
MONEY MONARCH DEAD

J. Pierpont Morgan is dead. For a

half century he has been a fighting

force in American finance. For nearly

a quarter of a century he has been its

master and one of the dominant fac-

tors in the money business of the

world.
It a only recently that men have

come to anything like an appreciation

of the tremendous power represented

by the scepter now laid down by the
American money monarch.

Absolute in his sway, he avoided
the mistakes of despots. He builded
his state so carefully that his death
involves nothing like disintegration

of the powers he subjugated, then
unionized. He prepared for a sort of
constitutional succession insured by
community of interest. Yesterday's

ftock market was not visibly affected
by the news of his death.

Mr. Morgan, had he lived a few

days more, would have been 76 years

old. Most of those years were de-
voted to fighting?fighting for money,

for the mastery that went with money.

He achieved the success he sought in
a degree unequalcd by any man the
modern world has kno'.vn.

He died in the fullness of that suc-
cess. How much it meant to him the
world may never know. How much it
meant and means to the world only
time will disclose.

The would of finance was the set-
ting for a game for the "Sphinx of
Wall street." He played the game ac-
cording to his own lights. He wrote

and enforced new rules for it. He
paid he fought for money, not because
he foved money, but for the fun of
winning.

Men may differ widely, as they do,
in their estimates of the dead money

master, but his life and his death
nstrated a great truth. The

sweets <>! success never turn bitter in
the mouth of the man who fighs for

v. inning.

THE FAITH THAT PAYS

The i -v. West S3C ramcnto Cora-
evidenced a pur-

poseful, practical faith in California
which should be an inspiration to
every commercial organization in the
state.

The birth of the new club was cel-
ebrated last week at Broderick with
the announcement that the organiza-
tion started with a fund of $12,000
for a national and international pub-
licity campaign.

The enterprise which put West
Sacramento on the map has aroused
Yolo county to an appreciation of its
own possibilities. Now its men pur-
pose to tell the world of its certain-
ties. They purpose to advertise in
eastern and foreign magazines and to
tend lecturers on a tour of the states
<ast of the Rocky mountains.

Every dollar spent through the
"West Sacramento Commercial club
on this program willmean many dol-

llars to Yolo county; many dollars to
,«very county in central and north-
ern California that is sufficiently in-
terested to share in the beneficial
?.interest aroused by the Yolo county

organization.
For years the people of northern

and central California have been
content with their own blessings and
to share them with volunteer neigh-
bors. Unperturbed they have watched
the tide of home seekers?producers
turned to southern California.

The people of the two great val-
leys have awakened to their duty to
themselves and their state. They
liave come to appreciate their advan-
tages. They concede their natural
obligation to participate in the devel-
opment of the state's greatest wealth.

The measure of their appreciation
of their duty is perhaps fairly shown
l>y the proportions of the publicity
campaign fund with which the West
Sacramento club starts.

Sacramento county has voted spe-
cial taxes for two exposition funds.
One will be devoted to presenting
Sacramento's advantages at the Pan-
ama-Pacific exposition. The other to
a like purpose at the San Diego ex-
position.

Nor is Sacramento content with
those generous provisions. Its far-
seeing men are advocating another
tax for a so-called excursion fund.
The proposed levy would involve
only an almost vanishing fraction of
c. cent on the $100 of the assessed
valuation. It would produce a fund
of approximately $35,000, which its
proponents purpose to spend for
transporting San Diego exposition

to Sacramento county.
Their design is to seek out those

who would not otherwise visit north-
ern or central California; to sell them
liomes; to make them California citi-
zens.

Advertising pays, and, happily, the
people of the Sacramento valley are
«t last awake to that fact

MR. MARSHALL GLOOMS

Appreciation of the pallid political
potentialities of his office seems to

have depressed rather than discour-
aged Vice President Marshall. Not
privileged to convey his opinion* to
congress by way of message recom-
mendations, Mr. Marshall is giving
his messages direct to the people for
general, if less formal, circulation
than that accorded the opinions of
the head of the administration.

That Mr. Marshall is in a conven-
tional vice presidential state of mind
may be gathered from the essence of
two of his recent messages to the
people. He told the women of Massa-
chusetts a few days ago that the
salvation of the country did not de-
pend entirely on the power of the
ballot. If Mr. Marshall's message be
misunderstood by the women who
have the ballot, he may count upon

the political mortality statistic* for
vice presidents to insure him against
their voting wrath.

In another message to the people
Mr. Marshall announced himself as
a strong advocate of that, return to
simplicity and conservatism of gov-

ernment which would enable us to
secure trained thinkers rather than
proved money makers for our diplo-
matic service.

The theory of Mr. Marshall's de-
sire is most admirable. For speech
making purposes its utter impracti-
cability is beside the question. Seem-
ingly Mr. Marshall is of the opinion
that were it not for the pomp of for-
eign capitals our diplomatic officers
might live in pensions and lay by a
bit for a rainy day out of their sal-
aries.

He overlooks the fact that the
pomp of foreign capitals is not the
sole factor in determining the scale
of living for representatives abroad.
What of the American people? No
European people is so insistently in-
terested in the appearance made by

their ambassadors, diplomatic and
consular representatives as are Amer-
icans.

The American people not only ap-
prove of their representatives living
and entertaining on the plane of the
society to which they are accredited,
but they insist upon it. And prop-
erly enough. It is our right to be
represented abroad by men living on
a plane commensurate with our place
in the world's society.

The fault lies not in a departure
from ancient simplicity. Simplicity
has never been a characteristic of
European capitals. The fault lies in
the fact that congress has never been
brave enough to provide for such
support of our foreign representatives
as- to enable poor men of ability to
accept such posts.

Simplified spelling may be well
enough, in its way, but the crying need
of the hour is simplified pronunciation

of the names In the Balkan war dis-
patches.

The number of "original" Wilson men
uncovered In California since November
tends to discredit the returns from the
presidential primary election last May.

The development of undeniable proof
of Its persistency seems to be the most
noteworthy accomplishment of th»
simplified spelling board.

The statistical report that the life
of a $10 bill is 10 months should result
in popularizing paper money in Cali-
fornia. The average life of the few
$10 gold pieces we have seen was about
60 minutes.

An Indiana physician declares it la
criminal to remove an appendix, with a
knife. Why not amend the Bohnett bill
and abate old vermiform by injunction.

Doctor Elliot declined the ambassa-
dorship to Liondon on the ground that
he could do more for his country at
home. No poor man could do less.

The Sonora rebels seem to have
"initiated" one public utility out of pri-
vate control.

WHEN ITLAST RANG
Seventy years ago, February 22. theLiberty bell was run for the last time.

This I\u03b2 contrary to the popular belief.
The ueual theory put forth is that the

old bell was cracked In 1835 and ceased
to be runy after that time. Part of this
notion Is correct and part is wrong.

On the morning of June 8, 1835, the
Liberty bell, which for a century had
been the city's greatest Instrument for
showing Joy or grief, was being tolled
for Chief Justice John Marshall.

On that occasion it was badly
cracked. But, broken as it was, the bell
was afterward rung on great occasions,
although the tones were but sorry re-
minders of the once powerful sound. So
it happened that 70 years ago?Wash-
ington's birthday, IS43?the old bell was
once again tolled in joy. At that time,
however, the previous crack became so
wide that the tones were completely
broken.

It wai never rung again after that
day and for 70 years it hag remained
voiceless.?Philadelphia Ledger.

ABE MARTIN

A woman would rather have a
piece o' exclusive news any time
than a diamond necklace. A new
husband hates company.

The Last Quotation

FERRY TALES
I met a merry plumber en the

eteamer Fernwood the other day. His
nose was in splints. His eyes were
discolored. His chin was decorated
with a collodion patch, underneath
which, he told me. in strict confidence,
were four cute little stitches. And yet,
in spite of all these abrasions, con-
tusions, lacerations and a more or less
compound fracture, he was bubbling
over with merriment.

Out where he lives, near Pacific
Heights, resides an elderly spinster who
enjoys the love and respect of Her
neighbors, to whom she has confided
more than a few times that she is sin-
gle from choice and intends to remain
single. *? * #

She gave a children's party the other
evening. Her home and Its Immediate
approaches were decorated with
flowers and greens and an elaborate
scheme of illumination was worked out
with Chinese and Japanese lanterns. A
strip of carpet was laid from the front
gate to the front door and over the
path was stretched a snowy white can-
vas awjilng.

A neighborhood wag. taking: advan-
tage of a break In the stream of. ar-
rivals, scattered rice over the path and
on the sidewalk In front of the gate.
He was liberal with the rice and when
our friend the plumber came along , he
noted immediately the Indications of a
wedding.

As the elderly spinster lived alone it
must be her wedding. He knew her.
He had heard her express her views on
matrimony?and she had fallen at last
for the Cupid stuff. It was too much
for the plumber. He leaned against the
fence and he laughed.

The more he thought about It the
funnier it all seemed and the louder he
laughed. He was in the throes of a
laughing fit of hurricane violence when
the elderly spinster, mistress of the
Illuminated home, opened the door
She saw a man leaning over the fence
and she heard him laugh. Not having

seen the rice and not staying , long
enough to recognize the plumber, «he
concluded that the man was drunk.
She. closed the door and by telephone

informed her brother, a near neighbor,

that a drunken man was trying to
break up her party. H\u03b2 was leaning
over the fence, she told the brother.

The marks on the plumber's face, al-
ready described, were the outward and
visible signs of what brother did. The
plumber was having one last laugh
when brother reached the scene. The
laugh ended in a gurgle and when the
police arrived brother and -the plumber
were rolling In the gutter.

Both were arrested and next day
each paid a fine.

"Wasn't it," he asked when he had
told the story, "a peach of a joke on
the old maid?"

w If you were a bride, proud and
happy in your new home, on the fur-
nishing of which you and he had spent
all of $2,00') from your Joint savings;
if you were so pleased with the nest
that you felt like invitingin the trades
people that called for orders to take a
look around ?would you like it if a
rather self satisfied young man looked
over your treasures and fixed their
value at about $200? And wouldn't
you feel Just like going home to
mother If your husband, when he came
"home and heard the story, said that
the young man was a brick?

The Newlyweds live In a pretty bun-
galow near the Berkeley hills. The
self-satiafled young , man who caused
ail the distress was a deputy assessor.

The bride opened the door when he
knocked, and when he told her that
he was frdm the assessor's office and
had come to make an assessment of
their personal effects she Invited
him in.

He looked around.
"That's all," he said. "I guess $200

will be about right."
"Nothing: of the kind." protested the

bride. "We paid just $2,000 for what
you see here."

"Yes, ma'am, I know; but you don't
want to?cr ?that I\u03b2?you see, this is
for?you know. 11l make it $200,"

"You'll do nothing of the kind." She
was angry now. "I have the receipted
bills and can show them to you. Why,
man, we carry $1,000 insurance."

"All right. But I'll make it $200
anyway. You'll thank me for it when
you wake up," and the young man let
himself out of the front door and die-
appeared. LINDSAY CAMPBELL*,

NEWS FROM THE HOTELS
John Zapp, a merchant from Fresno,

Is at the Turpin.
F. L>. Sylvia, a Boston bußin«aa man,

is at the St. Francis.
O. B. Hardy, a mining man of French

Gulch, is at the Dale.
EL I\u03b1 Smith, a merchant of Sacra-

mento, is at the Sutter.
W. H. Smith, a tourist from London,

Eng-., is at the Baldwin.
Senator P. C. Baxter of Folsem I\u03b2

registered at the Sutter.
IvGaryjelt, & business man from Ban

Jose, is at the Columbia.
H. W. Wing, a merchant of Red Bloff.

is registered at the Manx.
Mr. and Mrs. R. O. Robert of Vic-

toria, are at the Stewart.
Harold English, a business man of

Vancouver, is at the Sutter.
Mr. F. Gianinni. wine man of Tulare,

is registered at the Stanford.
C. H. Selby, wholesale cloth raer*

chant of lx>s Angeles, is at the Stew-
art.

F. Pacclatore, liquor dealer of Ban
Francisco, is registered at the Bald-
win.

R. Burnham Moffat, a New Terk
business man, is registered at the Fair-
mont.

William E. Dugao. s> shoe manufao-
tur.-r of Rochester, N. T., is at the
Palace.

Howard Russell, a land owner ot
Fort Collins, Is registered at the Ar-
gonaut.

Howard E. Roper, a ranoher of Nap*,
and Mrs. Roper, are staying at the
Stewart.

Frank P. Jenal, a Lies Angeles mer-
chant, and Mrs. Jenal, are staying at
the Manx.

E. F. Keeslng, a wool grower of
Auckland, N. Z., and Mrs. Keesing are
at the Manx.

Charles N. Crewdson, writer and
teller of funny stories and the vied
president of the Outcault Advertising
company, who Is staying at the Palace,
says that California fruit growers are
awakening to the fact that the east
will purchase the products of this state.

Mr. Crewdson said:
"I have been up In Washington for

some time completing an advertising
campaign on behalf of the apple grow-
ers of that state. They plan to flood
the east with posters advertising the
Buster Brown apple. While I am here
In California I am to meet certain fruit
growers and packers and It is possible
I will take back east with me in-
structions to start a campaign adver-
tising California's many products. I
notice Californians are advertjslng
their state better and better each year.
The people of the east are interested
in California and especially In Califor-
nia fruit products."

P. H. Smith, an iron and coal pro-
ducer who makes his home in Los
Angeles, is at the Palace,

Mr. Smith is accompanied by J. C.
Gage and W. J. Bettinger of Winnipeg:.
The trio has been looking Into business
conditions In San Francisco.

Mr. Smith said:
"We have Just about decided that

San Francleco holds out everything for
which man could wish. "W\u03b2 have not
definitely decided to Invest here as yet,
although we may In the near future."

J. W. Andrews, a mining mac, from
Tonopah, is at the St. Francis,

Dr. A. M. Gall of Jackson, registered
yesterday at the Union .Square.

H. K. Love, mine owner of Fair-
banks Is a guest at the Stewart.

G. W. O'Connor, a real estate man
from Modesto, is at the Stanford.

J. J. Morres of Milwaukee, a manu-
facturer, is staying at the Turpln.

Mr. and Mrs. ,W. D. Poll of Omaha,
Neb., are staying- at the Columbia,

Lars Anderson, United States am-
bassador to Tokyo, is at the Palace,

Charles P. Fox, publisher cf the
California Oil World, Is at the Manx.

N. O. Hultberg, a realty dealer of
Turlock, is stopping at the Argonaut.

H. E. Wilson, a business man of
Omaha, and his wife are at the Turpln.

M. F. Boyle, editor and publisher ot
a newspaper at Hollistor, is a guest at
the Argonaut.

W. H. Benteen, a fruit packer ot
"Watsonville, and Mrs. Benteen, are at
the St. Francis.

B. R. Cheeney, an official of the New
Tork, New Haven and Hartford rail-
road Is at the Palace.

Dr. E. .T. Warren, a physician and
surgeon of Pasadena. Is at the Belle-
vue with Mrs. Warren.

Simon Hlrsch, who has large business
Interests in Juneau, Alaska, and Mrs.
Hirsch, are at the Palace.

Howard Thompson, a real estate op-
erator of Vancouver, and Mrs. Thomp-
son, are at the Union Square.

G. McDonald, a wholesale and retail
merchant of Klamath Falls, and Mrs.
McDonald, are at the Argonaut.

United States Senator William Alden
Smith of Michigan, who Is here with
his son. Is staying at the Palace.

George H. Perry of New York, ad-
vertising manager for the Panama-
Pacific exposition. Is at the Bellevue.

Sidney Joseph, a salmon canner of
Astoria, who has been at the Union
Square for eeveral weeks, left for home
yesterday.

Rear Admiral W. C. Cowles, who Is
to relieve Admiral Southerland of com-
mand of the Pacific squadron, has taken
apartments at the Fairmont.

Dr. J. B. Murphy, a surgeon, who I\u03b2
here from Chicago with hhs wife and
daughter, plans to remain at the St.
Francis until tomorrow when he will
leave for the east with his family.

J. M. Comstock, former mayor of
Spokane, who has been a guest at the
Palace with Mrs. Comstock, says that
his city is growing steadily, but that
If It had as many live wires boosting
for It as San Francisco It would de-
velop more speedily.

Mr. Comstock said:
"We are making many Improvements

In Spokane now, the plans under -way
calling for an expenditure of about
$5,000,000. The raising of the Northern
Pacific tracks through the city and
the building of a union depot Involves
an outlay of another $2,500,000. Spo-
kane is not growing in population as
It should, however, considering Its
natural advantages. "We need boosters
up north like you have In San Fran-
cisco. We need the advertising San

getting through Its live
wire boosters."

ANSWERS TO QUERIES
SBLEEP?C. B. 0., Hilton. The breed of sheep

known as "big tailed sheep" originally came
from Persia. There Is also a breed known as
the "caraman sheep" In Asia and Africa which
hare enormous tails, loaded with fat.

* * *REACH?A. P. P., City. The records of
pugilists give the reach of the two fighters
asked about as: Sharkey. arms outstretched 5
feet 11% inches; Fltzalmmons. 6 feet 3*4 inches.

* \u2666 \u2666
MONET IN CIRCULATION?C. S., Olty. The

latest figures on the subject of money in circula-
tion In the United States show that the amount
on October 1, 1912, was 13.906,888,824.

* \u2666 *VOCABULARY?L. P.. City. The rocabalary
of Milton was 8.000 words, Shakespeare 20.000
and that of Prof. E. S. Holden is ssld to be
more than ,13,400.

* » *ELECTORAL VOTES? J. 8., Wlneharen. Cali-
fornia has 13 electoral votes.

* \u2666 *TAR? Subscriber. City. Sfllt at cmtttn which
has been oiled by tar may be cleaned by rob-
bing with turpentine, drying and then rubbing
with gasoline. Unskilled us* of these usually
spoils the material. If ft Is a Taluable article
It Is better to entrust it to a professional cleaner.

1

SPOONFULS?F. J., City. The correct ex-
pression is. "two tableepoonfule,"- not "two
taMpspoonsful." The plural of "eupfal,. Is
"cupfuls."

* \u2666 *THE LATTSON?R. H. H.. S*n Jon*. The
schooner Thomas W. Lawson "turned turtle" in
Broad sound, Scilly Islands, December 13, 1907,
and became a complete wreck.

* * #
RIO VISTA?C. W. C, PrineTille. Ore. "Rle

Vista." the name of a place In Solano county,
California, la Spanish and means River View.

* \u2666 *A BELT?L, V., Perry. The gtrtag «f a
to a pugilistic champion Is a relic of the ring of
the yery long ago. At this time the champion Is
not glTen a belt?he gets a title and the greater
portion of the money.

* * *DEPARTMENT STORES?Reader City. Some
of the department stones In Denyer, Colo,, are
about the came size as the largest in this city,
and they employ about the same nnmber of per-
sons.

* * #
POETRY?S. F. S. This department Is unable

to reprint the poetry and songs asked for. Tan
may obtain them from some of the many dealers
la second hand books in Market street.

Lesson No. 2? How to Use
The Answer Book to Win!

The Contest Editor Gives Advice on the Way
To Submit Your Answers to Pictures

The rules of the Booklovers' Contest permit contestants to make as
many as 10 different answers to each picture.

And the Answer Book was devisred to permit contestants to take
advantage of this generous provision of the rules without being compelled

to buy extra pictures with their coupons.

You see, the rules demand of those not using Answer Books that they

submit each answer they make on a separate picture, with its coupon. A

contestant, for instance, making an average of eight answers each pic-

ture (a total of 8 times 77, or 616 answers) would be compelled, if he did not

have an Answer Book, to secure 616 pictures, and submit each answer on ;i

separate picture, with its coupon. Pictures cost 5 cents each.
But a contestant having an Answer Book, and making an average of

eight different answers to each picture, would need only the picture he clips

out of this paper.
With an Answer Book you need 77 pictures only?one copy of each

picture. No matter though you make 77 answers, or 770 answers, you need
only the one copy of each picture.

And the Answer Book costs but 75 cents afthe special bargain price.
You are allowed to make as many as 10 different answers to each picture,

but, of course, you may not want to make 10 answers to each picture. You
may find two answers only that you want to submit to one picture, five
answers to another, ten to another, seven to another, four to another, and so
forth. Well, you just paste one copy of each picture in the Answer Book,

and beneath where each picture is pasted you write down from one to

answers to that picture, according to the number of possible answers you^
have found. . ...

You CAN NOT use more than one copy of each picture, if you have an
Answer Book. There is no possible use for more than one copy of eacli

And there seems to be no good reason for NOT making SEVERAL
answers to each picture, as the rules permit you. If you were shooting at h

target, and the prize for hitting the bull's eye was an $1,800 auto, wouldn't
you rather have ten shots at that target than only ONE shot?

Wouldn't you take SEVERAL shots at the target, especially if you knew
that others were doing so? You would not be so foolish as to say: "Yes,
others' will take five or seven or ten shots at the target, but I will hit the
bull's eye with one shot, trying to make that shot just as steady and true
as I can." _, ?...,,

Yet you might be saying just that In this contest. There were MAN>
in the first two contests given by this newspaper who said to themselves,
will submit only ONE answer to each picture, and try to hit the bull's eye

m th
AND

n
YOUiNOTICED THAT THERE WERE MANY"ALSO RANS"

IN THAT FIRST CONTEST!
There were comparatively FEW who said, "I will avail myself of every

chance to hit the bull's eye."
Study the number of answers submitted by grand prize winners and see

which class of contestants finished at the top. The scores of the first con-
tests willbe published for your enlightenment very soon I

ANSWERS TO QUERIES
If A submitted one answer to each picture and jot 72 correct, and T

submitted two or three answers ,
to each picture and got all 77 correct. I'

would win. ' ? ~ ~ ,
Questions that the Contest Editor believes are "leading , are constantly

being asked. If you see no answer to your question, you can decide that it

was adjudged a "leading" question.
Picture No. 28 represents a wall. It doe* not represent water.

The flag in picture No. 19 is not that of any particular country.

The black men in picture No. 19 do not represent any particular
nationality. m . ,'.; _j: L. .

The animal shown in picture No. 34 is a camel. Th« picture shows a

! desert scene, not a marine view.
You can take the Answer Book to pieces and then reWnd It if you

wisTi to.
The contestant who complains that there are only nine starred titles in

his catalog, and names them, should look carefully among the titles begin-

ning with the letter "H." Find anything there, H. G.?
Look in the dictionary to find the meaning of the. word Fharaon.

The Call's Daily Short Story

WHEN GHOSTS COMMUNED
DOROTHY DOUGLAS

The feud between the Lanes and the

Moores had existed through two gen-

erations. It was young Roger Lane's
grandfather who had fallen in love

\u25a0with Kate Moore's grandmother when

that dainty little lady was even then a

wife and mother.
Fortunately, for the honor of the

Moore family, and before the crisis
came, Kate's grandmother had quietly

passed away with the cad knowledge

that she loved a man other than her
husband. Tn that former generation

the lovers had been wont to meet at

the foot of the old garden that lay

hidden from the windows of the two
dwellings. Since that time the gate
connecting the gardens had been
locked and the estrangement between
the families grew and took on added
bitterness even as the ancient lock
gathered rust

It was said and firmly believed by
many Inhabitants of the old world
village that the ghosts of the lovers
still haunted the garden and were fre-
quently seen communing among the
flowers and trailing about in the moon-
light. Scarcely a soul in the village

would have dared to enter that se-
cluded garden after the town clock
had struck 12.

"It Is haunted!" had been whispered
from lip to ear for two generations,

and the riot of flowers that held many
memories, both sweet and bitter, were
left to their own tender care.

It was Kate Moore, the younger,
with her intrepid spirit and love of
romance, who ventured down into the
garden one night when the village was
wrapped in slumber. She had returned
from school after an absence of three
years.

"IfRoger Lane's ghost comes here,"
she mused, "I want to see It." She
laughed softly as her feet touched the
mossy grass of the garden and her
long robe trailed in tiny ripples be-
hind her. She had dressed herself In
ghostly raiment that her actions
might not be mistaken for those of a
mortal.

The rusty lock foil apart and Kate
found herself trembling slightly amid
a kingdom of sweet smelling flowers.
She stood still for a moment, both
lands pressed to her heart; it was
beating rapidly with the wonders of
the flowers that erected their odorous
heads to a moonlit night.

Roger Lane, the younger, opening
his eyes suddenly, blinked, rubbed his
?yes and sat up. He had been having
his midnight smoke In the garden and
had dozed off. From behind a clump
of hedge plants he kept fascinated eye»
fixed upon the vision that had entered
into his domain.

"Give me a ghost girl?if they are
all like this one!" he ejaculated under
his breath. "Her hair is like a lost
moonbeam and the light in her
eyes?!" Roger's vocabulary failed
him and he drew a sharp breath.

Kate had drawn nearer to him and,
with a little soft laugh, had knelt
down to bury her face within the heart
of a great pink rose.

"You perfect beauty," he heard her
exclaim. She paused for a moment as
if thinking, while her eyes roamed
comprehendingly about the garden.
"Some one has been nurturing every
flower in this place." She continued
her peregrination, and Roger Lan©
heard from time to time tinkling
laughter and joyous delight in the
flowers.

He dared scarcely to breathe, so
fearful was he of losing her. In his
spotless flannels and white 3ilk shirt
he, too, might well be mistaken for a
ghost. His head, with its mass of
sunny hair, resembled a Greek god
carved In marble.

Kate tripped swiftly toward the
clump of hedge plants. It was as if a
hand had dragged her. Arriving there,
ehe caught a sharp breath, again put
both hands over her heart and did the

only sensible thins \u25a0? ffirl rouM do

under the circumstances.
Lane jumped swiftly to hH fpot arri

took Into h!e arms the figure thai had
crumpled down at his feet. Her head
fell back against his arm, and Roger

trembled when her hair swept over hi."

hand.
There was a tiny fountain !n the

center of the garden, and toward that

masculine remedy for all fain tin:;

women Roarer carried his burden.
Very gently he dabbed water upoi

Kate's white brow. Very gently and
very slowly Kate's eyes opened and
shone full upon Roger.

So suddenly had been the ensnaring
of his heart that when he reluctant! ,?
released Kate from his arms
felt as If he had relinquished the world
and all that lived therein.

He stood still, hardly knowing- what
his tongue might utter when It finally
broke bounds.

"I am not a ghost," Kate sa'.d.
"I think I realized that," Roger tol 'her, and In the moonlight a blush

grew In Kate's cheek.
"We are enemies," was Kate's next

comment.
Roger stood for a moment In deep

thought. Then he pointed to the wide
marble bench that lay almost hidden
In a bower of wistaria.

"Come," he said gently, "let's talk It
over."

Kate followed him through a tiny

arch and they sat down on the bench
that had held the ancient lovers.

"Tour grandfather made my grand-
mother love him," Kate began accus-
ingly.

"She loved him?ln return ?nmem -ber that," Roger put In In self-defence.
Kate's head dropped slightly. %

can not help loving en*
another," Roger continued In a gentle
tone. "It Is the same today as It was
then, and will be until the end of time.
Isn't it so, Ghost Girl?"

Kate's finders fluttered against a
great wistaria bloom and she drew It
close to her lips. After inhaling its
fragrance she laughed quickly.

"Yes, it Is true; but if two people
can not meet they can not fall In
love." She turned mocking eyes upon
him.

"If they have already fallen, the man
can always find a way to see the girl,',
Roger said. "Take for Instance you
and I." Hie tone was light, but deep
in his eyes Kate saw something that
made her tremble. "It we loved one
another, I would suggest that we be-
come for the next few weeks a conpl«
of ghosts. Every night as the villagn
clock struck 12 you would come Into
this garden that I have been making

beautiful for some one whom I might
one day love. At the same time I
would enter. We would commune here
for a half hour or so and In the end
there would be an elopement of?
ghosts."

Kate was a trifle breathless, but she
managed to say quickly:

"You are a very heartless man to
want to run off with the only ghost In
the village. What would the Inhab-
itants do for a haunted garden?"

"What would the other ghost do
without its mate?" Roger asked and
waited breathlessly for his answer.

"H\u03b2 would probably be most un-
happy and moan continually about like
the wind down the chimney," laughed

Kate.
"That would be far worse than steal-

ing the one ghost," Roger said, an-!
made a horrible sound like a soui it, 0
search of a lost treasure.

"Will the ghost consent to enter fch«s
garden each night as the clock strlkA*
12?" he demanded softly.

Kate smiled at the eagerness in his
eyes.

"Perhaps Al o'clock would be bet-
ter," she whispered and slipped off
into the night.
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There is no field so small, no cranny
to contacted, but that a great spirit
can house and manifest itself therein.
The thunder that smites the Alps into
dust can gather itself into the width of
a golden wire. ?Ruskin.
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