-
fidential In character, She {8 the custo-
dian of many an important secret al-
fecting the welfare of the country;
but, from her point of vlew, this is
merely a part of the day's work. She
forgets the secret automatically when
ghe leaves the office and goe#s home.

It has often been sald that & woman
cannot keep a secret. Perhaps most
women cannot. Holding that bellef,
wrongly or rightly, the department of
state prefers not to employ them in
confidential capacities. Too much Is
often at stake to make the taking of
any risks advisable. But the rule Is
broken in Miss Hanna's case. She
knows how to keep a secret, and the
government of tha United States is
willing to bank on her reliabllity in
thlg regard.

When the Workers Quit.

To the number of men under arms
pdd those engaged in making war mu-
nitions except food and eclothing—
though a great deal of war clothing is
wasteful in that it I8 veed up far fast-
er than If the wearers were in a civil
ocoupation.

Eeonomically considered, all these
men are {dle, for they are producing
no wealth, For Great Britain thelr
number has beon calculated at some-
thing like half the total working popu-
lation. The proportion i probably
about the same for the other belliger-
ents, except Ruesla, where it {s some-
what lower.

Buppose something like half the
gainfully employed population of the
United States struck work, sat down
and twiddied thelr thumbs for two o
three years, being supported in idle-
ness by the government during that
perfod. Suppose there waus some de-
struction of real property by blowing
up bridges, throwing explosives into
faolgries, burning villages. Suppose
thoere was a very high casually and
mortality rate among the idlers, Our
economic position would then bb about
ke Europe's. The government would
be borrowing immense sums to sup-
port its millions of pensioners, and our
problem would be to offset the drain
a8 much as possible by levying on
labor that {8 not normally employad
productively—the wurplus Iabor of
women, children, the aged and the halt
—and by ecconomizing la all possible
ways—Saturday Evening Post.

Hog May Not Trespass.

Chiet Justice Aflahie of the supreme
court of ldaho makes the following
commoent in Fall Creek Sheep com-
pany ve. Walton on the effert of a
statute relating to I.rspnlh{l

“The man who drew the amendment
wadoe swine an saxeeption In the laws

ot ldahe Som all other kinds of tres
preging animals. So now when that
cloven-footed quadruped of ancient no-
toriety goes foraging bexond the pro-
tecting care of the swineherd he at
orce loses his character ns a domestic
animal and becomoes forne naturae,
subject to capture by anyone on whose
premises he may at any indiscreet mo-
ment Bnd himself. Of course the hog
dowsn't care much about his char
acter: he would ordinarily just as soon
be treated as a wild animal ns to be
trontod as if he had been domestl
cated for centuries. His fate is gen
erally about the same elther way,”

Consclence Fund Grows,

The United States treasury ocon.
sclence fund lo growing. It now ex
coads §500.000, recelved from smug
glers, tax dodgers and others.

HER PART OF THE OUTPUT

All That Girl Really Had to Do to
the Gloves Was to Put on the
Finishing Touch.

“T've got a new place,” sald Gertie.

“Where?" asked Sadle.

“In the Right & Left glove factory.”

“Isn't that nice?’ said Sadle. “Make
me a palr of gloves some time, will
you?"

“Yes, maybe, after a while,
the work awfully we!l.”

“But isn't there s lot to it™

“No, not much. It's real simple.
And we girls have lots of fun"”

“Hut how do you ever get those 11t
tle pleces sewed in between the
fingera?"

“Oh, you mean the—the—well, T've
forgotten what they call them; but 1
don't do that.”

“Oh, you just do the rest of it?"

“N-no, not exactly. You ses, the
cloth 18 woven in one departmenti—
it's just like silk gloves, you know—
and the glovea are cut out in another,
Then they send them to another de-
partment, where they put In these 1it-
tia pleces vou spoke of. And then
someone else puts on the tips of the
fingers, and someone else does fancy
stitches on the back, and someone else
closes them—sews they up, you know,
and someone else puts the buttons on,
and—and—0Oh, thera's lots more to it!
And it's so Interesting. And then
they all have to be looked over, and
the mean old thing that Inspects Is
always sending them back to the girls
to be done over.”

“And what part do you do?" Badle
asked,

“Oh, me? When you buy a pair of
gloves they are always stitched to-
gether in pairs, Well, that's what I
do."—Wheeling Register.

ESCORT COULDN'T SEE JOKE

Incident at Coney Isiand That Prob-
ably Taught Confettl Thrower a
Lesson He Needed.

A large well-dressed man and a
handsome woman were in the Mardi
Gras crowd at Coney lsland, New
York. They had been walting some
time for the parsde and the women
began to yawn, Now yawning is a
very unladylike performance in' pub-
lle¢, and rather a dangerous one in &
Coney island crowd. for while the
woman hed her mouth wide open and
was getting all the worth thers {8 to
be had out of a good healthy yawn a
young man bent on mischief threw a
handtul of confetti right plump Into the
orifice. The woman coughed and splut-
tered, and the hoodlum shrieked with
delight. Those about him thought It
was a grand joke, too—all but the
woman's escort. He reached out one
powerful arm and grabbed the skylark-
ing youth by the shoulder. Then he
brought lis fist down on the young
man’s straw hat, crushing it and driv-
ing his head through the erown and-
partly over his ears. Next he turned
the young man around and kicked him
with all the force and swiftness that
outriged dignity and flerce anger to-
gether with great strength afforded.
If that youth recovers from that kick
and throws confettl again he will be
careful In pleking his target. And,
mayhe, the handsome woman if she
yawns ngain in a hurry will not do so
in such a mob as turns out to see &

Coney Island celebration,

I lke

With the Essayists.
Of all the displays of art the ecssay
s the most indefinable, the most sub-
tle, because it has no scheme, no pro-

It does not set out to narrate or to
prove; it has no dramatic purpose, no
imaginative theme; its essence is a
sympathetic self-revelation, just as in
talk & man may speak frankly of his
own experiences and feelings, and yet
avold any suspicion of egotism. if his
confilences are designed to ifllustrate
the thoughts of others rather than to
provide a contrast and a self-glorffica
tlon.

Tho essayist gives rather than
claims: he compares rather than pa-
rades, He s led by his Interest In
others to be interested in himself, and
it 18 as o man rather than as an indi-
vidual that he takes the stage.

He must be surprised at the discoy-
erles he makes about himsalf, rather
than complacent; he must condone his
own discrepancies rather than exult
in them,

Tralned Crabs Catch Rabbits

Crabs are put to a cuflous use on
certaln parts of the Devonshire fore-
shore. They are used to cateh rab-
bits, Having located a promising bur-
row, the sparer takes a crab and af
fixes & ghort length of lghted candle
to the back of its shell. The behavior
of a crab which finds itself in a narrow
inclosure is well known. It begins to
run. It therefore starts away up the
burrow at top rate. and presently the
rabbit is horrified at the sight of & jog-
trotting Aame coming to his sanctuary,
Off ke goes for the other exit, only to
find himself, when he emerges, in a
rap.

Two Babies.

Mra, Newma—0O, | wish you could
see Mrs, Winkler's baby, It's perfect-
Iy lovely., Such a delicate little crea-
ture as it 18! It's & perfoct lttle
cherub, with the lovellest oyes, tha
sweelest little mouth, the cunningest
little nose, and eyex of heavenly blue
It looks as if It just dropped from
heaven and every tiny feature had
been fashioned by the angels

Mr, Newma—Is It a8 nice as our
baby?

Mrs. Newma—Mercey! no, not halt.—
New York Woeekly.

USED BRAINS TO WIN

HOW ATHLETE ACHIEVED TRIL
UMPH IN RACES.

Ted Meredith of University of Penn-
sylvania Had Carefully Thought
Out Methods That Brought
Him Victory in Contests.

There |8 a belated story of how Ted

Meredithk of the University of Penn.
gylvania defeated Bill Bingham of
Harvard In the half-mile race in the
{ntercolleglate champlonships, which
carries with it & lesson valuable to
participants in practically all lines of
sport, the New York Times remarks.
Meredith, it will ba remembered, won
both the quarter and half-mile races.
The guarter was won in his usual
style, Meredith allowed one of his
competitors to go out and make the
pace, and then ceme like & streak In
the last furlong and won about as he
pleased.
When it came to the half Meredith
completely reversed the order of
things. He raced at top speed In the
first quarter and had all the rest of
the fiald on their toes and practically
beaten, doing the quarter in :54. He
then slowed down and even allowed a
coupls of his competitors to pasa him,
content with the fact that Bingham,
whom alone he feared, was plugging
along In the rear, hopelessly out of
ft. With him disposed of, Meredith
sgain sped up In the last furlong,
caught and passed the two who had
headed him for a short distance, and
won very cleverly without being ex-
hausted.

Meredith’'s overwhelming triumph
was due to the use of brains coupled
with his powers aa a racer. Befors the
race he had talken the troubla to find
out the way In which Bingham, the
Harvard man, ran his races. He dls-
covered it wns his habit to take it
easy in the first quarter, running the
distance {n about a minute flat, and
reserving himself for the final gquar-
ter, which he would do in the nelgh.
borhood of fifty seconds. Meredith's
heartbreaking pace in the first guar.
ter completely upset Bingham's plan
for the rpce, and so bewildered the
fleet Harvard runner that the latter
had no time to think out and put into
operation a new plan.

Possibly there is no better example
of the superiority of brain over hrawn
than in the career of George Hothner,
the wrestler. His lack of bulk was
more than compensated for in the abil-
ity to think quickly and almost un-
cannily to antleipate and thwart the
particular “hold" his opponent fntend.
ed making,

John McGraw's success as a base-
ball manager has been entirely due to
exceptionally acute braln  power.
From the beginning of hls career on
the diamond he analyzed every play
made in & game in which he particl
pated or witnessed. It was the study
that developed the baseball strategy
he made his own, and which made
him &0 much of & eclalrvoyant In
foreseeing the “breaks” of A game for
or agiinst his team.

If Jim Jeffriea had been possessed
of enough gray matter he might never
have lost the henvywelght champlon-
ship to Jack Johnson, But the punch
in the eye in the second round, which
was the turning point In the contest,
angered him. After that it was brute
force against brute force,

Football 1s 8o entirely a matter of
brains that everybody familiar with
sports admits that the best eleven of
the physical boxers or wrestlers, for
{nstance, would have no chance what-
ever against an eleven such as repre
sents any one of the great universl-
tles on the gridiron each fall.

The thinking esthlete gets more
sport out of the game he happens to
indulge 1n, also, than he would {f
merely an exceptionally good natured
athlets or one who is able to absorb
the [dens of a trainer and carry
them out In purely mechanical fash-
lon.

To the young athlete the lesson
modern sports teaches ust  Attend
ns well to the cultivation of the mind
as to the tralning of the body and
its muscles if you would enjoy com-
potitive athletica to the full. The
firat js ns necessary as the last to be-
come superexcellent at any sport, to
ket the greatest enjoyment from sport
and to cope with its emergencles,

Victorian Hobby.

The nonouncement offering for sale
the wedding shoes of Queen Victoria
recalls the fact that her majesty was
& keen collector of historical relics.
At & sale held in November, 1890,
she commissioned a well-known deal-
er Lo secure for her a walking-stick
carved (o represent "Wisdom and
Folly," once the property of Prince
Charles Edward. The roval agent
had carte blanche, and the stick was
knocked dpwm te nim for £160, This
was A monstrous price when we con-
sider that shortly before the young
protender's dirk, with flint-lock pistol
attached, realized only £3 158; while
the great Rob Roy's claymore, mude
by Andrea Ferrara, with lts shark's
skin grip and all, went for £37 16a.
At the Stuart exhibition organized In
London some twenty years ngo a num-
ber of most Interesting exhibits came
from Queen Victoria's collection.—
Dundee Advertiner.

Too Suggestive,

Manager—If you want to make any
money from the audiences at your new
play, change its name

Playwright—Why so?

Manager—What can you expect
from a play you call "A Passing
Crowd "




