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A Singular Dtess
Parade

A Story the Future
By SADIE OLCOTr
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It was in the year 1920 that the mat-
ter of woman's suffrage came to a
head, woman agreeing to accept all du-
ties of citizenship the same as men.

A battalion of volunteer infantry
was organized by the government as
an experiment. under command of a
major. Trouble began as soon as the
matter of uniform came up for con-
sideration. The brunettes strove for
a deep red with black facings, while
the blonds favored either pale blue
or pink. The matter was voted upon.
and, the irunetts being in the ma-
jority, the red won. A pattern for the
suit was adopted, the trousers being
very full and reaching only to the
knee. Since the first decade of the
century, when women began to wear
hats of different shapes. independence
In this matter had been continually
growing. It was therefore foumd im-
possible to agree upon a uniform hat.
and each woman was permitted to
wear any shaped head covering she
pleases.

The members of the regiment were
ordered to rendezvous in camp. The
quartermaster, a man who had been
charged with the work of establishing
the camp, provided only such equip-
ment as he had been used to provid-
ing for men. During the morning of
the date of assembly the women sol-
diers came flocking in, the quarter-
master receiving them and instructing
them in the uses of the equipment.
What was his consternation to see
vans, wagons, carts, without limit
drive up loaded with trunks, valises
and other articles of baggage. The
hat boxes alone, most of them prodi-
gious, occupied more space than the
belongings of a regiment of men.

He telegraphed at once for 500 hos-
pital tents, which gave each woman
one for her baggage. Fortunately the
tEnts arrived while the weather was
yet fine, and no damage was done by
exposure. A dress parade was ordered
for 5 o'clock in the afternoon, and peo-
ple flocked in from city and country to
see this popular military ceremony.
When the call sounded and the line
was formed it was plain that much
must be done for uniformity. Here
and there a blond had disregarded
orders and had her uniform made of
pink or blue. Some who were what Is
commonly called spindle shanked had
their trousers made to reach the foot.

But the greatest irregularity was in
the hats. There were small inverted
sugar bowl hats, Chinese conical hats.
hats with enormous crowns, hats with
small crowns, hats with brims as large
as cartwheels. Then there were feath-
ers plucked from every bird from the
humming bird to the ostrich. The gov-
ernment inspector from Washington
put on a pair of spectacles, and as he
east his eyes along the line his brow
darkened. But he had orders from
Sthe inspector general not to be too

rigid with the battalion. which from
the nature of the case needed a great
deal of latitude.

The troops having been brought to
an open order and a parade rest, be
walked down the front of the line. At
the first glaring breach of uniformity

be reached he made a few remarks.
He did not repeat them. The soldiers
whose apparel he had found fault
with began a defense, which lasted
Sfifteen minutes and was not even dis-
Continued when the inspector moved
tRM.

As he passed along at the rear his
position might be noted by the woman
he was behind putting her hand to her
back hair.

Having gone through the inspection
pertunctortly he assumed his original
position, and the major commanding
I was directed to put the battalion
through the manual of arms. Her first
order was "Attention," the second
"Shoulder arms!" At the latter order
every musket went up d every hat
et extra sise was knocked off and roll-
ed on the ground. A brisk breese
Sblowing at the time carried many of
them away, rolling them over the pe-
rude groand.

The situation was very embarrassitng
Sto the commander. How to get the
hats back on the women's heads in-
volved a paussle. To break ranks dur-
lag a dress parade would be unmDli-
tary, yet the hats could not be per-
I mitted to remain the sport of the wind.

There were boys looking on who
r mlglt be hiree to chan them and pick
Sthem up, but only the wbmen knew
their own hats. The crowd looked ex-
rpectant. There were some sjeers. The
laspector stood In a soldierly attitude,
Swith arms folded. Decisions among
Sgsoldiers cannot be long delayed, and
the major wuas forced to act

-"Stack arms!"
"Break ranks and chase batsr
There was a scurrying over the field

by women who were fat and women
Swho were lehn, tall women, short
Swomen-indeed, all shapes. The fat
Seaes fell en their hats and crushed
them; the tall one on stooping to piek
up thekr property were knocked over
Sby the short ones.

ilnally the hats were recovered, the
Swomen "tell in" and the ceremony pro-
peeded. When the band paraded the
drum major, who had been elected.
of course, for her height, produced a

r very marked impression o the spee-
tator. Her headplece, the size and

a shape of a flour barrel, was surmount-
ted by a plume resembling a column of

Samoke. Indeed, those who gased upon
* it were obliged to look at the sky as

welL
But all this happened before the

woman question was fnally settled.

A Taste f it.
MIsionary-And do you know noth-

lag whatever of religion? Cannlbal-
I Well, we got a taste at It wbis the
last missiLonary was hss.-1 e

-

The Cepheum
Gritty George-I wasn't always Like

dis, murm., Onet I aused ter take my
meas s a chophobose.m The Iady-
WqU I s a chophouse is a wrood-

d TYe esn take ypam dmer la
i m at yen t sm w*el Ars-sL
I-Ils NagCs,

WHEN THE
TIME CAME

By M. QUAD

Copyright, 1910, by Associated Lit-
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Mrs. Sarah 4Drew was a New Hlamp-
shire widow. She owned a farm, and
Jake White was her hired man. ile
was a good man and a go.,l worker
and had been with the family for
three years when Farmer White died.
It will never be known to outsiders
whether Mr. White, when told that he I
was to be gathered to his fathers, 1
called Jake to his bedside and said:

"I must go, but I am consoled by
the thought that I leave Sarah in good
hands. Give her a year or so to mournl
my loss and then prolpose mnatriniony."

Three years went by and Jake had
not spoken. There were times l hiu
he thought he was encouraged to
speak out and other times when lie
was prepared to come in from the field
after a hard day's work and learn ~hat
the widow was engaged t( tthe se%\-
ing machine agent who had that route.
The widow, too, had thoughts. It was
more than once whispered about that
Jake was in love with this or that
farmer girl, and she had come to feel
that his loss would be a double one.

Mrs. Drew had been a widow for
four years and Jake White had done
bushels and bushels of thinking when
winter came on. When the foot or
more of snow whk h heralded the
change of season had got packed
down on the highway Providence put
It into Jake's head to get out the big
hand sled and propose a ride down
the long and winding hill. Providence
didn't go so far as to put the widow
next as to what would happen, but it
meant well by both. It had been a
long time, and Providence meant to
hurry things up a bit. Half a dozen

of the neighbors were to take part in
that moonlight sleigh ride, but ,or
one reason or another all backed out,
leaving the two alone. Probably this
was another trick on the part of Prov-
idence.

About the time the sled was drawn
out for the glide Elder Henderson,
who lived just beyond the foot of the
hill, was saying to his wife:

"Martha, I bought ten bushels of
taters of the Widder White yesterday."

"We'll need 'em all before spring,"
was the reply.

"I was groin' for 'em tomorrer. but
I it's such a nice night that I dunno
but I'll yoke up the oxen and jog along
now."

"Might as well, I guess, but look
out that the taters don't get frostbit.
You know how nighsighted you are
In the moonlight. If you hear sleigh-
bells you'd better give 'em the road."

"Nighsighted!" he indignantly sniff-
1d. "Don't you go to makin' out that

Im a hundred years old. Why, I could
pick up a pin on the darkest night you
ever saw. I've got just the same
rights as anybody, and I'm dinged if
I give more'n half the road."

The oxen were yoked in due time
and started out. There were bags to
hold the potatoes and blankets to
cover the begs, and say old sport
would have given odds of two to one
that the elder, the oxen and its cargo
would arrive at the top of the hill
right end up after a climb of twenty
minutes. The wager would have been
made without taking Providence into
consideration, and the old sport would
have lost.

The Widow White was bundled up
I and seated on the sled. In fact, she

was strapped on. Jake sat close be-
I hind her, dragging the foot that was
to steer the sled a straight course. As
they were ready to start It came over
bhim to speak of his love. A feeling
Scame to the widow that he was goling

to, but the time wuas not ripe. Prov-
Ideence agures those things down to

Sminates and seconds. As Jake shat
I his mouth on his words and started
Ithe sled Hlder Henderson, near the

foot of the bill, started singing a
b hymn. He not only loved the sound of

r his singing, but he thought the oxen

tought to be encouraged. His voice

came floating up the hill, and as Jake
t aught it he said:

S"Mrs. White, that's Elder Hender-
son."

"Yes."
"He's probably coming after those

Spotatoes with his oxen and sled,"
"Well ?"
"He'l be in tbe middle of the roaeed,

nd uas our sled is already getting
sway from control there's going to
be a smashup. I wa~t to say to you
Sthat I Mave loved you for the last
Sthree years and to ask you if you will
Searry mer"

"Oh, Jake!"
S"It's the elder and the exeam for sure.

Yes or no?"
S"It's so sudden"
S"flight in the middle of the road,

sad we'll be into them in ten meconds."
"Must I-I"-
"Five seconds more!"
i"Then-yes!"
SElder Hendersne was marchlng

t head of the oxen, a hero leading the
t way. He was struck and sent ying
I and his tune cut short. Then the sled'
I struck the oxen and flung them into
r the ditch and made a long ufamp over

the other and a minute later was at
a the foot of the bill and Jake was

e "We might say the frst of next
I, week for the wedding!"
a It didn't come of quite as quick as

Sthat, as they waited for the elder's
I cuts and bruises to heal so that be

Seould be a guest, but things came all
f right in a little time, and a favorite
a syinlg of the elder's is:

a "All the hand of Providence, sir. If
I hadn't set out to sled them taters

s borne that night there might never

have been a marriage."

Very Awward.
"Te• Albert is going bald, aiat 'e

Mrs Smithers?'
- "Yes, Mrs Peters'. ertaely Isa et-
-tin' ?Ih 'seaed, and it makes It very

* awkw rd for the pore dear. Wh•nea '
a I wasuhms 'e 'as to keep is 'at o 'Is 'eid

to tell where 'is tace arlses"r--Ia -
de Mal.

Uttr Wae.
"We al slgh for semethiag umattal-

aMI"
'haltL tig1ht. My wib am er

r.h mm'--Ws~lYtm EU'

LOST IN THE
CATACOMBS

By GROVER J. GRIFFIN

Copyright by American PreF• Asso-
ciation. 1 11.

When I was a boy reading stories of
Rome in (connection with my ltuldi.s

the great desire of my life was to v ikit
the Eternal City and the hloalities
at which the incidents I re:d about
occurred. I wished to go over the
seven hills on which the city had bIent
built; I wished to see the Forum11. he 1
home of the vestal virgins, the slut
where Castor and 'ol:lux ail'earl.,
marked now by the ruins of their

temple: I wished to see the C'oliseum.
the triumphal arches. thl.e I'anthisn.
Above all, I desired to go down into
the catacombs where the early Chris-
tians secretly deposited their dead.

The time finally came when I reach-
ed the object of my deslres. 1 visited
Rome. On the steamer crossing the
Atlantic and later stealning over the
Mediterranean 1 met Marian Clham-
bers, and, sitting on dtek moonlight
nights with her, I caught from her a
fever-the fever of love. By the time
we reached Gibraltar I was down, and
during the whole voyage from there
to Naples I was very ill with this irri-
tating disease. I was cured on the
homeopathic principal that like cures
like. The love of the girl given In
gradually increased doses put me in a
normal condition.

By the time we reached Rome I was
ready to enjoy the sights I had count-
ed on seeing ever since I began to
study Latin. And now I had a loved
companion to visit them with me. The
catacombs that had interested me

most I reserved till the last. Marian
and I had a fancy for slippLng
away from those we traveled with
and going sightseeing together. One
morning we took a carriage, drove out
on the Appian way and stopped at the
entrance of those subterranean pas-
sages I had long wished to explore.

We were in time to join a party
about to descend, were each given a
wax taper, and a monk in a white
cowl, who was to pilot us, led us
down a stone staircase at the bottom
of which were the catacombs.

We followed the taper light proces-
sion for awhile, but finally-at the
time I would not tell how it happened,
but now I am an old married man I
will admit that I was never happy for
half an hour at a time without a kiss
from my Marian, and I led her away
from the others for the purpose of
taking one. As soon as this object
had been accomplished we started on
after the others. Immediately we
came to a split in the passage, and the
party had gone so far that we could
not tell which of the two avenues they
had taken. Making choice of the left
hand passage, we ran as fast as we
could, only to find new splits and
turns and corners, but not the party.
We were lost.

People have been lost before in these
underground burial places and have
narrated their experiences. In our
case there is something different from
any of them. I had a box of matches
in my pocket that I carried for cigar
lighters. We also had two tapers. As
soon as I realized that we were lost I
put out both the tapers, and, being In
a small open space where was a Chris-
tian's skeleton in a sarcophagus, we
sat down on the latter to think.

What would be the result of our thus
being lost underground? We would
not be missed by the party we had
Joined, for we knew not one of them.
SParties were going through the cata-
c eombs every day, but would they hap-
Spen to come our way? Besides, we

might starve before we were discov-
ered There was nothing whatever
for us to subsist on. We might try to
Sfind our way out, but there were many
Smiles of these subterranean passages,
Sand we were liable to wander farther
from the entrance. The result of our
I deliberations was to remain where we
Swere.

SI will pasm over some twenty hours
of our captivity without attempting
to describe our feelings. The most
hopeless part of it was that our
friends did not know where we were.
SWe passed most of the time in the
dark, for I wished to save our tapers
sad matches for any opportunity that

, might occur. While sitting on the ar-
g cophagus something ran on my foot
o I scratched a match, and its flame re-
Srvrealed the two glisteaing eyes of a
t At.

I I at once lighted a taper, and while
Marian held It I tried to catch the rat.
It he would serve no other purpose we

. might need to eat him. I didn't have
much trouble getting my hands on
him. I think he knew we were lost

, there and was willing to help us out.
SThen an idea occurred to me. Scrib-
bling a note on a letter I had in my
pocket, stating that we were lost in the
estacombs, I held the rat while Mar-

I an tied the note with a strip torn from
5 her handkerchief around the little fel-
I low's neck. 

9
hen we put him down. He

I gave us the most knowing look in thbe
S world and ran away.
r Ralfan hour later I felt therat raun-
t leig over my feet. I lit a taper and
Ssaw that he was without either the

note or the strip by which It had been
Sfastened to him. This gave us hope

that it had been removed by a human
5 being. Ten minutes later I heard a
5 bhalloo. I repUed, and after a number
S of calls we could see the dim light of
I tapers, then a party coming to search

* for us. They had received the mes-

rage, but had not missed us when the
f party we had started with returned.

SWe brought the mrat out with us. He
SsleeIps at night in a cage aad by day

goes where he like.

. h e is yt to be •sood. If it
7 were, goodness wouMd be wartb
' ra~ey lite. h woulddnot mean
id ~t~ule, peri•aec pifratio .d-

S velopmene character, a it does
now. Real foodmm is vaintbe
becme what itcosts day byday,
.nd i never emes iugm

Never Hits It,
Oadahy-That fello Noeedrs Is a

_lr -rtf lt. b . o l.

-i a mighty per

WINNIE AND
FRANK

By F. A. MITCHEL
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Mr. Scarborough and I are very goid,
friends - very godl friends indeed.

The question is whether we shall be I
more than friends. We like each other t
pretty well, but for my part there is -

one other that I'm not sure I love let- t
ter than I love hird. One day Mr. Scar- 3
borough and 1 went out in a ,bout. and
it was evident before we had been to- o
gether long that our minds w.re ,"n
the great question, "Shall we Ie mors'
than friends ?" We were t-er i'r:a'-
tical about it. exchanging views with
a frankness not usual in such cases.

"For my part," he said, "I feel that
I love you better than any other per-
son in the world excepting olne. That
person, I confess, I do not aplro4 te
of-one whose intellect is not by any
means of the highest and whose go•., 1
intentions are often not carr•ld out." C
"Iow singular!" I exclaimed. "You T

have spoken my case as well as your
own. There is one whom I prefer to
you. But, gracious, how faulty! I con-
fess I am often put to the blush on
account of Frank's shortcomings."

"Selfish?"
"Selfish at times beyond measure."
"That's just the way with my Win-

ale."
"How is it, then, that we prefer

these unworthy persons to each
other?" I asked.

There was a brief silence, at the
end of which he asked:

"How long have you known this
person?"

"Many years."
"I have noticed that the longer I

have known Frank the greater selfish-
ness I find."

"Same here. We have been compan-
ions since we were wee little things.
My theory is that it is propinquity. I
have known my Winnie and you have
known your Frank so long that asso-
clation has begotten love."

"But love is blind. If this is love we
feel for those persons how is it that
we see their faults so plainly?"

"Are what we see in them really
faults?"

"What do you mean by that?"
"I will explain. I snatched a kiss

from you. You are angry and blame
me. In other words, you consider that
I have committed a fault, whereas I
have simply been following a natural
Instinct. Now, your Frank may place
you in an embarrassing position with-
out any intention to do so, yet you
consider him at fault."

"That may apply to your Winnie,
but not to my Frank. I confess you
are much more worthy of my love
than Frank. My love for Frank I ad-
mit is inexcusable, and yet I can't
help it"

"And I will admit that my Winnie's
thoughts and acts are gross in com-
parison with yours."

"How can you love such a person?"
"I would rather call it preference

than love."
"There again we agree; it is prefer-

ence in my case too."
While we were talking a cloud had

been gathering behind us. Our backs
being turned toward it, we did not see
it. We were sitting in the stern of the
boat, while I held the main sheet in my
haud. Suddenly a squall struck us
and capsised the boat, which sank.
Three of us were in the water to-
gether, Mr. Scarborough, I and one life
preserver. Mr. Scarborough could not
swim at all, I a very little. A few
strokes took me to the corks. Mr.
Scarborough could not reach them,
though they were not a man's length
from him. He went down, and when
be came up, by a desperate effort, I
reached him with the life preserver.

"Take hold of it," I cried.
"No; it will bear but one of us."
"I can swim."
"Not enough to save yourself."
He went down a second time. When

be came up I fought to get the pre-
server arond him. He was uncon-
seious, and I partly succeeded. Then
a boat's nose poked itself agaliast us.
The rain and the wind beating up the
wavesr had concealed it from us. A
band grasped each one of us and
draged us into the boat

I hung over him anxiously until we
got him to shore, where we applied the
usual restoratives in such cases. Aft-
er awhile he showed signs of life and
Inally came to himelf.

The same evening, after having been
revived, we resumed the talk that had
been Interrupted by the squall. But
we now chatted under very diterent
condltions. We had been damped In
the water with-so far uas we knew at
the time-a chance for but one to be
saved. Each had preferred that the

ther have that ehance. We sat lock-
ed in each other's arms.

"It has been proved conclusively to-
day," he said, "that these other lovers
of ours must take a back seat I
would not have done for Wlnnie what
I did for youea."

"Nor I for Frank."
"It's an 11l wind that blow* nobody

ay goodl The squall blew us into
the water, but it blew away at the
Isme time our indecision between each
other and these two other lovers."

"Thank heaven for that I was aw-
tally tired of it. But tell me who is
this Winlfred that has been my rival?"

"Who is Frank?"
"Tell me and I'll tell ye."r"My name, as you know, is Edward

W. Searborough. Wlnnie is not Winl-
Sfred, as you suppose, but Winslaw.
I thought I loved myself better than
you."

"And I am Evelyn Frances Boyn
ton. I thought I loved myself better
Sthan you."

Bad Enough.
Magistrate-Do you know that drink

drives a man into bad company? Prls-

one--Yes, your bonor. It brought me
before you.-Philadelphia Times.

Always Luoky.
MOonnell--Sure. Isn't Larry always

tb' luckyL b'y? Murphy-Lacky, do ye
esR him. whbin It was only yuesterday
that be felL breakln' his leg an' his

rm McConellU--P~aith. an' warn't
ba hl•cky on that occuloa, wid th' c-

a eIst takts' place withtln twraty at
. I d tu bspltall-Chi-age Je
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An Unfortunate
Encomium

By EDWARD ICLEHART
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I miarried ain i,'s L-nt hi,,ls beauty.

NOW, every txdy kh'own that tLeauty I
if it is unonsliiitious is a 'ry nice

I thing, but as s,,,nr as it t,e,',me's conu-

scious it Ireeds n nity, and vanity- is

I the mother of a large brood of tr,.ilh+Ce

My wife and Irmrlf iwe aire Inith
1'Vans beling to, the older nrslitol-rnte I
of New, York. NonSe of our :lt•i estirs

would havE th,,ught of assl•,iing I

with the ltu ce.tors of perslons w , are
now in the swim an"d to whose' 'ir"e I

we were nlot admitted. They cart'
lnothilng abitut our aineestirs. thouighl
iLany of thi,-. hiave h. eard i If iy ft- I

ther, who wits at disttinguii-heti cornl-
modore in the navl:l-y. nd lnl t wlifT.'

gralntlmothr., who waii a celebra:ited
New York Ibell`. The ilatenci ilel. o'-
cupledi by tliet, , worthi"y pI~eole are I

now tilled with the tdlce' lild ts lll I
those who sold thlleil ioysters andlll !!st 1
and whose iillltli rllluns iw:ly up, Irto
the millioni.s

But iy wife aiind I were haily un-
til a certain remark was relented to i

her. One of our old family onnlletr,-

tions who owns a box in the "'dinmllllnd
horseshoe"-- so c:lled from lt•ing lthnt
gallery of the .Metronplllitan Operat
House rcc'upied by 

t
he mnultimillionl-

aires-gave us the use of it for one
night. The favor nearly caused ourl
ruin. Soon after that night at the
opera Gertrude's cousin, who gave us
the box, said to my wife:

"The Earl of Chsipperton, recently
from London, asked me who was the
lady in my box on Thursday night,
saying at the same time: 'She's the
most beautiful woman I ever saw.
London could not furnish anything
equal to her?'"

The remark was not only repeated to
my wife, but was talked about at ev-
ery function held by the golden set.
It finally came to Gertrude, added to
in this wise: "What a pity that Mrs.
Van Valktnburg doesn't take the po-
altlon in society that half a century
ago was occupied by her grandmother,
the beautiful Betty Van Wyke."

From that moment my dear wife got
the society bee in her bonnet. "Our
family has always kept up in the
world till the present generation," she
said. "We have $10,000 a year, and
on that we could get on in society.
Connections of ours in the swim would
introduce us. and our especial assocl-
ates would be of the older aristocratic
set who are not so rich as these new
commercial people."

"My dear," I protested, "our $10,000
income would not keep us in the swim
a month."

"Not with your management." she
retorted, "but a woman can always
make money go further than a man.
Let me try. I will show you what I
can do."

Like a fool I was persuaded. My
wife had no trouble in penetrating the
society skirmish line because of the
remark of the Earl of Chapperton,
which was on every one's lips. She re-
ceived a number of invitations, but
found that she must make consider-
able outlay for costumes before she
could accept any of them. And since
the costumes she must rival cost all
the way from several hundred to sev-
eral thousand dollars, and she must
have a different costume for each
function, the amount soon ran up to a
third of our total income. Since our
ordinary necessary expenditures re-
quired the other two-thirds, it was evi-
dent we would soon run upon the
rocs. But what is the one matter of
a woman's costumes, expensive though
they be, compared with the thousand
and one other luxuaarles that must be
provided by people of fashion. One
dinner alone we felt obliged to give
cost us $500, and it was considered
plain at that.

We permeated the outer social line
and were making some headway Into
the inner circle. We were both disap-
pointed in discovering that we must be
civil to a number of the wives of young
multimillionaires who had married
actresses, and my wife had discovered
that society was not composed of asuch
persons uas her grandmother had shone
among. Then something happened
that called a halt to our advance.

A certain Mrs. Van Valkenburg,
whose income was some $2,000,000 a
year and who was uas homely uas a
hedge fence, caused it to be givlen out
--for a consideration, the price being
invitations to certain social climbers to
her solrees-that a mistake had been
made in reporting Earl Chapperton's
remark as to the most beautiaful wom-
an in New York. The Mrs. Van Val-
kenburg referred to was the lady
with the $2,000,000 income.

Everybody sneered, bat uas all un-
derstood that to gainsay this edict
Swould cost them the enmity of one

of the most powerful women In New
York soeety no one dared to lisp

a word to the contrary. The earl
had returned to England and was not
to be even questioned on the subject
SThe moment his lordship's compliment
Swas appropriated by another my wife
Sceased to be an object of euariosity

and, uas she had no other claim to be
admitted to society, was dropped. Be'
aides, any further attention to her was

sure to be resented by the other Mrs.
Van Valkenburg.

When the battle was over I discov-
I ered that we had eaten upon our cap-

ital sudfcently to reduce our income
one-halt. I was thankful that we were

i beaten off before all was exhausted.

When my wife grumbles at the hair-
ing of our Income I never mention the

r cause. Ihave a regard forthe taft of

hair on the top of my head.

Patriotism.
k It is the duty of every man who de

. sires to carry on his business in peace
w and safety to take his share In the

defense of his country.--Sir Walter
Besant.

SThe rule in carving holds good as to
re criticism-never cut with a knife what
y you can cut with a spoon.-Charles
is Buxton.

OFne of Those Question.

' "It was his third attempt at su-
t* cde."

"And didn't he s•cceed at either at
the others•'-Nerw York Prs

wL., ~L -~-

By JAML' !;. II .\N\ -1e
'•c .$rlgh ,t le' A r, ,,: :: I':,',- _, '-""-

I'.rhails if a c-nsuri ,f l er.,:l 't who
are s,'rtinl g i wserei ta:i lln it , rill

foundl that half thcletduat.l tl.'~te of
thie nitetd S,:it,+N rc ' tr'.l 1 1 w rCite
for thne other ha lf. If the rl , : rs ,of
autho rs of fltilrin arE' ..,., in It

w~ill be found that th, •' ihi hlr1s
aciii ter d any enrthlirins. ., - r;nirry

a llgairned it Iundeirr s:rr lirr r unt-

stan- s 'Thy legwn r youil. nually
in the remploy of sont-e n rlli:•',ll or

neos•l ! r. amany of thl,.-r1 Ila,;ue
readers ,.f hrnuircritl, . ls t ,tin d fir
puibli--atI oi. IIn thiis tm•ni- tihere of
Dmingled literature and 1 Kar . ation
they p•ass tar o'casionailry 5yr ijng to
do isome n• rk ft r trh n-l•-" -
MielVsllle (astrhnlder at tsenity-five,

having been graduated at c,,olree and
taken a runirther of - tan•iirt lite
courses. determined 1to dev•tce htinsetf
to litranture, ,onflning hiurngif tro i"
tiorn. 'osessi ng an rnlr otne a•utll, reu
to sa lport hint. It was r.4t a - ntial:l
that lie at once Inake I 'ne out of his
profession. lie reasoned that hie was
in the same position as oth,.r sprofes-
sitonal nan who mnust expect to wait
a reasonable time for arn irnu oare.
There are lpersons. espec,,ially liter-

ary persons, who claim that te high-
est grade of fiction is that in which
there are no incidents. The characters
are expected to talk their way into the
interest of the readers. Ostrander first
fell under the influence of this school.
He wrote novels in admirable Eng-
lish, in which his characters told their
own story-if they had any to tell,
which they had not-indirectly in con-
versations and by giving their own
thoughts. His novels were always re-
turned by the publishers as unavail-
able, except in one instance in which
the work appeared with a sale of of only
a thousand copies-not enough to pay
the cost of publication.

Ostrander, hearing that while the ret-
respective novel was the highest form
of literature-so considered by critics
-if he wished to succeed pecuniarily
he must enter upon a more lively
school. Henceforth he made his char-
acters love madly and go through fire
and water for one another. After
writing a number of these stories
without success he became discour-
aged. Spring coming on about that
time, he concluded to go south for a
trip.

In Florlda he met a middle aged
lady-he had by this time arrived at
middle age himself-who had come to
the south to recuperate from over-
work. Miss Easton was in the employ
of a publishing house in New York.
In other words, she was one of those
persons, already mentioned, who read
the manuscripts of other people sub-
mitted for publication, at the same
time trying to turn an honest penny by
doing a little scribbling for themselves.

Miss Easton happened to be one of
those women whose personality ap-
pealed to Mr. Ostrander. A man al-
ways sympathizes with a woman who
Is obliged to work, and especially one
who works so hard as to endanger her
health. Together they took part In
those out of door amusements that
may be enjoyed in the south even in
Sdead of winter. They boated to-

gXier and drove together, finding
something In the palmy tropical winter
atmosphere and luxurious plants to
warm the emotions even of middle age.

When a practleal man discovers that
heo wants a woman be begins at ones
to find good and sufcient reasons why .
he should marry her. Mr. Ostrander
in thinking the matter over concluded
that Miss Easton would be a hel.peaet
to him toIn more ways than one. e
could be a reader for him, correctlng

his manaserpts, making suggeetlos
here and there and giving hlm hints
In the practieal or bsiness part of his
profession.

So one dayweywhen they were asltbtag
among the palms and the lowersw and
the other reminders of springl be told
her that he would be ilad to lift the
buiden from her deeiate shoulders to
his own streuger ones. He had just

enough Income to get on with, but had
his time to devote to literature and
was determined to succeed in it When
he did doubtless they would have
money to spend, not in travel for re-
cuperation from hard work, but for
Spleasure. They would go abroad
where he would be able to draw from
Snew scenes and other peoples what
Swould give him still greater fame.

Miss Easton in accepting his offer
fell into a practical vein herself-in-
ndeed, a more practical vein that that

t her lover. She told him that t or-
Sdir to succeed an author must make
a market for his wares. He must
Swrite what the public wish to rad

Sther than what the critics approved.
Itwas not impeossible that he mlght
make a sudden high flight, but it was
not probable. Usually time was re-

quired.t
PIn this way Mr. Ostrander, a highly

I edueated man, learned from Miss rns-
ton, who had but common school train-
Ing, that in all things sold for moel
there are certain fied business roles
Sthat-though brilliant exceptions may

y occur-are practically inexorable.
Soon after their return to the north

he they were married. Mrs. Ostrandmr
thmen told her husband that the pub.
ishing house she had been with was
getting out a simple little story of
thers in book form. It turned out that

Sthis simple little story had a very
Slarge tsal heand made the author's re-
e tation.

And the result. The man who had
taken up literature as a profession be-

0 came the publisher of the former

I drudge and fortune was achieved for

botlh.

Economy In the Hemo.
"What the land needs is an ea of

c economy in the bome."

r "Yes. Don't you agree with me?'

"Certainly. but-er"-

"Would you mind going bome pst
my hoase and telling my wife about
It'-Houston Post

F1- eminine Chronology.

Stella-Bow old is Mabel? Bella--

t Old enongh to be younger.-New York
san.---- - ...


