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? PLAYING SAFETY.

i ;

if" Gamblers rarely play roulette. It is rated
by them as a sucker's game. Now and then a

' man collects thirty-fiv- e for one. But for the
most part the bank wins. Experienced people,
tho wise folk, rarely play the long shots at tho

; racos. They would got ton, twenty, a hundred
r to one if tho long shot beat all the other horses.

And long shots sometimes do. But for the most
part tho favorites got tho monoy.

Young men often attempt the impossible.
r ' They aren't afraid of roulette, and they forget

all their losses when they win. They aren't
- afraid of that logic which makes the markings

in tho bookmakers' black boards. They win
occasionally; and they have more joy over the
ono long shot that brought homo tho monoy than
tho solemn weigher of chances ever experiences
whon ho totals up his profits in sure things.

fr Gladstone said ono time that a young man
l doesn't know what he can't do. The famous
I Englishman was building an apostrophe to old

' men, and their value. But it has another side.
A young man doesn't know what he can't do
but ho goes ahead and docs it. You can prove
on paper that success is impossible, but every
now and again tho young man achieves the im-

possible.

t
And yet, tho older you grow tho more you in

clino to tho safety play; to tho task which isn't
quite so thrilling but is more nearly certain oi

profitablo results. That is why you find, overy
now and again, somo former big, game player,
somo oarlior habitue of tho crowded cornors,-som- o

spectacular figure in tho controlling crowd
living quiotly in tho smaller cities, and getting
along with small profits and sure returns. The?
are playing safety.

The oldor a man gets, the bigger his list of
impossibilities. Tho oftoner defoat comes to him,
tho moro roluctant ho is to vonturo again. Tho
bittoror his lossos, tho strongor his dotormina--

lion to take fewer chances. So, whether he
drifts into the smaller communities or into qui-

eter waters of the big stream, tho cause and its
explanation are tho same. Ho is playing safety
Ho is making sure.

YOU DON'T NEED A WOMAN.

Perhaps the first sensation, when I saw her
train ran out of the Short Lino station, was the
excusable ono of loneliness. Wo have been to-

gether protly much all tho time, day and night,
whon the office could spare me, and habit grows
insistont even with old men.

But I conquered tho weakness, wafted after
her tho wish that her journey might bo safe and
her visit pleasant, and then sternly turned to

tho rational and tho practical things of life.
There was the car, and I had to go to the farm
Forty miles all alone in a Buick roadster isn't
the worst fate that can befall one, and I started.
T got there at supper time, and the boys gave mo

somo bread and tea and berries. They made me
a bed in the tent, and I lay there listening to the
wind, and watching tho diffused glow of the full
moon which shono in the south, and was visible
oven through tho tent. Tho dog camo in and
promised to keep mo company, but thought
bettor of it, and ambled away. Tho bod wasn't
hard, and the night wasn't cold, but Old Man

Sleep wouldn't come to me; so I tried to count
sheep going over a gate, tried to calculate how
much tho barley would yield, tried to compute
tho profits on five years of dry farming. And
so lost mysolf about midnight.

But whon I waked up the watch marked two
o'clock, and there was no more sleep in the tent.
So at three I slipped out, cranked up quietly, and
drove home.

That was a now experience. A coyoto got
into the road right ahead of me, where tho wall
of sago ran to tho right and to tho left of him,
and raced along for half a mile, looking back
over his shoulder from time to time with a grin,
and finally vanishing as completely and as un-

expectedly as if ho had been only a shadow ani-

mal, and wholly unreal. There were grass-
hoppers that rose at tho noso of tho car, their
wings spread till they looked like birds. And
thoro were flying things bigger than hoppers.
T wonder if they were bats.

Ono place a rabbit sat at the side of tho road
and as the car camo alongside ho whacked the
ground with his hind foot, bidding doflanco to

all cars and the works of man. But ho didn't
run. Onco four rabbits appeared in tho edge of
tho sago. Thoy didn't understand tho lights and
they separated and ran four different ways
without ono of thorn getting under tho wheels.

Away down in the whito road, this side of H
Tooele I overtook a young man in a buggy. Ho IH
had two girls with him at that time in the morn- - Hing tho darned monopolist, and I was alone. HBut you don't need a woman. H

Did you ever come around tho point of tho
Oquirrh hills very early in the morning? Then M
you cortainly stopped and watched the sunrise;
watched tho swiftly changing blues and green 1yos, and reds of tho lake; watched the wonder- - 1ful cloud effects in the sky, and looked over this B
magical valley to tho Wasatch battlements, and Hblest tho Lord it hold your homo. H

Tho house smelled just a bit musty when I
let myself in. But there was plenty of stuff in H
the ice box, and I had some eggs scrambled to a H
turn and a cup of coffee, somo bread and butter M
and a plate of tho finest cherries. And I cleared H
away and washed tho dishes when tho feast was H
finished. You don't need a woman. Tho farm B
trip always gets me dusty, and I like a bath, so H
I turned the water in tho tub, and found tho H
towels, and looked over the machino for need of H
grease or oil, and then wont down town and H
worked like a Turk "all day. I ate .lunch at a jH
cafeteria, for thoy have things nice, and thoy H
didn't cost much, and wont homo at six, and I'll H
bo darned if that bath tub hadn't run over. The B
placo was flooded, and tho basoment was a lake. H

But either I loft tho gas burning undor that H
coffoo or somo ono camo in and lighted it, and it jH
had burned up tho coffoo and moltod tho pot, H
and tho metro was chasing its tail like a cat in ,Hconniption time. H

But you don't nood a woman for anything. H
LOVE'S QUEST. I

You, who in Lovo's halls huvo wandered, H
Viowod her troasuros, touched hor wine, HHoard tho music or hor sighing M
As hor oyos roll sort on thine, B

You must know tho glory hidden M
From tho stranger at tlio gato, iHWho Tor Just ono gllmpso within It H
Long hath waltod long may wait! H

Henry Duniont, In "A Golden Fancy." H
An Indian myth (you will pardon Its worth) H

Says a tortoise, iirm in its arching shell H
Upboars tho crouturo that bears tho earth; H

But what holds Urn tortolso no one can tell. H
Foar not tho menace or tho H

Today is ours. Tomorrow rate must give. IM
Stretch rorth your hands and eat, although ye die, SOW

Jlottor to die than novor onco to live. IflH
The dames or Franco arc rond and rree, and Flemish H

1U)S are willing. H
And sort tho maids or Italy, and Spanish oyes are thrill- - iD
Still though I'm hero beneath their smllo, their charms H

all mil to hind mo, H
And my hoart rails back to Erin's) Islo, to tho girl I lort H

bohlnd mo. H


