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E on psychology and explained all
about it to his wife, who was not so
strongly greunded in the sclence, bnt’
made up for it by belleving every-
" tilng that Ezekiel said. The Holll-
mens bad 2 high and “exclusive” so-

clal position and a beautitul and sc-|

ecomaplished daughter of marmmm
age: put, alas, they dld not Dosieds,

the third Ingredient necessary to &}

perfect and barmonions whole—to
wit:,qyoney. In fact the finances of
the family had become reduced to a
baragsing state of make and
substeriuges from which the estimable
cotiple could see no way of belpg res-
cued except by the marrlage of m@lr
daughter, the fair Matilds, with &
man possessed in abundance of what
' ] gqmetimes spoken of by aneultl-

vated peqple as “the needful.” And}
such a man was ready at hand in the :

pgmn of Jacob Browning.

But there were several other sides

to the problem. Jacob ha¥ no “fam-
dy,” lttle social standing, nothing but
morrey. And it Would never do in the
world for soclety to fancy that the
Hollimans hagd willingly taken him oh
as a son-inlaw. But If he and Ma-
tilda could be maneuvered Into mar-
rlage “against the wishes” of Mutil-
da's parents why, then, the high and
mighty Bolllmans, after deploring the
mesalllance tearfully and vehemently
to all their friends and acquaintances,
and after a briet banishing of the err-
ing couple from the light of thgir
countenance, could take Jacob and his
miltions to the bosom of the family
and demand applause for those ten-
der, parental feelings which had been
80 strong gs to make them submit,
with the spirit of blessed martyrs, to
the staln put upon their escutcheon
by the union of a Holliman with a
Browning.

This was the given problem and
Mr. Holliman, alded and abefted by
Mrs. Holliman, proposed to work it
out by applied psychology to a satis-
factory resuit, To bhe sure, if the
Holtimans had not been so preclods
hard up, they would much rather have
married thelr daughter to Rupert
Evering, who was of a famous old
family and had the right of entree to
the very Innermost soclal circles.
This bolng suggested by Mrs. Holll-
man at one of the conferences with
ber husband he had replled: *“Yes,
my dear; that [s so; but you know
very well that we are in no financial

s =conddtion--to-afford such ‘& iuxury." -{-

“l am afrald she thinks a lot ot
Rupert,” sighed Mrs. Holliman. “Very
likely,” responded Mr. Holliman, “but
she thinks a lot of other things, too:
dresses and jewels; Palm Beach and
the Riviern. And she knows ghe
could not have them {f she had Ra-
pert. Now the way to work this lt-
e affair is this—and he proceeded
to explain with the result that that
afternoon Mfs. Hollman, having Ma-
tiida alope, thus discoursed to her
upon marriage in the most artful
menner {maglnable.

“Oh dear, Ttllle,” sald she, “I sup-
Dose, pretty soon, you will be getting
marrisd. It makes me feel quite like
an old woman to think of it. Of all
your admirers I don't know but I like
Rupert Evering best. He is really pne
.of our set, you know ; and besides, he
acts as [f he was pretty sure of you,
4f he only sald the word. It's a plty
$e hasn't more money; and we have
aope to give yor. But you won't mind
giving up the things to which you
have been saccustomed—eafter you get
wsed to it. Rupert comes of an ex-
cellent family—though they do say
there 13 a streak of lusanity in it
that crops ont now and then. So {ar,
howewer, T have observed nothlnz ab-
normal gbout Rupert.”

“Oh, bother, mater,” sald Matilda,
who was an up-to-date young lady,
=Rgpert doesn't ait g8 If he was sure
of me at all, and as to Insanity in his
familly the only case I ever heard of
was that of his great-aunt by mar-

erlage. But go aheadd-any more can-
dldates for my fair hand?”

“None,” replied Mrs. Holliman., “Of
course you realize that In spite of his
great wealth and Irteproachable char-
acter, Jacob Browning would be quite
out of the question. His f{amily
amount to nothing—though they do
say he had an ancestor who was an
oficer In the Continental army. He
is & pood-hesarted, well-educated young
man; but of course is not presumptu-
ous enough to think of marrying into
our family. Your father would never
consent.

Matilda Histened with an amused
smile. “Oh you dear, old goosfe of
a mater,” she laughed! “I can read
you like & book—jyou and the pater,
too.” Then composing her face and
casting down her eyes she went on:
80 you think Rupert would make
the most suitable husband for me,
do you?”

“f #3dn't say so!” cried Mrs, Holll-
msan in alarm,

“Really, why, I
roplied the Httle hyPoerite.

“Well, he
would, but -for one thing?

“What's that?” asked Mrs. Holli-}

man agitatedly. .

“Why, the fnct that Jake Browning
and 1 have been in love with each oth-
er for ever 50 long and ame en-
gnged last Wednesday. And Tm not
taking him for his money, either;: but]
Jast becuuse he is Jake."

“spplied psychology,™ satd Mr, Hol
Itman to Mrs. Holliman next morping,
"is o wonderful thing.”

“Ye8,” replied Mrs. Hollirgan—“and
%o {3 love”

ZEKIEL HOLLIMAN was strong)

ought you did, ﬁhag happened so she wilt speak]
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“Its abuurd” said

stand  It"
daggle's
foot,
“You'd think
she was ashamed
of us' mald Mag-
gie’s right foots
. “Yowd slmost.
, 2. think that™
When s RETeed  Maggle's
Mo ™, lett toor,
“And yet we're
very nice,” sald Maggie's right foot.
“I dou't see ahything the tatter
with us," sald Maggie's left foot.
“It we were horribly bl It might
be different,” sald Maggiea rlzht
foot.
“Or of an ugly shape.
gle’s left foot,
“It I caused her paln lc might he
different” sald Maggie's right foot.
“Or it I did more than itch just
R wee scrap when It's golng to rain”
said Maggies left foot, “It would be
different.”

“But nelther of us cagses ler any

i,

-

sald Mar‘

foot.

“None at all,” said Maggio's left,
foot.

“And think of all we do for herl”
saild Maggle’s right foot.

or home for tunch or out to play, or

tree In the yard {2 It weren't for me”

“And for me,” sald Maggie's right
foot.

“And for you,” agreed Maggle's loft
foot.

“It 1t weren't for me" sald Mag-
gle’s right foot, “she woulin't be able
to go down the garden path dud plek
the flowers,”

“*And: for me," safd Maggle's left
20,01'- At e, AR T
“And tor you,” agreed Maggle's
ght foot.

“If it weren't for me,"” sald Magxle's
left foot, “she would never be able
to go up street and have & Jish of
ice cream when she's hot”

“And for-me,” sald Maggie's r!zht
foot.

“And for -you,”
left foot.

“If it weren't for me,” said Mag-
sle’s right foot, “she would not be
able to go In wading.”

“And for me,” sald Maggle's left
foot.

“And for
right foot,

“If It weren't for me” sald Map
gle's left foot, “she wouldn‘t be able
to go up the hiil in the winter so she
could coast down it again”

“And for me,” sald Maggie’s right
foot.

“And for you,” ugrveed Mapgies
left foot,

“Yet she spoke as If we were not
a part of her sald Maggie's right
foot.

“That's the way she spoke”
Maggle's left foot

“She sald that she wasn’t in the!
least bit cold,” sald Maggle's right
foot, “not in the least.-scrap cold.”

azreed Maggle's

you,” agreed Maggle's

sald

—that she wasn't cold In the least”
safd Maggle's
left foot.

“Just as though
we dida’'t actual-
iy belong to her.
and weren't a
part of her”
satd Daggie's
right foot,

“Too bad”
said Maggie's
left foot.

*Too bad" j
agreed Maggie’s -
tight foot.

Just then n;!ag-
gle, who had
been takingz a o
pap woke up., 3 "y

Her feet, ft- f"“iﬂ': ;y" AN
seemed had been it
half-asteep too. At least they felt ali
pricky and funny and she had to wake
them up properly.

She didn't know that4fer right foot
and her left foot had been having
this conversation.

Perhaps she will be told about tt

Brothers were going to tell her juat
ﬂ!ﬂerently of her feet in the fulure,

Must Have His Nap
. Little Richard bad taken & nsp
every day. On his fourth birthday he
was entertalning a few littie play-
migtes and the uap was despensed |

yawned and seemed disinterested.
When the reﬁ'eshments wire served

ing u sigh, he =ald, “'Case we, tds;
m dowlnzto bed: T dot b detui'

-

-,

1 dont uggeb '
teft

“Qt course,” sald Maggle's left foot. -
“Why she would never get to schoogl:

to plck the apples on the old =appls

O awar st &

jtunny? What on emrth do you inp—

“But that only her feet were cold |

though., Someone sald that the Breeye}

with, Throughout the party he hadj

‘e could trold vip ho longer ahd, heav-|

- Hiixe ong.wmnciﬂﬁ’aﬁ i

Kd e 108n
w3, you ‘might ﬂxui

atuit:ﬁ swhy tn there. "ﬁrg“g ﬁ

“E womldu't de the g. ¢
I bardly think the o hoy. & b ng%g
this houser wos: in wny way eccentrie—
he meenk 1o have b&eupsu; ngg
baul;el;on . .

‘Bowaver, ind m‘m teuth ll -y
ly abtwayk much , ‘
Peter itk tind :
out. Dileki fror
3 { *s\aia Tairesl

tetest. .
It ,reud'

that the :mone,y enc‘;l 3
ox 4 for. Mary Ellen” ,
ter of Mary Aane watsnn ang 0011-.
way ‘Watsen” -
There was also a note Mleamnd Al
marked, “Quly for Mary muen.”, g |
“The newspapery, of \

fhis exclted mothér,

They found that tho momn

trouble whutever,” said Miggle's rmuti el to nearly sloven -t

and lost no flmie in inverting
graph In all the daily papérs to the
dftect that Mpry Eften Watson would
learn gomiething to her aﬂvqntai:e Ae!
ghe commaunicated with P. Ande 0
27 Ash-Grove, -Jersey Cit :
Mary Ellen Watson that al‘ternoon
'was reading her evening. ;m)er A sl)

T you
{nu ot e, tett
hat omhag
¥ huppy of w
m

'tlrlus duy In the office of g law;
lower Broadway. Her milds wi
f’renlly ponadeting on

ot margng the lawyeh, ‘H

'was & pepslstent. wooer,

{eouldi't ceulte feol, that he

one man hear ldealu had. alw
Then Mary Ellen's cdg , tln
ef own namg and, literesting
newa%’n {he japes, - No Tc?'nzertgvu 333&

1eaped awtﬁly out and dashed hore, |
“Mother ! Read that? -Ten't thit

Pnh Se;mml}e
iwho had just bedn
priest of - §

optpellier,
mﬂ‘pit during the ca
mstaiimon ‘

thtsbu, / 'h

poso It memns?™

“ think It muut xpean something
very miee, y dear, hut trom yvhn
gource [ “huve no ldem,” uxd hér
mother,

“Bat right next door? 19 Ash
Grove. 1 can't eat my dinner untit '
I run over and find out what it's au
about.”

Mary Eiteh went over to the lxom
that had al'ways . been so secluded from
view that they scarcely reallxed they.
had nelghbos.  She tang the door-.
bell and walted, her heurt beatlng In. &
a very grand manner.

it heat even amore when big Peter‘
opened the toor. y ﬂi P

“'m Mmry Ellen W:tion.” nld
Mary.

Peter's heart beats were not ex»
‘actly feeble. Mary Ellen ok Aty door- |
step was a beautiful ¥islon, but on his
own—well, it was iike & sunoy bit of! . m
-heaven dro_»pped suddenly dowi. -
vCome lo, Mary Elfen Watson” he |
“Tsalqulckly, and led her insige, -

She fopped swiffly but mcemny
into & cliafr when she heard the good
news. A few miputes Jater alis hiy
sped over €o tell her nothér and to
read the sealed note. 7

“‘Dear Chdld,” it ran, 1 have h (1) ﬂl
your mother aince Defors she was
warried and havE watched overs
welfare, unkiown, =il thm yours. |
Since the rnsn she ufisiried has
provided anything for you ti!o. 1 31
putting this money aveay yeur hy yese)
and will glve it:to you on your twenty-
frgt birthday. I have peene you, from.
my windows, growlng Into Jovely wom-}
anhood—just like your mother.” 1 8a
There wede a few lnes imore. Jm:
' Mary Ellen-was in her mathe;’l
- ¥ married the wrong mag™ m
Mrs, Watsom softly, *I knew 1t the
first yesr, It has been a “long, Lug!
struggle. [ am glad X did not khdw
Geoffry vins w0 neésx before he died-<Iithe L
don't think X could Liave lived ‘to sé2 leone
hils passing on. My deriigg, 1 do hope |t
you will never marry the wrong man” ley,
“I won't,” safd Mary Eilen and
glanced swiftly up, “ can’t now.” Ir
And next pext door, Mrs. Anderson}’
winked siyly at ker husband and said
to Peter: “But, Peter, I don't see
whs,t groot wou have Ehat that giel fs

in {mposstor—your fafher and 1@ 4
ﬁﬁtll tbink thak, soma zaod »rboﬁ oy
oought—" L

“Wihy motheri _As lt 8 glrl with '
Eyes like that coald tell’a Sami® - |~
“Eyes like what?" Another sb' WS!!R L
&t her husbaund. A X
But Peter fﬁunderefl« hopewwy mi :
the pareits Both Saughed.
“Yow're caiight, my boy,” mughe& :
‘dad.  “Swiftly and securely langed;]™
und you'll soon be pottering. about|We¥
yom‘ own house Soding fortunen.” .
L‘et‘s hope so,” Almghgd Fefen

¢u¢§y’
He—Fim ﬂa:lm with
wifh htin’[ast nigh ‘3:

Pahmurgh, \
31,000,000 1
ot Mercy H
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