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How Hector Saved the Train
H. Marion

>,|ZZL OUR d<>ls» two dots, dash—"
I flashed through the mind of

I the sturdy young boy by the
small table. The well shaped
head, with Its. round, boyish

face, its deepset iron gray eyes, and
thin, firm lips was poised proudly on a
pair of large shoulders, the body in turn
being supported by a pair of legs which
were astonishing-, considering the age
r>f the owner. They were as strong andsturdy a pot of "pins" as any boy of
15 years could ever care to possess,
tho hard, steellike muscles being

able to witliFtand the charge
of a battery, and encased In a light,
airy pair of bicycling trousers, they

"lira," he muttered, glancing at the
clock in'his small room, "10:45—45 min-
utes before anything doing," and cross-
ing over to a small cupboard' at one
side of the room, he took*out a black
bottle and a glass, which he set down
before him and eagerly proceeded to
drain its contents.

Left to hlmeelf Hector fell Into what
he termed his "regular" speed and, as
was always his -custom, lapsed into
deep thought. And much food he had
for thought, too. That morning he had
set out for his father's station in high
spirits. For was not the long promised
bicycle, the one he had begged his
father long before to purchase, was
it not already at the station, deposited
there last night by Mike, the baggage-
man of No. 24? He had run down the
road with the one idea uppermost In
his mind that he would ride home with

By turniris into this. walk Hector shut
out-the view- of; the train/butrhe /also
saved: a precious mile, whichvtvas what
interested \ him/ most f just then./ :His
breath-jvas now. almost spent, arid with
every motion on. the; creaking, pedals a
sharp, excruciating, pain shot through
his legs.:J||||§^^g£3gEj

But the terrible picture which
framed before his ':\u25a0 eyes/of

-
the crash

when the two speeding v locomotives:
came together, the horrible.;; massacre
of the Innocent persons'- within/andHhe.
groans, of the dj'ing were "sufficientCto:
make him insensible;.. to the' terrible
ordeal to which he^was being fput.
• Over rocks and into; holes he drove
his bicycle, which' \was fast going/' to
the four winds; /He fervently^ prayed"
that the tires would hold outand;stand
the trying test. They were of tough
thread, and -standing/ the strain/with
bulldog tenacity, so far/at 'least./ Its
young driver was not' thinking of \u25a0" its
welfare just then; all that he; wanted
was to warn the train-in time"and ;he
would spare neither the /wheel, nor
himself. /

His' heart-, threatening to;burst^with ;.
every successive push of, the/pedals,
his breath coming-in . short /panting,
gulps and. his > legs } almost ready <to
break under 'the ;fearful:pressure ifn-
posed on them, he struggled; on. / * /

Suddenly ahead spranginto view 'the
small station, the -goal of struggle.
Almost Instantly he caught a low.hiss-
ing sound, which/ his" trained";/ ear
at once and rightly attributed to escap-
ing air. His front tire had/ burst.
Desperately he strained forward, his
eyes gazing fixedly on the "srhallyellpw
side. A: dozen yards/more; and he
would reach -it. Casting an agonized
look behind; his hoart gavei atgreat'
leap^as he saw the train a good half
mile behind. . .', ; "/";•

With a last amazing, desperate effort.
Hector threw himself headlong to/ the.
ground in front .of the s,teps leading
to the platform, g bringing ;his wheel
with him.. Disengaging himself, he at-
tempted to rise, but his knees gave way"
under hinv and •\u25a0 lie crumpled|down at
the foot/of the steps, g Dragging ?him-
self forward,; he crawled up the three
steps, over the platform to the door
and with a gasp he saw that his worst
fears were realized. .-. ;

With his remaining
-

strength he
seized the red flag on the table and
throwing himself forcibly on the tracks
from the platform he raised the* flag
over his head and swung it three times
as the locomotive, gave ,its warning
whistle to pass the station. • '

/
An instant Hector saw a. huge hulk-

loom before his eyes, then— darkness.
Hector opened his eyes again just In

time to see the big express, flash past
at lightning speed; By his sid« stood
his father, his face flushed, but with a
sober light In his eyes. -^

"Itappears," the/ engineer was say-
Ing, "that this is.some sort.of a -festive
day for the operators and"Iwas posi-
tive that Bill over at Cairo was drunk
when he ordered me to rush through.
It was an hour ahead of time, but or-
ders is. orders, you know; And if it
hadn't been for this here plucky young-
ster of yours, Jim—" he broke off
sharply.

"Yes, God knows what would have
happened," said Rollins, looking ten-
derly at his son, "but Ihave learnedmy, lesson, Hector, and 50] long as I
live, with God's help, I'llnever touch a
drop of poison again."

"Ithink," said a man; entering at
this moment,- and ;whom \u25a0 Hector recog-
nized-as the assistant superintendent,
"I think, that this plucky young man
has saved, the price of quite a
of bicycles and that he is also entitled
to one."

' '-
\u25a0• '•';'\u25a0 J '.'

-* :
-

And Hector was supremely happy.

EDGAiR ALLAN^POEi-;

A TALK Wljffl GIRLS
A/VERY,pretty girlmade a distinctly

.' startling statement the ,'ottier*day.

It was this: ."When -..I say ;nlce
things about 'people, I.potice others" are

not;lnterested;but-lf|l say something

slurring or sharp,
'
every ono pays;at-

tention/ What am Igoing to do?" I'm
notillnatured, but neither do'lcare

to have people think iW dull.";:

/On' the face of :this/remark" there
seemed'to be: absolute>trutti, ,and ,It;is
tnls,;unconsciously perhaps, that makes
one think it;is

* smart .to 'give sharp

speeches. ;People ;laugh,/ ana .we. all

like to think ourselves bright.. But if
ever the old- adage, "He laughs best
who laughs last," were true. It Is in

this very connection. It is not- the
girl who hurls sarcastic -comments-/-
(10 matter how clever— -who has "

the
most' friends or who keeps them. It
is the gentle and kindly one, who
makes excuses,' and' who, while she, can

see the funny side, still controls com-

ment sufficiently.not to hurt any one.
-The sharp tongued girlhas many ac-
quaintances, but few friends. She may
be invited to many, social affairs, but
as a rule it Is because people are afraid
not to ask her; Itis not that they want

her. ,Few "hostesses fail to realize that
it Is safer to curb a caustic tongue by

keeping. on the good side of its owner

than to run afoul; Indeed, those guests

present may. even find such' a person
amusing. But the fact remains that
nobody trusts a young* woman of thl«
type, and she Is the confidante of none.
No person feels at all certain as.to

when her time for being; baited1may

:omc, and none likes the sensation.
On. the othpr hand, take ;tne girl who

Is kindly. It is not necessary to; Be

dull in order to be gentle. Iknow
that a lot of girls think tbls is so, but
it is a mistake. / An observing persou
will notice 'that" the girls who keep
their friends; as they grow older, and
nave the, happiest;* time in-lire, are not
those whose tongues 3 are,quickest, but

Centenary Anniversary of Edgar Allan Poe
/Caught'^frcm some unhappy-master
;

'
whom unmercifurdisa.ster,{

/Followed ;fast:arid; followeds faster till
.;"/, his songs! one iburden' boref-/., '~

ITIIIthe dirge's"!of his hope that mclari- \u25a0

burdenfbore
V.Of ."never-T^never .more!"

THIS stanza from "The Raven, was
recommended by .James Russell
Lowell as an Inscription upon the

'
Baltimore monument

'
Which marks.'the

resting place of Edgar .-. Allan /Poe, the
most and original figure.

;In '"American letters, whose centenary

anniversafy/is celebrated next week.
;And/to signify that ipeculiar musical
quality.; of.Poe's. genuis;which enthralls
every reader Lowell suggested this ad-
ditional verse^from 'the "Haunted :Pal-

\u25a0ace":;/ \u0084;

'
!

" . . .
And all'wlth pearl and'ruby glowing.

•\u25a0'Was-rthe. fair 'palace door, J
Through/whlch came flowing^flowing,

///liflowing, .;>
-

/'
And;sparkling;evermbre . . . . /

A;troop 'of "echoes,/ whose sweet, duty
"Was-but-to/sing, ,/

•\u25a0In 1voices :of /surpassing beauty.*
The wit and; wisdom of. their.king.

.. "Poe, whose whole \ literary career of
.scarcely; 15 years roas-'a /pitiful strug-

'gle^ for mere -• subsistence/ was born
In/poverty, at Boston,' January- 19, 1809,

and;-died at Baltimore. October 7, 1849.
He was left an orphan at^the age ,of

'.2• years, ,and.as the1 family was tln \u25a0 the
Jutmost -"destitution vthe little fellow was
adopted byjJohn Allan, a wealthy mer-
chant of Richmond, Va.,;and his ;brother-
and; sister: were

-
cared for.by others. \u25a0

.:~.:~In> his l';new/ home ).Edgar ::found all
the luxuryand advantages money ;'could
provide; 'He iwas pettedi; spoiled and
shown off to.strangers,! and at the age
of

-
5 he 'recitedi with . fine effect.f pas-

sages'of English poetry^,to the visitors
atthe "Allan house. .
;From" his > eighth to;his thirteenth

year- he /attended the; Manor, House
school at Stoke-Newlngton,* a suburb of
London. It/was the Rev. Dr.;Bransby,
head of the/ school; whom . Poe so
quaintly. portrayed in "William "Wil-
Son." Returning to;Richmond In 1820
Edgar was sent to the". school, of Prof.
Joseph .'H. Clarke. /'He proved an apt .
pupil,'/ and/ years V afterward Professor
Clarke 'i wrote:.

"While 5
-
the other boys wrote mere

his cousin, Virginia Clemra. In Balti-
more, and his devotion to his wife was
one; of the most beautiful features of
his life. Many of his famous poetic
productions were inspired by her
beauty and charm. \ The following
verses from "Annabel Lee," written by
Poe "in 1549, the last year of his life,
tell of his sorrow at the loss of his

increases. His works have been trans,
lated Into many foreign languages. Hl*
I» a household name In Franc* and
England

—
In fact, the latter nation haj

often uttered the reproach that Poe'i
own country has been slow to a;rpre.
elate him. But that reproach. If Itever -was warranted. Is certainly- on*
true.

•*nowea to advantage. So much for
"•Hector Rollins. Now let us give our•attention for a moment to the man at
his side, seated at the table on which
*tood the telegraph Instrument.

He was of mature age, and evi-
dently the father of the young-
ster. Just now he was bending down
over h's table, his arm on its surface
and his hand covering the telegraph
ke.y. His two first fingers on the small,
round top piece, which assembled In. rJze a silver quarter of a dollar, and
-l;!s thumb under It. the man began
rapidly sending his message. A close
observer, however, might have denoted
0 slight unsteadiness of the hand.

A short time he kept sending rapidly
to the operator on the other end of the
wire, and then, snapping the small
Fteel lever under its receiver, he waited.
For a few moments after shutting his
own key he stood thus, expecting the
"sounder" to answer his message, then
with a troubled frown he turned to-
ward his son, who was waiting silently

•by his side.
•That's the first time that Billhasn't

.Bent his O. K. at the end in a long
while," he said, rising rather unstead-
ily and facing the boy, "and Ihope
'that

—"
he broke off sharply, as once

'.wore the troubled frown flitted over
lfis flushed face. Then

—
.;. •"Well, sonny, did you get what I
said?" he inquired, more cheerfully.• "Yes, father," said Hector, speaking
•for the first time.

**
'Hold No. 18 till

tile express passes me at 11:307"'~.:•"Right," approved his parent. VYou're
improving, my dear Hector, because
•that was fast sending."
• •

"I've been 'pounding steel' particu-
larly hard for the last two months,"
•explained his son.
'. '."Well. IsupDose you're wondering
.where your new bike is, eh? The fact
i«," went on the operator before his
son could reply, and in a sadder tone,
•"the fact is that

—
er-well

—
Ican't get

you the wheel that Ipromised 3*ou.
But." quickly as he saw the look, of keen
disappointment that crossed the face of

.the young wheelman. "Ipositively will
get H for you at a later date. You see.
affairs haven't gone exactly right in
the past and Ifind myself short of
funds just now. Ireasoned that ifyou

would w*lt a month or so longer I'd
be better able to buy you the wheel. I
know how hard itmust be for you to
"bear this setback after fondly hoping
\u25a0to find your new wheel here waiting

for you this morning, but Iassure you,
•Hec, that Ipositively can't get you it
"this time or Iwould gladly do so."•

"Oh. that's all right, father," ,his
son -iiastc-ned to reply, hiding his. dis-
appointment as best he could. "Iam
In no hurry at all, and

—
and

—
well,

what's another month anyhow?"
"Good boy!" and his parent" brought

\u25a0)i\* hand down rather forcibly on Hec-
tor's shoulder. "You may rest assured
that at the first opportune moment you
pet your bicycle."

-
A moment later they were standing

on the platform of the small by-station
which Hector's father operated. It
was a email affair, nestling a short
distance from the track amid a
'•lump of huge oak trees, which cast a
friendly shade on the station from the
Jvot noon sun. At a distance of a
"<jjuarter of a mile down the shining
Vails toxvard the south a sharp curve
.suddenly shut the tracks from the
Watchers' gaze. Around this curve,
a little distance ahead, was where the
side rails joined the main line. Here
it was the wont of No. 18, the through
passenger, after being given the signal
at Cairo, a station five miles north, that
the express had -already passed the
junction, to run on the sidetrack. until
*=he reached the curve and swung Into
the main line, with a clear track ahead.

To the north the glistening steel
strips held undisputed, possession of
tli« country as far as the eye -could
s«*r\ finally losing themselves in:the
thickly wooded hills beyond. It was
along this lay of land to the north
that the broad public road ran with the
railroad tracks, side by side. It was
not' always so, however, for although
the trains could easily scale

'
the

M^ep hills, the road turned off now
and then, shutting out the view of the
tracks for a time and then suddenly
reappearing again.

And so it was that on this hot,
sunny day the Junior Rollins sprang on
his bicycle, and waving a cheery fare-
well to his father standing on the edge
of the small :platform, began pedaling
his way home,- seven miles directly

The elder Rollins stood looking at
his eon until his broad back disap-
peared below a slight descent, the
speeding wheels leaving a cloud of
dust lo settle gently-down.

"Good kid that," he muttered thick-
ly, as he jrazed at the rapidly disap-
pearing puff of dust, "and he deserves
it. too. My, but he is crazy about -one
of those pieces of trash." With which
soliloquy he re-entered- the station
house to await 11:30,

a brand new bicycle under him. Think
of It: And then

—
to have his air castles

rudely crushed to ground and all his
fond hopes shattered.

No wonder that Hector, as he pedaled
a slight ascent felt blue and gloomy.
And the frequent glances down, at the
silent steed under him did not tend
to brighten his thoughts/for, although
clean, strong and apparently in good
condition, it was by.no means a hand-
some bicycle. How he longed to pos-
sess one of those modern . ones, with
their shining, nickel plated handle
bars and coaster brake, and with the
glossy coat of paint, and— but why say
more, for bicycling to him was what
nectar was to the gods of old? ,

As in a dream he saw the four mile
sign by the roadside, and passed it, the
strong, cordlike muscles of his legs
working in perfect unison with the
pedals of his "wheel." The road homewas mostly a slight ascent, mingled
freely with long stretches of straight,
even road. So Hector pushed for-
ward slowly, not wishing to tire him-
self. Still In a deep reverie* his eyes
swept the road, taking in the five mile
sign, and as he passed It he pedaled
very slowly, for he was at the begin-
ning of a little knoll.

Suddenly, as he was helf way up the
rise, a sharp, shrill whistle cleaved the
air from straight ahead! For the space
of a moment Hector did not move an
inch. He had heard that selfsame
whistle time and again, and In a few
minutes the big express would flash
by him from the south.'. But, Just as
suddenly as the locomotive whistled, he
sat upright in his saddle. From long
practice he had come to time himself
exactly in the place where the express
would overtake him, and surely it was
impossible that he could have delayed
so long as to be caught at this knoll,
when he should be near the bridge that
spanned the brook two miles above.
Almost- immediately on the heels of this
startling fact came the inspiration that
the whistle Itself was unlike that of
the express. .
Ittook much less time to think these

statements out than it takes to tell
it, so that he was hardly to. the top as
yet.

"I'llget a good view of the tracks
up there," he mused, "and.then- 11l see
what it means." With which he quick-
ened his pace and soon gained the top
of the ascent.

For a moment Hector stood still, as
if rooted to the spot by what.be saw,
with eyes arid mouth" wide- open and
with the result that his bicycle prompt-
ly turned over, carrying its rider with
it- 'But that was just the incident
that could have awakened

-
the spell-

bound boy, for with a leap .'he was on
his feet, turned his wheel up and gave
a fleeting glance at the- thing which
had shocked him, and /well it might,
for coming on with serene tranquillity
was No. 18, the through passenger
from Cairo.

Then flashed through the boy's mind
Bill's/failure to reply O. K. to his
father's message. In some unaccourit--
able manner No. 18 had been ..* let
through before its regulation time andwas rushing forward to meet the fly-
ing express on the main, track. These
thoughts and many others almost
froze Hector's blood, but the ;boy had
an old head on a pairibf.young'shoul-
ders end he immediately ;formulated
a plan of action. *

Had the passengers chanced to- look
up they might have seen arniere boy
spring on the seat ofa bicycle aridpush
it forward with all the might of^a
strong pair of legs. Downithe decline
went Hector, gathering., :speed ,with
every push. He knew how much de-
pended on his efforts and he/ was dog-
gedly determined that If he failed it
would be through no fault of his. /

On he flew, his head directlyoyeri the
handle bars and his body ;bent almost
doable. And then his heart sank," for
however hard he endeavored to push,
the locomotive slowly but surely": crept
up to him, and. as the three mile >post
flashed past it drew up and alongside/
with a triumphant shriek of Its "talker.?

Out of; the corner of his eye:he saw
the engine slowly draw ahead; ;then the
first coach drew up* to,him;' the' second
and the third. Thebrakemen from their
lofty perch were wildly swinging their
arms and; encouraging \hlm to better.'ef-
forts, thinking he: was trying* to*race
the train for'the mere joy of it."

Hector /knew/ that; it .was more r than
useless to try and stop that" traimunder
the present . circumstances.^ butIhe \u25a0 still;
had a card on which depended all. VAI;VA1;

ready his breath was,coming in painful
gasps and his eyes were assuming arpe-'.arpe-'.
cullar dancing motion. /' . -
IHe knew .the ;surrounding :country

like a book, and he also' knew;oif/a'nar-<
row byroad that branched" off% from: the
main about two;miles , from! the station..
Ab the; two mile, sign .whizzed past ,he ;
was barely hanging onto.thelastcoach.
Then 'he flashed put of;sight of•the
train and" into the smaller road.

INCIDENTS OF A DAY AT SEA

great fun to: De at sea," said
I Clarice,' when we asked her how

she liked being seasick. "Ienjoy
It immensely;/of course, being seasicJf
isn't pleasant,"" but most people get'over
that In a day or two, 'and

4

after? that
you have a fine time; .-

-
&\u25a0:

- "

. "It's such an entirely V different life
that.you feelras if you hadt been trans-
ported into another ;world. ;•There is.no
better- way to rest; and Ifmore people
would; take,- an pcean -trip, even if;they
came straight back again; it would
be: better than going; to a ;popular
resort, where they work harder try-
ing to amuse themselves than they
do at:homel for'their.vacations.

"What does lone do?/ "Well^l like to

have the stewardess bring ; me a
cracker* and. a cup -ot .tea' at .7 in the
morning; then-she'calls me for my bath
at 7:30, and I.am dressed and on deck
by, 8:30 and walk for half an hour and go
to breakfast at* 9;

'

t

"That morning -promenade is splen-
did.; '\u25a0 Usually the - decks are wet, so
you ,should wear rubbers," and then ydii
get up such; an -appetite, for, break-
fast. Y6u:haven't,time!to. eat Fletcher
fashion at all; ,on the;;cdritrary,Syou
can't be served Quickly enough!

•"After:;breakfast?J / Well, Itvis the
deck again; The deck steward has,Vbur
chair on. the fight side of the ship-
and your' steamer; rugs\ar"ranged;Vand
you. get your book- and read "a/little
or drop off into, a doze, ;or -chat

;
with

your, neighbor. You':don't ;do/ariythinK
very strenuously.* 'You;are dimlyicon-
scious .of the sky above and;the -sea
below, and;you •'_ abandon' yourself \Ttb

the delightful motion of .the -boat, and
perhaps your ,eyes^ lazily follow.^thp.
seagulls as they follow- the ship,fand:
then,:;before 'your know it;•ItJ:;is\;11
o'clock\and Jthe .deck -steward appears
again;;thls time with beef tea or a1a1bowl
of. consomme. '\u25a0; And how you welcome
him'!' You !are'- '- ravenously -r-'hungry
again. .• - '

\u25a0,-\u25a0.,.- / • . • -
"Spoil -your 'luncheon?; Oh, .no!' By

The Carnelian /Ring
She •saw it-on the 'counter one iday. she)

X\went tb'town,
Alittle maid' withsunny curls and smil-' . ing.eyes of brown;;
To think;thatjust;a penny such perfect;

Joy couia* bring,;
'

,
!Twas /•hers ;itol:keep forever, the gay^

carnelian;ring. ;, .
She 'slipped It on'her; finger, It glowed '

> .with'rosy light; '. . V
It;really seemed" a pity to;keep it out

\u25a0: of sight.1 ;::. •
'

... \u25a0 ;\u25a0; \u25a0 \u25a0.'. . ' .
Supposing" she /should, lose it, oh, dire :-

imagining! \c: '. .
tWlthiri her^pocket iswlft' she hid • her:. dear carnelian ring. '

A-berrylng) ltVsonietimes went;:on nut-

k
parties^ too;"/;[. , 1 /;

A mitten" warm jprotectedi it:when win-
try,wiridsllou4;blew;' j'-\u25a0;j'-\u25a0; , .

Through.:upland'- pastures :straying ifar ;
\u25a0 ,tO;seek;;the':.flowersi'of spring, :''\u25a0\u25a0 ',:

Arid:squares of \u25a0patchwork .well Itknew,;;
y<lhis quaint carnelian ring;.;- J

Shc'bougnt.lt in.th^e long.ago;. the years •;
..-". ;;have -flown; away, ;.^\u25a0•'-. .
Aunt? Patience's \u25a0 curls;^ that once, were
S^Sgold^h^yeltur^edjto^silver^grayVi^:.,
Ye t xst illIshe] keeps' it/lovesliCvforsooth,^-
"'. a'slmple thing,,. ,
With "chndish|treasures;laid?away^Ui^

< vsmallJcarnelian<ring'.; . : , V
• »-...\u25a0 . •

!r—Allx.'Thorn. ;*

1}o'clock iyou;are starvl ng.>\u25a0. Ifyouiare
,too lazy jto;go "down, thie deck .steward
willjbrlng your.tray "upland "you eat
every morsel \u25a0in sight.' Why*;of course,
you*;eat .lots. That's"; why.', going to

sea does you;so much • good. ,vYou!eat
and:rest, and your 'father doesn't -worry
about business^andiyour motherjdoesn't
bother -about hoiisV;keeping, ialthough
;a.wireless :may come along and' bother,
but' you have to take a chance on that.

\u25a0 in;the afternoon you take
a -longvwalk, 'miles and miles, perhaps,
aroundrthe decks;, you 'walk -as you
never

'
do,;walk(on:land, '\u25a0;arid play huoit3

and-j shuffleboard.Vand' "then it's,s tea
time! v Tea-f rom 4- to 5, and then- dress
for;dinner.' V ; i; \u0084"YouTgo » to*dinner at half -past 6or 7,
and ?yout enjoy;?it^verymucli.f'T People

\u25a0are J dressed up,H, as ja\\rule,: and* look
!theiri:best,\^whichv7ielps . the meal' out
considerably.^ ;Isn't^ IVa'J pity'^that-peo-
ple'Taren'tmore particular about
ingi:for 'Idinner.iat",'home?, '-T fEverybody
ought !to'fixiup"a;little,';any way.v "When
I>have

"
a Vhouse

'
ofImy.own 7 1

'
mean -to

train's my
'
family to:dress for dinner

every -day.' \
—

;"In:the,vevenlng?. ,Oh,.. that is -more
of "aj social, time.- -There -is, music, of
course,\ and'.conversation .;and^; games ;
the -;Women usually -have • some'; soft-of
'work,'.' "especially^' -the 1~:English: -and
Canadian women,- and; ;the .men :play
chess,^though

'
few 'women , .appar^

ently fcarQi forsit. Whist,\too, always
hasgits'gdevotees': on /.-boardiship; The
evenlrigrsoori slips away," and' then there
IsIsupper,- ifAyou";.want ;it. 'I;am .'gen

-
erally Stop; sleepy Iby :10;o'clock to ";want
toXeatiiariy', more.'.*' ...:.,

"Well; -1 shouldn't , think"\ you -would
want; to?eaj: L'any ;more," "said
lotte;''four.; or \u25a0 five meals . aYday ought
tolbeIcnl6ughL'^9BBwS99hSBBBhBH9..v';Vßuttyouinfustiremember,ly_ou'are-at-
sea," ireplied:.Clarice, and ;that? seemed
tolßettlefltMß^ v v -^

those ".\u25a0\u25a0who
-
are ;gentle and -, kind.: The

speeches of 'the flatter, -do', not - make
people \laugh, '• but,, make them happy

arid pleased, and a person who can give
even - the ? least rhappiness Is. far - more
important and valuable* in the general
scheme >of dally.Vlife than

'one who
merely raises a'\u25a0 laugh. Laughter is
certainly* necessary to life; the days
would be' very dull w^lthout it. But
only that which .is evoked; from good
nature or genuine, wit is worth having.
It,Is Infinitely-better to laugh with
people than ,at them, for the latter
makes one hard, while the other makes
one" gentle.-' . > • »,;

Criticism of ,a justifiable kind may
be given -with kindness and' friendli-
ness quite:as well as with .sarcasm,
and in point of fact the first method is
farImore }ttpt - than :the latter. •to ac-
complish the -desired effect.. Ridicule
may arouse antagonism and obstinacy,
when gentlenes and persuasion can en-
tirely,remove the cause of complaint.S
'In any.' event,

;

a girl who,wishes to
have friends should preserve, the. gentle
use of her tongue, even though as much
laughter, may not follow*her sallies as
from those which are sharp.; >

MADEMOISELLE PERLE
ADOG in the capacity of guardian

figures In the introduction of one... ofGuyde Maupassant's sweet lit-
tle stories. It is the story of "Mile.
Perle," and centers around the 6th of
January, which Is the day set apart in
France to remember the visit of the
wise men :to the Infant Jesus.

The story opens at,a country home
ofthe upper bourgeoisie; all is lightand
happiness indoors, while a furious
snowstorm and high wind are raging
around the

-
house. The family group

can hardly believe their ear* when the
doorbell rings 'violently; no friend
would think of coming, and no way-
farers, on such a night! The poor do
stop for charity on this day, expecting
surely the piece of galette, or cake, al-
ways cut for sueh

—
"la part dv pauvre,**

it Is called. .
;. The men of the family go to the door
and

-
find there a great dog guarding a

little baby- In a carriage. No one can
be seen, .the storm hides all;:and calls
are not answered.

"
The dog growls,

but yields the infant to the family.

The baby. is a foundling, well dressed,
and with her a note for%

10,000 francs
(12.000). .

1"Whoever left her felt sure that.no
little one would be refused on this
holy;day, when the great Magi came
to do homage. to a lltle child. > ,
.To tell the story In brief is to spoil

it, but the baby grows into.a sweet
child, beloved by all.. Her^ money is in-
vested and doubles, fdr her, dowry. Her
foster mother makes her feel her posi-
tion is oneJn the family,.but not.of it:
her foster sisters share their joys and
pleasures with her as a friend, but the
elder ,son, betrothed to a cousin, loves
her, -despite -her clouded and uncertain
origin.'Perle she Is called, because so
pure and fair and gentle

—
this little

blue .eyed foundling, born of refined
parents, :it:-Is"clear.

She never /marries nor seeks atten-
tion, rather disguising her charms, and
letting herself age, devoting herself; to
herpart In.the" family life, while the
son marries dutifully, only, in after
years betraying his unspoken love for
Mile.-Perle/ The confession is-wrung
fronvhlm'by,his sorrow on seeing Mile.
Perle. on a*similar' Jour des'ißois, when
she comes to

*
his Paris home ..with > the

family.-;/ She -"is told of'whathas been
said; that' shfe- may not dietignorant of
the

-
love % thatImight J3 have hers.

Overwhelmed, she, falls fainting. So
the story

-
ends. V

'
'- — • —• '

Interesting Game :With Pic-
ture Cards

.with" 26 picture" cards an amusing
game may be flayed. The cards may be
made by,pasting all over pieces of card-
board of,uniform size pictures. of small
objects? cut from newspaper adveftlse-
ments, or a pack of children's alphabet
cards may:beiused.- In the upper left
hand corner 'of each card print or paste
one, letter" of"the alphabet so that. you
have the entire 26. The objects on each
card niay# be of any description, regard-

less of-the letter on that card.
;"To7play." the "game,- place the. pack,
face up, injtbe.center of the table. *Any
number -may,play." ".The player who be-
gins must name "an object on;the >ex-
pqsed card beginning .with the .letter in
the -'corner ».of that card. . .The next
player' in!order does .the [same, and so
on* In rotation/.If;one fails vto name an
object beginning with.the letter on the
card' or fails. to name one t within amin-
ute-he sis Tout 'and the-game continues
without him. -When all- the players but
one

(
are /'out"; for'that ;card pne player

takes itarid the~game proceeds the
next'letter of the alphabet -ei^posed on
the
'
next Tcard. ;...;; ,

, :Nouplayer .-'. must -name an object- on
any (card that; has already been named.
The player,^ who holds the' greatest
number, of-; cards *at the end", of "the
game ?.wins. ? ;Ifit;is too:much trouble
tojmake the cards a child's Alphabet
picture '\u25a0 book

*may be used."
-

•^Another game/ that affords much
amusement is!played with a"letter that
has been y written beforehand with
blank spaces left where', the- adjectives
belong.- The "writer ? does )not let the
players knowjwhat he haslwrltten, but
asks 1each: for :an adjective, placing- the
adjectives so given; In the .blank
spaces^ in [regular order.' When ;tho
spaces shave all.been 'filled the: letter, 1%
read itO"the; company, and it never\ fails
to be amusin.tr. '-.->. BHHB
: The rganie \may be varied by.lea^'lng
a number^of blank^ spaces, and instead
of ;asking;- for adjectives to'- nil them
the writer fnay^ask ;for s any,pa'ft -of
speech"- that '.the' players^ may. choose to
give -

him. ."AsJno one •«knows about
what^the -letter ? is \written, ia'svery in-
congruous epi3t!e will be' the :result.

Work and Health
A.girl who would . have a graceful

carriage." a- sound," digestion, a ;clear
-rand fine teeth must work

for themi:every ;day, and no work is
better "for the purpose :the' ordi-
nary work,of > house done wlthdill-.
fgencelanatcarefulness.

The Doll's Wardrobe
FASHION* allows -*great Latitude In I
Idoll's wardrobe, for styles axe no4

arbitrary and depend largely txpoa
the capacity of one's piece bag- and
remnant box. The ,directa£re made U
not Insisted upon, and classic draper*
les are not as vital as a garment tna!
will"come on and off" easUy. "Woe b«
to the woman who present* a. holldaj
doll "*ewed up fox the winter." far hei
ears willburn with the execrations oJ
the small mother, whose chief nap*
piness Is In the dressing 1 and nndre»»«
Ing of her dolls.

The baby doll is best beloved bj
most little girls, and such, a toy wttl
a conventional outfit. Indudins' *xn*
broldered flannel petticoat. little knitJackets, bootees, etc.. will briny u>«
alloyed bliss to its small posessor. A
colored mammy, with gay turban, bead*
and earrings, will*be a delightful addl«
tion to the baby dolt hoasehoid.

The doiiie In short frocks may oara
of course, the added Joys of silk stock*
ings, slippers. ;hair, ribbons and th«
alluring accessories of the famtnin*
toilet, and just nojv the doll, ahopi
abound in tiny,furs and fads, so taat
what one can not make from beads and
silks at home may be purchased for a
few cent*. .. -..'

The truly motherly little girl, ot
course, will want to number at leasi
one son among her large family oi
daughters, and, the boy doll, althong*
rarely as much beloved as his flufnlj
frocked sister, la usually a welcomi
member of the household.

"White corduroy •with an embrolderj
trimmed collar

"
makes a dainty «u!1

for the tiniest boy dolL His hat is ol
beavily stitched white duck. Verj
small pieces of fabric will make th«boy doll a smart suit of clothes, andanchors, emblems, embroidered collars)
etc.. will develop him into a dandy.

The braw Scotch laddie. In his kiltj
plaldie and pert Glengarry cap. sug«
rests a specially attractive way oi
Iressing- the boy doll.

\u25a0
- ; •—:

'

Game of Hearts
FOR an evening party a literary gam 4of hearts, which may be played frora
the following list, affords a pleasant
way of passing the time, the Idea being
to name the other one of the pair:_ Names , Answers
David Copperfield Dora, or Agnet
John Alden .....Prisdlla
Deademona ......... Othell*
Gabriel ...*.... Evangelln«

»Minnehaha . .Hiawatha
Rlzzlo Mary, Queen of Scots
Dido Aeneas
Lohengrin Els*
Kowena Ivanhoi
Isaac ...Rebecca
Joan ...'....: Darbs
Don Quixote .Dulclneq
Romea'. : .Juliet
Paris Helen
Queen Elizabeth ........... ..Lelceste*
Paul Virgin**
Cleopatra .. Antonj
,Petrarch ..Laura
Ophelia .'.Hamlet
Faust Marguerite

:swift ;..;fsi'..::;;yr?nv........-. .steiis
Guinevere -. Lanncelot
Abelard .*.... .Helols*
Beatrice ~. .Dantl

The School Dress
A One serge, a good cashmere oi

poplin are alike excellent materials fo|

a. girl's, fjock. If these are too-light
in !weight then there are the broad*
:loths and heavy, Panamas.

A one piece dress Will be effectivt
tvlth a panel down "the _»front of th«
ikirt.~ smooth fitting over the hips and
finished on the bottom with a foM
Mako the panel tucked on the edge*
md bring It right up to the should»i
teams.

*
then set in a tuck on th«

shoulders to yoke depth folding it Inta
i. narrow belt or a soft sash or ribbon
that would come from the outer edgt
if,the panel. Cut out the- neck In a
Jharp -**V"to the bust line, and fillla
tvith an Ivory net chemisette tucked]
Outline with a fold of satin the coloi
>f'the dress. \Have the sleeves fit th«
arm .to below.";- elbow. ;laying them ,i»
jne Inch wide tucks two Inches apart,
»nd -. complete the sleeves* with dcci
:uffs;of the. chemisette material-

The colors to choose from will b«
grolden brown, golden tan, any shad*
»fblue. old rose, pretty gray,, cardinal
ar dark red.

The/ Small Boy's Outfit
A sturdily -masculine winter outflj

which,; is- very attractive consists r,ot
Mgh buttoned leggins of tan leather\
met" by a warm overcoat of raontagnaa
which "buttons /high..to the turnove*
:ollar of velvet. The laddie's hat :!i
»ne of the

'
new

"
forest green beaver*

which Is.a"fad this year. One side ol
the' soft brim Is rolled back In jauntj
•ffect. This hat U trimmed very slm«
plyTwlthia.band, of green "ottoman res
ribbon, .finished with a flat, closa bo^i
igainst the crown.

*\u25a0
"V"V ** i

\u25a0mechanical ver?Es, Poe wrote genuine
poetry: '.the boy was a horn poet. A3
a'ischolar he^was ambitious/ to"excel.
He ;:,was remarkable for self-respect
without:haughtiness. He had a.sensi-
tive and, tender, heart' and would do
anythlng'for afriend. '-:Hisnature was
entirely ;free: from selfishness.'* .,At _ the age vof 17

'
Poe entered the

University of Virginia at Charlottes-
ville. He left that institution after one
session. Official records prove that he
wa3 not "expelled. On the contrary, he
gained a creditable record as

-
a student,

although; it is admitted that he con-
tracted debts "and had "an ungovernable
passion for card playing-." These debts
may have: led to his quarrel with Mr.
Allan,..which eventually compelled him
to make his

-own way in the world.
-

•On; September. 22,- 1535, Poe married

COIid»v He «
•

Iwas" a child and she was a child.
In a kingdom by-the «ea; .

But we loved with a love that wsj

more than love-
—

Iand my Annabel Lee;

With a love that the winged serspnj
of heaven

Coveted her and me.
And this was the reason that, long: ago
'In-this kingdom by the sea,

A wind blew oat of a cloud. .cnilUni
My beautiful Annabel Lee;

So that her high born kinsmen carat
.'And bore her away rrom uzs.
To shut her up in a sepulcher

In'this kingdom by the sea.
In the years that have elapsed. »!ac«

Poe's death he has come fullyInto hi*own. As the years go on his fam«


