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Ba Keerful!
The heat m ay rile. 

T h e  bub m ay scoff.
B ut wait aw hile. 

D on 't taka  'em  off

The Wire Fool.
“Fortune Is fickle.” sighed the sage
"But you can always depend on mis­

fortune being on the job,” added the 
fool. >

Ooofl
T h era  was an old fa llow  named Hughes. 
W ho used to d rin k  plenty o f hughes.

Said he, *T Ilka  drink.
I t  helps me to th ink.

But some man are Just common atughea."

T h e  B yp lay  M in s tre ls .
“Mister Interlocutor, cau you tell me 

the difference betweeu a watchmaker 
and a Jailer F

“No. l lr . 1 tones; 1 cau not. W ill you 
explain the difference T’

“One sella watches and the other 
watches cells"

"As aoon as those who were rendered 
unconscious bit ve responded to puluio 
tor treatment Mr. Gbronyn Ghrunt will 
render that beautiful ballad *1 Didn’t 
Raise My Girl to Ba a Chicken.’ *

Yau Knew Them.
The w orld contains a lot o f men 

W ho like  to gab and apout;
They fa ll In w ith a  man and then 

They have a  fa lling  o u t

The 8tork Rubs It In.
Born Monday ulgbt to Steve Manley

and wtfe near Reyuoldavtlle a pair of 
red beaded g irls  A sim ilar thing hnp 
pened In Mr. Manley's fam ily once be­
fore. and. while Mr. Manley Is not on 
the best of terms with the stork, when 
we saw him he wemed to be standing 
the ordeal like a hero .-E zcbangs

r  B etcha I
“W ith  education th a t la free  

W e ’re blest." said M r. C ores
T o r  we'd feel m ighty tough If  wa  

Could not read baseball scores’’

T h e  D e lir io u s  S o c ie ty  E d ita r .
With the Opes sisters Monday even­

ing was a gathering in of friends and 
around the bridge tables a gleaning of 
pleasure for the nonce and days to be. 
H alf or'more of this evanescent ele­
ment la In the retrospection.—From an 
Exchange.

Another Wallop From Foster’s Cross­
ing.

D aar Lu ka:
W a used to th ink  th at you had something  

naw on tap.
U n til wa read where you had said w a  

were not or» the map:
W a w ant to ta ll you th a t’s stale stuff. 

W a heard a ll th at be fora
But It was a t Poster's Crossing th at Noah  

Brat aaw ihore.
—B M  , Poster's Crossing. O.

B. Z.
fa.

Names la Nai
Bee Uvea at Goose Creek. W.

Things to Worry About.
Tbs naval observatory officials have

just discovered a sun spot that la 100.- 
000 miles long.

Our Daily Special. 
Always try to look as if you

having your photograph taken.

Luka MoLuka Sayst
When a pretty girl la talking about a 

homely girl she la always generous 
enough to admit that the homely girl 
has a beautiful disposition.

I f  girls used as much care In cbooe- 
lng husbands aa they do In choosing 
hats there would be about one mar 
riage a month. .

A lot of men who last fall made up 
their minds to buy a new automobile 
this spring have already compromised 
on a new lawn mower.

The man who looks as though he 
needed one of the pompadour combe 
that the little girls used to wear has 
no business grinning when she sees 
a girl who looks as though she needed 
a safety razor.

There are lots of men In this coun­
try who do not know bow to spell but 
who have to use up $10 worth of 
stamps a day on business correspond­
ence.

After a girl gets on the shady side of 
twenty-five she would appreciate a 
birthday absent more than a birthday 
present ,

The fellow who is buying all the 
drinks la an oracle. He can announce 
that black la white and everybody will 
agree with him. But If  be comes In 
broke later on end tries to cadge a 
drink and states that black la black 
every " t "  in the place will call him 
a liar.

There are all aorta of people In the 
world, including the mnn who can 
spoil the ls**t xtury on cnrtli when he
tries to tell I t

People are a lot like birds. The 
robin, who Io a help and who is very 
popular, always leaves us and goes 
south every year when we would like 
to bare him with os. And the sparrow, 
who is very unpopular, and who Is a 
no account nuisance. Is afraid we 
would miss him. so be sticks around ell 
winter.

When a second Installment of twins 
arrives at a man's home you wilt have 
•  hard time tettlng him that two pair 
Isn’t a full house

A man win let his wife carry the 
night key and hand him out a dime for 
carfare every morning But be will 
want to fight If  you aay thai be la hen 
pecked,

What Bslfry Means.
The term "belfry" has no etymologi­

cal connection with “bell.” aa oue 
would naturally suppose. It  la the old 
French "barfray,” from the middle 
high German “b e rv r if” and means a
place of

•r,

safety (“bergen.” to corneal, 
peace, protection). The 

lly a, kind of tow- 
tion with belie, eo

Edgar Beverly, from the time he 
was born, was all boy. There was ab­
solutely nothing feminine about him. 
When be was three years old a doting 
aunt presented him with a doll. His 
father was not in sympathy with thia 
gift, averring that dolls were exclu­
sively for girls. But the aunt Insisted 
that boys, aa well ns girls, In their In­
fancy played with dolls. So a doll 
was provided, with a china head, flax­
en locks and a pair of beautiful blue 
eyes. Edgar accepted it, but showed 
a lack of Intelligence aa to what It waa 
for. Ten minutes after It had been 
given him be took it by the ankles 
and brought the head down on a atone 
step, scattering fragments of the china 
head over the garden walk.

When Edgar waa ten yean, old be 
lost his mother and waa turned over to 
a bachelor uncle of thirty. Robert 
Cooledge. the uncle, had been a wild 
fellow and waa Just beginning to re­
alize the chances he had taken and the 
time be had wasted In sowing bis wild 
onto. He had berely escaped losing at 
the gaming table a fortune be had -In­
herited and had just Iff time put a 
check on himself In too close associa­
tion with the bottle. He had madly 
loved three different women, any one 
of whom. If  he had married her. would 5 
have wrecked hla life.

When Robert Cooledge assumed the 
care of hla little nephew he had be­
come fully aware of his own lmperfec 
dona and realised by what a narrow 
margin on many occasions he had es­
caped calamity. Hla experiences with 
the women he had loved, or thought 
he loved, bad caused him to believe 
that he was a very poor Judge between 
good and bad women, Nevertheless he 
considered matrimony, the wife being 
a good woman, as a sheet anchor for 
men. Having convinced himself of his 
own Inability to discover the good or 
the bad In a woman, and being horri­
fied at the mistakes he had made, he 
eschewed matrimony for himself, while 
he advocated It for others.

For these reasons he determined that 
Edgar Beverly should be brought up 
very carefully, that some woman, who 
knew herY>Wn-«ex perfectly, should se­
lect a wife for the hoy and that he 
should marry the girl selected, whether 
he loved her or not, when he came to 
manhood. He would bring the boy up 
to consider him more as a companion 
than an unde, and In thia way would 
he the better able to shield him from 
the dangers through which he himself 
had passed.

When Edgar came to be eighteen 
years old be displayed the same pro­
clivities his uncle had displayed in hla 
youth. He was not bsd. but reckless. 
Ha waa venr generous, and when bis 
own interests came in collision with 
those of any one weaker than hlmaelf 
he would invariably give way. He 
did not conceal what he waa doing 
from hla unde, and Cooledge had every 
advantage In guiding him. having from  
the first Invited hla confidence.

Bat It la one thing to have an ad­
vantage and another to attain success. 
Edgar benefited by the advice of hla 
uncle eo far as to escajre certain pit 
falls, but the trend of his disposition 
could not be turned. Ha had Inherit­
ed the same wild oats fever as his unde 
and It  must run Its course.

For several yean the unde was In a 
constant state of anxiety with regard 
to hla nephew, for such was the rela­
tionship between them that Cooledge 
knew exactly what Beverly was doing. 
Finally he determined to make an ef­
fort to put In practice the expedient 
he had intended from the time when 
Edgar had come to him as a little boy. 
He wodld try to marry him to some 
good glrL

But, since he had failed to manage 
his own affairs In this respect, he did 
not see how he would have better suc­
cess in managing those of bis nephew. 
He determined to consult the wife of 
a friend of his, a Mrs. Jernegan. The 
lady heard hla story and promised to 
think the matter over. Matchmaking, 
she said, was a risky and thankless 
task. In  the case of a young man In­
clined to he wild It was very difficult 
However, she would try to think of 
some young woman of good sense, 
good character and amiable disposi­
tion for the purpose.

Mrs. Jernegan was herself a woman 
possessing what la commonly called 
horse sense. She did not especially 
relish advising any girl to marry a man 
for the purpose of reforming him. He  
might make an excellent husband after 
being reformed, but suppose the ref­
ormation never took place? Mr. Cool- 
edge had passed safely through the 
danger period of a man’s life and had 
nrrived at an age wherein he saw those 
¿angers In their true light The fas­
cination of danger Inherent In a manly 
man had passed and left him a splen­
did fellow. JBut that was no reason 
why his nephew could run the same 
course and escape ruin.

1 These were some of the thoughts 
that paaaed through Mrs. Jernegnn’s 
mind before she acted upon Mr. Cool- 
edge’s request Then when she had 
the matter all thought out she sent for 
a young lady friend of hers. Miss Lau­
ra Dudley, an J the two had a long con­
versation on 3»e subject of snatching 
young Edgar Beverly as a brand from 
the burning.

The next day Mr. Cooledge received 
an Invitation to call on Mrs. Jernegan 
and upon doing so was Informed that 
she had fixed upon a young lady who 
would ba a fit person to reform his 
ne|4iew. The only question was. Would 
she consent to make the effort? She 
was three or four years older than Ed­
gar. but Mrs. Jernegan recognized the 
fact that very young men are more 
vasty won by women older thau them- 
ael«es than by immature girls. She 
proposed that the young woman upon 
whom She had derided meet the unde

V>i tbeTiephew, ano-urier mevncetlng. 
If  she consented te make the desired 
attempt, that Mr. Coeledge he Inform­
ed of the fact and give Iter every op­
portunity to accomplish her mission.

The result of these interviews was 
that Mr. Cooledge. Mr. Beverly and 
Miss Dudley met at Mrs. Jernegau’s at 
dinner. Cooledge kept a close eye ou 
Miss Dudley to observe whether or no 
•be seemed pleased with hla nephew.. 
He saw no* evidence that she was 
pleased or displeased with him. As 
for Edgar, there was evidence that be 
was not averse to Miss Dudley. The 
dinner passed very pleasantly, and 
since Miss Dudley was to go home 
alone In Mrs. Jernegan’s runabout, Ed­
gar Beverly accompanied her.

A few days later Mr. Cooledge was 
Informed that Miss Dudley had acced­
ed to his request, and Mrs. Jernegan 
suggested that he call upon the young 
lady for the purpose of talking the 
matter over. He lost no time In mak­
ing the call and found Miss Dudley in 
a very complaisant frame of mind.

“I was much pleased with your nepb- 
eua. Mr. Cooledge.” she said, “and since 
our mutual friend, Mrs. Jernegan. has 
apprised me of your intentions, we 
may as well begin where she left off. 
I f  I am to win your nephew I can only 
do it by being thrown a good deal in 
his compauy. This, of course, cqunot 
be without management Now. I pro­
pose that we make up a little party 
for the balance of the summer to go 
to the mountains. That there may be 
two men and two women I propose te 
Invite a lady friend of mine—for chape­
ron If  you like—and I  feel great confi­
dence that your plan of marrying your 
nephew will succeed before the end of 
the summer."

Mr. Cooledge fell In with the plan, 
and In due time a party of four was 
domesticated In a-mountain hotel. Mr. 
Cooledge was somewhat surprised to 
find the lady who was added to. the 
party to be several years younger than 
Miss Dudley, but the latter explained 
that she was the only one of her 
friends whom she could get to make 
up the party. She was scarcely out of 
her teens and a very attractive young 
woman. She waa Introduced as Kate 
Millard, and the name Kate Is often 
synonomous with the word fascinating.

The quartet passed a very enjoyable 
month together But from the first 
the plan to marry Beverly to Miss Dud­
ley went awry, because be preferred 
Kate Millard. Cooledge wak much put 
out at the turn the affair had taken, 
for he approved very highly of Miss 
Dudley, but considered her friend of 
very light caliber, instoad of his neph­
ew being attentive to Miss Dudley be 
was devoted to her friend. This left 
Cooledge and Mias Dudley In constant 
companionship. Cooledge after awhile 
Instead of being troubled at thia turn 
of his intentions was so delighted with 
Miss Dudley’s compunionahlp that 
when one day bis nephew swung to 
her from bis friend be showed his 
spleen perceptibly.

Not only dkl Beverly notice his un­
cle’s being ruffled by his attentions P  
Miss Dudlfey, but Kate was Immensely 
delighted with It. «The two younger 
persons were evidently out for a froMc, 
and If they could get any fun at the 
older man’s expense they were quite 
Incline to do so. Beverly would for a 
time leave Miss Qqdley quite free to 
receive the attentions of Mr. Cooledge, 
then he would veer about and appro­
priate her to himself. To make mat­
ters worse. Miss Dudley made no ob­
jection to bring monopolized by the 
young scapegrace, and when he was 
devoted to ber his uncle, was left oat 
In the cold.

And so the game went on-. Mr. Coo­
ledge when bis nephew was devoting 
himself to Miss Dndley declared that 
the plan was working out admirably, 
but he felt like throwing the young ras­
cal over a precipice. Then when Bev­
erly swuug back to Knte Millard and 
left the field to him he voted the boy 
a fool, but In his heart was delighted.

When the autumn came round and 
the party, returned to the city Mr, 
Cooledge one day received a message 
from Mrs. Jernegan asking why he 
had not calledTipon her. He at once 
put In an appearance, and the follow­
ing dialogue ensued;

“How did the plan for marrying 
your nephew work?" asked the lady.

" It  didn’t work at all. Miss Dudley 
invited a friend of hers, a chit, to l>e 
ef our party In the mountains, and the 
chit got away with Edgar ’’

“Indeed P said the lady. “Thnt was 
very bard on Laura, wasn’t It? Who 
was the friend that Laura invited to 
complete your party Y’

"A Miss Kate Millard.”
"You mean Mrs. Knte Millard."
"W hatP
“Kate Millard la a widow."
Mr. Cooledge was thunderstruck?
"You wished to marry off your nepb 

ew, and I  wished to give yon n wife 
I  got up this party for a summer out­
ing myself. It  was all arranged be 
forehand that Kate Millard should win 
your nephew and Laura Dndley should 
win yon. The plan has been success­
ful In both Its parts. Edgar Beverly la 
engaged to Knte Millard, and you are 
engaged to Laura Dudley."

"Well. H l be Jlnged!” exclaimed Mr. 
Cooledge. "How did you learn that?"

“From both Lnurn and Knte. It  was 
too good to keep."

'■ M A L Y ’ S

! Despite ie THck of
LShe Proved 
Winner

ISSA MACKIE 
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MUly FeuwRrk duuced triumphantly
uround the ktteb eu table, whereon re­
posed the feofljouves of bread which 
she hud bakeO^fgr the Little Ulver fair. 
Big loaves they were, browned deli­
cately without, si ? white and sweet 
within—perfection ves of perfect bread

“You silly j ^ d . ” smiled Mrs. Fen 
wick as she hsbtled Into the room and 
caught M llly In the midst of her gay 
dance.

pu ever see such bean 
jalieuged Mtlly, stop- 
r to implant a kiss on
I  check.
ge Itefore," said Mrs 

Inkle In her eyea.

perfect loaf of 'bread There’s ma call­
ing. I must go,” she ended hastily as 
Sadie s eyea snot sparks of fire.

Mllly’g pretty color went with the 
sickening wave of disgust that swept 
over ber.

" I ’ve a good mind not to exhibit my 
bread,” exclaimed Sadie vindictively. 
She had another reason for being net­
tled—her own bread had come from  
the pans heavy und unwholesome look­
ing. and her glance at M illy’a loaves 
had revealed the unquestioned superi­
ority of the latter*« bread.

Mllly picked up her basket and moved 
toward the table.

"1 shall exhibit mine." she said even­
ly. "It. la quite well known that I  
am not a contestant for anything eave 
the Little River prize.”

That was the meanest thing MUly 
Fenwick bad ever said, and she regret * 
ted It Instantly. Not only did the scar­
let of auger spread over Sadie's narrow 
face, but there was another Usteuer. 
Frank Barlow was passing at the tno 
meat, and bis gray eyes met MUIy’s 
with a puzzled expression In their cool 
depths.

Sadie called him to assist ber at an­
other table, and so Mllly was quite

m b s

“Mother, did 
tlful bread?" 
ping breath!« 
her mother's j

"Never hut 
Fenwick, 

"When
“Year« I  baked my first

Mother; B ind e f course you took 
first priruY'

“Yea, 1 did and I bought my wed 
ding gown with the money."

M ily  blushed furiously.
“V ell, of course you were engaged 

to father, but I'm  not engaged to any 
on» , but I know what I  shall buy with 
the first prize money if  I  get IL”

“What shall you buy?” asked Mrs. 
Fenwick Indulgently.

“Chickens. Vea, I truly am going to 
raise chickens and see If  1 can't make 
money enough to pay off that little 
scrap of a mortgage on the place."

"Dear child.” sighed Mrs. Fenwick, 
“It would be the biggest blessing In 
the world If  you could. It  would he 
such a relief to your father. That little 
balance of $200 has worried him for 
five years, and he cannot seem to get 
ahead so be can pay it off. It has been 
such a bad year, and be has had to Wre 
so much fielp I >e cause of tala Illness.”

“You cau’t aay anything that 1 have 
not already thought of,” protested Mil 
ly as she buttered the crusty loaves 
and tossed a white napkin over them 
“I'm  only afraid thut Sadie Low nee 
will carry off the prise She lertululy 
la a good cook.”

“She can't make handsomer loaves 
than those.” iiHserted -Mrs. Fenwick 
proudly

“Well, we will see. I ’m going up­
stairs to get ready, mother, and then 
I ’m going to take the bread over to the 
tent,” said Mllly. And she flew out of 
the room with a whisk of her pluk and 
white skirts.

“ I t ’s too bad for Sadie to carry off 
first prize In everything.” mused Mr«- 
Fenwick as she stepped briskly about 
her tasks. "Every year sbe’a carried 
off prizes for baking and fancy work, 
and 1 declare If she .hasn't carried off 
the biggest matrimonial prize as well, 
for folks say sb< la engaged to Frank 
Barlow. I never could understand why 
it was that he »t"i<ped coming to 
see Mtlly all of a sadden. He seemed 
to think a lot of my glrL and I'm  
afraid she liked him too well."

When Mllly Fguwlck reached the big 
rent where thaBnuuni county fair was

asms fulled n r a oobmsb of n 
snowy -rowan Jp» MhJUUi undbm.

held she found XMH. Lowues buzzing 
around the table Jjof domestic exhibits 
like n slim wnlsled wasp. Sadie was 
very tall and thio end ordered every­
body ubout bi a (^Impudent, good na- 
tured manner th ffl was very taking 
among her fricudg and quite disarm­
ing to ber eueniicA She was not pret­
ty. but she had rftYlier n fascinating 
xnanner of using jber black eyes and 
tossing her daik^ftgiuL but her. face 
ras thin and freekled. and her nose 
I as too large for actual beauty 

Mllly set down her big basket and. 
leaning against on# of the poles that 
supported the tent, fanned her flushed 
face with her handkerchief 

"MIll.v Kenwl- kj you’re ss red as a 
beet?" exclaimed i ftsdle. darting at 
Mllly’s basket ‘What h«vo yon got 
In here?”

" Ilp w e  don’t roach It." said MUly. 
“I shall o|>en It presently."

Fade pulled up ajiornorof the snowy 
; towel uud pwreJ untlvr. "Bread!’’ sho

Oiluens population belongs, physically. , h(M. b:uvL , with ex-
to various branches of the great Mon- j «fteteent- "L'o yy l U,iow that we re 
golTartnr fawiily. The government of tbe Ol,;y „faipo.lttais for the bread 
the retmhllc recognised flve principal p ls t,r  brtH KuUt. iu for
races when designing the new flag. cabe-
which replaces the yellow dragon of 
the old national ensign with five stripes 
—crimson, yellow, white. W w  and ' 
black—symbolical of the five race« com­
prised in the Chinese people. Mongol.
Chinese, Manchu. Mohammedan and 
V ftB te te

The Hint Gentle.
She—I wonder what makes the baby 

so wakeful? He — Heredity That’s 
what cornea of you sitting up at night 
waiting for roe to get home.—Phila­
delphia I-edger. '

Kindness has converted more sinners 
than seat eloquence or learning.— F. 
W Faber.

The People of China.
There are about sixty different peo­

ples. or tribes, which go to make op 
the population of China. Practically 
nine-tenths of the population Ik to be 
found In China proper, the great ma­
jority iwlng of the Chinese race.. With 
the exception of a few Iranians and a 
few people of tire hill tribe«, all of the

* "JudeeJY* a«! ,-d‘Miay Imhffereutly.
8uh« 11 Brown Inggind sharply.
• l u l l . I . .  I l l ' l l  It f*  she giggled- 'but

my brother heardS Frank Barlow say 
thst he didn’t think any woman ought

i to f r t  married till .she could make a

“J JCS' HAD TEJ» C O O  /  M’ SXS WHUFFOBB
PAT d f lL B  TOOXBK P S  FUS* PHIXS FBV
DKM MKA.4LY NUBBINS OF

alone when she arranged her beautiful 
loaves of bread on the table which had 
been arranged lp the form of a snowy 
pyramid on which were placed canned 
fruits, jellies. Jams, pickles, cakes and 
needlework of every description, for 
every womau and girt In Little River 
made It a point to cuter something In 
the competition for domestic prizes.

Mllly placed the card bearing her 
name hi the proper place among her 
four handsome loaves and then went 
away to join her friends at the other 
end of „the tent It  was a busy after­
noon and evening, and It was not un­
til closing time that MUly found time 
to go and take'auother look at her 
precious loaves.

To her delight the Judges were group­
ed arouud ber exhibit, and she over­
heard several flattering remarks.

" It ’s my breed, mother," sbe whis­
pered. plucbing her mother’s arm.

"1 want to see IL dear." said Mrs. 
Fenwick us the Judges moved away.

For a long time Mllly Feuwick and 
her mother stood there and stnred at

olzlng the futility of trying to-prove 
¿hat the cards had been changed; bad 
stayed at home, hat Mllly. aware that 
her absence woyld he attributed to 
Jealousy because she had not won a 
prize, was there.

" l i l l t  Roberts said your lonveg would 
make good anchors tor his boat” gig­
gled Busan Brown in Mllly*s ear.

MUly smiled. A  lump came Into her 
throat as Frank Barlow, accompanied 
by Sadie Lownes, came around and 
paused by the domestic table. 8everal 
of the Judges were there, and one of 
them bad Just congratulated Sadie on 
taking the first prize for bread when a 
little old colored woman pushed ber 
way through the crqwd.

It  was Aunt Ilepeey Bpcncer, who 
worked for the Lowneeea.

"1 jes’ had ter come an’ see whuf- 
torc dnt chile tooken de fus’ prize fer 
dem little measley nubbins of bread!” 
she cried excitedly. "1 wanter know 
ef dene yere Little Rlbber housekeep­
ers kalnt make bread dat’ll beat dem 
pesky little nubbins!" Aunt Hepsey 
struck a defiant hand in the direction 
of the little lorrees thst bore M illy’a 
card.

“Yon can’t read. Aunt Hepeey," vol­
unteered a bystander. "Thnt card 
says ’Miss MUly Fenwick.’ There’s Sa­
die’s bread."

“O'way, chile! Doan* yo think I 
know Sadie Lownes' bread when I  
tooken It outer de oven myself? 1 says 
to ber she’d uebber take do prise wld 
it— Lordjr. but It  am cheek/ to show off 
such pore stuff!”

"Aunt Hepsey. go home at oncer 
cried hadle angrily.

"Rubbish r* suorted Aunt Hepeey 
aharplj.

The Judges looked uneasily from one 
to another. " I f  there has been any 
m istake"- hesitated Dr. Lamson.

Fruuk Barlow spoke In s low tone to 
the Judges. 1

Those close by coukl hear and the 
words ruu like lire through the teuL 
- " I  ha|ijx>md to witness the changing 

of the cards.” *ukl Frank. "1 was quite 
uuseeti ul the time and I »apposed it 
was a Jotd. but 1- find It was not 1 
believe thee«* large loaves were baked 
by Mbs Fenwick. Mllly. are these not 
really your loavesY' he asked. 

m Mllly utxldrd her heed. Tears were 
very close to her eyes. Sadie Lownes 
curried off the affair with a high band 
und her friends suld It was a good 
joke ou Mllly Fenwick, but MUIy’s 
friends were lu<llguunL although the 
girl bad not a word to say against the 
darlug Sadie.

Frank Burluw wen I  home with MUly 
thnt evening mid he learned that MU 
ton Roberts had been engaged to 8u 
sau Brown for n year and that MUly— 
well. Mllly FeuwL-k carried off the first 
prize for bread and the first matrimo­
nial prl c

Am tor Rndie l.owues. she simply 
would not be vanquished.

She always (stinted to Frank Bartow 
and his Wtfe a ml eitid: "There, girls. I 
made that match!**

The Result of 
a Caprice

By LOU.SE B. CUMMINGS

W hat’s the Urn?
A hideous green caterpillar waa 

crawling slowly mid loathsomely along 
a spitselwood twig, writes the novelist 
of the Detroit Free Press.

Its eyes were pink and without 
lasbe«. . .

It  had a horrid lossy spine running 
from Its yellow ears all the way to Its 
termination.

Unsightly purple whiskers almost 
hid Its face.

“Never mind.” thought the cater 
pillar. "1 know 1 am ugly and dis­
agreeable now, but wait. Just wait. 
Soon I shall weave a cocoon about my­
self and take a nice long nap. and 
when 1 wake the cocoon wUl open and 

the four big loaves of bread that bore U  ihall emerge.a dazzling, beautiful
the card of Badie Downs. Mllly Fen­
wick’s uume was ou the three little 
aoggy loaves plied near by.

“Mllly. that’s not Sadie’s bread!" 
cried Mrs. Fenwick indignantly.

"1 know IL mother. Please don't say 
auythlug now. Come away." whisper­
ed Mllly uerrowsly, and she drew her 
mother aside as Sadie Lowues c«me to 
the table with ber hand In Frank Bar 
low’s arm.

‘There. Mr. Barlowl What do you 
think of that for prize bread?*’ asked 
Sadie daringly. Her eyes shot an Itn 
pudeut glance at Mllly’s scornful face. 
" I declare, Frank,” she added in a low 
er tone. "MUly Fenwick acts so mean 
and Jealous about this bread of mine! 
Really it makes me feel qolte uncom 
fortablef’

Frank Barlow said nothing, but his 
eyes followed Mllly’s graceful form as 
she accongmnled ber mother from the 
tent When he turned toward Miss 
lownes* animated face there was s 
stern look shout his mouth that made 
the frivolous Sadie quite uneasy 
Frank Barlow was the most well to do 
young farmer In Little River, and mar 
rtnge With him mennf a life of com 
parative ease for his wife. The Bar 
lows were the moneyed people of L it­
tle River, and Sadie Lownes was ambi­
tious.

"You haven’t said thnt you admire 
my bread.” chided Sadie,

“This Is the finest bread 1 have ever 
seen.” Raid Frank gravely.

"There! I am complimented!” cried 
Sadie. "Come! Take me home, Frank. 
I'm tired to death! There goes M ilt 
Roberta. 1 suppose he’s going home 
with Mllly.*

F ran k  winced, and he did not notice 
tb«( M lit Roberts was accompanying 
silly Susan Brown to her home and 
that M llly Fenwick drove soberly home 
“Wfirtrtegf'patFenterT“

The Fenwicks decided to say nothing 
about the change Sadie Lowues bad 
made In the cards, and Mlliy winced 
more than once at the sly laughter of 
her acquaintances when they examined 
the hard little loaves that bore ber 
name.

But sbe .did not speak to Sadie 
Lownes. Sbe passed that brazen 
young woman with contemptuous 
»yea. In which slumbered a resentment 
that would not be banished. The win­
ning of the prise meant so much to 
Mllly Fenwick, while to Sadie Lewnes

butterfly! I know the other Insects 
look down <m me now. hut let them 
watt, that’s nil: let them wait!"

And tn time, sure enough, the an 
sightly and unhappy caterpillar dtsap- 
"peared Inside a smooth cocoon.

And then—s be whisk cred hugologlst 
grabbed the cocoon with a howl of de­
light and plunged It tn preoervtng al­
cohol. '  ~ .

CAPTURING A MODEL
' ■

A Complexion That Delaorelx Could 
N o t L e t E»capo.

Delacroix, the painter, was walking 
out one day In Paris with a friend of 
hta when he fell Into a brown study.

“What la up with you nowY* said the 
friend.
- " I can’t get s certain shade Of yel­
low," replied the artist

“What sort of yellow?"
Just then a cab drove past
“The Very thirig!” the painter gasped 

out "Stop, stop!"
" I am engaged," the cabby replied 

wltbont stopping.
. Delacroix started In pursuit and at a 
steep place In the Rue des M artyn  
overtook the cab. Opening the door, 
be said In tones of entreaty to the pas­
senger inside:

“Do please tell your firiver to stop.
I want your complexion for a painting 
on Which T am at Wdric. There Is a 
color merchant close at band. I  shall 
not detain yon above five minutes, and 
In acknowledgment of the service you 
render me I 'w i l l  present yon with a 
sketch of my picture."

The bargain was struck. Delacroix 
got his yellow, and a few months later 
the “fare" received a sketch of hla 
"Assassination of the Archbishop of 
Liege." _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

Chinese-Beggar Chiefs.
A t a Chinese wedding the "beggar 

chief* Is always Invited and brings a 
plate. He begs from all the guests, 
but In return keeps all other men­
dicants from the marriage feast The 
beggar chief of a big Chinese city 
makes as much as $15,000 a year, and 
out of this be pays the common or 
street beggars to keep away from so­
cial gatherings.

FlaeetL
“Bee here,*1 said the excited citizen 

to the editor of the local newspaper. 
It meant nothing save the good opln- ; “what did yon mean by printing as 
Ion of Frank Barlow, for she had car- you did this announcement of my cah- 
ried off first prize in jellies and cake dldacy for the office of dogcatcherf 
as well aa bread this year. ' "W hat’s the matter with the an-

On the Inst day of the fair the prizes nouncementY’ rejoined the editor, 
were awarded. Everybody had made “Yon made ft, didn’t yonY*

W ro n g ly  
iere.” said  I

the ronuds of the tents, and they knew 
that Sadie Lownes had enrried off first 
prize for the finest toaveg. .

Mllly Feu wirk wa» there.. |«ile and 
•Kent. Her mother. Indignant at th e  
duplicity of Sadie Lywngp and, recog

"Certainly I did. but you should have 
remembered that In private life I am 
a butcher and nahsage maker and not 
ran the notice under the h«-nd of ’Busl- 
nese Extensions ’ "-Richmoad Tl

"Auntie, why were you never mar­
ried? I  have beard that In your youth 
you were s great belle.”

"My dear.” replied the old lady, 
"why I  wae not married is a painful 
story to me. I t  has been constantly 
with me ever slue
years old. but 
about* I t  There la a lesson In it for 
young girls like yon. and on that ac­
count I will toll it  to you.”

Then the old lady told me the follow­
ing story:

You know that 1 was born and raised 
In the south on one of those planta­
tions that represented typical high Ilfs 
there before the war destroyed the In- 
Btltutlon which was Its foundation. I 
came of age shortly before the struggle 
opened. 1 suppose It  Is true that f  was 
a belle- Would that I  had not been 
%uch, for the attention I  received 
turned my head and canned what em­
bittered my Ufa.

Among my euKore were Alfred Benle 
and Edgar Turnlee. Turnlee wae my
favorite-indeed. I  was very much la 
love with him—but 1 wished to he 
striven for aud alternately encouraged 
him aud his rival. Alfred Beale. One 
day I was sitting In the drawing room 
of the pin n tat Ion bouse with Edgar. 
My hack ns well as hla was toward the 
door oitcning Into the great hall, while 
my face Was toward a large mirror 
lestlug on the mnotel over the fire­
place. J caught a glimpse of the re­
flection of Alfred Beale in Ihe hall.

He saw lu»i’i E«l*ar and me sitting 
tot ether lie  paused aud looked st os. 
making no aorrd to Indicate to ns thnt 
l»e wn» t!»era. Indeed, he was cave« 
dropping, but I thought llltie  of that 
I opt « wrapt In the Idea of bring an 
«dije<t of strife between two young 
men nud was tempted to sec what 
would happen l>etwe n them should t  
purposely Increase tbetr antagonism.

I had l»een expecting a proposal from 
Edgar and now gave him every en­
couragement. He was placing an arm 
sround luy waist and his face wae 
near mine when I gave a little shriek 
and drew away from him. assuming to 
be tndfcrurnt. Rente step(>ed iuto the 
room and. glaring nt Edgar, upbraided 
him. Edgar locked an appeal to roe to 
exonerate hlnj,^" . •

It t< Impossible to give reasons for 
the freaks flint enter the heads of 
young persons, especially young girts, 
in the matter of coquetry. Instead of 
taking the blame of Edgar’s set upon 
myself. 1 walked out of the room, 
leaving my admirers to nettle the con­
troversy In their own way. I had no 
sooner left them than it occurred to me 
that ! had acted abominably. I f  I had 
gotte dlrectiy lwck and confessed the 
situation might have been saved. I  
was nlxHit to do ho when I remembered 
that such nn acknowledgment would 
bring down upon me the contempt of 
both men-tbot is. If  It Were believed, 
which 1 doubted.

While I was deliberating I heard 
both meu go out of the house. I  
started to call them back, but hesi­
tated. and before 1 had made up my 
mind what to do they were out of 
hearing,
* 1 wondered what would come to pass 
between them. It  did not occur to me 
thnt they would fight a duel. Dueling 
by this time had largely died out in the 
south, and I was too youug to have 
heard much of an obsolete custom. 
What chiefly concerned me was that I 
find so deeply wronged the man I  
loved. 1 was not only suffering from 
consriousneHK of having done him an 
injustice, but was panic stricken lest 
ho should never forgive me.

The affair began In the afternoon, 
and from then until bedtime 1 was In 
n state of dread, not that anything se­
rious might occur betwocu the rivals, 
but thnt 1 had lost my .lover. In the 
middle of the night my fattier came 
iuto my room and asked me for an ex­
planation of what bad happened, for be 
bad beard of IL Instead of telling him 
the truth. I left him with the Impres­
sion thut Edgar had transcended his 
rights and Alfred bad resented hla act 
I asked father what hud come of it, 
and he replied that I  would learn the 
result In the morulng; then he left me.

This was the first iutlmation 1 had 
of anything nerloua between the two 
men. Suddenly It flashed upon me 
that they would fight 1 trembled. 1 
lay turning the matter over Lu my 
brain, which was like a tolling cal­
dron. With the first light of dawn I 
arose, dressed myself, stole down the 
great staircase and out on to the ve­
randa. Looking out from behind a vine, 
I saw Edgar and two other young 
men riding by the plantation. Going 
to the barn, 1 saddled my horae. moout- 
ed and followed them.

I  cannot dwell on the rest It  Is too 
painful 1 was some time tn finding 
where they had gone. When 1 reach­
ed them they bad fought a duel with 
pistols, and Alfred Beale wns lying on 
the ground, while a surgeon waa bend­
ing over him. I hurried to him to see if 
he were dead and was assured that his 
wound would not be fatal. 1 turned 
to Edgar. He gave me a look that 
baa haunted mo over sine«. -J «aw In 
It that I had loot him forever.

Yon have heard my story May it be 
a lesson to you that love Dymt a gnmo 
for passing the time that young persons 
regard it.' Love is a serious matter 
find should be treated sei lnusly'. Better 
the European method of matches made 
by parent« than the follies committed 
by some young men and woolen when 
eft to thrir own cAprices.

- ;----
O n.» Worrit i. ,

In  Chesterton's "Tiemcn<b»us Trifles” 
Is this; A friend of mtne who was vis­
iting a poor woman In bereavement 
and casting about f< r aoiue plirane of 
consolation that should not be either 
insolent or weak gald nt lant: "1 think 
one can live through these great sor­
rows and even be the better. What 
wears one Is the little worries."

"That’s quite right, mum." answered 
the old woman, with emphasis, "and I

sluce I  was nineteen 
I  have never talked

ought to know, seeing I ’ve had ten of 
*«n."


