nt-.r al v form,
and that was1
1 fel :

course

and Mr. Mace put 1
cab, and for a second Mr.
Miace and 1 stood apart on

pret
411 3
guest
vider,
Mrs. W
shouldn’t

with thirteen

v a hornid
1tosay. He held
but if 1 had
I should have cnied.
I only said

+

vou're not

1t was

out
taken it,
So 1 didn't

I'm gla

Cnyg

" he said
» a dreadful temper.”
You haven't an idea how
bad ! 1 snapped back!

Then the caly came, and he
put me in. He looked pleasanter than he
evening

1 Am Furmishing a
had all the

so happy! ™ I said
1 to call.” he laughed.

So did the Russtan Count.
re in their long evening coats, smiling
we drove away grandly. It was
quite splen You would have thought that was
just the s of thing 1 should like; now wouldn't
—‘.41!1, ])('l‘l-hih( ¢
* Well, 1t may or mav not have been; but when
Miss Kable said in her nice little wav, ** Well?™ 1
put my head on her shoulder and cried into her

e why you’
I'm not goir
d his hat.

Then he 1
Thev stood
and bow:

THE SPIRIT

By NORA

DON'T see whv I don't
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till it

soft eiderdown colla

was -all caked and soggy.
ally. it looked so bad that

the next d I bought a new

piece and set it in f T _her

I kept the old prece. i j‘."f‘. t

know why. For my sins, I

suppose. When I get too
dv. I take out that messy

old bat of eiderdown and thir
of how pride goes before a fall.

headn

see, there sometir

iIs a te tation to bDe
heady. 1 1cceede
easily
A«

ro take his bride
t ar house

lomy very best
shall be just right,

Ev

>rvthing
the lamp
on the table, the -easy chairs
placed. the dishes suggestive

"

of cozy meals. I'm even to
stock up the pantry with
good things toeat. It seems
little unfair taking all this
sy pleasure away from the
bride: but that's the man’s
I« He thinis he's doing
a great thing, and I'm putting
more than mere work into it
I'm putting myself into it. 1
think good thoughts for him

sout

nd her all the time I am
vorking, and perhaps when
thev come in, that first day
little elves of g(unl

will come out and play
them. You know, I am dis-
covering that the invisible
things count just as much
as the visible

Now, there's Aunt Louise down home. Youcan't
see her love, can vou, or the thoughts she has, or the
prayers she prayvs? But they can be felt. 1 tell vou!
It’s the little invisible Aunt Louise that keeps Katy
Crotchett from making a pink idiot of herself.—
because, vou must know, there are plenty of
chances up here in town to be nost ot
1diot

I don’t say a thing about vou;
all about vou just the same
ire merely a
charged

Cottage for a Bride.

as

any sort
but 1 want to hear
You think
atent steam valve for vour over-

KATy CROTCHETT

must L

vou .

nuec rex! Sundc

OF THE AGE

DUNBLANE

plate, and a pleasant smile play-

get on, said  John
Brown, ashe puinstak-
ingly shed the derby he had worn for
three and summer. " When
K at 1t conscientiously.
ful; I never gamble; and
on a toothpick.”
t on his hat.

1d «

1 am strictly 1 1
Ican a

. ilinr dejectedlz
<

“ Look

w some fellows § he mut-
ed. “There's s > the matter
with my methods.  I've got to wauke up!
There’s Smith from up home. —every-
thing beoming with him. I'm gomng to
call on him. He's never asked me to:

tut I'll change one method right now and find out
if there isn’t something to be gained by butting in.
Perhaps I'll be able to get a pomnter from him. "
So to Smith’s he went, and was very decently re-
cerved
There's nothin’ in turning a fellow down,” Smith
afterward remarked to a friend “Treat ‘em all
good. You don't want to have anybody against vou ™
Brown went again to Smith’s. On this occasion
he ventured to remark that he was disgusted with
his present job,— hard work, only seven per. and
no chance of advancement.”
Well, look at vou!™ retorted Smith. * Look at
! Do you think vou'll ever do any hetter in
¥ There's just two parts to the secret
one is hot air, the other is good

vou
those clothes?
of gettin’ ahead,
clothes ™’

*“But 1 can’t afford " began Brown.

*Candy speech! ™ interrupted Smith.  “Trv play-
ing a ruce. Go without vour dinner a dav or two, if
vou have to. You'll strike 1t sooner or later. 1f vou
won't, why get 'em on the nstalment plan.  But
vou've g to have 'em if vou ever are gomn’' to
amount to anything!”

Brown maoistened his lips nervously.
wnstalment,” he sad

“Then when you go lookin’ for vour job,” con-
tinued Smith, “don't slip in dead anxious and hum-

ble. Hot air!”

“I'll try the

FEW weeks later, Brown stood one morning be-
fore the desk of the manager of the Kron Con-
struction Company.  He was dressed hike a fashion

edonhishps. He had left behind
him in the street the memory of
two dozen unfruitful interviews. His new motto
was the one thing in his mind.

“Lean’t talk! ", snapped the manager. “Can't vou
see how busy I am?”

Brown glanced about. astonished. * For pitv's
sake!™ he burst out mpulsivelv. * You're not doing
this work yvourself? Well, some of us chaps can learn
something about hustling., by looking in on vou
and seeing how vou do things!”  He turned to de-
part

* Here, voung fellow!"” said the manager sharply.

“Wait a minute.”

John was mmediately retained bv the Kron
Construction Company, and at double the salarv
he received formerly. '

By degrees. he began to lose his prejudice against

gambling.  “You see.” he said apologetically to
Smith. “1 was brought up to consider horse racing
and pu]\cr 1'|‘l}'lrl‘1{ dishonest.”

“They're prettvy honest c« mpared with some
things.” retorted Smith. * You ain't jugghng with
other people’s money without their kn(v\\'mg 1t and
anvbody that loses to vou is doin’ it with his eves
wide open and because he was willing to take a
chance ™

“YNeq”

assented Brown.

know a fellow who was down
continued Smith.  “ Well, he plugg that nickel
mmto a slot machine, and won out hen he took a
chance at a poker game, and won agamn. Then he
plaved a horse, and his luck stood him in Then he
went to a curb broker he knew about, and bought a
share 1in something.  Well, let me tell vou, he's rich
now, that fellow. Gambling is speculating: an’
nowadays vou've got to speculate if vou am’'t gown'
to be a back number.”

BR”“\,,\“«rn began to be considered * stting

along.” He was often broke | but nobody Knew it
He had acquired the art of making a front; and he
soon found that if
hanging up a creditor (the feat that is so dithicult
to the man that has wrinkles in the back of his
coat, whose derby had gone soft) was not such a
trving process aftér all.  But at this point he came

to his last nickel,”

1908

it one was onlv dressed for it,”

near doing something old fasi

fell in love!
s Rose Riley, st

to his, was the ¢ R D
cheeked, with
merry as a wre
sometimes found him 1 1e2

too deep a nat

dered 1if sh

his to be
for

him ?

count

as cau

erstood

e
L

in the parlors of his hote -

seeming to realize that he .

The man was voung, and h 3

parel was rather I'he -

aged,—gaunt, pl face S

and much bejewel ;

“Mrs. Rich,” the man begar
tone of vorce, " do vou thr s
riedd agam?®"”’

The woman
with an mmn

“If vou do.” th
make vou a good hu
don’t care anvthing al
hke an older
beautv either

The woman rose
agam.” she remarked grm
numskull !

Brown indulged in a silent
You bet! That's it,
he commented.

e T %

WEEK from that night he sed =

same spot with Mrs Rich L n }lj
best. and was assuming his : ;
Jove!” he exclaim 1 sudde o
toward Mrs. Ri % “but vou some
night! You're statelv T 1 are .
statelv as a queen' \ fe

Don’'t ¢a
loses his head sometimes

Before John had left that <
one of the richest widows that
walk

A little later in the season he
day just to tell them about the .
affairs

“And will vou give up vour pe
inquired. ‘ ‘ ; .

He regarded her indui
“Yes. It will take all m
after myv wife's atfairs and somc
Wall Street pets.” a

“Oh, I'm afrard we'll never see
his mother suggested tearfully

“Oh, ves, vou will!” John respor
“FHl run up every once in ’
touring cars: and then I'l
down to town and show vou such . =
never had in vour life "

“Dear, dear! isn't it wonderful how has &
on’" commented his mother e

The father nodded his head. *The aos -,
fittest —the survival of the fittest! sseries
solemnly

A look that was fourth cousin to
showed for an instant on John's tace. 1!
“Oh, ves, of course. But perhaps vou
say, “The fittest —according to the way
It 1sn’t exactly like the good boy I used
about in the Fourth Reader at scho t
gether like Deacon Green, whom vou
to me when I was a voungster as a mode
fellow ought to follow ™

“Oh, well,” interrupted his mother, re.
proudly and scarcely heeding: his words
You're happv-—as long as veu're h
other things don't matter so much.

“Oh- h.lpp_\':"" said _lnhn shortly,
something new had been sprung on him.
don’t know about that. Nobody fusses mi
such things as that nowadays.  It's not
yvou know.”

the ush
~om b
h abeut
pomnt,

TN



