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,, ,, *f ln4ht rend <>*<;&» day mut&orpa 
"1ftJ( never forpet his wtuMstlons 

>"wll)W fee read tbe simple, cold-
Blooded announcement in the ooclsty 
oolumn of "the newspaper. 
\ The ao t tw v a t tc tbe effect that 

t h e sngaroinent of Miss Rote Burl-
s fngsme to Dovle Jenkins w a s en-

wpnnced. That was all, but i t was 
tbe end of +he world rer Ellithorpe. 

At he glared i t the crumpled 
'newspaper h*» admitted \that h e had 

Lr_ dallied. For two ypara o e had lived 
an the IIKM of ner presence and 
hadn't opened his mouth to te l l her 
h o * he fe't about It He had always 
meant to do so, but be was «hy. 
Never tn b«* maddest dreams had he 

__jpJotttced__jtni othei girl wearing 
orange bln-wow and a tulle vei l for 
him. And now—«r-

If it bed bp^n any other man than 
Jenkins! But he was honest enough 
t o admit that he would have been 
just as enraged and upset no matter 
who had b««n his lucky rival. 

EJHthorpe Misbed his dinner away 
Without a look at the tempting chop 
and left the club. He wanted to 
walk and think a over. There was 
plenty to tb<nk abr.at—what ft fool 
h e had h?en, for Instance. He might 
nave known others admired h e r as 
well a s himself What a conceited 
chump he bad been to fancy i t 
dUdnt matter when he spoke! There 
were always plenty of callers hover-
l a g about Rose, but he had been so 
Wrapped* tin in hi* pwn liking for her 
h e had not thought about anything 
else. Now he was well paid for It 

Whera on earth would he spend 
Joyful evwa'rg" now? For he never 
tould alt In the same room with the 
successful Jenkins without strang
ling him. he wa« grimly certain. And 
Rose wouldn't care to have him call 
now that rbe bad. picked out Jen
kins, 13'lirhorpe groaned aloud. 

ttuddooly an overpowering desire 
t o see her «t,ain. to view her i n the 
l ight of t V s stupendous change, 
earns over hitn a'd he boarded • ear. 
i t was quite right he should call and 
offer bin *cnKrntuitions, n e told 
Mrnsslf miserably. A!) tbe way oat 
there he w a s rehearsing different 
ways of doing this without giving 
h e r a hint of the anguish In his soul , 
f o r he had resolved never to let her 
know. 

' When he -reached her street he 
had not decided whether to begin 
t h e conversation in a calm and 
•veryday manner, gradually lead-
l a g up in an Incidental-way to the 
a m , o { her engagement a s though 

Ikrawre ly f#m*taber*d to speak of It 

WHEN tf 
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alowr with other pleisant n e t s , or 
Whethery-ln-a nsprlghtly and jest ing 
MAnner, t o pjnnfe Into the subject 

. a t one**, JHe ratnet incl ined toward 
t h e former an more likely to g ive 
J t o s t V Vanity a letting down a n d to 
•how her If she had any lingering 
suspicions a s to his caring deeply 
f o r her that she was wholly mista-

- J k e n , -
The maid had ushered him into 

t h e Burllngame library and at s ight 
o f the familiar room his heart 
strapped several more notches. De
cidedly he would vchoose the first 
way; maybe h e would even appar
ently forget t o mention her engage
ment till he was ready to go home, 
Jnst as though It bad nearly slipped 
h i s memory, 

"Good evening, Sick," she said 
Jnst behind him. 

mijthorpe sprang to his f e e t She 
w a s looking perfectly natural, hap
p y and- placid, not at all important 

j a a - a s f h a d faa t fad- ihe would, a n t 
s h e walked over t o a settee sa 
though nothing bad happened. 

Sliltherpe's eyas blurred and he 
iwalised to h i s horror that he 

-#s*ldnH''ieUc>w-ottfrhfe--p 
, "I can't believe it. Rose," h e heard 

himself sayiag , huskily. 
^'Believe what? she asked la 

CAME 
The gray twilight was falling 

when Atherton climbed the steps of 
a certain substantial looking house 
on the avenue and rang tbe bell. 
Yes, the maid assured him, Miss 
Fen too was in. She would take bis 
card to her at once. 

"80 you've come at last," she said 
coming to meet him. 

Atherton smiled in enigmatic fash
ion. He seemed neither embarrassed 
nor apologetic. The girl was plain
ly irritated. 

"My dear Margaret." said he, "I 
know I owe you a thousand apolo
gies, but really I couldn't come last 
evening. The fact is, I had a busi
ness appointment." 

""A business appointment?" shp-te-
terrupted, incredulously. 

"Exactly," said he. "And to-day 
I was detained at tbe office until af
ter 6 o'clock." 

"At the office?" she asked, with a 
puzzled frown. 

"At the office," he repeated, smil
ing Imperturbably. "You see I have 
at last heeded your advice. Tbe old 
careless life Is behind rue I'm a 
toiler now—a bread Winner. If you 
like." 

"In what capacity, pray?" she in
quired, the faintest bint of sarcasm 
showing at the corners of ber mouth. 

"I'm a humble clerk in an Insur
ance office," he explained. "Wither-
by secured the position for m e — 
'Job' he prefers to call It." 

"Oh, I see," she said. "You didn't 
come for—for your answer last night 
because you wanted to wait until you 
were really doing something Ted, 
I'm glad you're an idler no longer. 
I'm proud of you." 

He smiled rather lugubriously. 
"I must confess I prefer Idling." 

be said. 
"But you'll stick it out?" she 

asked. 
"Oh, I shall stick It out, no fear." 

said he. 
"Well, I'll forgive you for not 

coming last night." Bald she "And 
since you are working—really do
ing something, however humble It i s , 
the answer you want " 

"Pardon me," he interrupted her. 
"I can't h a v e an answer. I have n o 
right to one. You will very kindly 
forget, Margaret, that I have ever 
asked for one." 

"Margaret," be said quietly, "I 
put ibe old life behind me because I 
had to. The failure last Tuesday of 
Simpson £ Co. has put my finances 
in a tottering condition. There will 
he •nmnthtttg lnft, tt. !• true, but lit-
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Us, very little. I am a clerk because 
I havs to—beoauae It moans bread 
and butter to me." 

She sat for a moment In stunned 
silence. 1 

"Oh, Ted," she cried at length, 
"I'm so sorry." 

"I don't mind tbe loss of the mon
ey so much," said he slowly, "and 
after all 1 don't believe I'm so terri
bly afraid of work But the part that 
hurts lies in the fact that I have lost 
you. Of course, dear, I know Just 
what you are going to say—that 
you'll wait for me through eternity. 
If neceBBary. But that isn't wise. 
You must be free, absolutely free— 
so that when the other fellow comes 
along, ./ho is just as good as I am 
and a little better probably, you can 
listen to him with no disloyalty to 
me." 

"Good-by," he said shortly; and 
bolted for the door. 

The girl rose quickly and barred 
the way. Her cheeks were flushed 
god' her eyes shining. 

'"Ted." s h e said, "I'm ashamed of 
yon—ashamed and disappointed." 

He stood before her silent. 
c^% thought you cared, snough. for. 
BBS to understsnd me," she said with 
soma heat. 

'Cared:" h s cried. "Good Lord, 
Margaret, can't you sse what this 
• s e n s to m a t " 

"Bat you don't understand," i n * 
went on : "you're not eren trying to. 
Ton look at this matter in your one
sided man fashion. You don't ask 
what It means to me or what I want 
t a do. You say to me 'You are free/ 
aad you seem to think that snds i t " 

"It Is now you need me, when yon 
hare everything to do," she said, 
"and-yet yon cast me aside a s if I 
wos ld be a drag." 

"Good heavens, no, chi ld!" ha 
ss)M tfttteaty. "But d o you sohposa 
l*d l e t you make such sacrifices for 
SBST Do you suppose I'd let you live 
l a an that poverty means—the nar
rowness, the obscurity of i t 

"Ted, what are narrowness and 
obsenrity if I have you?" she asked. 
T a t not afraid." 

Atherton's hands wars clinching 
" uncllnchlng nervously. 
"Don't tempt ms," he said. 
She smiled at htm. with a word at 

taadanssM in her area. 
"Would I be such a hindraaoet" 

BBW asked. 
-Child" I'd be a happy sewer dig. 

sjar—with you,'' he cried, and before 
k* k*aw It ha had caught her in U s 
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THE ROOK OF GIBRAIiTAB. BOBBIE'S ESSAY ON POLIUEMBK. 

A Source of Contention Among Na- ; Noble Heroes Ever Striving to Bbare 
tions Daring AU Ages. the Law Respected. 

Although the rook Itself is less , When I git big I think I will be a 
than three miles long, three quar- . policeman, all you have to do If you 
ters of a mile wide and 1,4 39 feet ( are a policeman Is to stand on the 
high. It has been the bone of con- ' corner or else help a prltty gurl 
tenUoBMta<ii§hg all nations during all ( across the street, then when It Is 
ages. In less than 470 years four- | nlte you walk along and try all the 
teen sieges occurred upon Its sur- ' do&rt on your beet, and If a burglar 
face, one being of nearly four years' 
duration. During these years of 
deadly strife Moslem fought Chris
tian, and Christian fought Moslem, 
the Spaniards finally conquering it 
In 1500. It remained In their pos
session for nearly 200 years, when 
an Englah fleet, not desiring to re
turn home without a prise, surprised 
the fort and captured It From that 
day (1704) on it has remained un
der tbe English crown, growing 
stronger and more powerful each 
year. Many attempts have been 
made to regain it, but without suc
cess .—Bra Magaslne. 

Alfonso's Favorite Author. 
King Alfonso has a fair claim to 

be regarded aa the best educated of 
our crowned heads, H e is a liar 
guist, being familiar w i th French, 
Italian, German, and Bnglish. He 
never travels without Goethe, Schil
ler, and the Austrian poet Ortrpar-
ser, whose name will b e new to 
moat people. Of the ancient class
ics King Alfonso prefers Horace, 
many of whose odes he hasl transla-
ted Into Spanish. Moreover? he rev* 
e l s In mathematics and history, and 
adores drawing.—London Chroni
cle. 

'And'the funny part of tt all Is," 
s h e a f e w minutes later, "I h id 

telly made up my mind that year 
aaawar was to be *no.*"-
d t t y S t a r . 

' Cry for a Needed Reform. 
In every ease where the eruaade 

U for the burial of wires which have 
proved a menacs to public safety, 
Osi attack upon the danger should 
sssattnne no matter what the obsta-
.esas, tor every attempt n u d e to stay 
Cha progress of the movement w l l 
t a t servs to hwrsaae the dstsrmlae-
U r a to bring about the reform and 
e»anpei abedlaa^ is the • 

A \ 

F i s h b y the BttUosa, 
One no longer speaks of hatchmg 

thousands of young fish by artificial 
means but of millions and hundreds 
of millions. The number of eggs* 
fry. flngerllngs aad adult fish dis
tributed by t h e United Mates Bu
reau of Fisheries in one year aggre
gated 1,600.000,000. T h a t these 
fisheries are industries to-day. Is 
due saUrely t o artificial propaga
tion. 

Empress o f Japan's P ipe . 
A silver tobacco pipe- with the 

stem tea iaehaa long is uaed by the 
Cmpress of Japan. T h * bowl is 
small; in fast , only a auantlty of to
bacco sufficient to gtvs t h e smoker 
two or three w a t t s eaa b e put Into 
It, then the ashes are knocked out 
and the pipe ts carefully c leaned be
fore it i s refilled—a process gone 
through many times In the course e f 
an afternoon. 

, ^ . Model Train Wr«snw.- . , • -
I n a tra in wreck on t h * Missouri 

Pacific Rai lway every ear except one 
ftftl Into the ditch at t h e s ide of 
is; track but not a person on the 
,""" was seriously injured. Tha 

train was running at twenty-five 
miles an hour, yet not n ear was 
damaged by tn* - .sadden' «U>pptn«. . 

Tha oars were sew.and heavy and' 
at i n s steel ftameworS. 

£»£. ! £X-k 
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shoots you In the head when you are 
trying the door the, paper will print 
your picture and say A noble hero 
who died doing his duty. 

Sumtlmes you git a chance to ar
rest a man that has a jag, and if he 
has any munny maybe he will give 
you a nlse tip for taking cair of him. 
but of course you can't keep the tip, 
you give It back and say No, I am 
merely doing my duty. 

When tbare is a great crime and 
everybody wants to find out about It 
thay look in the paper and see what 
the police are doing. The police 
doant always find the man, but thay 
offer a big prise and s u m other peo
ple find the man, and then every 
one says Its pretty hard to fool the 
police. 

The first policeman was Cain, he 
took his olub A told Abel to move 
an, and Abel said When 1 get reddy. 
A Gain cracked his skull and said 
Th* law must be respeckted, then 
Adam came and said Whars Is Abel, 
and Cain said I doant know, and 
when be lied the Lord took away his 
star A told him to move on himself, 
and Cain kept moving on till he 
died.—Milwaukee Sentinel , 

No; not yet," said the other. Learn T e!esr*pby|et |*Vll .Acconnting 
Then, sir you'll have to stand." f 5 0 ̂  f t Q Q m o n t h M , MBXJI6d 

Dear me! Mr. Clemens ei- 0 ur graduates undei bond. You don't 
pay ns until you have a position. Laigeet 
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Endorsed by railwav offioials. Operators 
always in demand. Ladles also admitted. 
Write for catalogue. Morse School of 
Telegraphy, Cmdnoati, 0 . . Buffalo, N . 
Y., Atlanta, Ga.. LaCroase, Wis,»Teiar-
kana.Tez.,San Franoisco.Cal. 

claimed. "It seems sa If I a lways 
have to stand when I hear that man 
Twain lecture."—Buffalo Enquirer. 

The President's Namesakes. 
From the best information obtaina

ble on the subject, it is believed that 
already about 3,000 children have been 
named after President Roosevelt In 
Missouri. If this estimate is anywhere 
near correct. It is fair to expert that 
by tbe end of the Presidential term the 
chifif magistrate will have a tremen
dous number of namesakes In the state 
named.—Chicago Chronicle (Republi
can). 

Value of Old Felt Hats. 
In the course of a case at Lambeth 

county court, London, it was in evi
dence that old hard felt hats, which 
were valueless up to a few months ago, 
could now be sold for $35 a ton, and 
tbe market was rising. The hats are 
burned to get the shellac, wh ich is 
worth CO cents a pound. ' i \ . 

The magnetic needle points a s aba 
pole, but eo lax it ana sees unmans te 
reach it. 

All Invited. 

lng, a minister forgot to give the 
usual announcement of social events 
tot the week. He bad uttered some 
words of h is final blessing, when a 
deacon, In a whisper, invited his at
tention to t h * omission. Whereupon 
the clergyman osased praying and 
said: 

'Brethren. I omitted t o inform you 
that an oyster supper wil l be served 
at Brother Mutttn's house next Fri
day evening, the 10th Instant. AU 
are Invited to come, bringing their 
own bowls aad spoons." Then, con
tinuing his invocation, quite uncon
scious of the humor of t h e situation, 
the worthy man added: 

"And may the Lord have mercy 
on your souls ! Amen."—Harper's 
Weekly. 

Standing Hooaa Only. 
Mark Twain, in his lecturing days , 

reached a small Eastern town one 
afternoon and went before dinner 
to s barber's to be shaved.. 

"Yon are a strangwjr In town, s tr?" 
the harbor ashed. 

"Yes, I'm a stranger here," was 
the reply. 

"We're having a good lecture here 
to-night, s ir ," said the barber. "A 
Mark Twain lecture. Are you going 
to i t t" 

"Tee. I think I wi l l ," said Mr. 
Clemens. 

" R a v e yon got your ticket y e t f 

Meeting His 
The other morning little Bobby 

awoke and told about his wonderfs l 
dream. • 

"I dreamt I went t o paradise," re* 
lated Bobby. .> 

"And who were there!" asked his 
mother. 

"AU the good people. T h e n 1 
dreamt I went to the other p lace ." 
:;, "And. who, wad .the**, Jto»tar7*V*:.••.• 

"Kobody but truant officers and' 
dogcatchers."—Chicago Nsws. 

OB 

Not a Masterpiece. 
A Scotch laboring man w h o had 

married a rich widow exceptional for 
her plainness was aooosted b y his 
employer. "Won. Thomas,'' ho sold, 
1 hear you are m a n i o d . What sort 
e f * wins have you g o t ? " 

"Weal, str," was the response, 
"she's tha Lord's handiwork, b u t I 

say she's His mastsrplsos."—. 
Weekly. 

HfasV 

"Yea," slid tha veteran at 
warn, "I have partlefpntst m 

"And yon am 
"What l" 

grass widow, 
aanhalart" 
•^esje*^e^s^^STS a 

flatten Htm 
Oraeious!" «-»*«'«*iffr Mr. AsrnU-

"the baby has Juwt eaten A lot 
of that d o g b i scu i t" 

"Never mind;" repHad Mrs. fewatJ. 
man, "tt just serves FIdo right, for 
he has often eaten tha baby's food ." 
—Answers . 
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