MASTER OF THE MINE

By Robert Buchanan.

CHAPTER XXIIL |

Thins it was that poor Anole returned
) her home dnd was received once again
uws & womber of the Little circle at St | plied:
Gurlodt's, Bat things were sadly| “1 Jon't quite know. 1 am golng up
changed for her, poor chidl: and some- | to Losdon shortly, We are to be suarcied
times ax 1 watched her pationt endurance | thepe™
my heary in revolt, and 1 blaned Every word she uttersd seomed to stab
mysell for having been the mweans of | me to the heart. Up to this | had clung
beinging her home again, th a wild hope that the reports I had

But when people bhave poverty before | heard might have had no foundation
them they cannot afford o exaggerate | now that hope was gone,
wentimontil tronbles, and 1 soon came “*Why,” 1 asked desperately,
to the conclusiun that the best way Lo going to marry yonr cousin ¥
belp Annle was to help myself—to *'l'f-ﬂ‘\: Bhe started ugain, and trembled slight-
a sitisation, in Fact. As all hope of ob-|ls. “Why do people generally marry
taining employment in 8t Gurlott's wos | one another? she answersd. “8till, there
gut of the question, 1 turned my atten- | is a very grave reason why this should
tion to other quarters. After mauy beart- | be, My consin comparatively poor,
ronding disappointments and endless cor- | while T am rich; he has grave difloulties
rexpondence, 1 obtaived a situation before him which | can relleve If 1 am
oversoer of a copper mine o Doevon, | bis wife,"

I was In the midst of my preparations, “INd he put all this before you?
balf heappy in the thought of belng nble “No; he does not oven know that 1
20 inhabit a part af the globe where my | am sware of it Al Mr. Trolawney, we
misfortunces conld pot find me out, when | have all our tronbles, and my poor
4 onhe day heard a piece of news which | is breaking ber heart over hers. Things
killed at one blow all my hopes of the | have heen my
future, and mmde my life more Dead Sea | unele dimd.”™
froit “And vou sre to be sacrificed to st

A report sproad over the village that | them right again!™

Suddenly T said, “Miss Graham, when
nre you to be married?' She started,
hesitated for m woment, und then re-

P

“are you

|13

as

annt

guing wrong ever since

Georgs Redruth was about to be warsied “Where does the sacrifice come In?
forthwith to Mudeline Gralam. *Did she ask you U you loved ber
When Annie heard the news, sha eried | son¥"

Yitterly; and I, blind as uspal, belleved
* she crid out of sympathy for me.

“It is n shame, Hugh!" she said, “after
bavipg made you love her, that she
should wile uway another man,”

“Don’t say n word against Miss Gra-
ham,” I returned, “for abe ls an angel."”

“Iss, hold your piece!" eried my aunt.
“"Tla nawt to us, and why should you
interfere? And, after all, 'tis bettar as it
5. Bhe could nmever have wed wi'
Hugh."

Thore was sound sense in my aunt’s
words, though at the time, with the
fiercest jedlousy and hatred raging in
suy heart against the man who had sup-
pinnted me, I could not listen to them,
A few days' reflection, however, brought
ma to a better state of mind—showed
ane that I was a fool, and that the news
mwiich had wrought such an astounding
effect upon me was only what [ might
fuve expected.

It was n fine bright night, clear and
wtill, though the shifting clouds in the
eky prodicted storm, 1 had strolled out,
and found the sea as calm as a mill-
pond, fringed with white where the edge
lapped the stones upon the shore. The
moon was shining radiantly upon Iit; also
upon the boat house, which [ looked at
tenderly, remembering how 1 had earried
Madeline there. With a heavily drawn
sigh I was about to move away, when
& hand was lnid uwpon my ahoulder, and
turning, 1 found myself face to face with
Madeline herself!

Yeu; there ahe stood, looking more like
& spirit than o thing of fesh and bleod-—
hier face was wo white, her eyes 5o sad.
8he was wrapped from head to foot in
costly fars, while a black hood was
thrown lightly over ber lhead and tied
under her chin,

“Madeline!” 1 sald;
gou here at this hour?"

“Yen,” she answered calmly, smiling
m little; “it is n strange placa .to find
me, s it not? Bat then you know, Mr,
Mrelawney, I am a strange creature,
* & * | may as well confess the
truth, I followed you hers to-night."
After our dinner this evening, 1 came
ot with Anpita, intending to pay you
A visit at the cottage. When we came
within sight of the gate, I saw youn
standing there. 1 panssd a moment be-
fore stepping forward to speak to you,
and you moved away, striking across the
marshes toward the sen, 1 sent Anita
back, and followed yon here."”

[ was not altogether glad that she had
done so. It was torture to be near her,
to look at her, and to know that she had
come strajght from the careasing arms of
mnother man. However, 1 commanded
mysell suficlently to say:

“It s not right for you to be here,
Mina Grabam, Will you let mwe take you
home "

“You shall do so presently,” she an-
nwered, not looking at me, but keeping
her oyes fixed upon the sea. “Now 1
want to talk to you. Is it true you are
going away 7

“Yeau: It Is quite true"

“And you will be glad to go,"”
tinusd—""to leave your home?"

“Yea," 1 replied; “I shall be glad to

“No! Rhe asked me if there was any-
ong else whom 1 wished to marry, and 1
answered her truthfully: 1 said there
wis noL"

We walked back over the marshes
Madeline lesning lightly on my armm; but
we never spoke a word. Having reached
rhe road, we walked on toward Redruth
House, and paused at the gate.

“Giood-by, Miss Graham;” I said, hold-
ing forth my hand.

Before 1 knew what she was doing,
she had selead It and raised it to her lips,

“Good-by, dear friend,” she murmured,
“and may God bless you!" them, with a
soh, she turped and was gone,

I stood petrified, watohing in a dazed
kind of wonder the figure as it moved up
the moonlit avenue and disappearad
among the trees; then, with a aigh, 1
turned away. Bitterly nas [ had suffered
through my love for Madeline, 1 did not
for one moment wish that the eplsode In
my life hnd never been,

CHAPTER XXI1V,

8oon after daybreak the next morning
[ took the rond. All I earricd was my
staff and a small knapsack on my back;
my other worldly posressions had gone
on, duys before, My auut and Annie
watched me from the door; my uncle
walked with me through the village, and
a short distance up the highway.

At daybreak pext morning 1 reached
my destination—a mining settloment on
the very borders of Cornwall and De-
von, 1 found it to be a lotesome place,
dituated on the banks of a small river,
and surrounded on every side by the wild
blocks and torw of the woor, [ reported
myself in due course, and was forthwith
installed In my position. The miners
wers & wild lot, and the last overseer, an
elderly man, had more than once gone
in danger of his life. As a person still
suspected of violent proclivities, 1 had
bi*en chosen to take hix place, The truth
was, the place bore the worst of names,
and few men wonld have accopted the
situation, at any price,

The agent, during our first Interview,
hinted that the miners needed an lron
hand to rule them. That very afternoon
[ Inapected the plnce, and found myself
inapected in turn by as villainous a set
of faces as [ had ever encounters], There
was much muttering and murmuring, for
the fellows wanted to be ander the di-
rection of one of thelr own number, ohe
Miehael Looe, a red-haired glant.

The next day, the first after my In-
stallation, [ found out the sort of oppo-
mition with which 1 had o reckon. As
l stood by the open mine, giving some
directiona, Looe ran upmgainst me, with
a plek-ax ot his sboulder, aod slmowt
capalzed me, A hoarse lnugh greted thia
perfurmance.

“*Oan’t "ee look whers you'm gaun,
Measter 7" cried the fellow, grinning sav«
agely,

I loked him steadily in the face, as one
Jooks in the eye of & furious bull. What
I saw there did not daunt me. The fol-
low was a bully, and I hud dealt with
bullles before. If 1 was to retain my
nuthority in the place, I must bring him
10 his sensoe.

“Miss Grahsm,

ahe con-

o As to my home—why, | have no
:oma now, all is 8o sorely changed.

There will never be happioess for me |

ere again!"

“You talk very bitterly,” continued
Madeline, “What do you mean, Mr. Tre-
lawney 7

“I mean,” [ anewered, utterly loaing
my #elf-control, “that, through all these

wonths of darkness and trouble, I have
wen sustained by one thought, one hope,
Miss Grahum, we are glone together to-
night; there is no one but you to hear
me, | may pever wee you again in this
warld, therefore I will say it, | love
you. I have loved you all my life!”

Bhe put up her band and said, horeled-
ly. “Mr. Trelawney, please say no more!"

But ¥ was too late; | took her hand
and kissed it.

“1 Joved you," 1 cootinued, “in those
faroff doys whett we were Loy and girl
together. Then years afterward the sen
gave you back to my arms. Onee again

had looked Into your facs, my darling,

had bat one hape, one thought. I know
K wae a madman. [ koew there waa a
gulf bevween us broader than the mea
from wlich 1 snatched you, and yet,
ool that I wan, 1 lived in my paradise,
and refosed to mes the pltfalls which
were looming shead., It was enongh to
koow that 1 loved you, and that some
timoa | was gladdened by a sight of
your faee"

I paused,
Was crying.

“Mim Graham,” [ eried, “don’t ery,
for heaven's smke! You have a right to
bate me for what [ have sald.”

Bhe quickly broshed nway her tears,
and tarned to me, amiling aadly.

“Don't say so, plenss. [ honor and
peapect you more than I can say—more
than I oun confess, evin to myself, 1
shall pray always for your welfars and
happinem, and I shall vever forget you
i long as I livel”

and dropped hor hand; she

nt the others,
knuw.
whnger.”

“And so you be menster?
Take off your hats to "un!

he
blood was now up, and I feced him reso-
luntely.
"No more wonds,

his fist and made a rush ot me.
for him, and landed him s blow which

“What's your name?" T sald, quietly.
“My name?" he repeatsd, leering round
“Mike Looe, If you manun
As good & pame as yourn, 1'l

“My name is Hugh Trelawney: and,

a8 | am master here, I'll trouble you to

remember it. 1f you don't, my man, 1'll
find a way to impress It on your mem-

ory."”

“You will, will "ee?" sald the giant.
Mutes,"” he
pdded, looking round, “d'ye hear ‘un?
And suiting the action

bowed mockingly

to the word,
before me, My

“CGo back to your work," I sald,
Do as 1 bid you.™
“Who'l make me?" he wsald, brandish-

ing his pick-ax.

Before he knew what | was about,
I wrenched the weapon from lis hand,
and flung It on the ground, He clenched
[ walted

mnde him #tagger back, dnzed.
men flocked round us,
threatening.

But Michael Looe had confidence in
his own prowess, He welghed Afteen
stone, and had the fima of Anak; so that
I, though n tall, strong man, loked no
mateh for such a glant. He uttered a
fierce onth, and bade the men stand back,

“Falr play. luds!™ he eried, grinning
agnin, “Lea' the new chap to me. Don't
‘ee pee, he means fightin'?*

With that the men made & ring, while
thele ehmmplon stripped off his waisteoat
and began quietly turning up his sleeves,
showing sn arm with muscles like iron
bands, At this juncture, an old man,
ong of thelr number, but superfor in
manner to the rest, whispered In my ear:

"You'd best bolt, Measter, He'll

smash 'ee like an egg, as he did chap
ulore 'ee”

The
murmuring and

My anrwer wan duchlve, Ow ot my
cont, down went my hat on the ground,
and, clesching my fists, T faced the glant,
Thia rather tumed the tide of feeling in |
my favor; at any rate, it olicited a fechle
cheer. The men prepared themselves
for enjorment; o real “stand-up" fight
wan fmminent,
| Mike Looe cams at me like Golinth,
but at the firmt encoanter 1 diseovered

||I:nt he had no science, T mysolf had a
| Htthe, and though far his iuferior In
welght, possesscd musclen and sinews of
steel, due to my healthy lfe and econ
stant exercise, fram boyhood apwnand, i
the open nir
dictedl. In matives
cambined with pluck
fore muny minutes had paseed,
Looe had teeplved na sound o thrashing
ns mun conkd e lay
ground, his head sapported on the knee
of otie of his comradoes,
phlly uwp Inte my

The rexult s essily pre-
of Astiana,
s evervthing,

selenon,
Re-
Mivhuel
dewire on the
and looking =tu-
1 turned to the
men, with ms much good humor as 1 eonld
assuma under the ornaments of a hlack
ere and n Wlesding forehend
[ “Wall, my 1ade,” 1 erled, “yon ses Tra
| pald my If any of vou think
1 haven't pald enoueh, et him stand n||,|
and 1" give him o litt)e more” |
This specch,
manner af my

face

fonting.

hamorons
eom pilotmd

in
Inte opponent,

quite

| my ¥ictory, t wis greeted with an up
rearfous lnugh and a cheer. To iy nse
tonishiment, the men erowded ronnd me,
| and began shaking hands Then Mike
' Tooe, rising slowly, held ont his enor
| moisk sl

“Shake hands, Moeaster.” he =aid, “IT
vou oan ek me. vou ean llek nny two o'
m You may snck me toeneet and will
ing. bat

AFTER THE THIRD ATTACK ON NANSHAN HILL.
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' go hall vou'm the right som

Itn be menster her
| So we shook hundse, and from that mo-
mant my pl

valenl sapremaey wooa nndise

man. After that dny, 1 hnd very little
trouble in retaining my due anthority us
overseer of the Gwendovey mine.

(To be continned.

THE SORROWING MOTHER

Last night 1 dreamed he came to ma;
|1 held him close and wept and sald:
"My little child, where have you been?

I was afrald that you were dead.”

TRAFFIC OF THE PACIFIC,

Then I awoke: It almost seemed

As though my arms could feel him yet,
|1 had been mobbiog In my sleep;

My tears bad made the plllows wet

Bome Advantages of Poget Sonnd as
the Gateway to the Orlent,

Puget Sound, according to & writer

In the Review of Reviews, s the logle-

il gateway of the United States to the | [ cannot think of him at all

Pacific orlent, by reason of the fact of As the bright angel he must be,

Its geographical position. The short But only as my little child

cut from the Unlted States to the| Who may be needing me.

orlent, as one will see when he con-

sults his globe, Is northerly by way

of the Aleutlan Islunds, The averuge

map presents the coasts of North

America and of Asia us If they fuced

oach other and were almost parallel, Do not fill his heart too fall

whereas the spherieal contour of the  With your heavenly jor,

globe In fact makes the Asiatic shore Iest the mother's place be lont

line almost a contimuntlon or projecs With her little boy.

tlon -.r_nu- Ameriean shors lne to the Those may dare to doubt who have

other side of the globe, Thas, the most Thelr loved ones here below:

direct route from either Sun Frauclseo | for me. | do not now belleve,

or San Dlego, Cul, to Japan or China, I do not hope—I1 know.

Instead of belng westerly by way of | —Katharine PPyle In Harper's Bazar,

the Sandwlich Islands, i northerly past

Puget sound and the Berlng sea. It

Is 1,250 miles farther from San Fran-

Do not make him grow too wise,
Angels—ye who know;

I am dull and slow to learn,
Tolling here below,

e e o

- -
claco westerly vin Hawall to Yoko- | A I_l le P Imlstr
hama, Shanghal or Hongkong than tt a y
from Puget sound northerly to the - P e X
same destlnations. In other wonds,
the San Frunclsco round trip to the

HAT 1s your particular lloe of
W robbery 7" he asked ns he ap-

prosched her swall, canopled
table al the charity bazunr,

“Palmistry,” she returned smilingly,
“Shall I read your band? It costs hailf
4 crown."”

“'m afrald you might discover my
true Inwardness, Let me rend yours.
I'll pay you Just the spme."”

“Very well,” she saild readlly. He
sat down opposite her at the little ta
ble and she pianced her bhand on the
small velvet cushilon

“A dark gentleman lovea you,"
begnn promptly.

“Which one¥"

a3 n

orlent vin Hawall is 20500 miles linger
than the Puget sound round trip via
Bering sea, which ls equlvalent to a
week's voyage for a fifteen-knot ves-
#el nnd nearly nine days for a twelve
Enot Thiz advantage of
week to ten days In the length of the
voyage I8 the logienl bhasis for the
falth In Puget gound as the gateway
of orlenta]l commerce.

visso],

In the gecond place, the Puget gonnd
| eomte for Ameriean commerce with the
orlent
the
nal;

Ig about onebalf the length of
New York route via
the haul s 11570 miles, as om-
pared with 5,830 miles from Seattle 10
Hongkong. From New York vin the
Suez cannl to Yokohamn the distanee | ¥

the Suez cu-
he

she Inguired demure

Ig over 13,000 miles, ua8 compared with “Severnl. They are all villains
4240 willes from Puget sound to Yoo | Avold them™

kobhama. Why should the United “I'hanks. That Is very lmportant
States  eclreumnavigate the globe to | What elae?”

rench the orlent by way of Europe “A blonde gentleman also loves yon.
when It has a short eut of s own He Is about my helght and color.”

with ouehulf the length of haul? “] shouldn't eall you a blonde, ex-
Anotlier definite and convinelng ad- | actly.”
vantuge which Amerlcan commeree “wWell, then, 1 shouldn't enll him n

will enjoy In taking the direct
channel from Puget sound the
orlent I8 the avoldance of $2 a ton
charge levied upon It by the Suez ca-
nal. In view of the facts that within
the past year steel ralls have been car-
rled from the Misslsgippl valley to Yo-
kohnma sahd that within the past six-
ty days flour hns besn transported
from Minneapolls 1o Mantla and Hong
kong, In each ease at the low rate of
85 a ton, It Is patent even to the lay-
man that the £2 a ton handicap vin
the Suex canal Is suMaolent in itself (o
transfer future Amerlonn commerce to

trivde | blonde, exnctly.”

“Is hie a villmin, too®"

“Not at all. You will be very happy
If you marry bim.”

“He hasn't asked me,"” she sald,

“No! but he's golpg to.”

Bhe studied her #wn tand.

“I see him,” she cried. “How wise
you nre! He Is now far from bhere"”
“He Isn't!"—Indignantly. “He
very near.”

“Oh, then It enn't be the same one™

“The one 1| mean I8 the you
should murry,” he suld.

o

one

(), yes, now 1 see the one you
Sfees 5
Puget sound. mean,” shie sald. *“There. on that eross
) N O m— 3 . jut he is very attentive to u
Josiah Allen's Wife on Farmers. line. HBut b

shart, bDlueeyed Indy.”
“Not at all, She's only ap—-r"
“Slgter to him7”’

thut.

“And no oue” #ez sbe o m trugle
manner—"no one that bodasts of des
scendin’ from un old genteel famlly
wiz ever a farmer."”

Almost Ineensibly to myself 1 men-
tloned the names of George Washing-
ton and my own Josiah, and
“Adium, for instance, s Cfrom
fumily."

“Adam who?™ sz sha

“Why, Jest plain Adam, Eve's hus-
band,” sex 1.

“Oh, shaw!" ke she. And 1 didn’t
contend with her, but knowed farmin’
wuz o honorable occupnation or
Lord wouldn't sot the frst mun
mnde at It—Lipplncolt’s.

“No; not even Just & calling
acquaintance.”

“HBut he calls her by ber fArst name."

“That's what [ meaut by n enlling
nequalntance, But how do you know
| he does®"’
| “I've heard blm,
tivaness,

“1 thought this was palmistry?”

oOh, so It s, Well, T find It In the
line under this finger.”

“Well, they're old friends, you wee."

“Rot you aaid she wik only o eally
ing nequaintance.”

“1 was looking nt the wrong line"”
he sald hastlly. “Let's go on. This
not exactly blonde gentleman Is golng
to be very wenlthy. He will give you
overy luxury."”

“How about all
men?' she Inguired.
are wenlthy already."

“They will lose It all—last winter
you were quite 1"

“You know that, anyway,” she re
marked.

“l am judging by a small break In

Wt 1
an old

"

she snld with posl.

the
{IT0]

The Old Lady from Dover,
There wan an old Indy of Dover
Who baked a fioe apple turnover,

But the cat came that way,

And she watched with dinmay
The overturn of her turnover,

—8t, Nicholas,

the dark gentle
“Bome of them

Of the Same Family.

The man who talks about hls yacht
when he owns a saflboat I8 In the
same family where his wife calls the
chore boy the comchmman,—Tits Bita

pated.  Instesd of dwmissing my late peering over their earthworks at the scene of awful stillness.—London Hlustrated News.
npponent, [ kept him in his place, and - — . .
he afterwards became my righthand

the life lne, The notexactly-blonde
gentleman sent you fowern.”

“Yea. It was very kind of him,
did the dark gentlemen,”

“Thelrs meant nothing."

“What did his mean?' she guieried.

“Undylng devotion."

“How nice! That must be the blonde
gentleman who Is so far anway,”

“It Isn't either! It Is the one who
in very near."

“You seem to read n good deal about
other people In my haod,” abe ob-
perved.

“Maybe 1 wasn't looking at It as al-
together your hand,” she sald au-
dacloualy

“Whose would It be, pray?”

“Buppose call It mine. One
ought to be able to rend one's own
hund pretty well, you know."

Bhe withdrew her hand,

“It's possible that you read more ln
It than [ do,” she sald.

“In my hand?"*

“In mine"

“In It the same thing?' he begged.

“How about the blueeyed Indy's
hand ¥

“She ean glve It to one of the dark
gentlemen.”

“Well, that might be good arrange-
ment. But as to glving mine o the
hlonde gentieman ot

“Yea?' engerly.

“That.," she sald mischiovoualy, as
she arose, “ian't a question of palmis
try. Besldes, you've hud your money's
worth alrendy. Here comes one of the
dark gentlemen."—Home Monthly.
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RIVER MONSTER IN AFRICA

Amphiblous Animal Is Hetween un
Elephant and Hippopotamus Lo Bixe,
If Sir Harry Jolhnston had not re-
ceutly returned from Ugands with the
Arst skins of the okapl there would be
more reason for recelving with [nered
ulity the story of a French traveler,
snys M. Trilles, writing from Nlole,
that while exploring the northers Con
go three years ugo he heard from Lhe
natives of "an enorwous amphibious
anlmal something between the
phinnt the hippopotamus in wlee,
und in nature very feroclous townrd
min'  ‘Unbelleving, he pald little st
tention to what had been told him,
“However, Inter, when In the neigh
barhiood of Diall, nedr the Great falls,
the accounts were given with more de-
wll, The anivnl guestlon, or at
least one of Ita species, Hived near the

ele

und

in

source of the Mourk; it lny In wait for |

the canoes, upset thom, and In prefeps
ence attncked the women and children.
Twice the patlves fetehied me to
It un It slept on the sundbank,

on each oceasion
when 1 got there,

"On returning from my travels 1
nnked many questions about this anl
mal, but It unknown, On the
eonst 1 never heard It spoken of, Buat
ginee my arcival bere 1 hnve bnd re
peated descriptions of It The people
of the upper Ogue glve it the onme of
the nzemedzin (the water tiger). Ber
geant Sans of the Njole tiralileurs shot
one recently st less than twenty me-
ters, but, unfortunately, the wounded
nnlmal escaped him.

“The people here make out that the
nzemedzin I smuller than the descrip-
tlon glven by those of the Interior, Its
color 1s a light tawny gray, dotted
with black spots; the halr rough, In-
stead of smooth, as In the otier; the
tatl long and powerful, the paws short
and webbed nnd ftted with very nharp

Kow
Hut
it bad disappeared

WA

nalls wix or elght contimeters In
length. The nall is horny, ns in the
tiger. The animal only lives near wa-

terfalla and Is earnlveroun, It annteh-
o8 women and children as they bathe
und defies even the crocodlle”

ATHLETIC GAMES IN BYRIA.

Cuatomn of the Orlentals Undergoing
tiradual Transformation,

Oriental peoples are very averse to
physleal exerclse of any kind, says the
World To-Day. Their lden of enjoy-
mont I8 to sit under an awning und
play backgammon. That a man should
go out and run around a track In
shameless nakedoess and this with »
hope of galn, only confirms them in the
bellef that all Amerieans are mad. But
they are Imitative peopls, and years

ago the Influence and example of the

Every man who took part In the third attack on Nanshan HIll fell before the Russian fire;
and In the lull which preceded the advance of the next Japanese line, the Russlans could be seen

younger teachers got o few of the pre.
pumtory boyws out for footraces, That
day, for Belrat ut least, the death blow
was struck to the pleturesque dress of
the Orlsnt. You ean't run a 100-yard
dnshh with long, bagey drawers and a
sllk gumbes that flops around your
nnkles, Even If you “gird up the
loing,™ by tucking your skirts Into the
sash, the effect In more startling than
speody, Bo, one by one, the students
ordered trousers from the city tallors.
At first they were poorly cut . and
viewsd with wsuspiclon; but today
there are not threes men In the col-
leginte department whe wear the old
contume, and many of the students
dress with taste and ap slegnnce that
thelr professors cannot alford to emu-
Inte.

Tennis and basketball soon won thelr
plnew In the students’ favor: and now
wo have gymuoastiec apparatus and a
regular grudunted  athletle  director,
who bhas learned physical culture and
boy uature through a long expecience
In the gymnasiums of Amerien. Buot
It was football that did the most to-
ward unification. The value of team-
work Is a new ldea to eastern college
men, The old ideal wus that of “every
man for himself.,” It has been so
since the thme of Aleibindes and Absn-
lom, If It bhnd pot been wo the history
of the world might have been different,
It was comparatively eany (o see the
Joy of winning a footrace or a tennls
mateh: but (o play an untheatrical part
In a football gnme, obeying a caplaln
and worklng for the good of the side,
that was a very different thing We
filways piny the “aswoclation” game,
and It used to ba the ldeal of every
player to get the ball and earry It
down the feld all by Wmself, while the
uudience chiered “Rravo, Jurly!” Bo
wo nreangod matehes with the erewa
of visiting British frigates, and from
sad experience our boys learned the
vielue of buok plays and frequent pass.
o8, nod begun (o ses dimly the troth
that good football Is pluyed, not with

the legn or the mouth, tut with the
hend, and that bard teninwork ia far
better than grandstand plays.  That

loswon 1y change the map of Asle
sotme dny

The Advantage of Deing 1.

Ome of the grentest ditheulties in life
Is 1llness when the bhaonds nre full of
work, nod of business requiring atten-
fHon. In many cased the strain and
nnxlety, which enuses reslstance to the
iliness, I8 even more severa, and makes
more trouble than the lliness liself,

Supposs, for lostance, that n man in
tnken down with the meanles, when he
feels that he ought to be at his ofice,
and that his ubsence may result In se-
rlous loss to himself and oliers. 1If he
begina by letting go, 1o his Lody and
In hils mind, nnd renlizging that the §-
ness I beyond his own power, It will
foon oocur o him that he might ans
well turn his Nness to secotnt by got.
ting & good rest out of h In this
frame of mind his chinces of early re-
tovery will be lnereased, and heo may
even get up from his lliness with so
much new life and with his mind so
much refreshed as to make np, in part,
for his temporary absence from busl
ness.  But, on the other hand, If he
roxints, worrlon, complaine and gets ir-
ritable, he Irritates his nervous system
and, by so doing, Is lkely to bring on
any one of the disagreeable troubles
known to follow meoanies; and thus he
may keep himself houned for weeks
perhaps months, Instead of days. .
lle's Monthly.

Law-

Confidential.

Little Willle—8ay, pn, what In # re
mote perfod ¥

Pa—A remote period, my mon, s the
period due at the end of your mother's
remarks,  Nemember, however, | am
glving you this explanation in Atrict
confidencs,

In an Assured l'uoll_lu'n.

Mra. Cobwigger—Bo your husband
thinks his position In woclety Is now
secure ?

Mra. Newrieh—Yen, He In so mure
About It that he has stopped hiring &
drems sult and 18 having one made tor

order,—Juodge,
He who serves his friends is & buay
man.




