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'lEtBLkY I am no wIfe for you.
t i Take back your ring!" Marion

with her proudest lift of the head.
maouid bit his lip n unconcealed

vesatem as he a•hwered: "Throw it
in the re-Ift you are tired of it I
wead take it baick-not any more
than I' take back a word I have said.
Tor made me say them. Any other

"You nee o at o over it all," Mari-
an aid. weaiIly. "Nothing really mat-
tw--except that you have found out
-- time-how little I suit you. Bat
ay mae does seuit youa, so let me play
for you. Your traia does not go for
tw bours."

"Thamk you-I ean wait for it•"
Redmond aid, doggedly, rng anad
moving toward the door. Marion, at
the riadow suddenly drew back the
heavy curtains, letting him ee the
windy snow h-irling and swirling
e ds. Within, there was only the
faeLght. The big doctors lamp at the
Mids of the steps made the turbulence
e idea clearly visble.

* the o Is o are at the station," she
sal, quietly. "No stove up yet-this
lard has found everybody unpre-

-pae. Don't go out in it, please!"
"'What do you care? Pm of no con-

auneeace to you." Redmond said, shak-
Sh shoulders unappeased. Still he

went back to the are, amd stood look-
bs down lato it, while Mar•on drew
-:* t her adle and began testing the

iga gho also stood-he thought
s-ah bed neer looked aolner r.so up-
z- , yet sach a figrs of grace.
W.I l tYr abe laid her hebek lovingly
aggant the MAle, -sounded a faint bar
sr Hatedlle taaie the daeshed Rof

ingn gaPFleas melodyr-co of the
thm~a~( swns that have set fMet pat-

>v•; _~Mds h *eas, thnoushost how

"Tedmased lred the asI-e-e more
n man that came after it.
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ruamemaht to whethr maroe am
opi the Lyaleys, would really catch

ong Vilers' for their girls
. Villers'

eother and Mrs Lymle had been 'ike
issters• When Madame Villers died It

Marion-but what was that-with a
round half million dollars to bridge
the gulf?

Thus went on the two ladies. Red-
mond had heard them outwardly calm,
Inwardly raglng. The upshot of it was
his demand that Marion should either
marry him out of hand, or at once
forever forswear Villers' company. He
saw now he had been hasty--might•
undiplomatic. He ought, instead, to
have pressed for immediate marriage
and, failing that, to have insisted that
all the world should know they were
betrothed. All along he had chafed
against the secrecy upon which Marl-
on's mother had insisted. The insist-
ence was, indeed, the original root of
his Jealousy. The Iynleys were not
rich, for all the doctor's practice was
so big. His heart was of equal size;
therefore he made small account of
money. His wife was another sort.
Naturally, she was ambitious to see
her only child well established in life.

"Stop! You-you are playing on my
heart strings," Redmond said, at last,
half tmrning away his head.

Marion laid down her bow, with a
little, shivering sigh. "I thought I
was playing on-my own." she said,
very low. "Saying good-by to-so
many things."

"With me, Marion! Darling, only
come! Let me take care of you!" Red-
mond entreated, trying to draw her
into his arms. She eluded him, and•
said, with her eyes on the fire: "No!
I must try making my own way. Next
week I shall be 21-then I shall take
the little legacy that comes to me for
my name's sake and spend it in finding
out it I may have a career. People
have said there was a fortune In mJ
iager-tips. I don't care for money so
much-but work, real work, will be a
godsend."

"Why?" Redmond asked, his lips
whitening.

Marion louoked at him an instant,.
then let her eyes fall again to the leap-
lag Aire, saying: "Because I do not
want to be unhappy-and one must be
uhappy", remembering happier things.

You love as-I know that-but you do
not trust me--your Jealoumy would al-
ways be a thorn In my heart, If I mar-
rined you. As I said. It sla bst the part-
Ing com now. But think what it
would me-a to stay her-and remanm-
bhr-with my mother always retting
to have as take the Vilers tortuane!"

"Marioml Marot! horgle me! It
Stake back everythiag" Redmond

streated, mednag to lay hold on her
hand. he draew aWay from him, heed-
sew mn her stems'eateou that the
s.r- fired esaght caught bher sket
ae-•dewit ialto the heart of the
flames. Instantly they leaped at it,
aelmsed o t ,ad ran up about her
threat. M-smad caught her, held her
tight, and beat out with bare hands
their pedlbos red 'egions. Thus he
save Marios toane from all scathe--
thars, W. be saved her from eabeling

ame. But her tright and inlstlacti•e-
ly clutched amsid the Ierest of it all,
wa pitsomety samre; so was the
right arm hher than the ebow.
Usewhere the bura wen amre red
scches But Dr. Lasley aot white
and his heade shook badly as he put
-n salves and bandages, and thought
ot what ight lare beeu.
.medmed wold mat go away. All
ight he nt in his hotel chamber, i.-

taag to eery saound.t starting up a
dman times an hour at a fancied

mamd eft hurryisg feet. Marion's dan-
oer Ad cleared hbi asritual virid as
Somlat vie ma•d have dba. es knew
h , losed he r emsaey--4hat hece-

obie t.go mersl it, by his
maitx, he -hd truly sat her. He did
ne bead dhe ferp a id. the petig

- eoautdie, te drits i hrough
w-l•h o struggles at daybreak to-
wre ad IoIq ne•s MBurly as it

Swarn i. it•s a-te hlm, smaling
magmeey. ai thug beth hands

Iaa war i i babl to ay.a word.
1 it atter breakfast that ahy set

Aim se Ml 4m seM ia , aemost he•-
asit s•mn or a banaged arm. She

gv heI her dt hawd, msng, with a
d -you- saved my le. Jeha;

.t at -b4 net s the best of me.
'@ a w the hems are I shab

. ett-at -asas I
sher ̀ ser pir ay si&"F i msiaeis you will be always

Smmie- -ia bo 1ome and
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the .se to o her, whether or so,
h4_ bhrset Thls timee Varese did
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d no heua ilonateman
otf m m ad tsars. ,

.l #b emu' thsr 136 abowi
,t *Iins of to ovW Iumrtu to
lam.ahos . 1SSUSK ru st about

Aso luos bwaIS tk bigest
ium , w~sh-.wrn~ booste-

i. Dwia ea

`)rj , rptlooN of Raiiidl

a Mu so al
*sibobi-otouems~a

I iwS.

Newer Ideals of Peace
By MISS JANE ADDAMS,

Of IHull House, Chicago.

With the gradual spread of brotherly love between

nations as between nren, with the spread of broader

humanitarianism, war will in time become morally im-

possible, as it is, by the increasing expense of machines

and munitions of war, becoming financially impossi-

ble.

As Tolstoi and Verestchagin have worked for

peace, by presenting to the world,each in his own strik-

ing way, the horrors of war, the negative side of the

question, as it were, the newer ideals of peace, seem to

be the other, the humanitarian side. Our various char-

itable and benevolent societies and institutions, our

laws for the preservation of life and health, all work to

teach us the value of human life, and when this new,

this broader humanitarianism, is spread worldwide, war will be a moral

impossibility.
The theory of evolution of the survival of the fittest and all the brute

struggle that lies behind that theory, is now known to thinkers, sociolo-

gists, philosophers, to apply only to the animal world, to brute life.

The fittest man in a community is not the man who crushes his

rival in business, who survives all his rivals, but the man with the great-

est and broadest sympathies. The desire to crush out others, whether

commercially or physically, is a sure sign of arrested development. As

we go on to a deeper understanding of the philosophy of life we avoid

combat more and more.

People understand one another better when they do not combat one

another, and as they understand one another better they see more and

more the uselessness of combat, the desirability of peace. It will be so

with nations; it is becoming so. As the bravest individual is not the man

who goes about armed and looking for trouble, but is the man who goes

unarmed and trusting his fellows, so is the bravest nation the one that
trusts other nations, not the one with the largest standing army. Swit-

zerland to-day is the bravest nation in the world, and the world will in

time come to realize this truism.

What To Do W ith the Boy
By HON. LESLIE M. SHAW,

Secretary of the Treasury.

It may always have been so, but it is especially true
to-day that the world is producing a higher type of

> womanhood than of manhood. In all our towns and
cities there are more young women whom you would
welcome to your homes as daughters-in-law than young
men whom you would welcome as sons-in-law. There

are reasons why this is so, but there is no excuse. There
is nothing in the world so neglected as the boy. There
is little place, scant room for him. He iswelcome in the
home as a baby and he is welcome as a man, but there
is scant welcome for him as a boy.

We chaperon our girls-and not too carefully-but we leave the boy
to choose his associates and his environments, with much advice and very
little guidance. Girls are naturally winsome, gentle, companionable, and

they win their way to and are welcome in all homes. But I do not know
of many homes where boys are invited. About the only door that swings
with sure welcome to the boy, about the only chair that is shoved near the
fire especially for the boy, about the only place where he is sure of a cor-
dial greeting, is where you do not desire him to go.

It is about the hardest thing in the world to get hold of a boy--to get
a sure grip on him. It's pretty hard to win the companionship of your
boy. You think you know something about him, but perhaps that is very
little. Very likely he knows more about you than you do about him.
Yet that boy is hungry for companionship, and he will have it. He wants
the companionship of boys. Nothing will take its place. I think boys
as a rule prefer boys' schools. If permitted to they will quit the public
schools if given nothing but young girls as teachers. They may remain
under the tuition of matronly women, but not under the tuition of girls.
It is not a question of who is the better teacher. It is a question of com-
panionship.

If, te twentieth century shall succeed in finding the boy, it will be
because the boy succeeds in finding himself,

Why Women Should Vote
By -HON. JOHN L. BATES,

G•noore1 Mfaa chbsses.
* OMEN receive the benefits of our educational system. They

outnumber the young men in all our schools, colleges and
universities. Equally *ith men do they pay their taxes, and
they are held equally accountable for infractions of the law.
They are equally interested in the economic and efficient
management of civic affairs. They should have the same

right as men, if they so desire, to vote for those who are to represeit
theni in that management-and that, too, irrespective of the question
whether other women sinilarly situated desire to exercise that right.

I respect that conservative feeling entertained by many, who, while
convinceeither as to the benefit or the harm that would result from a
complete extension of the suffrage to women, fear the consequences in-
volved therein, and therefore object to the adoption of a constitutional
amendment, with its practically pertmanent settlement of the question.
But that there are subjects on which the women should have the right
to vote has been recogniazed for years in the granting to them of that
right ia the elections of school boards, and it canot be said that in its

tmerise they have not shown equal wisdom with the men.

Industrial Education
By DR. ILLIAM A. COLLEDGE,

tAremr lstha Cicatp.
T IS a trite saying that we live in a wonderful age, when
the marvels of inventions, of science and of art have

fromn the brain of civilized man in a manner un-
in the history of the past, and yet I am of the

plaothat the majority of us permit these words to
P from omr lips without a dear realiation of their
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DIGGING UP THE PAST.

Talk Was All Aboea Others Yet Tbeei

Were Perseasl ReUeetCles it
the Allusioms.

"Do you know, my dear," she sudden-

ly said, as she looked up from her work

-"do you know that next week will be

the twentieth anniversary of our wed-

ding?"
"Is that so? By George! how time

Bies. Why, I had no idea of it."
"Yes, we have been married almost 20

long years," she continued,~with some-

thing of a sigh. You have been a good
husband to me, darling."

"And you have been a blessed little

wife to me, Susan. Come here and let
me kiss you. There!"

"I was thinking to-day-I was think-
ang of-of-"

"Of that sickly-faced babboon who
used to walk home with you from
church before I knew you?" he inter-
rupted.

"Who do you mean?"
"Why, that Brace fellow?"
"Why. George. he wasn't such a bad

fellow."
"Wasn't he? Well, I'd like to know-

of a worse one. and there you were as
good as engaged to him."

"Yes, George. and you were keeping
company at the same time with that
Helen Perkins-"

"That Helen Perkins! Wasn't Miss
Perkins one of the loveliest and pretti-
est young ladies in Liverpool?"

"No, she wasn't. She had teeth like
a horse!"

"She did, eh? How about that steep-
shouldered, white-headed Brace?"

"And such big feet as she had! Why.
George, she was the laughing stock of
the town."

"Nothing of the kind-nothing of the
kind! She was a young lady who would
have made a model wife."

"Then why didn't you marry her, and
all her moles and warts and mushroom
eyes?"

"Don't talk that way to me! Her eyes
were as nice as yours!"

"They were not!"
"They were. I believe you are sorry

because you didn't marry that Brace."
"And I know that you are sorry be-

eause you didn't marry that beautiful
and accomplished Miss Perkins!"

"I am? Oh! I thought you said I
had been a good husband toyou?"

"And didn't you call me your blessed
little wife?"

Then he plumped down and began to
read the mortgage sales and advertise-
ments in the paper, and she picked up
he' sewing and gave the cat a gentle
kick. These old things will come up
now and then, and somehow neither aide
ever gets entirely over them.

THE HOUSEBWIFE'S DRESS

Wemen of uReaed Tastee gown
Thema•ee in i a Psttlng mrn-

mer for Work.

The disheveled housewife, with fla
ded calico wrapper much shrunken in
skirt and out at elbow, apron torn and
stained, shoes cracked and overrun.
and hair half tumbling down, who
answers our knock at the kitchen door
on a week-day morning, is to many of
us a familiar personage. We pity her,
but more those who are about her
daily. We are tempted to offer an
apology for our early calL As a mat-
ter do habit with her, her excusaes are
readily forthcoming. "Really, I have
had such a time this morning Baby
is cutting her teeth, and is so cross.
I haven't had time even to comb my
hair." But we whisper to ourselves
that it was the same before there was
a baby; it would have been better had
she attempted no exeuse.

If there Is ever a time and a place
for a woman to be well dremed. It is
In her own home and In the morning
hours, says Good Health. The sloven-
ly habits Into which so manyr house-
wives fall are studlously avoided by
every woman of refined tastes. What
pleasure can the husband derive from
his breakfast If his wife by her ap-
pearance reminds him more of the
women who go about begging than of
the girl he once asked to become his
wife? And what an example to set
before her children!

"When one is dressed for his work,
no occasion demands an apology,"
someone wrote, and very truly. When
the housewife is properly gowned, no
neighborly call, either received or
gives, or errand to the nearest shop,
will demand of her an apology for her
appearance.

To Martlnade steak.
If there Is any doubt about the

steak, or if fish, marinade it. It is
easy enough. Make a dressaing of
three tablespoonfuls of vinegar, two of
oil, a teaspoonfual of onion julce, one
saltspoontal of pepper, and lay the
meat or fish in this for an hour before
ceoking. Turn It so that it will be
seasoned on all aides. The most taste.
less kind of fish will be delleiious after
its bath of marlnade dressing, and
steak will prove more tender. Cooking
is to proceed as If there had been no
marinading done.-Country Gentle.
maln.

A "latr" Ms.
A trained nurse cooked a "fairy" egg

for her patient in this way: Beat the
white to a stiff froth, butter a mod-
erately hot frying-pan, and put the
white in, making a depresseion in the
top, lnto which drop the unbroken
yolk. Cover, and cook for three min-
utes. efoare eating the yolk was
stirred through the white with a fork,
smd seasoning was added. The crust
that lorms undern•ath should not.be
eaten by an Invalid with a weak digse.
tq--FPr and PIreside.
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FIXlng tbh
"No," said the edit, ' -

our toq. Thre's too
"Too much originalitv

tributor. "Why, I tLq6,
original matter. IS

"'o we do," answered khapencil, "but we draw the b sg--Cscannati Enquirer.

Buffalo, N. Y. Feb.
have accepted Dodd' Kis
standard remedy for dies
neys and kindred comp]i jaway, M.. DV. of Benton, a .

"Dodd's Kidney Pills eei
betes after everything de hI was given up to die. I
scribed them in my
every form of Kidney
never as yet known the .

Jesse L. Limes, M. D., tmas, says:-
"I prescribed Dodd's

the little daughter of ]Mr
Bride of this place whs
Epileptic fits following
were miraculous; I have
thing like it."

Leland Williamson, M.
Ark., says:-

"Dodd's Kidney Pills as g
cine I know of for all feealDisease. I believe in umin g
that relieves and cures
whether ethical or not, d I
scribe Dodd's Kidney Pills a
that they invariably cc-m
nent and perfect cure o al[
plaints."

Mute of tbe
Mrs. Gusher-Don' yo

daughter has a heavely
Mr. Weereigh-W

sounds unearthly.-W'asa's
panion. _ _ _

The U. S. Dept. ef
gives to Salzer's Oats it
dorsement. Salzer's New
yielded in 1903 from 15 to
acre in 30 different Stat,
Farmer, can beat this in Ui
Salzer's seeds are is
through careful e to

Salzer's Beardless Barleypi
Saler's Home Builder.C,..,,
Spelt: and Macaroni Wheat.,..
Salzer's a Victoria Rape ......
Salzer's Teosinte, the bdi

wonder...........
Slazer's Billion Dollar O ...
Salzer's Pedigree Potatos....•`

Now such yields pay sal
them, Mr. Farmer, in ]M •

EnD lOc 1 I
and this notice to the Joh• A
Co., La Crosse, is., sa
their big catalog and lei
samplea free. [. L.]

"Bome mam," said the
great, some achieve
the great hmajority,"
"believe the" come und-

introduced by the U. &
It is a tremendos
good land 80D L per se
arid lands, such as a-
Idaho, the Dlakotas,
yield from 40 to O he8pelts and Hasm
Inermis and Billies Ja
it possible to grow d
cattle wherever soil is

SJUST assD 105e as
to the John A. Salaser &
Win, and they will a-
of this Wheat and
g-ther with their -
worth $100.00 to wny

"Did she tell yeu the
wearsz" "Oh, no;
tells people she wes.
Star.

A Father's
Father, it is as

hunger. Taylor's
Sweet Gum and MuEi
croup and colds.

At draggista Slie, Us
bottle.

When the villain hidsi
Do ourworst '!" he

wo ben remorsele
latest popular song-N.-
Brat.

To wash Chans
China silk drnesmes

fully washed. aumon
sine. Then wash is
bing between the bh;
several waters. Use
not rub the soap a the
dry as possible, wrap a
cotton cloth and when

aojack-"Yuo don't

lea pyear, and some glsb
hied who never g4
Town Topics.
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