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88 ~LEARLY 1 am no wite for you

“Take back your ring!” Marion

, with her proundest lift of the head.
Hédmond bit his lip in unconcealed
vexation as he answered: “Throw it
in the fire—If you are tired of it 1
won't take it back—aot any more
than I'll take back & word I have sald.
You made me say them. Any other

+ moan—"

“You need not go over it all," Mari-
on said, wearily. “Nothing really mat-

“Thank you—I can wait for it,"
Redmond said, doggedly, rislng and
moving toward the door. Marion, at
the window, suddenly drew back the
heavy curtalns, letting him see the
windy snow whirling and swirling
outside. Within, thers was only the
firelight. The big doctor’s lamp at the
side of the steps made the turbulence
outside clearly visible.

“There is no fire at the station,” she
sald, guietly. “No stove up yet—this

b has found everybody unpre-

Don’t go out in it, please!™
care? I'm of no com-

i

speculating as to whether Marlon's
people, the Lynleys, would really catch
young Villers for their girls. Villers'
mother and Mre. Lynley had besn 'ike
gisters. When Madame Villers died it
was to her friend she confided per soa.
He was five years younger than
| Marion—but what was that—with a
round half million dollars to bridge
the guilf? 5
; Thus went on the two ladies. Red-
mond had heard them outwardly calm,
inwardly raging. 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—mighty
undiplomatic. He .ought, instead, to
have pressed for immediate marriags.
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 Mari-
tm'l mother had insisted. The insist-
ence was, indeed, the original root of
his jealousy. The Lynleys were not
rich, for all the doctor’s practice was
so big. His heart was of equal gize;
therefore he made =mall account of
money. His wife was another sort
Naturally, she was ambiticus to ses
her only ehild well established in life.

“Stop! You—you are playing on my
heart strings,” Redmond said, at last,
half turning 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:
1 must try making my own way. Next
week 1 shall be 21—then I shall take
| the lttle legacy that comes to me for
my name'’s sake and spend it in finding
out if 1 may have & career. People
have sald there was a fortune in mjy
finger-tips. [ don’t care for money =0
muckh—but work, real work, will be a
godsend.”

“Why?”" Redmond asked, his IHpa
whitening.

Marion looked at him an instant,
then let her eyes fall again to the leap-
ing fire, saying: “Becauss I do not
want to be unhappy—and one must be
unhappy, remembering happier things.
You love me—I know that—but you do
not trust me—your jesiousy would al-
ways be & thorn in my heart, If I mar-
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‘| the excess of exports over imports to

mhm:uﬂmlhon
have been or just

(sufficient to have balanced the highest
-amount at which our foreign indebted-

| mess was estimated to have been a year

Newer Ideals of Peace

By MISS JANE ADDAMS,
Of Hull House, Chicago.

With the gradual spread of brotherly love between
between nfen, with the spread of broader

nations as :
morally im-

humanitarianism, war will in time become :
possible, as it is, by the increasing expense of machme_s
and munitions of war, becoming financially impossr

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 hurranitarianism, is spread worldwide, war will be a moral
impossibility. .

p()Tlua ﬂl:"(ll'}' of evolution of the survival of the fittest and all the b'rutf:
struggle that lies behind that theory, is now known fo thinkcr::\, saciolo-
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. x'.Ls
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
time come to realize this truism.

k@ﬁ&at To Do With 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 voung 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 is*welcome 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;the twentieth century shall succeed in finding the boy, it will be
because the boy succeeds in finding himself,

;'Wb_}/ Women Should Vi ote-

By HON. JOHN L. BATES,

Governor of Massachusetts, -

OMEN receive the benefits of our educational system. Tl';ey
outnumber the young men in all our schools, colleges and
universities. - Equally ivith 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 represat
them in that management—and that, too, irrespective of the question
whether other women similarly situated desire to exercise that right,

I respect that conservative feeling entertained by many, who, while
convinced either as to the benefit or the harm that would result from a
coimplete extension of the suffrage to women, fear the consequences in-
volved therein, and therefore ohject to the adoption of a constitutional
smendment, with its practically permanent settlement of the question.
But that there are subjects on which the women should have the right
to vote has been recognized for years in the granting to them of that
right in the elections of school boards, and it cannot be said that in its
excrcise they have not shown equal wisdom with the men.

Industrial Educatio

By DR. WILLIAM A. COLLEDGE,

ol Armour Institute, Chicago.
TISatﬁusayingﬁutwc!iveinawonderfultgt,when
the marvels of inventions, of science and of art have
sprung from the brain of civilized man in a manner un-
known in the history of the past, and yet I am of the
hphﬂonthatthe majority of us permit these words to
;kpf!'omnnrlipswithoutadearmﬁnﬁono{thei:

~/ mezning. No country presents such industrial oppor-

| me kigs you.

| but more those

Count

DIGGING UP THE PAST.

Talk Was All Aboot Others, Yet Thers
Were Personal Reflections in
the Allusions.

“Do you know, my dear,” she sudden=
Iy sald, 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
flies. Why, I had no idea of it.”

“Yes, we have been married almost 20
long years,” she continued, with some-
thing of & sigh. You have been a good
husband to me, darling.”

“And you have been a blessed iittle

wife io me, Susan. Come here and let |

There!”
“I was thinking to-day—I was think-

| Ing 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, Oeorge, he wasn't such a bad
feliow.”

“Wasn't he?
of a worse one, and there you were as
good as engaged to him.”

“Yes, (Jeorge, and you were keeping
company at the same time with that
Helen Perkins.”

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

“No, she wasn't. She had teeth like
& 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!
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-
cause you didn't marry that beautiful
and accomplished Miss Perkins!”

“I am? Oh! 1 thought you said I
had been & good husband toyou?”

“And didn't you eall me your blessed
little wife?”

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

THE HOUSEWIFE'S DRESS.

Women of Refined Traies Gown
Themselves in a Fitting Man-
mer for Werk.

Hér eves

The disheveled housewife, with fa-
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 & week-day morning, is to many of
us a familiar personage. We pity her,
who are about her
daily. We are tempted to offer an
apology for our early call. As a mat-
ter of habit with her, her excuses are
readlly forthcoming. *“Really, I have
bad such a time this morning. Baby
is cutting her teeth, and is so crosa.
I haven't had time evem to comb my
bair.” But we whisper to ourselvea
that it was the same before there was
& baby; it would have been better had
she attempted no excuse,

If there is ever a time and a place
for a woman to be well dressed, it is
in her own home and in the morning
hours, says Good Health. The sloven-
1¥ habits into which so many house-
wives fall are studiously 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 am apology.”
someone wrote, and very truly. When
the housewife is properly gowned, no
neighborly ecall, either received or
given, or errand to the nearest shop,
will demand of her an apology for her
appearance. -

Te Marinade Steak.

If there is any doubt about the
steak, or if fish, marinade it. It is
easy enough ' Make a dressing of
three tablespoonfuls of vinegar, two of
oll, & teaspoonful of onion julce, one
saltspocnful of pepper, and lay the
meat or fish in this for an hour before
cooking Turn it so thst it will be
sensoned on all sides. The most taste-
less kind of fish will be delicious after
its bath of marinade dressing, and
steak will prove more tender. Cooking
is to proceed as if there had been no
merinading done.—Country Gentle-
man. .

A “Fairy” Egx.

A trained nurse cooked a “falry” 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 depression in the
top, into which drop the unbroken
yolk. Cover, and cook for three min-
utes. Before eating, the yolk was
stirred through the white with a fork,
‘and sessoning was added. The crust
that forma undernéath should not be
nmhrulnvuuﬂth:mdtgh-
tion.—Parm and Fireside,
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- Premature Fatigue,

Wealthy American Father-in:law—
Look hare, e:\.;t; I'm getting tired of

& 2 :

Well, I'd like to know-

Fixing the L 1

"No,” said th = Yo
your story. 4 e editor, Sy
sbout it.”

“Too muc ‘iginality!™
tributor. “What Tty
Grh{lnai matter ™

“Bo we do”
pencil, “but we ::::wt::u: of i
—{incinnati Enquirer, it gl

Three

Buffalo, N. Y. Feh 1z,
have accepted '8 Kidns
standard remedy 1‘0: dK‘d-! Pl
geys and kindred comp “Casey
ey M. D., of Bentonhm"m__

‘Dodd’s Kidney Pﬂ]s, oy
betes after everything *"'u‘ g
I was given up to die. | Tl
[T o them in oy .
| every form of Kil!e

| mever as yet known Lt,ga '
| D, Bt

g ]

&

Jesse L. Limes, M.
a8, Bays:—
“I_prescribed Dodd’s Kid
the little daughter of Mz, g
Bride of this place whe'
Epileptic fits following Seap
were miraculous; I have pe
e
“illia
A Bodd’ i E
" 's Kidney Pj ]
cine 1 know of fchlEI’]‘f:‘-h
Digease. 1 believe in uaing
that relieves and cures
whether ethical or not,
scribe Dodd’s Kidney Pj
that they invariably m
nent and perfect cure
plaints,”
.
Musie of ihe Bpbeven
‘.Mr:m (:lmher-—hclann't you
er has a heav i
;ﬁ'. \'\'eereigh—“'?]’ﬂ—”m_
sounds unearthly.—Womean'y B
panion. A
The U. S, Dept. of
ives to Salzer's Oats its he
orsement. Salzer's New Kafi
yielded in 1903 from 158 to
acre in 30 different States, and
Farmer, can beat this in
Salzer's seeds are igree
through careful selection to

Zalzer’s Beardless Barley yielded
Salzer's Home Builder_ Com..,
Speltz and Macaroni Wheat, ...
Salzer’s Victoria Rape...... il
r's Teosinte, the fodder
WORDET ...ovveneein somtonmptl
Salzer’s Billion Dollar Grass..,
Sa{zer’n Pﬁ:sr_ee Potatoss......
Now such yields pay and
, Mr. F in 1904, o

sexp 10c 1w sTaMms

and this notice to the John A. fa
Co., La Crosse, Wis., and :
thewr hi% mtﬂi and lota F
samples free. [K. L]

“Some men,” mid the quoter,

t, some achieve greaine

t! at majority,” mtern
Shelsove they wesies
beads.”™
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