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GIVE YOUR

TO YOUR HOME

“BEST”’

¢That Insatiable Shrine,* the
Circle—Most People Give
Time and Talents.

Not to Business, the Union, the League,

Latter Only I‘w.z.zlcd Ends of Their

to Social Functions, Nor to
Women's Club, but to the Home

Copyright, 19004, by

‘terested in the lineman, the points of

' down?

. and Evelyn started ahead,

& papers. g0 1 don't know,”

By CHARLES FREDERIC GOSS, D. D., Author of *“‘The Redemption
of David Corson,”’ ‘*The Loom of Life,”” Etc.

Joseoh B. Bowles.

In every one of us there is a “best”
and “worst.”” We have cream and
gkim milk, silk and fustian in our
make-up. It is a test question. “What

do you do with the best that is in
ou?

/ Some men give the best that is in
them to their business. If there is
justitication for any error, it is for
this one. Business is terribly exact-
ing. Competition was never so fierce.
Men were never so consecrated to
money getting. Others are putting
their noblest powers into rival enter-
prises, and If we do not follow their
example we shall get lost in the
shuffle,

Some men give their best to their
boon companions. It is at the midday
lunch or at the evening banquet or at
the “union’ or the “league’ that you
see the full display of their mental re-
sources. All their powers are saved
up to be consecrated upon these altars.
It is there that their wit, their grace,
their energy are all consumed.

As for the women, many devote
their supreme talents to soclety. It is
for the afternoon tea, the evening re-
ception, the ‘card party that they nurse
their strength. Thither they bring
their sweetest smiles and their most
captivating manners. There they
wear their brightest jewels and their
daintiest gownas,

Many lavish their greatest gifts
upon the “club.,” To that insatiable
shrine they carry offerings of intellec-
tual, moral and spiritual graces of
which thelr husbands and their child-
ren never dreamed. Nothing is too
good for the club! Time, money,
strength, cheerfulness, courage, pur-
pose, life itself- are thrown into that
bottomless pit with all the abandon of
devoteeism. “And how is your mother
getting along?” asked her teacher of a
little girl who had just told of the ar-
rival of a baby sister. “Oh, mother
wasn’'t there—she was at the club!”
the child replied.

It 1s to none of these objects, how-

ever good (and not even to the
church, nor to the community, nor
to philanthropy) that we ought to

give our “best”; but to our homes, It
is in our homes that we ought to
wear our best clothes and our rich-
est jewels. Put them on, now and
then, just for yvour husband and your
children.. Don't you think it would
do them good to see you in all your

loveliness? It is fn our homes that
we ought also to put on our bhest
manners; there we ought to wear our

most smiling faces: there we ought
to display our richest mental re-
sources,

But what are the facts? People

give to their homes the frazzled ends
of their time, their strength and their
talents. There is something both pite-
ous and monstrous about the niggard-

liness of our life at home. Men
come back to it wrung out like
sponges and squeezed out like oranges.

They say they cannot help it. © Well,
give them the benefit of all the doubt
there is, The exactions of the out-
side world are terrible. But, after
all, 'it is not so muech “necessity” as
lack of correct ideas that accounts
for most men bringing home nothing

but the dregs of their best selves.
“_mnen pour their strength inta the
toil of mere housekeeping with the

reckless waste of prndigals and have
nothing left but quivering nerves and
exasperaled tempers for the evening
hour at the fireside. They exonerate
themselves by describing the tyranny
of cooking and cleaning and mending.
But who does not know that a higher
conception of domestic life and no-
bler ideals of motherhood and wife-
hood would make them save up the
hest of all their fund of energy for
the contact with children and hus-
band?

The fundamental and unpardonable
error always and everywhere is the
failure to perceive the relative values
of things. It is the creation of a
true home atmosphere that is the
first business of all married people.
Every power of body, mind and spirit
is primarily iudebterl to this great
end and its achievement is worthy of
the exerclse of vour highest talents.
Of your “hlghest” talents, I say!

And right here, believe me, we shall
find the almost universal trouble. Tt
{8 because most people do not like to
play their “best parts” to such “small
‘audlences,” that you see so little high
art on the diminutive domestic stage.
“What!” we say, a“ay down out of
hearing in our souls, ‘“vou don't think

be brave arid cheerful and witty and

charming in this little, pitiful do-
mestic circle, do you? I need a great-
er arena for my talents. How can

I 'work myself up to my highest pitch
before this petty, unappreciative audi-
ence? There's my old father or moth-
er—half senile and wholly self-cen-
tered. There's my wife (or my hus-
band) tired and stupid to a degree.
Besides these—there is no one but
the children, and they aren't old
enough to appreciate my powers! No,
indeed! I can't tell my good stories
here! I can’'t put on my grand man-
ner in' this poor presence!”

For shame! At your own fireside
you are in the most sacred spot on
earth. This little audience ought to
move you as deeply as the 60,000 peo-
ple who used to gather in the Roman
amphitheater. Have you any story
too good to tell that group of beloved
beings? Do you know where there
is any crowd before whom you ought
to try harder to show off all your best
gifts and graces? How polite you
were to- those rich ladies who came
into the store to buy silk dresses to-
day! How charmingly you entertained
those people who came to make their
party call! You put your best foot
forward sure! Why not do it at the
evening meal for the benefit of your
loved ones? It seems such a pity
to show everybody else the best side
of your nature and them the worst.
If you can be considerate and sweet-
tempecred and charming everywhere
else, why not at home?

Of course, it cannot be denied that
homes are dull places sometimes. We
get old and accustomed to each other.
Trouble comes to sadden us. It's
very hard to rise above the atmos-
phere of grief and melancholy that
comes with the advancing shadows
of life. FPut we owe all the light and
aweetness there is in us to that sa-
cred group of beings who assemble
around the fireside. We built it. We
gathered these people there. The re-
sponsibility for their happiness is upon
our shoulders. And if we can only
come home with a smile on our faces
and tell them our funniest stories,
sirg them our best songs, show them
our sweetest manners, perhaps we can
transform their sadness and gloom
into happiness and good cheer.

IF YOU DO NOT KNOW
YOU OUGHT TO KNOW

THAT—

There have been excavated some-
thing like 81,000,000 cubic vards for
the Panama canal. The French com-
pany actually collected $260,000,000
and expended’' about $156,000,000 in
work. We propose a different con-
struction, and it will make use of
but about half the work that has
been done, and the total cost to this
government, including purchase
price, is estimatss at $184,000,000,
but it is liable to run to $212,000,000.

There are 30,000 colored teachers
in the United States, 300 lawyers and
800 doctors.

In the prisons of the eastern states
fully one-third of the convicts are
educated men.

Presidents of two of our large in-
surance companies draw $150,000 per
year salaries; Mr. Rudd's salary as
director of the South African Gold
company was $350,000; one of the
rollers in the United States Steel
company's mills gets $21,000—not
bad for day labor—Clinton Dawkins,
a banker in London, gets $250,000;
Madame Heglon of the Paris opera
draws $20,000 per wvear; the lord
chancellor of England gets $50,000:
the archbishop of York, $65,000: the
Turkish minister of finance gets $40,-
000; the grand wvizier, $80,000; Sam-
uel Spencer, the railroad man, gets
$125,000 a year, and, all things con-
sidered, tho it is said money cannot
be saved on a salary, some salaries
are not bad things to have.

The world is producing 700,000,000
tons Yf coal ,of which amount the
United States produces 268,000,000
and the United Kingdom 227,000,000.

The world produces 3,000,000,000

I can put forth my best efforts to

gallons of wine per year.

MR. E. Z. MARK PURGHASES "SOME SILVERWARE.
AN ANSAAAMAASSANSSSRSARSRS s aesans sl LYTOOUOPUOSODS

|

koe Silver Company.

made for a man by the name
marked with the letter M.

1. STRANGER—Mr. Mark, | mbrount the Bun-
| have here a full set of
sliver forks and spoons for all uses.

They were
of Murphy and

2. STRANGER—I have just come from your
house and by a strange colncldence this silver ex-
actly matches the set you have.

she would very much llke to have this set, as it
would make a full complement of silver In case of
a dinner party. | will sell it twenty-five per cent

Mrs. Mark says

| purchased last week.
itlal, too.” Well, as Mrs.
them, I’ll buy them.

Mark
That will

8. MR. E. Z.—Yes, yes, It is exactly like the Iot
The letter M le my in-

dollars. Here ig an ordeér on my cashler.

lower than what you paid.

3 MRS.
says she wants. - again,

be two hundred-

4. MR. E. Z.—Mary, | bought to—day that——
MARK—Oh, E. Z.!
Some one got In while | was out and stole
our new get of silverl
ycu bought! Heavens!

We've bheen roobed

What ie this? A ful' get
It Is our very ownl You

FASHIONS . . . ..

A Daily Hint of Practical Value
to Journal Readers of the
Fair Sex.

The fashion pictures given daily in
this department are eminently practi-
cal, and the garments pictured can be
reproduced easily from the paper
patterns, which ma be’ obtained at
trifling cost thru e Journal.. The
models are all it good' style, pretty
and original in effect and not too

claborate for the ambitlous amateur
to reproduce.

-

GIRL'S APRON 4620,
TO BE MADE WITH OR WITHOUT

THE BERTHA AND SLEEVES.

Pretty and attractive aprons are, al-
ways charming in addition to serving
a practical end and are much in de-

: 4620 Girl's Apron. 8to :12"'0:!1!
mand both for school and’ playtime.
This one allows of maklng either with

or without the bertha and sleeves and

boobyl You have bought your own silver from
~ the thief who stole It. E. Z,, your brains rattle in
_.your head.
+4+4+4 ++4++ R aaaaaa s o e e s o S SRR PN
ca:ia be wolr"n over the frock, or the geliithony Murphy to Mary Labelle; lot 10,
AN u e o . g r um Gates' a on,

P“TO‘THE'MINUTE igt i?pmad]; YO? Slal?‘l\";tte::;‘i% tl":‘ts lslgl?t‘;ig l"tl;hrﬂ)e [.;:ulse =ilt’et-nljielettm tl:j".ilennilte“mok'?.
of needlework and a finish of tiny |50, ‘v Srevhens’ addition to Wayzita,

frills, but all materials used .for the
purpose are appropriate. #

The apron consists of the yoke,
which is fitted by means of shoulder
seams, front, backs and sleeves. Both
front and backs are gathered at their
upper edges and joined to the yoke
and over this yoke the bertha is ar-
ranged. The sleeves are gathered at
their upper edges and slip on easily
over the frock. At the back is a sash
of the material which is attached at
the under-arm seams.

The quantity of materlal requiréd for the me-
dium s!ze (10 }'gﬂl‘b} i85 yapds 36 inches wide,
with % yards of allover’embréldery for hertha.
The pattern, 4820, 18 ‘tut ‘in sizes for girls of
6, 8 10 and 12 years of age.

In ordering’ pattern fill 'in this
couvon' .
® g 9

PATTERN NO, —

BIZ@ ....cc0es nesesscninsanas

'I WA s e spatenna o ssois

l AGBress . it viies sastoe

>
.

X CAUTION—Be careful to give cor-

| rect Number and Size of Patterns

wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34,
36 or whatever it may be. When in
waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or what-
ever it may be. When misses’ or
child's pattern, write only the figure
representing the age. It is not neces-
sary to write “inches" or "years.” -
Pattern for this garment will be
sent postpald on receipt of 10 cents.
Be sure and mention number of pat-
tern. Addresa
I’APER PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
JOURNAL, MINNEAPOLIS.

BUYING, SELLING
AND BUILDING |

"REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS,

Fmma R. Raglin and hushand to Joseph Leach-
man; lot 11, Cornell's rearrungenient, $2,500.

‘JTohnson—Jobn l[

" Coughlin—>Mrs.

Ole Sigstad and wife to Ole Dragseth; lots 13
and 14, block 11, Palmer's ndilllluu, $200.

Charles Beckhofer and wife to Frank H. Holt;
in section 14-28-24, $5

Colonia]l and United ‘-!tatos Mortgage company
to John McMath; part of lots 1 and 2, ek 9,
Baker's additlon, $500.

Susan D. Cowdrey, executrlx, ete., to Miller
Publishing company; ]'mri ol: lot 4, block B8,
Town of Mlnnenpolls $6,00

Carrle %, Fawkes and huulmnd to Mary 8.
Chandler; lots 11, ¥2 and part of lot 10, block
1, nmendment to Calhoun Park, 000.

David F. Hallet to Delbert L, Hallett and
wife; part-of lot 4, block 10, J. G. Lennon's
additlon $100.

Minnesota Loan and Trust company, pdmin-
istrator, to Robert Roberts and wite; lot 8, block
2, Pltman’s subdivision, $1,250.

Emma D. Bowman and husband to Hannah
Tenneson: lot 2, block 12, Baker's Second addi-
tion, $:i,nim

Six mior deeds, $100.

Total, 17 deeds, $21.700.

BUILDING PERMITS, S

Lonis I.luldureu. 2215 Filmore street NE,
dwelling, $1, 2

Three rninor permits. $340.
Total, four permits, $1,840,

CRADLE, ALTAR
AND GRAVE

BIRTHS,

Nelson—Mr. and Mrs. Ole, 2335 Twenty-fourth
avenue ¥, a son.

Wojdiak—3Ir. and Mrs. K., 408 Marshall street
NE, a daughter.

Longn—>Mr. aud Mrs. John, 45 Teuth avenue NE,
. 4 daughter.

MARRIAGE LICENSEE
Eugene B, Whittenmore and Angy Maude ClT.

Joseph Stein and Frida Buls.
© BEdward W. Evenson and ‘Rowena Pattee.
Jaryes T. Drigeoll and Ludmila F. Kolar,

Frank M, Wiberg and Loulsa. C e:lorberg
Frank W altas uud k]uvem:e L. Taylor.

DBA'J?HB i

111 W 'J"‘.lﬂrty fourth streel.
Folllea—Juiy 3., 821 Minnehaha avenue. -
Tm[ke—(hristinu A.. 1613 ‘MEidison . street NE.
Jackson—2>Mons, 2001 University avenue.
Poehler—Agnes H., 91° Highland avenue. -

Mary, c[() hu’upltnl

Mlle, de Ilnudre huu hrzn glvm the degree
of doctor of sclence by the faculty ‘of sclences of
Paris,- With ‘honorable - memiou_ ‘

FOR

|| WEATHER PREDICTIONS
THE NORTHWEST

3

For mnnenpous and Vicinu;y-'

year ago, 5 degrees. .

Wisconsin—Snow flurries in north

winds.
ing from 24 degrees to 34 degrees in
itoba, the Dakotas and Montana.

Buffalo, Escanaba and Green Bay.

temperatures in last twenty-four hours,

Minneapolls . 10
St. Louls 2
Buffalo 18 -
Chicago . 16
Duluth ............ 6

Calgary, Alberta
Prince Albert, Saskatchewan
Swift Current, Asaluiboln.
Winnipeg, Manltob
Kansas  City
Omaha
Huron ....

lﬂnnesota.—-Genera.ll-y fa.irl to-night and Friday, except snow
‘northea.st portion to-night; cooler; brisk to high westerly winds.

Moorhead .

sessssnmass

i"alr and cooler to-night and Friday.

Wenther Now and Then—-Mhnmum temperature lo-da;, 10 degrees; a

flurries in

portion to-night; cooler in west por-

tion to-night; Friday, fair and probably cooler; high westerly winds.
Iowa—Fair to-night and Friday; probably cooler Friday and in northe
west portion to-night; brisk westerly winds.

' North and South Dakota—Fair to-night and Friday; cooler to-night and
probably in easl portion Friday; brisk westerly. winds.

Montana—Generally fair to-night and Friday; westerly winds.

Upper M.lchlgan-—-Proba.bly snow to-night and Friday;

high westerly

WEATHER CONDITIONS.
The temperature has continued to rise in the whole country except in the
southwest and in western Assiniboia, the greatest twenty-four hour rises be-

Minnesota and the Dakotas. This

morning’'s temperatures are above 32 degrees in nearly all of Minnesota, Man-
There is considerabie cloudy weather
Minnesota and thence eastward to the coast and also in the south.
falling this morning at New Orleans and Montgomery, and it was snowing at

in
Rain was

—T. 8. OUTRAM, Section Director.

" MINIMUM TEMPERATURES.
Observations taken at- 8 a. m., seventy-fifth meridian -time.

Minimum

Bismarck ....... sererssnnan " sesses
New York ..
Washington ..
Jacksonville ..
New Orleans .
Helena  ...t:seessves sanes
Miles. CIty ‘ssceisesserasse
Denver .....

El Paso ,.
Portland .....
San Franecisco
Tos Angeles ...

s

it ases
FELrTEL

44
40

EMPRESS WILL TRAVEL
- IN YELLOW AUTOMOBILE

Dowager Boss of China Buys One
with a Y@"OY‘Y Satin Chair
and Yellow Curtains.

New York Bun Bpecial Bervice.

Tacoma, Wash., Jan. 7.—The steam-
ship Tacoma brings news ~ that the
Chinese empress dowager is so weary
of strife and worry at Peking that she
proposes to move in automobiles as
soon as possible to Hsian, the capital
of the Shen See province, which is to

be renameéd Changan, meaning *“City
of Eternal Peace.”

That was the name of Hsian when
it was the capital of China over 1,000
vears ago during the Tang dynasty.
In mandarin circles it is believed that
Peking will soon be abandoned by the
court, no matter how the Manchurian
crisis ends.

Seven automobiles have been pur-
chased in Europe for the trip of the
empress. One for her personal use
was set up and trled last month. It
has a magnificent yellow satin chair
in the center, with jeweled clocks,
enameled frames, mirrors, reading
lamp and a rich yellow brocaded cur-
tain.

ENJOYED SWIM IN SUB-ZERO WEATHER

Young Eskimo Found the Water's
Temperature Reminiscent' of
Home and Was Delighted.

New York Bun Bpecial Bervice, :

New York, Jan. T.—Looie, an Eski-
mo lad who was brought from Green-
land by the Baldwin expedition two

home in Great Island Darien, aston-
ished the residents yesterday by tak-
ing a plunge in the sound.

He dived around in the water for
some time, and, while residents stood
on shore, their teeth chattering and
the thermometer registering 10 below
zero, the little Eskimo declared the
water was fine. Looie is 15 years of

YHI!" he ahouted.
pocketbook!"” ;
The woman next to him made a
frantic grab at the departing pas-
senger, overbalanced herself and fell
sprawling in the aisle. An old gentle-
man with a ctrly white beard poked
the shabby woman in the back with
his ecane and was glared at. The
young clerk in the corner caught her
by the arm and was rydely repulsed as
she stepped off. The guard gave the
bell rope two jerks and the train
moved on.

Then the woman in the seat next to
the one vacated by the shabby one
suddenly awoke to the fact that there
had been some excitement. She
looked up from the book she had been
reading, shook out her dress, picked
‘up the pocketbook and placidly re-
sumed her novel.

The fat man growled something
about all being fish that came to her
net; the woman next him remarked
that " the shabby  woman probably
needed it more than the well-dressed
finder. This - encouraged the be-
nevolent old gentleman to go out on

‘voubve left your

As soon as they had passed Sixty-
sixth street _the guard entered

the_platform and speak to the guard.”

years ago, and who since has been a|age and has a private tutor. He =ay4
protege of Willlam Ziegler at his| he likes this country.
THE SPOILING OF A SENSATION

The shabbily dresse.d woman got up jthe car and approached the well=-
at Fifty-ninth street to leave the car, |dressed woman. The other pas-
The fat man across the way was the | sengers looked on expectantly.
first to spy the pocketbook on the “‘Say, lady,” he began, “better give
vacant seat. me that pocketbook. I'll turn it in

at the end of the run, and the other
lady can get it.”
“I don t know what you are talking

about,” retorted the novel reader,
tartlv.

The other passengers murmured
loudly. Feeling that the car was with
him the guard became aggressive.

“Come, come,” “~ said, roughly.
“That don’'t go here. I'm talking

about the pocketbook you copped off
the seat of the poor dame next to you.
Give it up, now. There was lots of
'em seen you take it.”

The well-dressed woman flushed.

“Is that the pocketbook?” she
asked, holding it up that all in ‘the
car might see. There were murmura
of assent. She opened the book and
took out a visiting card. Then she
showed the same name in the back of
her watch case, “It slipped off my
lap,” she explained, “and fell when the
other woman rose.”

The guard stammered an apology
and walked back to the platform,
treading on the benevolent passenger’s
toes as he did so. The fat man be-
came very much interested in his
paper, and the benevolent one got off
at Seventy-second street to wait for
the next train.

The experiment of serving honey at
a Sunday school picnhic was tried re-
cently in Kansas. The bees in the
neighborhood learned of the affair and
the picnic disbanded a bit suddenly.

The automobile principle has been
applied in Paris to baby carriages.
The nurse sits behind and regulates
the speed, which does not exceed a
moderate figure.

THE MAIN CHANCE

OF REAL PEO

A THOROLY WESTERN STORY

BY MEREDITH NICHOLSON

PLE

Copyright, 1908, by Bobbs-Merrill Co.

CHAPTER XXXI.—Continued. l

Crossed Wires. |

“They day freezing to death’s an easy
;my.—but I don’'t believe I'd prefer
t

“Oh, it's you, is it?

I wondered
who the busy man was.”

She was in-

“whose climbers were shaking down the

icée coasting of the pole as he ascend-
ed.

“Won't you order that man to come
It isn't nice to make him risk
his life for a wire or two.”

“He's not my man," said John, beat-
ing his hands together, “he's fixing
telephone wires, and bhesides, he's
not taking any chances.”

Evelyn half turned away to continue.
her walk, still with her eyes on the
lineman.

‘Poor rfellow;

Np there.”

“Yes, polal expeditions are usually
ghat way.

“Wretched man, to pun about a
uman life in peril!” The lineman
wyis sitting on one of the cross beams,
Saxton fol-

it must be very cold

lowing.

.*Is that the overcoat?” she asked,
over her shoulder.

“What overcoat?"

- “The one that's in the newspapers,
Aren't you the man in the gray ulster
who runs the trolleys?"

“I've been too busy to read the
“1t might pay you to join & current
lopiw‘ class and learn what's going
-on.

edge. I'd never pass the
exams.”

“You needn't be afraid, they
they probably carry a prep. depart-
ment ¥

\Iy wires are down and the trolley
isn't funning.”

She laughed, and it was pleasant to
hear her, John thought.

“Is that the kindof things you say?
They are making you out a humorist.”

“There’s no harder lot. Who is this
enemy that's undoing me?”

“There's a certain person called
Raridan. He's always ‘telling me of
the things you say.”

“The villain! I merely lecture him
for his good; and so he thought I was
joking!”

They had reached the Porter
grounds where the walk had been
cleared, and they stamped the snow
from their shoes on the cement pave-
ment and walked on together.
Evelyn dropped her tone of raillery,
and John asked about her father.
John had followed Mr. Porter's sick-
ness thru Raridan’s reports, and had
called at the house only a few times
since the banker's seizure. They
entered the gate at the foot of the hi]l
.&nd walked up the long.slope to the
0or.

“Won't you come in?"” she asked.

“I oughtn’'t to; theres work \\ajtlng
for me down town.'

She sent the maid who lat them in
for hot water, and threw down her
furs in the hall while it was being
brought. The tea table had been
moved into the library during
Mrs. Whipple's visit, and Evelyn left
John to revive the fire while she

entrance

“That presupposes a little knowl-

went ‘to -speak to her father.

Saxton had not taken off his coat, and
when she came back he stood button-
ing it as if he meant to leave.

“It's historic, but not exactly a
handsome garment;” she said snaking
the tea caddy. -

“You shake the Ladd) when you
can’t hit the ball:- new .rule of golf.”
He had buttoned his ulster to the
chin, and really intended to go. She
poured - the steaming,K water into the
tea pot,-and walked to the fire: “ith
folded arms, shivering.

“Of course, if you ‘prefer. your uni-
form!'" She spread her hands to the
flames. Her ‘mood: was new to him;
he felt suddenly that-he knew her het-
ter than ever before:; and this having
occurred to him as- he stood watching
her, he accused himself instantly. He
had no right to be there; no one had
any right to be there but Warry Rari-
dan! She had turned swiftly and was
smiling at him. The darkness 'had
fallen suddenly outside.
went about closing blinds and turning
‘on the lights. ‘'He felt,-by anticipa-
tion, the loneliness that lay for .him
beyvond - the soft glow of this room.
This was, after all, only a moment's
respite.

Evelyn was back at the tea tahle
She held a himp of sugar poised above
a cup, and looked at him inquiringly,
as tho of course he was staying and
wished his tea. He unbuttoned the
coat and threw it on a chair.

“One lump, thanks!”

“It was the sandwiches that did it,
I'm. sure,” she said, passing him fa
plate of bread and butter.

“I should like to refute your state-
ment, but candor compels me to admit

The maid |

2’| receivership and all that.

]uncheon yet. Excuse me if I take
two.’

She ‘went to the wall and pushed a
huttcm

“You're a foolish person and I'm
going to punish vou. Father's beef
tea Yis ready day and night, and"—
she said to the Swedish maid,—"bring
some more hot water and the de-
canter.”

“J'y suis; j'v reste. I thmk I ha\.e
died and gone to Heaven.’

“You' don't deserve Heaven. Why
didn’t you tell me?"”

““That I wanted a sandwich? They
advised me against it as a kid. We

are taught repression in° Massachusetts
and I try to live up to my training.”

He pronounced beef -tea. no Such
deadly ‘drug as it was reported to be,
and he drank it until she was content.
He concocted a hot toddy while she
twitted him about his use of the tea-
table implements for so ignoble a use;
and she made him talk of his work
and of the Traction company's affairs.

!*Mr. Wheaton has explained about
it,”” she said, “and Warry too. Warry
seems' to be very much interested in
some work he is doing: m connection
with it."”

“Yes, he does his work well, too!”
said John, with enthusiasm. He had
no right to be there; but being there
he could praise his friend. He told
her in detail about some of Warry's
work. Warry had, -he said, a legal
-mind, and knew the philosophy of the
law as only the old-time lawyers did.
He rose and replenished the fire and
‘went on talking. Some amusing inci-
«dents had occurred .in the  ad-
justment of legal questlons relating
to the receivership and he told of
them In a way to, reflect the greatest
credit on Warry. -

“It looks awfully complicated—the
Father has
begun to ask quest{ons, but we don't
encourage him.”

. 'I'll .have a good deal to explain
and apologize for, when he is able

|to take a hand,” said John.”
|. “I'm sure father will be grateful.

Mr. Wheaton and “Warry are very en-
thusiastic about:vour work ™ © She
Jaughed out sy ecgd@nl} “Warry _says
you have made’ two cars go where

'pen to remembel that T haven't had| .

“They have a' joke down town in
refutation of that. - They illustrate the
erratic service of -the Varney street
line by saying that the cars are like
}'ellow' and come in

bunches.’

He \mlked to the ﬁreplace and took
up_the poker.  “I Tave been prodi-
gally generous with' Mr.
wood. It burns awfully fast.” The
flames had died down .to a few un-
certain embers-which he touched ten-
tatively with the -‘poker. “When 4t
goes out I'll have to go with it.”

“That joke is poor, Mr. Saxton. You
can hardly sustain a reputation on
sayings of that sort.”” She put down
her tea cup and went over to the fire
and poked the ashes gravely.

“One might construe those actions
in two ways,” he' said, meditatively,
as if the subject were one of weight.
“One cannot tell whether .the sibyl is
trying .to encourage or to blight the
dying flame. Just another poke in
that corner and it will be gone.”

Evelyn menaced the ember with the
iron rod but did not touch it.

“The lady's position is one of great
delicacy,” continued John. ‘Between
her instinct for self-defense and her
gracious hospitality, she wavers. A
touch might revive the flame, or it
might extinguish it utterly! She hes-
itated beétween two inclinations—"

“Why should .you. intimate that I
hesitate?”

“Her seeming reluctance to apply
the poker to the crucial point speaks
for itself,”” continued John, sclemnly,
while Evelyn still>hung over the fit-
ful flame, which wads growing fainter
and fainter. ‘“She’s clearly -afraid of

*Porter's

and thereby saving a poor guest from
the cold, hard world.”

Evelyn administered ‘a gentle prod:
the burnt fragment —ef - wood fell
apart, the flame flared hopefully once
and then passed into a wraith of itself
that curled dolorously into the chim-
ney.

“You see you ma.d&-me do it " said
Evelyn, turning onm him. He looked
at her very seriously and there was
no, mirth in" his laugh.

“Good night.” he sald' s;nd came
toward her. “I feel like a burnt sac-
rifice.”

the chance of resuscitating the fire|

wish, tho, you'd stay to dinmer. Sand-
wiches aren’t very filling."”
“In.wholesale lots they are. Mine
were seven;, and my strength is as
the strength of ten because the punch
was. pure.’

He had buttoned himself into his
ulster, which magnified his tall broad
figure, and was walking toward the
door.  His time was now filled with
congenial work, which he was doing
well,” but still he did not quite lose
that air of injury, of having suffered
defeat, .which had from the first
‘touched her in him.

‘When Grant, who had not returned
to school after the Christmas holidays,
came in, she was still standing by the
fire. He had been coasting on the
hillside, and was aglow from the ex-
ercise.

I met Mr. Saxton outside and asked
him to stay to dinner,” said the boy,
helping himself to sandwiches at the
tea table.

“I-asked him, too,” said Evelyn, “but
he couldn’'t stay. I didn't know he
was a friend of yours, Grant.”

‘““Well, he's all right,” continued
Grant, bltin'g into a fresh sandwich,
and unconsciously adopting one of his
father's phrases. “He doesn't guy me
the way Warry does. He talks to me
as.if I had some sense, and he's going
to_let me ride on the trolley plow the
next time it snows. He's a Harvard

man. I wanht to go to Harvard,
BEvelyn.”

The girl Iaughed

“You're a ta:mny boy, Grant,” she

said.

CI:[APTER XXKII

A Disappeamnce.
The iron thrall of winter was broken
at last. Great winds still blew in the
valley, but their keen edge was dulled.
Their errand was not to destroy now,
‘but to build. Robins and bluejays,
coming: before the daffodils dared.
looked down from bare boughs upon
the receding line of snow on the Por-
ter hillside. The yellow river had
shaken itself free of ice, and its swol-
len flood rolled seaward. Porter
watched it from his “lndowa. and
early in March he was allowed to take
short walks in' the grounds, followed

its truth,” he answered.

“T just hap-

be h'c tive Page

none had gone before."”

“But you - brought it -on youraelt' ‘T

by his Scotch gardener, with whom he

planned the floral campaign of the

summer. Indoors he studied the al-
luring catalogs of the seedsmen,
annual joy with him.

Grant was still at home. He had

not been well, and Ivelyn kept him
out of school on the plea that he would
help to amuse his father. Porter was
much weakened by his illness, and
tho he pleaded daily to be allowed to
g0 to the bank, he submitted to IKve-
lIyn's refusal with a tameness that
was nesv in him. Fenton came sevs
eral times for short interviews;
Thompson called as an old friend as
well as a business associate, but he
was prone to discuss his ‘own health
to the exclusion of bank af-
fairs. Wheaton was often ab
the house, and Porter preferred his
account of bank matters to Thomp=
son's. Wheaton carried the figures

offhand, while Thompson was help-
less without the statements which he
was always having the clerks make
for him. Porter fretted and fumed
over Traction matters, tho Fenton did
his best to reassure him.

He did not understand why Saxton
should have been made receiver; if
Fenton was able to dictate the ap-
pointment, why did he ignore
Wheaton, who could Khave been spared
from. the bank easily enough when
Thompson returned. Fenton did not
tell him the true reason—he was not
sure of it himself—but he urged the
fact that Saxton represented certain
shares which were entitled to consid-
eration, and he made much of the
danger of Thompson's breaking down

Porter dreaded litigation, and wanted
to know how soon the receivership
could be terminated and the company
reorganized. The only comfort he de-
rived from the situation was the vic«
tory which had been gained over
Margrave, who had repeatedly sent
messages to the house asking for an
interview with Porter at the earliest
moment possible. The banker's hu-
mor had not been injured by the
fever, and he. told Evélyn and the
‘doctor that he’d almost be willing to
stay in bed awhile longer merely to
annoy Tim Margrave.

-

(To be continued to-morrow.

in his head., and ansWered questions

at any moment and having to leave. -
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