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Too FreehI
W hen he draw « near fo lk« p a w  him by, 
They know h« Is »  flippant gu y;
H e la too freah and he*» a t fau lt.
F o r he won5 even earn hie e a lt

Paw Knew* Everything. 
Willie—Paw. wliat Is womans Intu­

ition? ___
P«w—That's only another name for 

reinlnine suspicion, my son
Maw—Willie, you go upstairs 

take a bath

Ho, Hum I
W hen you’re feel in« d u b  and haay, 

Abd you can’t find a reliever:
O ther folks eay you are l*« y .

But you know you have spring f'

apd

Huhl
• I t  says here that a noted cpblat 

painter has gone crasy.” remarked ¡be 
•w  f<*J _. .•

“*• rroUcb‘ -rvaooan
____ cubist paintings. and. believe dte.
he didn’t here very f«r to bo.*

Tbs
He’s m aking coin to beet the bend 

W ith  ease th at Is surprising;
Each day he takes some money and 

Keeps righ t on a d v e r t in g

an

of

F a c ta  Y e »  M a y  N e t ' 'W a n t  to  K
Oliver Cromwell never rode In 

automobile
Queen Ellsglw'h wns very fond 

Welsh rabbits
Joan of Arc never rode on the rear 

seat of a motorcycle.
Julius Caeaar could play anything 

bat pinochle
The queen of Sheba never bad to­

st and op In •  street car.
Nero never tried to blow out the gas.

Advioe.
T o  petty grlevancss be blind. 

Forget them  In a  h u rry ;
K eep busy. son. and you w ill And 

To n ’ll have leas tim e to w orry.

X
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Attendance at Huge World’s Fair Breaks All Records
_ Il ® *• . a -

The pbotofraphs oo this page show latest views of the great Panama-Pacific bhemational Exposition at San Francisco. Since its opening on Feb. 20 the Exposition has met with remarkable success 
io its attendance. During the first thirty days more than two miMjgn persons passed through the gates, establishing a record over all other world’s expositions. Every country

In die world is represented. The most marvelous
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A Story of Ranch life

By ESTHER VANDEVEER

of exhibits in operation is shown, and the latest scientific and mechanical devices are exhibited.
• *

wlille.
I  found Mr, Corrtngtou a very agree­

able conversations list. 1 asked him 
why Be frore a revolver In froqt In­
stead of at tbe/blp, where the heroes
1 had read shoot carried their weapons.

f lh ls f

To u g h  L u o k !
The Cincinnati Enquirer being •  

dally affords Luke McLuke an oppor­
tunity to anticipate our Ideas and get 
away with them, thus making himself' 
famous at our expense. — Somerset 
(Ky.) Journal. >

A Prayer.
I t  is m y  leg  •" b fs  to  And

A t every turning o f the road 
T h e  strong arm  o f a  comrade kind

To help me onward w ith  m y load.
—F ran k  Dem pster Bhermaa.

Unless, perchance. It be a cop.
Who. w ith  bis night stick tries to good

M s  from  a  frien d ly  wayside p ro p  
And help me onward w ith  my load.

—L u k e  M cLuke.

Names Is Ns 
Atemore Olass lives at Owenton. Ky.

This May Peeve T . IL 
Dear Lake—Did you know that one

of the most prominent families In Oys­
ter Bay la that of Qolonel lan Mefour- 
eons?—Peter Pan, East Liverpool, O.

T h in g , to W o rry  About.
A  full grown shad has 13.408 bones.

Our Daily Special.
Never ask for a kies nntU after you 

have taken I t

Luke MeLuke Key«:
Once 1* awhile you will meet a men 

who le so careful of hto conscience that 
ho uses It  only on Sundays

Another reason for the high coat of 
living to that the beg that used to be 
filled with clothespins 1s now filled 
with receipted laundry bills . 
a  A single man blames his ancestors 
for hto lowly lot In life. But a mar 
ried man usually blames hto wife.

Every month la the right month In 
which to plant seeds of kindness.

It might help business some If  wo 
men would do leas shopping and mors 
bnylng.

Of course sliver and gold art mere 
dross when compared with the wealth 
<rf love. B ut Jnst the same, there are 
a whole lot of married women whose 
Wee of bliss would be to be a woelthy 
old maid who wee Independent aud 
didn’t have to ask any man for a cent

They are using so much paint nowa­
days that when a man ktoees a gtri ho 
la In danger of getting a red nose.

They can monkey with eugenics «11 
they please. But any old time that 
father and mother are such natural 
born tightwads that they accumulate 
a fortune the offspring to always a 
good speeder

Borne men are known by their deeds.
and others are known by their mort-

Not only boys rend stories of deeds 
ft heroism. GJrls sometimes absorb 
them and fall in love with the heroes. 
When 1 was a girl I doted on such 
stories. Soldier boys were fa j favor 
res. Imt 1 conceived a great admire 
ion for the western cowboy. Hu ring 
ou»e from a refined family and lived 

in the east. where 1 never saw u cow> 
boy. It Is quite |»ossible that bud 1 met 
■ me of them my Illusion would have 
JIsa|>|>eMred like thlu mist before the 
urn's rays.

The typical cowboy or cowpuncher, 
as be Is called. 1 was told later, mur­
ders the kings English, the corners of 
bis mouth are gummed with tobacco 
Juice, his every third word Is au oath, 
and be gets drunk whenever be finds 
an opportunity.' I don’t mean to say 
that there are not quiet, respectable 
young men among them, but the ma­
jority don’t pretend to be carpet 
knights. r

When I was nineteen years old my 
brother, after graduating at college, 
concluded to make a ranchman of 
himself and. going to the west, pur­
chased and stocked a ranch. He wrote 
glowing letters about tbe life be led, 
riding over his broad acres, watching 
Ills herds Increase, und seemed rather 
pleased with tbe lawlessness of a coun 
try wherein every man was hto own at­
torney and his revolver bis constable. 
He sent home a photograph of himself 
on horseback, a sombrero on bta bgad. 
a lariat at bis saddlebow and a revolv­
er St bis hip. , It fired my Imagination, 
und 1 thought how fine It would be for 
me to have a lover rigged out In the 
same fna Wots.

A time came when be wrote me to 
make him a visit, I was wild to go, 
but my iierents objected. However, 1 
was so persistent In my entree ties that 
they at last < onsentsd. Having uo ea 
cort, 1 was obliged to travel most of 
the way alone. My brother wrote me 
that he would send some one to es­
cort mo over the last sixty miles since 
tbe Journey was through a rough coun­
try and be was unwilling that I should 
pass over It aloue. This distance was 
made up of fifty miles of railway and 
ten of wagon travel. Tbe man I was 
to meet would wear a yellow ribbon In 
bis buttonhole. He would pasa through 
tbe train and I was to stop him when 
be reached ma and ask If be was John 
Carrington.

When Mr. Carrington came slowly 
walking down tbe aisle of tbe car 1 
saw that be fulfilled my ideas of the 
man 1 would tike to love and be loved 
by. Though roughly dressed In flannel 
shirt and trousers and a light coat, he 
showed unmistakable signs of being to 
tbe manner born. How many pistols 
and knives be curried on bis person I 
did not know, but one huge revolver 
was stuck in his belt in front

In a buttonhole of bis coat be car­
ried a yellow ribbon which I recognised 
at ohee as having held together a bun­
dle of cigars. This assured me that 
be was the man 1 was to meet and I 
addressed him. asking him If be were 
not Mr. Carrington. His face broke 
Into a beautiful smile, and be lifted bis 
sombrero and took a seat beside me.

Mr. Carrington told me that be bad 
a ranch near my brother’s and that 
they, being tbe only two gentlemen In 
the neighborhood, bad become fast 
friends. My brother bad mentioned my 
comlqg, and Carrington bad asked per­
mission to be my escort over tbe latter 
part of I be Journey Of course I real­
ised that he would relish the care of a 
young girl, since be find probably not 
seen «me of Ids own class for a long

Hia reply was not very fifftlsfactory.
1 learned afterward that the trains bad 
been often robbed, sod be desired to 
have bis ”gun” where he could grasp 
It In tbe shortest possible time. The 
reason why be did not tell me thia 
was tieenuse be did noi wish to fright­
en me. Nevertheless bis being thua 
arniqd naturally, suggested danger to 
me, und I felt how fine It would Iw to 
be protected by him.

We bad (unwed over tbe principal 
part of the Journey. The train was by 
no menus full, und jay escort in order 
to give me more room turned over tbe 
beck of the seat lu front and set there 
facing me. I was looking out through 
tbe window when I beard the forward 
door thrown opeu with a bang and tbe 
words pronounced In a quick, sharp, 
angry tone;

“Hands op. all!”
A man entered the car. while another 

Immwliately closed tbe door and stood 
with bis back against It. a carbine nt 
his shoulder, (»luted down tbe ajsle. 
The first man had no arms In his baud 
whatever. Only a few seconds elapsed 
liefore I heart the same banging of 
tile rear do«*» and. turning, an * a mini 
"tnudlng In tbe same relative posltiou 
as the one in front, also with a rifle 
sweeping tbe car.

I looked at Mr. Carrington, expecting 
to see bln» draw Ills revolver and open 
fire. He did no such thing, but snt 
without making n motion for defense. 
The man whose hnnas were free ad­
vanced. cslllrg on the passenger» to

give up their valuables, which they did 
very quickly. I f  auy one lagged tbe 
robber had only to put his hand to bis 
bip to burry blm. There were but few 
persous In ndvauce of Mr. Carrington 
and myself, aud ’he collector was upon 
us almost immediately. Caleb lug sight 
of the revolver lu Carrlugtou's belt, 
the robber Jerk«*d It out and thrust it 
In bis own belt. Carriugtou gave up 
all tbe money be bud In bis pocket, 
which was merely euougb for tbe Jour 
ney’s expenses.

“You’re pretty enough to kiss.” said 
tbe robber to ise. “and J'm going to 
have one.”

With that be stooped and kissed me.
1 shrunk as fkr us I could, but dared 
aot offer any further resistance. I saw 
that Carrington winced at this treat­
ment. but be dkl not rajse a Huger to 
protect n»<‘ The robber (Mtssed on 
without asking me for my valuables, 
and both J and my escort sat perfectly 
still, as dM tbe other passengers, till 
I saw tbe man with the carbine In 
front step out ou to tbe platform and 
Jump off tbe car. Tbeu 1 beard tbe 
rear door open and abut and surmised 
that we were free of tbe robbers.

I . was so filled with anger and con­
tempt for my escort that without a 
word I arose from my aeut and took 
auotber. Had be made any protest 
whatever against the Insult tlie rob­
ber bad |Hit upou me by kissing me 
I might have Iteen less pronounced in 
showing my feelings Reside», tlie epi­
sode completely changed my admira­
tion for tbe western fighting man, eepe- 
ciqlly one who bud been charged by 
my brother to protect me

What Carrington did after this 1 
knew not ut tbe tltye. for 1 made the 
rest of tbe Journey alone. When we 
reached the station at which I was to 
leave tbe train tbe news of tbe rob­
bery bad preceded us. When I step 
ped on tbe plat/orm my brother was 
there listening to Carrington, who was 
talking to blm In a very earnest and 
rapid manner. As soon ns 1 atepiied 
dowu from tbe ear Carrington left blm. 
and 1 beard the latter say. “Not a word 
till I see you again.” Then be made 
off. and Bob eante up and took u»e In 
bis anna

“̂Poor girl!” be said. “This has been 
a aod introduction for you Into this 
lawless country. I should not have 
brought you out here.”

“You should have sent a man und 
not a coward for my escort” 1 replied.

> still burning under tbe Insult I bod

Detail of the Court of the Universe

Every married woman feels that she 
earns every cent of h e r husband’s sal 
•ry .

You can’t always t«»ll The girl who
I l  holding ber bead highest as »be I«- 
redes her new outfit may ba tbe one 
who bee only paid tbe first dollar in­
stallment on I t

This would be a fine world if  every« 
body agreed with you as heartily as 
the man who is getting reedy to touch 
you for a loan.
. One advantage of being poor Is that 
you can buy an antique chair for a 
dime at a Junk store. Rut If a million 
sire wants to buy an antique chair he 
has to go to an antique store and pay 
•1.000.

It  Is hard to make iteofSe understand 
that a hind word and a pat on tbe bark 
are spiweciated more by a five man 
than a lot of flowers are appreciated by 
e deed man

, Moderately Comforting.
He (uneasily»—Do yoe think your fa- 

tffer will give hto consent to oar mar­
riage? Bhe (reesenrlnglyi—Ob. yen. 
H e eegme to have hod an ktklfcng ef 

i In the air. and oi l̂y a day or 
1 heart Mm teH modM 

knew several young men who had 
T««

anufacttirintf Exhibit at M ar­
velous Exposition

I
LLUSTRATION shows on« of tbe Interesting exhlbltk In tbe Palace of 

Manufactures at tbe Panama Pacific International Exjiosltlon. Ban Frau- 
cisco. This typifies tbe realism that dominates the whole exlitbltlve tons 
of the great Exposition. Tbe harvester aud model borx* are complete 

in every detail Be sure to visit Ban Francisco this summer.

I.LUKTKATION shows a fonatala' arene I» the Chart of the Universe at 
Panama Pacific International Exposition. Ran Franriaco The site- 
ton of st nr ( row tied figuren surmounting the top of tbe ci realer colon­

nade to most effective, especially at night when under illumination Be
♦qre to «ce tbe greut Expueltloo.
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Billy 'Barto. Tt~ might be Billy Bart©. 
Ho speaks slowly and la always laugh­
ing. i t  might bo blm.”

Mona blushed and cbunged tbe sub­
ject Why kboukl she be curious about 
this stranger?

After breakfast Boss Peters brought 
around a cream colored pony.

“You ride cross saddle. Miss Kenton7“ 
bo asked.

^Yes,” said Mona as she camo down 
to pet tbe pony. “ Isn’t be a dear? 
He looks good enough to eat!”

Mrs. Peters, in the doorway. latigbed 
a Ad told Mona t hot/she herself looked 
good enough to oat

“ In that white linen skirt and biouao 
and white felt bat yon’ll charm the 
birds off tbe trees.” predicted tbe boas’ 
wife.

Mona latigbed and rode away, a 
straight slim, soldierly figure, her
wide gray eyes fixed on the trail ahead.
her cheeks growing ptuk with the ex­
ercise In tbe clear air.

She forgot all ber cares—the finan­
cial troubles of Renton A Co., which 
ber engagement to young Barstow bad 
magically changed to pro»|tority—ber 
engagement to a man she bad never 
seen, for William was away on a bant­
ing trip.

“I know I shall bate him!” sighed 
Mdns as she suddenly remembered tbe 
Baratnws.

Tba cream colored |»ony stepped Into 
a gopher bole, and Moua flew over bis 
bead to fall prone npon tbe sagebrush.
one ankle twisted under be? body 

She scredined once when she

received mid tbo absence of resentment 
ou the part of Mr. Carrington.

Bob ItMl me to a fdur mule fenm be 
bnd in wafting, tbeu went off for my 
tmggage. sad when be returned I con 
verse«! with him. principally about tbe 
holdup. Ignoring Mr. Carrington's ac­
tion. or. ntther. want of action. Bob not 
mentioning' It himself. On teaching 
the ranch bouse I was shown to my 
room, and the reaction from my excite­
ment brought on a flood o f tear».

However, a rest brought buck my 
coni|*o«ure. and I tried to look forward 
to enjoying ranch life, tbougb my first 
exiwricqce lu (be region, bad been by 
no meana pleasant. Mr. Carrington 
did not appear, and 1 felt quite sure 
that I would see nothing of him after 
tbe cowardly manner In wbicb be bad 
permitted me td be Insulted. I did 
not ask Bob wbat bad become of him. 
and Bob did not mentlou him to me.
I Inferred that Bob bad been disap­
pointed In blm. but that be did not 
wish to make tbe matter worse by dis 
caaslng It.

On tbe third morning after my arriv­
al Bob cnuie to my floor earlier than I 
had. been nccuotomcd to rtxe and call­
ed to me:

,“<let up. Bess Xed Carrington Is 
here mid wishes to woe you.”

“indeed!“ I. rvpl> I “ If  Mr Car­
rington wishes to ’xee hip he can coll 
Rt n proper hour ”

“He him swteething to show you. 
Don’t keep him A ilt’ng.”

My «•urloslty lw!:u aroused. I got out 
of l»ed. drtmscd uiy-eif mid went down 
stairs. Bob met n:<- In the great hall 
and led uje out on to*the veranda.’ 
There stood Mr. Carrington mid n dox- 
eu other men. some of wl.joni were 
mounted nod sonic bolding fbelr horaes 
by tlie bridle. There were three others 
louded with chain* One of tbese free 
ognlztHl as the robber who bad kissed 
me. Carrington turned io me and said:

“I have brought this villain here to 
apologize for Insulting you. If  1 had 
lifted a finger to protect you at tbe 
time 1 would have been shot dead by 
a man at one end or tbe other of the 
car. besides causing these men to shoot 
up tbe car. possibly killing you. among 
others. On reaching tbe station I  call­
ed together a posse We made after 
the robbers, got wind of their where 
about*, tracked them there and suc­
ceeded lu getting them.” Then, turn­
ing to the robber who had kissed me. 
he said: A

“Apologize. ”
The man mute. Carrington

struck him on th r bead with hia re­
volver. cm using n stream of blood to 
flow down his bice  ̂ ,
x ”Apologise!” iA»ired Carrington again.
cocking hl» revolver.

I ran down the- step*, fraught Mr.
Carrington’s nrm und took his revolver 
out <>f bis bar 1.

The Impossible 
Man -

How He Became Possible

By CLARISSA MACKIE

.................? • • • - i - f  -« »-.-é'-î ? • • i/«-t

Mona Kenton looked at ber unci« 
with wide, horrified eye».

“Marry a mm» I bn vs never seeut 
Impossible!” she crhtl Indignantly.

Silas Kenton frowne«L but bis valve 
lid  not lose Its quality of imtleuce

“But. my dear Moua. I have told you 
(but William is an exceptionally fine 
young man. and your marriage to blm 
would save tbe business from ruin. 
His father ba» promised that.”

“ WhB?” demanded Mona 
, Mr Keutou gazed out of the window.

“Jim Barstow loved your mother. 
Mona, aud failed to win ber. 1 be 
lieve be wuuts bis son to marry your 
mother's daughter, lu fact, he told 
me so when I went to seek a loan from 
bln».”

“It's h bargain—a cold, cruel business 
transaction. Uncle S llasr cried the girl 
passioniitely. “But you have been so 
good to me. like a father and mother 
In oue. that I cannot refuse. Tell Mr. 
Barstow 1 will marry his son. but ©bt 
of all the world, uncle. 1 am sure that 
this William Is tbe one man 1 would 
not voluntarily choose to marry.”

“Tbe Impossible man. eh?” smiled 
Mr. Rentou. drawing ber toward him.

"The Impossible nwaP’ agreed Mona, 
shuddering. _____ - ' , ■ '

And when tbe next day came she 
had persuaded her uncle to permit ber 
to spend a month upon his ranch in 
Montana.

“When I return I  will meet Mr. W il­
liam Barstow,” she pleaded. And so 
she was allowed to go. planning to 
visit several school friends by tbe way.

It  was several weeks after ber con­
versation with her uncle that she ar-
rived nt tbe Double Circle ranch and 
was welcomed by motherly Mrs. Pa­
tel*. wife of the boss

Moua went directly to lied nod was.
awakened early tto* next morning by 
the sound of voice» tinder her wlfidow

Romm Peters wns talking to some one, 
a man with a laxy. drawling voice nnd 
a deep toned laugh

Molta crept from bed and went to
“Take them avay. boys.” said Bob. the window. Behind the rutiled dra-

“ W e have no fb r  them around 
here.”

Tlie robber» u cry led away. I «U|»- 
l»»»?d. to Jail. liut^I <pu»stl«»n If they 
evqr saw a Jail, for this was the thin? 
mbl»T.v they had commlttW. jind when 
Bob »«Id “we have no jtiM* for them” 
I fancy he meant to sh<x»t them 
- Mr. Carrington bad »vldetitly not rel-

peries sbe cotfld remain unseen.
A tail, loose limbed young man lean

ed against ii big. black horse while be 
laxUy rolled a cigarette.
•“‘‘I t ’s this way, Billy,” protested Boss 
Peter». “You’ve got to tend to your 
knit tin’ or out yott go!”

Billy laughed geutally und pushed 
hto hat buck on hto thick brown hair.

Isiicd my treatment of him. for he In»- Moua liked him at once. Here was 
mediately withdrew slid « otild only'be typical, handsome cowboy of ru­

ngs In at the ranch ■ nuvncoi-l*$r ■
after a letter from me. In ‘Vsry well. Peters.” laughed Billy.
IndiMwd to a pi*

i which I ,rpp5*»ve l hto a i!«»u In the car 
1 srd !»•£«"■! hto fondest»»»»

’¡ lut v. i« q g,«d while ’ « We are 
1 uoucwif Om r »n Jp ra'now V’«s«all live 

In the »«”*1. »'id t sm Mr» rarringt«»a.
— — ,a>ü,i i i,, n̂ - '«...s*-

T?,« Lang uag e  of
“Buy. (top.”
“Go on. Spill UJ* * 
“ W hat does

Cs«h.

wben It

knlt-“J net give tne'"nnother mens of 
ting and I'll tend to I t ”

The men went away together, and 
presently Mona saw Billy riding away 
down tbe trail.

“1 should like him.” thonght Moan 
as sbe dressed for breakfast “1 must 
ask Mrs. Peters about him.”

But Mrs. Peters was exa*i»erntingi.v
« moi^y nay -------- ----------  -----^ .«

to lk s r  I “BtRy. did you eey. Miss Renton?”
“Whatever to necessary to nmke tbe BUre , eonldB«t

vague about Moun’e cowpuuchar.

Uno on ont nnd pinyI oilier boy«” “ Ulcbuafrnd 
Titre«-Ditqwtih " - Ä r — -— 'S  **'

mare go 
, with the

for mo»t every other one's uamed Bil­
ly something or other. There's Billy 
Timing and little Billy and o|d Bill and

ed once when she triad 
to move and then fainted away.

M>na opened ber eyes to gaae Into 
a pair of dark blue ones. A strong 
nrm supported ber ns Billy Barto knelt 
beside her

“1 heard you scream, apd so I came 
slong.” he explained. “ Is it your arm?“

“My ankle—It feels so queer.” half 
sobbed Moua, her lovely face pale with 
agouy - ' < -  A  •  t ,»

He rode close beside ber all the way 
loine.’ cheering her with stories of the 
•attle countTy. es en bringing a smile to  
her white lips by s rocitsl of hto awn 
early adventures.

At Inst they reuebad the ranch house. 
Moua swooned mvay when Billy lifted 
ber from tbe Hgd.lle and gave ber into 
the -kee|rlng «rf Mrs. Peters.

l'bially Mr». I ’eier» came down­
stairs. H u  round eyes twinkled when 
•be saw the anxious cow puncher. 
’ ' “Sow Is sbe? ^bnll 1 go for tbe doc­
tor?" said Billy.

Mrs. Peters laughed. ’
‘She Is faat asleep. You needn’t 

bother going ufter tbe doctor. I ’m le t­
ter than a dozen doctors, specially 
with sprained ankles aud such You 
know, tbt» Is a gopher country.”

Billy nodded.
“Well. I ’ll be biking along.” be said 

reluctantly; then, turning quickly, be 
asked sharply:

“Who Is she. Mrs. Peters?”
“You menu Mix« Mona?” she asked 

Inaoceutly.
“Miss Mona.” be re(>eated. “thanks,” 

and be added to blm»elf, “ I wonder 
wbat ber first unme la?”

>. Iiuriug Mona's convalescence she 
spent <nauy au hour In tbe hammock 
while Billy Barto read to ber from bla 
favorite authors, who In time became 
her favorites also

Moua liked Billy Burto from tbe very 
beginning. Wben »be begun to love 
blm she never knew, but perhaps it 
was that day when he dropped bis 
book and. leaning over her. crushed ber 
bun«ls lu his own.

Moua looked up into bla tense face, 
and the lovely color left ber own.

“Oh. Billy Barto. don’t »ay a word!” 
she cried iMteously. “ I cannot listen!”

“Tbe words are on my lips, dear.” 
be said steadily, “but I am not free to 
utter them.” i;

“ It  Is tbe same wjth me." she mur­
mured sadly.

“You—you ore engaged?” be whis­
pered, and when she nodded drearily 
he added grimly. “8o am I.”

After a silence be asked:
“Shall I go away from here?”

- “No; 1 am going home tomorrow*
“Do not tell ffie where. 1 must not 

know anything more about you or noth­
ing could keep me from following /ou 
to tbe end of tbe world!” he muttered.

Then, With one last crushing pressure 
of ber slim hands, be wag gone.

Mona closed her eyes while slow 
tears forced themselves through the 
thick fringes of ber toshes.

Tomorrow sbe would be on her way 
home to Uncle Silas, and she must be 
prepared to fulfill ber promtoe to mar 
ry Jim Baratotr's son.

She did not see Billy again Mra. 
Petera d d not mention the name of 
the liundxome cowpuncher. and Moua 
did not aee hto face among tbe merry 
Crowd which nix-ompanled ber to tbe 
atnitou. riding ou either side of . the 
backboard, acting like wboolboys oo a 
holiday

Home again among the luxurious sur- 
rouudlugn of Silas Renton’s town house, 
the days »pent on tbe Doable Circle 
ranch seemed to &1«»mi like a dreaas.

That Oral ujgbt at dinner Uncle Sltaa 
Iwoke an awkward nfitmee. The serv- 
ants had left the room, and Mona*was 
toying with aomc grape«, ber gra/ 
eye» fixed dreamily on space.

“I f  you are not too tired. Mona, 1 
would like to have you meri Mr. Bar­
stow und hto »on They arc coming at 
¡1 o’«leck.” •

“ Very well. Unde SJIn«.’’ »lie »aid In- 
IKTeroutly ”Aud did- the business 
«»line out all right, a» ym( ex peeled F

“Ye», an'I I didu’l require Jim Bar 
»tow’« lie!p after ail. B ill a» you have , 
promised >o tuarry V,’11 ¡torn it to ouly 
.'air tbaj you »!iould meet blm And 
if you don t want to marry him now“—
' “It dncMU t mailer ukk-H. Uncle Silas.” 
«be murmured, her heart »ore at tbe 
(bougbi of her broken romance. Jealous 
of that- girl to whom Billy Barto was 
.mgqged V

Mr Keutou eyed her »burply as be 
held the door open for tier t«> pans out. 
Tbe old »pifrkle and glow were goua. 
I f  this ra/iitcnicnt to young Barstow 
waa distasteful to Mona why was sbe 
not more Joyous ut ber relesoe?

He went lu io tlie library and picked 
up the eveulug mall On top waa a 
letter from Bo»» Peters o f tbe Double 
Circle, and rucked ln»kle was a note 
from Mrs Peters.

As be read Silas Renton «railed
At U o’clock, wben the Barstow« were 

announced, Silas wan lu the drawing 
room with Mona.

First came Janie«  B a ra n ,w . hand  
some, dignified and smiling. Rebind 
blm towered n yonnger nun» In immae- 
ulste evening dress.

Before the older men coold greet 
each other Mona bad flown down tbe 
long-room to meet Jim Barstow's tall 
son.

“Oh. Billy Barto!” «be cried “BUIy. 
Billy!” /  ' .

Their hand» met. and bla arms encir­
cled ber

At bay. they tnrned and faced the 
astonished old men.

“Father, thin 1« tbe girl I mu«t mar­
ry.” declared Billy Barto. and James 
Barstow turned to bis lifelong friend 
for nn explanation

For «everal moments they held s 
whispered conversation; then Hllas 
Renton came forward

“Mona.” be said, and Billy Barto 
tnrned a startled glance upon him. 
“»oraebow or other you have met 
pang William Barstow, and you have 
changed your mind about marrying 
him. 1 see ” ,

Tbeu It was Billy’s turn to explain 
that, dtollkjfic the Idea of engaging 
hlinself to an unknown girl, he bad 
gone west to forget hto tronble« In one 
Inst spirit of fre<*«loin. By chance be 
had hit upon Renton's ranch and en­
gaged himself ns a cowboy.

The rest we know-how he met and 
loved Mona Renton nnd how after they 
had parted a«, a« they thought forevar 
they met again

“So the Impossible man became poo- 
sllde after all!” declared Uncle Silas.

r o r  e x a m p le .
“Everything has got to ba Improved 

right along to go these days.”
“Not at all. Take love making 

There haven't been any improvements 
for years, and yet It goes great”— Lou­
isville Courier-Journal.

V a lu s  o f S Good N am s.
“He to reputed to be worth a mil­

lion.” “A fine reputation to have, be­
lieve me.”—Exchange.

One of the State Buildings at the Great 
'Exposition

TPH IS picture show« the entrance to tbe New York State building at the 
Panama-Pacific International Exposition. Ran Francisco. This Is a 
wonderfully handsome structure of Greco-Komab de*tjgn and to fin­
ished In travertine to snatch the color scheme of tbe exhibit palaces 

New York city also has an Individual pavilion at the Exposition. -The building 
and furnishings coat (1.000,000.
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