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A RICH MAN'S WILL.

During his lifetime Edward Mor-
ris, the Chicago packer, was not con-
sidered much of a philanthropist. He
suffered the common lot of most rich
men who attend strictly to business
and are inconspicuous in other flelds.
No doubt there were many people
who looked upon the: millionalre
packer as rather callous to the ap-
peals of humanity, In the light of
this undeserved reputation it is now
interesting to glance over the char-
{table bequests of the Morris will.
It is a notable array, not because of
the actual amounts of the bequests,
but because of their extensive char-
acter and the evident deep study
which the testator gave to the sub-
ject during his life. His gift to the
pension fund of Morris & Co. was
" more or less perfunctory, of course,
although it was generous in total.

It is noticed that Mr. ‘Morris has
given to many hospitals and homes
for women and children. Indeed wom-
en and children seem to have been
very close to the heart of the packer.
There are bequests for hospitals and
homes of various denominations, in-
cluding Catholic, Jewish, Presbyterian,
ete. Apparently no distinction was
m&!e or any prejudice whatever shown
in these gifts, All have

been actuated
by the single desire to help the weak
and the unfortunate, the poor and the
gick. The fact that all of these be-
quests are specified and graded indl-
cate that Mr. Morris had given much
attention to them. No man could have
made such a selection out of the many
demands upon him without an intimate
xnowledge of what each institution
was doing and which were the worthy.
Mr. Morris could have done what many
rich men have done in recognizing the
obljgation to help the needy. He could
bave left & lump sum, with instruc-
tions to others to make the best dis-
position of it according to their jude-
ment. If the packer had donme this,
his charities would not have been
specially noteworthy.

It was the personal relation of the
donor that made his gifts interesting.
With his own eyes he saw where
money was most needed, and with his
own hand he wrote the will that con-
. ferred such rich benefits, And it fol-
lows logically that as Mr. Morris was
not & stranger to these charities he
must have given liberally, although
unostentatiously, to them for many
years before his death, Those who
habitually think millionaires give no
thought to the good which may be ac-
complished with their money should
glance over the charities that have
been remembered in the Morris will.
They show more plainly than the writ-
ten word that a big heart beat in the
millionaire’s breast and that he was
keenly sympathetic regarding the’ suf-
ferings of others and especially of the
sufferings of women and children.

WHAT MAKES SUCCESS.

‘Louis J. Horowitz, the sky-scraper
builder, who in twenty years has risen
from a position of $3 a week to one of
$100,000 a year, in speaking about
guccess, said:

“I go to bed at 9 o'clock and I get
up at 5 o'clock. Iplay a little, but my
play is exercise to keep me in good
trim for my office. I play to work—
as other men work to play.”

This little sidelight on a successful
man emphasizes the fact that success
demands sacrifice. If you want to get
phead you must make up your mind
to give up some things now for the
sake of enjoying them at a later time.
In this we can learn a lot from the
immigrants who come to our shores.
Mr. Horowitz, above mentioned, came
here from Russia, as a youth. Six
years ago & Russian girl, Ida Alper,
then sixteen years old, came here, un-
able to speak a word of English. She
got work in a Massachusetts shoe fac-
tory. The pay was small, but she at-
tended to business, fitted herself to
earn more, and saved. Last month
her father, her mother, her brothers
and her sisters came over, all on
money that I1da had sent them.

Have you noticed that, in the case
of both old settlers and new _ comers,
those who are able to take advantage
of the opportunities that arise are
those who have some ready money?
Such opportunities come to you. Are
vou ready for them? If you are not
ready now, get ready! You can do
g0 by adopting a regular plan of sav-
ing and sticking to it.

One of the most famous works of the
great French painter, Jacques David,
hss been missing for nearly a hundred
vears, and the problem of its where-
abouts s an artistic mystery whith
has appealed to the imagination of
many well known members of the
Paris art world. The picture is now
believed to have been traced to the old
chateau of Saint Fargeau, in the
Nievres. According to this story the
painting was placed in an oak box
and sealed up in one of the chateau’s
wallg. But not even the present own-
er of the chateau, M. Annison du Per
ron, has the glightest clue as to just
where it may be.

The picture represents Michel Lep-

--and the Worst is YettoCome
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Story—

{n the west.

bim whenever he wanted them. ¢

should have died so young.
asked how Dan had been cared for.

swered.

of cake.”

Daddy’s Bedtime

The Dog Which
Had Too Many

ACK liked good things to eat. Most small boys do. Sometimes, though,
he wanted more of them than his mother thought was good for him
There had been very nice cake for tea. Jack and Evelyn had each had
a plece, but when Jack asked for a second plece his mother very firmly

“As Dan grew up he became a great favorite with the family.
clever and as handsome a dog as you would wish to meet.

“His master became 50, fond of ‘Dan that nothing was thought to be too.
good for him. Dan early showed a fondness for chicken, and he was fed
chicken twice a day, while ham and eggs, which he algo liked, were given to

Dan Was . Clever
Dog.

“If you eat too much cake you will be ill,” daddy advised.
*Let me tell you about Dan, a bulldog which belonged to a man who livet

He was as

“But the more chicken and ham and eggs he ate the fatter Dan became
Every little while he had a sick spell. Oh, dear, how ill he was!

“Ag soon as he was well again he would gobble more chicken and ham and
eggs and have to have the doctor again.

“Then one day he became very, very ill, and the doctor, although he did
his best, could do nothing for him. Dan dled.

“The dog)s mastér was overcome with grief. The sorrowing family laid
him away in a spot in the garden which Dan had seemed to love. There he
bad buried his bones and slept on hot summer days.

“And his fond master and sorrowing friends said something ought te be
dome about Dan’s death. They did not think so young and promising a dog

“So they went to see the man who had sold Dan to his master, and the man

“ *what aid you give him to eat? the dog man wanted to know.
“‘Why, chicken and ham and eggs and all sorts of good food,’ they am-

“The man looked very grave and shook his head.

“«Phat isn’t the kind of food to give a dog. No wonder he died. Things
Iike that don't agree with dogs. He died from overeating.’

“So {f that happened to Dan, think how bad rich food may be for little
boys and girls, and don't fret too much when mother denies you a second plece

eletier, Count Saint Fargeau, as he lay
on the pedestal of the statue of Louis
XVI, the day before the execution of
that doomed monarch. Saint Far-
geau was a royalist deputy to the
states general but afterwards went
over to the revolution and voted the
death of Louis XVI. He was assas-
sinated the day before Louis XVI's ex-
ecution by a royalist man-at-arms.
Saint Fargeau's dead body, nude, and
covered with garlands of oak leaves,
was exposed for four days on the ped-
estal from which the statue of Louis
XVI had been thrown down.

The picture was originally placed
in the hall of debates of the conven-
tion. It was given back to the artist
after the terror and is believed to
have later passed through the hands of
M. David’s son to one of the heirs of
Saint Fargeau, the Marquise de Mort-
fontaine. The marquise, according to
the story, signed an agreement not to
destroy the picture. She had, how-
ever, remained faithful to the royalist
cause, and to hide the picture from
her revolutionary father she concealed
it ag described, in the wall of the
chateau and died without revealing its
whereabouts.

Nothing will more quickly bring on
a cold than living in a stuffy unventi-
lated room. Keep your windows open
summer and winter, in cold weather
as well as -warm, sufficiently to give
you an abundance of pure fresh air. A
closed room soon becomes filled with
the accumulated cast-off gases of many
lungs. One's room might as well be
filled with sewer gas, A medical au-
thority says that catarrh and asthma
are almost invariably caused by closed
windows. No sufferer from asthma
can afford to live without open win-
dows night and day. The microbes
of pneumonia, grippe, etc, do not
flourish in fresh air when it is breath-
ed deeply into the lungs.

lish department at Yale has announced
the surprising, amazing, astounding be-
lief that a student can acquire accur-

acy in the use of English by noting
language of the statute books.
It is well for Yale that !.hls advice is

»

home-made. Had it been brought from
abroad it would have had to pay duty
as imported steel raillery. Even when
considered as a domestic product, it is
hard to take it more seriously than
ordinary Connecticpt irony.

The confusion of legal language is a
proverb. The interpretation of a stat-
nie is worse than squaring the circle.
The supreme court itself never under-
takes to make clear the whole mean-
ing of a federal law, but contents itself
with deciding some one phrase of it by
majority vote. Acts of state legisla-
tures are conundrums to guess at; and
as for aldermanic ordinances, he that
would study them for excellence of
English had better hunt black cats up
blind alleys in the dark of the moon.—
New York World. |

The pupils of the Lincoln school pre-
sent to the public this evening in The
Courier their idea of a news page. For
several weeks back the children have
been at work, under the direction of
the teachers, getting out a school page
of news and while they have no eighth
grade at the building, their page does
not suffer in comparison to the ex-
cellent pages that other schools of the
city with eighth grades have published
in The Courfer. The Lincoln school
page includes many of the best feat-
ures of the other pages and has some
innovations of its own that will be
appreciated.

The president of the United States
gets $75,000 & year salary.

The emperor of Austria gets $4,600,-
000.

The king of England, including the
queen’s portion, gets $2,600,000.

The king®of Italy, $3,000,000,

The German emperor nearly $4,000,-
000.

The king of Spain nearly $2,000,000.

The sultan of Turkey, $7,600,000.

The czar of Russia from $5,000,000.
to $12,000,000, according to the value
of private estates.

The city-'.cié}k and two .;l;emherl of

ithe council of Philadelphia have been

pinched on dictagraph evidence of
having accepted bribe money in the
matter of purchasing fire apparatus.

{

‘States has retired. And for

The crusade for civic ideals has reach-
ed such a pass in the Quaker city that
officiels assume unusual risks in work-
ing the side lines,

The Philippines are now producing
about one-third of the world’s copra.

Ninety cities in the United States In
September spent $64,926,713 for new
bulldings,

West. Virginia employed upward of
80,000 men in the mining industry,

The United States has received more
than 30,000,000 people from forelgn
countries,

Paris’ underground electrical rall-
roads are now carrying more than
400,000,000 passengers a Year.

When 1 feel Itke finding fault, I al-
ways begin with myself, and then 1
never get any farther.—David Gray-
802,

An African explorer found a very
modern American sewing machine be-
ing operated by a woman in a native
village in the heart of the dark conti-
nent.

A bell in a temple in north China
has been kept ringing for a century.
A tax is levied in the district for pay-
ing relays of ringers .to work inces-
gantly day and night.

An experiment in female emigra-
tion from the British isles is being
tried by the New South Wales gov-
ernment to sapply the demand for
domestic servants in Australia, where
the supply is quite inadequate.

>

.I Press Comment |
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Clinton Herald: With wooden shoes
at 60 and 76 cents a pair, one avenue
has been opened up whereby it will be
possible to reduce the cost of living.
At that, it perhaps will be some time
before they come into general use, not-
withstanding a single pair will last two
years.

—_—

Council Bluffs Nonpareil: * If' Presi-
dent Wilson’s currency bill goes
through before the regular session of
congress convenes, he will be entitled
to & place among such stickers as Ty

| Cobb, Jackson and “Home Run” Baker.

Marshalltown -  Times-Republican:
Thanksgiving ought to be a big day in
Jowa and California. Iowa has more
to be thankful for than any other state
in the union and California ought to be
thankful for Iowa.

Burlington Gazette: If you are wor-
ried about your income tax you are
probably not worried about the grocery
bill. We should worry is right. If it
isn't one thing it sure is another.

Cedar Rapids Gazette: High society
people have their troubles. It seems
to be an unusual week, when one
of their number isn’'t yanked before
the customs officials on the charge of
attempting -to smuggle several thou-
sand dollars worth of jewels or
clothes.

WP B e il DR >
‘La Crosse Tribune: There is a
movement to have people stop eating
veal, 8o that calves can grow up and
nieat become more plentiful. The
boarding house keepers feel that veal,
being usually tough, lasts too well to
be given up.

e
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Waterloo Courler: It is reported
that a Canadian hen has broken all
previous records by laying 283 eggs in
one year. There ig no disposition to
dispute the statement as to the num-
ber of eggs this particular biddy has
deposited in a year, but it's a dough-
nut to marbles that she is a descend-
ant of an Iowa hen, or perhaps a di-
rect importation into the northem
country. Anyway, it cannot be disput-
«d that the hen wherever she is has
done nobly.

La Crosse Tribune: A New York
educator says teachers would be more
cheerful if they would dance the

tango. But will the men dance with]|:

any girl who has education enough to
be a teacher?

Des Moines Register and Leader:
The oldest milliner in the TUnited
some
reason she doesn’t retire a millionaire.

Cedar Rapids Republicai: The wisest
farmers are not putting thelr corn in
the shock, but in the silo. The silo
{s the corn cannery for the cattle and
the horses and the hogs, and even the
chickens eat the ensilage.

Council Bluffs Nonpareil: The fact
that Kansas is up to date ig evidenced
by a statement that the district court
docket for Emporia starts off with a
prelude of forty divorce cases.

Sfoux City Journal: “Farming s
hard work, there is no doubt,” the
Boone-Republican says sympathetic-
ally, adding that “so is anything else,
especially hard work with the brain,
which is underpaid.” There seems
hardly an exception to the rule thht
“ {ellow feeling makes one wonder-
ous kind.”

Marshalltown Times-Republicai: “No-
tice is about to be served on the trav-
eling public that unless there is more
generosity shown iju tipping Pullman
porters, railroad passengers may have
to wield the whiskbroom and lug their
grips themselves.” Well, why not?
When 2 man gets so that he can't
carry his grip off the train he oughe
not to go abroad without some of his
friends to look after him. Nine por-
ters out of ten are in the way anyhow
except when they are wanted.

Mason City Globe-Gazette: Good

judges of farm lands say that there|

are hundreds of abandoned farms in
the east which could be reclaimed at
less cost than the first cost of pur-
chase of raw land in the west. Some
of these farms have fine, old colonial
residences which could be restored
with a small outlay and the railroads
are not more than three miles away.
Perhaps this era of high cost of liv-
ing {8 the flaming sword that will
drive people out of the cities back to
the farms whence they came there to

gecure a more profitable avocation and |'

far better living. Some of the tales

of these abandoned farms . and  how {

they may be restored are extremely in-

Iteresting to say the least.

T . A Few Laughs
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Winter Baseball,

See the barnstorm baseball teams
Tryipg to keep warm.
See old winter greeting them
With a real storm.
With their poor chapped hands,
See the sports, out of sorts,
Shiver in the stands.

!
{
*

Hear the chatter of the teeth
In the umpire’'s face.

See them go, through the snow,
Down to second base.

See the spitball spheroid freeze
To the pitcher’s paw.

Baseball in November, hey?
That is pretty raw.

Amblguous.
“You remember I barely missed you
several times last year.”
.“Yes,” sald the guide.
_ “Well, I'm a better shot now.”

The Wherefore,
“Why does that hen refuse to asso-
ciate with the other hens?”
“Oh, that hen is descended from one
of the original Plymouth Rocks."” -+

8lim Audlences.
Complaints from Mrs. Pankhurst
Say she has had no chance.
You cannot reach folk with a speech
As with a barefoot dance.

Back In His Payments.
“You former husband must still love

~|you.”

“Why so?" 4

“He tells he owes a great deal to
you.”

“He's referring to the back ali-
mony."”

Good Work,
“Seen my portrait?”
llNo."
“Makes me look like a blockhead.”
“Ah, I see. You always insist on
petronizing the best talent.”

Also Rags.
“Kipling says a woman is a rag and
a bone and a hank of hair.”
“My wife is always buying addition-
al hanks.”

The Reason.

Interviewer—May I ask why you
paint nudes exclusively?

Celebrated Artist—Certainly. Styles
in women’s clothing change so fast
that a ocostume picture would be out
of date before the paint was dry.—
Puck.

The Limit.

Binks—I'll never play poker fith
my wife again!

Winks—Why not?

Binks—After taking my last cent
she wouldn’t lend me my carfare to
get away from home.—New York
Globe.

~

Fitted For the Job.

“She. ought to make a splendid
wite of an. American ambassador
abroad.”" :
'“Ig she distinguished?”

““Dear me, no; but she can do her
own housework and darn socks
beautifully.”—Life.

“ More Then He Could Stand.

“It 1s only once in a long while,”
Tom McNeal quotes Abe Peters as
saying, “that you find a plain homely
man who I8 really aware of the way
he looks. I know one exception, Jed
Perkins, who used to llve down In
southeast Kansas, was certainly the
homeliest human critter [ ever laid
my eyes on, and, what was more, Jed
knew it. One winter down there Jed
attended a revival meeting: and - the
preacher, aided by the sisters and
deacons, decided to make a combined
effort to bring him into the fold.

“sThink brother, sald the preach-

er, ‘of the delight of meeting your loved
ones in the better land.’
“‘Ig it your idee?’ Jed asked of the
parson, ‘that if I do the right thing I
will show up in the better land a
lookin’ as naturel as life?’

“‘Certainly, Brother Perkins,’ said
the preacher.

“‘Well,’ said Jed, with a gloomy
sigh, ‘if that's the case, I believe |1
would rather be lost. Of course, if
I'm among a lot of goats it won't make
so muchs difference, but if I have to
try to work my-way into good society
in the New Jerusalem wearin’ this face
of mine and havin’ to wear It always,
it will be a leetle more than I kin
stand.’ "—Kahsas City Star.

What the Spider Indicated.

When Mark Twain, in his early days
was editor of a Missouri paper, a super-
stitious subscriber wrote him saying
that he had found a spider in his
paper, and. asking him whether that
was a slgn of good luck or bad. The
humorist wrote him this answer and
printed it: |

“0ld Subscriber: Finding a sepider
in your paper was neither good luck
nor bad luck for you. The gpider was
merely looking over our paper to see
which merchant is not advertising, so
that he can go to that store, spin his
web across the door and lead a life of
undisturbed peace ever afterwards.,”
—Pittsburgh Chronicle Telegraph.
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Dr. Collin R. Weirich of Washington,
Pa., called on Miss M. A. Wolf at the
George Bane home Sunday.
~ 'Miss Gretna Crain and Miss Sydney
Mailin called on Dr. and Mrs, F. E,
Lawson in Hedrick Wednesday even-
ing. k.

Mrs. W. Jones and children spent
Sunday with Farson friends,

Misges Norah.and Pearl Cornwall at-
tended the play in the opera house at
Hedrick Monday evening.

Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Modre of north
of Ottumwa attended the supper in the
044 Fellows hall Saturday evening.

Mr. and Mrs, Roy Stevens of Ot-
tumwa spent Sunday at the parental
0. C. Stevens home.

Marion Buckner has  returned to
Highland after an extended visit with
Indiana relatives.

Mrs. Willlam  Emery entertained a
company of relatives at a turkey din-
ner Sunday.-

Mr. and Mrs. J. Fox of Hedrick
 called at the L. Drummond home Sun-
‘day afternoon,

+
HIGHLAND CENTER. |

B. Doak is' bullding a new barn
where the one stood that burned
‘recently. T

SLOANS
LINIMENT

relieves rheumatism quickly.

It stimulates the circulation ——4n-

stantly relieves stiffness and soreness of muscles and joints.

Don’t rub—it penetrates,

Rboumatiom Never Roturmed

“I am a travelling man and about
could not walk. z.m.nd rmnm:dn:d's‘:::':!l,l
t my knee was all O.K. and it has never red mo'tlm.
house and carry it with me on the road. !

m U

h
-,

was
ment and the

ng after
alwi k:
Yhaner,

Rheumatism Neuralgia
?uwn':mmm:% ﬁ:’?ﬂz‘ﬁg““a
& @WJELW

*‘I wasilifor & time with

and can & great
bec! deserve a lot

m":':::é.;&\ %uu&"g&?

Sloan’s Liniment gives a grateful
sensation of comfort. .fs
sprains, neuralgis, sore throat
toothaehe, Uul.t'now.

At all Dealers, 28c., 50e. and $1.00

Send for Sloan's free book on horses,

Address

Dr. EARL S. SLOAN, Inc.
BOSTON, MASS.
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LUCK IN LEISURE.
By Martha M’Culloch-Willlams.

Copyright, 1912, by the McClure News-
paper Syndicate.

“My last word {s—take it or leave
it,” - Montteth ‘ snapped, rising as he
spoke,

Young Ellison felt himself dismissed
—without hope and without redress.
He had asked for so. little—only a\
chance. -He had faith in his dream,
faith that ought to move mountains,
—or men, It had not moved Montieth
by a hair's breadth. “Five thousand
dollars for the tract—power site includ-
ed,” had been his ultimatum.

The site was all he wanted—to har-

ness the bold, beautiful waters young
Ellison loved, and set them grinding
out electréity, which in turn. would
grind out many other things far and
near. There would be a fortune in
the doing of it, but it needed a lesser
fortune to set the waters at work. EI-
lison wanted them set at work, but in
other fashion. Impounded at the up-
per levels, and led in trickles along the
benches and down through the thirsty
lower valley, they would mean homes
and. happiness and sustenance for
many souls.
_ They stood in wait—eager, anxious
They were fellow workmen, his mates
in the shops where he had wrought
when the lawyer found him out and
told him of his landed inheritance.
That was three years back. Ever
since he had been planning, preaching
praying, preaching to the men through
letters, planning ways and. means,
praying whatever gods there be to
give him a chance.

He had thought the prayers in the
way of answer when Montieth upon
his tour of inspection had been halted
néar the power site by a wreck fur-
ther on. At first the capitalist had
seemed almost gracious. He had lis-
tened intently, looked rather keenly
at Elison's drawings and estimates—
then suddenly branched Into anathe-
mas against the human carelessness
that made rallway wrecks possible.
After that he had walked about the
site, measuring It with his eye, not-
ing the water - flow and the massive
strength of natural abutments on both
sides

“Talk It over in the morning—after
I've slept on it,” he had sald at last,

Fllison had not slept at all. In-

stead he had lain wide-eyed, seeing
visions,
; This was the end of them. With-
ottt capital he was hopeless. The
thirsty valley gave him barely a lone
living. Such bits as he could water
single-handed rioted into harvest. He
was half-tempted to appeal to men
everywhere to come to his help. If
they were but willing to work and
starve for a year they could make a
beginning—when they had shown what
land and water could do, maybe
money would be drawn to them.

Then. bitterly. he laughed at him-
gelf. How were real men to hunger
and labor themselves, knowing wives
and children were starving? Over
ahd over he repated: “The poor is
destroyed by his poverty.” He had
asked of this rich man a risk inap-
preciable compared to those he took
almost dally-—and had been refused.
Worge still-—in the offer of purchase
there ,was a menace. If he refused
it, he knew life could be made hard
and dangerous for him. He had to
depend on the rallway for all that went
out and came in—Iit was easily in its
power to ruin him whatever he might
undertake.

The track ran half a mile away—
he had gone there to approach Mon-
teith and had lured him thence to in-
spect the site. Aimlessly after his
dismissal he wandered toward It not
aiong the footway, but over a shaly
spur of stone scantily beset with brush
wood. Midway it, he was amazed to
come upon a girl In dusty khaki, with
a flapping sun hat, cocked over one

ear.

hammer tightly clenched in her right
hand. Hardly glancing at him, she said
clearly: “Oh! You are just in time!
Pick this sparkler out of the rocks for
;:3. I simply won't go away without -

Ellison knelt obediently, holding
out his hand for the hammer. He saw
that the fingers holding it were
scratched and sunburned.

“You think rubbish of all the things
I'm taking home,” she went on. “You
rallroaders don't in the least know the
delight of personal jewelry. That,”
pointing to a big garnet still firm in
its matrix, “will make all the other
girls wild. Take care not to chip it—
break off a chunk of the rock. If that
freight shark, J. Monteith wants to
charge me for my findings—why he
::;n{’ write his own letters all the rest

me.

‘“His stenographer?’ Ellison aﬁkod

looking straight at her. 3
She also looked at him &8 though -

'startled, but nodded. “"His ,edn‘-ﬂue‘i:".

tial-est secretary,” she added, smiling"
almost roguishly, "But‘—mel'c.;'!.l e

be
careful man—you almost smashed my
Jewel! But—actually—you've broken
llt ol:x‘t—?ol.utltully. Give it here—guick
sha’'n't rest easy till I
Lishant I have it with
They both stood up. As she took
the chipped stone from him she slid
something into. his hand—something
round and heavy, and cool—which yet
burned. He knew she hag mistaken
him for a trainman—unknowing 'any

other presence. - He' ought not to he

angry; there was nothing in a blie’
shirt and faded corduroy trousers t;“
proclaim the fact that he was well-
born and college bred, if he had work-

-ed . for-a- living -with his hands. That

had been a matter of cholce—-aft
crash that had swallowed the mg:tt'l:):
}'zs fortune. He had wanted to Know
e feel of labor, and knowing it he
wz?‘s more than glad of the knowledge.
You mean to be kind-thank vou -
for that. But I can't take money ‘un-
de't" false pretenses—badly as T want
it,” he sald holding back toward her
the coin she had bestowed. o

In the light he saw that it w
She\caught her breath at his ,3;{3:,‘{,'
cried contritely, “Forglve me! I did
truly mean to be—kind.” S i

After that it took Just a minut :
set them at ease—in five theyuwee:t'g
chatting like old friends--in ten he
was leading her toward the atrean{
Before she left it, she knew every-
thing—his plans, his hopes and the'lr
frustration—aleo in a measure his des-
pair. Somehow since he had found her
the despair was not nearly so crush-
ing. Sympathy is a wonderful solace
~—when it chimes with other things
Ellison walking beside the girl, towar(i
the stalled train, could hardly credit
himself the same man that had stroll.
ed aimlessly over the shale,

A hundred yards off the train she
halted, waved him back, but said ovaer
her shoulder, “Don’t you do one thing
~—not until you hear from me.”

He bowed obediently, wo
not a little when that would br:.!erg:s
back In his hut he had a sense of peacé
as delightful as It was new and strange
He was roused from fitful sleep at
daylight by ﬂll;gdemllﬁ knockings—a
messenger outside sum
Montieth, P \

In the presence he found a new
sonage—albelt one still a trifle graff,
“I've decided to let you have your wsy.
young fellow,” Montieth began. A pah;
of tanned hands fell down over his lips
as a soft but saucy volce said:

“Be honest dad—say I've decided,
I've showed you so often it was best
to let young folks have their way.”

Ellison could hardly gasp. Mon-
tieth's daughter—the heiress to his
milllons with millions of her own! She
had tipped him, talked with him,
laughed, coquetted in the humanest
fashion. ILooking up he caught her

eye. ’
The girl blushed under his gaze,.but
sald no more than “You see the luck of
leisure?”
Two years later Mark FEllison, the
romantic young millionaire philan-
thropist, married Langley, only daugh-

She sat flat on the ground, with a ter of James Montieth, Fsq.
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