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PLAYING SAFETY.

Gamblers rarely play roulette. TL is raled
by them as a sucker's game. Now and then &
man collects thirty-five for one, Bult for the
most part the bank wins, Experienced poople,
the wise folk, rarely play the long shots a4t the
races, They would gel ten, lwenty, o hundred
lo one if the long shol beal all the other horses.
And long shots somelimes do. Bul for the most
part the favorites got the money.

Young men ofton allempt the impozsible
They aren't afraid of rouletle, and they forget
all their losses when they win, They aren't
afraid of that logie which makes Lhe markings
in the bookmakers' black borprds. They win
oconsionally; and they have more joy over the
one long shol thal broughl home the money than
the solemn weigher of chances over experienoes
when he tolals up hia profits in suroe things.

Gladstone said one Ume thal a young man
doesn't know whal he can't do. ‘The famous
Englishman was building an apostrophe lo old
men, and their value. Bul it has another side
A young man doesn’l know what he ean’l do-
but he goes shead and does ik You can prove
on papér thol success is impossible, but every
now and again the young man achieves (he im-
possible.

And yel, the older you grow the more you in
eling o Lhe safely play; to the task which isn'l
fquite so thrilling but 13 more nearly certain ol
profitable resulls. That is why you find, every
now and again, some former big, game player,
soime earlior habitue of the crowded corners,
some spectacular figure in the controlling crowd
living guistly in the smallér cilies, and getting
along with small profits and sure returns, They
are playing safely.

The older a man gels, (e bigeer his list of
impossibilities. The oftener defeal comes to m,
tie more relvotant he i8 to venlure again, The
bitterer his losses, the sironger his delarming-

tion Lo take fewoer chances. 8o, whether he
drifts into the amaller sommunities or inlo gqui-
olor walers of Lhe big stroam, Lhe cause and ils
explanalion are the same. He 5 playing safoly
Ho is making sure,

YOU DONT NEED A WOMAN.

Perhaps the firgt sensation, when T saw her
train ran out of the Short Ling station, was the
exensable one of loneliness, Wa have been to-
gother pretly much all the time, day and night.
when the office eould spare me, and habil grows
ingislent even wilth old men.

But I conquered the weakness, wafted after
her the wish that her journey might he safe and
hor visil pleasant, and then slernly turned to
the rational and the practical things of life,
There was the ear, and T had fo go (o the farm
Forly miles all alone in a Buick roadster isn't
the worst fale that ean befall one, and T started.
I gol there al supper time, and the boys gave me
some bread and tea and berries. They made me
n bed in the (ent, and I lay there listening to the
wind, and wotching the diffused glow of the full
moon which shone in the south, and was visible
even Lhrough the lent. The dog came in and
promized 1o keep me ecomprny. but thought
better of it. and ambled away. The bed wasn't
hard. and the night wasn't eold, but Oid Man
Sleep wouldn'l, come {6 me; so T tried to count
sheep going over a gate, fried to caleulate how
much the barley wonld yield, trisd to eompute
the profita on five vears of dry farming. And
a0 lost mysell aboul midnight.

Put when T waked up the wateh marked two
o'clock, and thera was no more sleep in the tent
So al three T slipped out, eranked up quietly, and
drove home.

Thal was a new experience, A coyole gol
into the road right ahead of me, where the wall
of sage ran (o the right and to the left of him,
and raced along for hall a mile, louking baock
aver his ghoulder from time to time with a grin,
and fnally vanishing as compleiely and ns un-
expeclodly as if he had been only a shadow ani-
mal, and wholly unreal. There were goass-
hoppers thal rose al the nose of the car, their
winge spread Lill they looked like birds, And
thersa warp flying things bigger than hoppers
I wonder if they wore bals.

One place a rabbit sat al the side of the road
and as the ear stme alongside he whacked the
ground with hig hind fool, bidding defiance 10
all enrze and the works of man. But ho didn't
run. Onew four rabbits appeared in the edge of
the sage. They didn't understand the lighls and
they separated and ran four different wavs
without one of them gelting under the wheels

—_—

Away down in the while road, this side of
Tooale I overtook a young man in buggy. Hn
had two girls with him st (hat time in the morn-
ing—the: darned monopolist, and 1 was nlone,
But you don’l, neod a womun,

Did you ever eome around the point of the
Oquirrh hills very early in the morning? Then
you cerlainly siopped and walchod the sunrise:
watched the swiftly changing blues and greens
—yes, and reds—of Lhe Jake; walekod the wonder-
ful eloud effecis in the sky, and looked over Lhis
magical valley to the Wasaleh balllaments, and
blest the Lord it held your home,

Tha house smelled jusi a bit musty when 1
lot myself in. Bul there was pleaty of stuff in
the ice hox, and T had some egwes serambied 16 a
turn and a eup of coffes, some bread and buller
and o plate of the finest cherries, And I cleared
away and washed the dishes when the fonst was
finished, You don't need a women. The farm
lrip always gels me dusty, and I like & balh, so
[ turned the waler in the tub, nnd found the
towels, and looked over the machine for need of
greasp or oil, and (hen went down lown and
worked like a Turk " all déy. I ale lunch at u
cafeteria, for they have (hings nim.-_ and thoy
didn’l cost much, and wenl home at six, and 1'U
bee darned if that bath tub hadn'l run over. The
place was flooded, and the basement wae a Jake,

Bul either T left the gns burning under (hat
coffes or some one came in and lghted it and it
had burned wp the coffer and melied the pot,
and the mebre was chasing its tail like n cal in
connmiplion Lime.

But you don't need & woman for anylhing,

LOVE'S GUEST.

You, wbo In Love's halls have wardered,
Viewed her Areasures. tonched hor wink
Heard the mouste of hor sighing
As her oyos Tell soft on Ui,

You must know the lory Widen
From thi stranger gt the gute,
Whs Far Just one ghpse withiin it
Lomg  hath  wated—Ilohe  may wail
Houry Dinuont, dn “A -mM.--n Faney."”

At Indisn myth (yon will pardon i worih

SOHNE m Wrtidse, fem o s aridding ahell
Uipbears the orauiure thad bears the Caith

Bul what bolds ihé tortalse Ho G e el

Feur not the mbnsce of (hn Bye-aoid-byo
Today I& ours, TuttrTow fale munt give
Sipvteh rarth your bandd  and st althougl ve die,

Betier b die tham bever onew 1o v

'y dumwss of Francs  are Tond and free, and  Flummieh
Igwe are willing,

A WOTE the pindds of Haty, sand Spnnish (3es Ao thrill
Ing

=HIL thoueh P bers beoegth thote smide; thoir  aharmns
all fall 1o bind me

Ay heart falls baek to Erin'd fsle, 1o Al @irl 1 Bt

heting  m.




