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Y HER manner she evidently meant
what she had spoken.

“No, I shall never marry & man who
gambles, be it cards or stocks,” ghe re-
peated. -

Joel wondered at her attitude, but re-
golved that she should never be the wizer
in regard to his recent scheming on the
market.

“Pernaps that s why you did not at-
tend the last progressive euchre party
at the De Laneys.”

“You guessed right; it was in con-
flict with my principle, hence I declined
%0 attend.”

He began to suspect that his path in
the wooing of Marie would not be as
smooth as his sanguine expectations had
pictured it.

““It is very exciting,” he ventured.

#and very exhilarating when Yyou
Jose, I presume.”

**T'o lose 1s mot necessary for our
health and happiness, besides it is fine
sport to win.”

“I hope you are not speaking for your-
#elf; if you are we can never be the best
of {riends, I am sure.”

He gazed through the window down
the broad avenue and, although it was
nine o'clock at night, he readily recog-
nized the face of Willlams, his most
hated adversary on exchange, passing
in his automobile. His wife and daugh-
ter were with him, evidently out for an
evening epin, and for & moment Joel
reaiized that ke was planning their ruin.

A moment later she continued: *1
am at present writing a megazine ar-
ticle upon the evils of stock gambling.
1 shall use the most telling arguments
in favor of government controcl of the
market.”

He suddenly came to the conclusion
that there was only one way open to
him and thst was to win her before his
corner of eggs was announced. She
stepped to the pismo and he obediently
followed. Posseesing a fine baritone
voice he now, as he so often had done
‘before, poured out his love in song. \He
such strees upon each recurremce
reference to the delicate passion
e could not help but understand.
peemed engrossed in the manipula-
of the keyboard, but he recognized
; bowiag of her head that his plead-
n, song was not in vain. Between
in the music he wonld whisper
later was to be expectad,
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“The next morning he awoke with th
firm: conviction that life was one long,
sweet song.  Not that he doubted this’
before, but he began to realize that the
glanced over the morning paper. In the
_financial column there wss naturally
much to Interést him. and with a glanee

_of satisfection he noted a prominent
‘heading about his relations with the
market. His corner is will-nt]h com-

* | entreaties?
| #lve 1t up for

|| standing alone.

"|be broken. A gambler for a husband—
A never! g

| she srose quite early next morning

! ::;a silent tresa
| be began: ST Soas

He kissed her upturned face tendenly,
murmuring the ‘while softly:

“My own, my darifng own. The pa-
pers have grossly exaggerated the mat-
ter. Cannot the love we bear each other
mold this slight differtace ofer?”

“Mold it over! Oh, how miserable
I am! For my sake stop the daily gam-
ble. I will die If you do not!”

Joel's heart was touched deeply. For
& moment he entertained the thought
that he would drop the game. But,
what would his ftiends, they who ex-
pected so much of him, think? Human
pature is passionately fond of a show
and if in its self-complacency it can ap-
pear above its fellows the hardest toll
will be as play. The pinnacle of fame, in
its glitter, is sufficiently enchanting to
enthrall us in its glory; but the greed for
wealth entirely circumvents our better
nature and leaves us but a vestige of our
real selves.

Such was the situation with Joel. He
was winning in a desperate game. He
di® not require additional wealth to
exist better. He could not live in bet-
ter comfort with any number of millions
added to his already vast store. But
deep in his natare there lyrked the germ
of greed. It found food upon contem-
plating another’s succes. Failures weve
not moticed. An opening presented it-
self for a cornor and the germ, the
trifling blaze at the bottom of his na-
ture, fanned into an uncontrollable con-
flagration.

He departed that evening sorely
pained at heart. He did not value
riches above Marie, but he pesitively
could notunderstand why both together
should be an impossible attainment.

Marie's last words—"0Oh, bad the
seeds of my love fallen upon better
soil”—bewildered him and the day that
began so bright ended in chaos,

The afternoon of the next day saw
Marie shopping and Joel in his office
deeply engrossed in the fluctuations ol
prices caused by rumors of fresh ship-
ments from the west. His partners on
exchange Eept him constantly informed
by a private wire of the turn of the
cards. The news became more and more
disquieting and the corner of the mar-
ket became doubtful. Was he losing?
With the birth of the theught he dashed

CAME BUDDENLY UPON MARIE.
out of his office and directed his stepa
to the produce exchange Veering
around a corner he suddenly came upon

Intensely surprised he inquired
quickly gnd shortly:
“Bhopping?”

But Marie, more composed, replied:
“Good evening, Joel. This iscertainly
“Yes, I—have—am—yes—I am ir a
great hmrry.” His confuslon betrayed
his excitement and Marie was rot slow
in understanding. A moment later
he added:

“Am [ excusable? Will call this even-
ing as usual.”

“Joel, are you siill at it after 2l my
Although you did not say
it, T took it for granted that you wonld
my sake.’” i

Jeol gave her one long look, then
'rushed down the street, leaving her

Marie burried home, convulsed with a
variety of feelings. Hhe quickiy de-
termined that their engagement should

Passing & well-nigh sleepless night,
her mind she took recourse in the morn-
ing paper. A fire, a fatal accident and—
what fs this? Bewildered and pearly
Peletcstid e ol tha filiowing band-

“Joel Leland ruined. His cormer
g;h'a'ﬂmmmhmu

E fntire fortune Mn
The heading was sufficlent. Above
All she felt sure that Joel's gambling
~—perhaps they could marry after all,
and at last ehe felt bappy.
It was evening before Joel called npon
ushered him into

& bound she was in his arms
Rt

| from which the sounds come through
., | the sea.—Youth's Companion.

WOMEN CAN'T DO THE WORK

Ihe Place of “Credit Man” Is One
Which They Are Not Fitted
t‘o '

[N

*There's one Walk In business life
where woman has made a 1lat, miserable,
unmistakable failure,” sald a busine:s
man who employs a large number of
young women in his store and office, ac-
cording to the Chicago Tribune. “No
woman, as far as I can find out, has ever
been a successful ‘credit man.’

-“I don't say this as any reproach
against the sex,” he went on, “because
I have a great respect for the American
business woman. But just for my own
satisfaction 1 must say that I'm glad
to know one plike at least where a man
stands no show of being shoved aside to
make room for his energetic sister. A
trué woman may rightly be proud of
being a poor credit man, however, be-
cause it mereiy shows that she has too
much faith in mankind, and can’t pre-
vent herself from being affected by a
good hard luck story. She doesn’t have
to believe it to be carried away by it,
for her heart gets the better of her head
in spite of herself. The result is that she
extends a long line of credit to customers
that aren’t a safe risk, and the house suf-
fers for it. ‘

“I was reminded of this noted point of
weakness in the feminine business
equipment by seeing that the Federal
bank, which has just failed in New York,
bad a woman to pass upon its credits
and discounts for the last four years.
don’t wonder that there wasasmashup.
From my experience and observation I
have found this job is beyond the nat-
ural powers of a woman just as much
as freight handling and other work re-
quiring a man’s physique. It doesn’t
matter what kind of a woman she is,
either. It's just the same whether she
has been tested by years of experience in
confidential commercial affairs, or
whether she has been merely a cog in the
bookkeeping machinery of the firm.
Many men have stenographers who have
been with them for =o long that almost
all the inner secrets of the house are
necessarily known to them. AndIthink
the fact that this knowledge is sacredly
guarded should do a great deal to kill
the old superstition about a woman's
inability to keep a secret. It is women
who mount guard in the outer offices of
John D. Rockefeller and H. H. Rogers,
and decide what is important enough
to go into the inner sanctum. Just think
of the responsibility of a position lke
that and of the fortunes that could be
made by betraying some of the knowl-
edge that accompanies it.

“When a man finds a woman employe

that he can trust to the same degree as
Mr. Rockefeller trusts his private sec-
retary, he is naturally inclined to think
that she can fill any confidential position
in the house. But in 999 casesoutof a
thousand her heart is liable to be influ-
encial in directing her course. For bus-
iness is business, as you may have heard,
and the heart has little place in it. A
eredit man need not be harsh and cruel
in faect, he should not be so, and he
should at all times be refidy to help &
worthy customer along with easy terms
and kind treatment. But it takes judg-
ment to tell what a worthy customer is,
and to keep an unworthy and dishonest
one from imposing upon the firm by his
ingenious and pitiful tales of woe. I
know a woman who caused herhouse a
dead losz of several thousand dollars
simply becanse a man who was deliber-
ately defrauding the firm used to bring
his little girl down with him when he
came to see her about getting an exten-
gion of his credit. The child was a nice
little girl with plenty of golden curls,
and she innocently suceeeded in making
the wholesale house carry her father's
‘business for three tyears, until inevita-
ble and disastrous bankruptcy ended the
Eame,
“There are few branches of businegs in
which it ¢can be said that women have
been failures,” concluded the speaker,
“because they are not apt to venture
forth independently upon untried fields.
Unless they are pretty surethat they can
succeed they won't start in. Ifthey take
up & new line of work it Ie usually their
employer who inspires the step and fur-
nishes the necessary courage for its ac-
complishment. No one doubta that
womsn has permanently won her place
in the busines sworld, and that her field
of action is steadily increasing In width.
But I.am sfraid that her heart will limit
her activities in certain directions, just
as her physical weaknessand her lack of
initlative does in others.”

Sound Telegraphy at Eea.
Binee the experiments of Prof. Elisha
Gray, three years ago, the system of
submarine sound telegraphy has been
considerably improved, and it is now iz
practical use on steamships plying be-
tween New York and Boston. The
sounds transmitted are those of a bell
let down into the water about 25 feet
below the hull of the Pollock Rip light
ship. These sounds are easily heard in
foggy or stormy weather on ghips as
much as seven miles distant. ‘The sound
Teceivers consist of two metal cylinders,
fllled with water, and clamped to the
inner side of the fron hull of the ship
mm&hﬂ.mgmmmm A
telephonic apparatus connected with the
eylinders transmits the sounds recelved
by them to the pilot house. The two
cylinders may be likened to a pair of
ears, and by listening alternately with
them the pilot can tell the direction

LITTLE ESSAY FOR GIRLS.
s A
Woman Writer Tells How Any Aver-
age Young Woman Can Win
& Good Husband.

It is quite possible that there are some
girls who possess none of the faults
mentioned hereafter. A perusal of my
little essay, however, will do them no
harm. In fact, it might possibly help
them to guard against developing habits
which are as unbecoming to them as
they are distasteful to frisnd or ad-
mirer or lover or bridegroom.

To become a faultless girl is, of
course, an impossible task. But every
girl who wishes to appear at her best—
and what girl is there who does not?—
Jmuet approach as near to that ideal as
she possibly can. It is nottrue, assome
would have us believe, that a girl with
faults will keep them to the end of her
days. They can be remedied by steady
perseverance by any girl who takes a
pride in herzelf and her manners. “We
are seven.” [ may speak as one having
suthority,

One of the most common failings
eamong girls iz that of making them-
selves distasteful to man's eye. Either
they try to improve whatever beauty
nature has bestowed upon them by ex-
travagant artificial means, or,. through
envy of the appearance of other girls,
and because itis the fashion, dress them-
selves in all manner of fantastic hats
and costumes, without giving the least
thought as to whether the costume suits
their stature and fack and figure or not.
It is quite true that men like a well-
groomed, well-dressed woman, but a
woman is not well dressed who does not
use a little discretion in the choice of
her clothes.

Neither is she likely to earn a man's
appreciation by resorting toall the wiles
and arts of a complexion specialist and
bair-dye artist. These only produce an
illusion of beauty, which is quickly
seen through.

My experience Is that a man likesto
gee a girl dress neatly, quietly and be-
comingly, no matter if her apparel be
not of the latest fashion. He uncom-
sciously to himself admires the suitable
color and “style” which shows off & girl
to the best advantage. He hates to sce
2 girl make a positive scarecrow of her-
self, simply begause of her desire to be
in the fashion, as much as he hates to see
Eer make a liberal use of paint and pow-
der to heighten the color of her complex-
fon.—Chicage American.

WHAT TO ASK THE BUTCHER

Valuable Hints for Housekeepers Who
Have to Superintend Their
Own Marketing.

Now that meat Is the most expensive
food item every ome should know how
to talk to the butcher intelligently. The
{llustration will give you some ideas,
No. 1 shows the loin where the best
steak, the porter-house siricin and the
selected rib roasts are cut.

Two, the Tump, makes good boiling
meat or pot roasts, and when properly
cooked is as nutritious and deliclous as
any more expensive cut,

Three is the round, which is a cheaper
steak, but generally tough. It serves for

DIAGRAM OF A BEEF.

Hamburg steak or can be made tender
by much chopping; or may be rolled
with a stuffing inside, steamed and
browned asthe flank is usually prepared.
Four is the flank.

Five, the shank, is the cheaper boil-
ing meat; 6, the shoulder roast; 7,
the short ribs, for roasting make a good
and very imexpensive roast. A pound
of short ribs will make better soup stock
and go further than two pounds of shin,
Eight Is the shin; 9, the neck; and 10,
the brisket, usually corned.

e TR
Health Fads on the Brain.

To get all sorts of health fads on the

brain is a disease in itself, It is & very

prevalent disease, too. With a few

foolish rules to observe, a whale lot of

| works of art, everyone of them. One

FINEST PALACE IN PARIS.

It Was Planned by Count Bohi Cas-
tellane and Built with His
Wife's Money.

Count De Castellaae may not be a
great statesman, but he is decidedly
a man of cultivated mind and refined
taste. And these elements of discern-
ment and true elegance, backed by un-
told millions, enabled him to set up a

ace the equal of any in the world
and far more consistent in the way of
combining lofty architecture with con-
genial furnishings than any royal resi-
dence of this or other days.

The great house rises at the june-
tion of two broad avenues near the
Bois de Boulogne, standing entirely by
itself, one of the main charms of a
really beautiful edifice, and Count Cas-
tellane, who by his marriage to the
former Miss Anna Gould, of New York,
gained control of a vast fortune, spent
a king’s ransom to rear this palace,
which, like that of many a majesty,
remains unfinished for want of funds,
writes a foreign correspondent of the
Pittsburg Dispatch.

The Castellanes own the finest grand
staircase in France, the land of great
structures of that kind. It is of bright
red marble having white wveins, and
the loftiness and elegant swing of ita
several landings is unexcelled in ar-
chitecture.

The structure is said to be an imi-
tation of the great stairs of Trianom,

COUNTESS DE CASTELLAXNE.

the building of which contributed so
much to poor Marie Antoinette’s un-
dolng, the most extravagant stories
about its ccst being mnoised about
among the starving. It does resemble
the Trianon example in outline, but
conveys a more dignified impression
by the richmess of the material em-
‘ployed. Ye, who have millions, look
at the railings of gilded bronze. Each
foot, nay inch, tells a story, and tells
it admirably. There is a decided odor
of royalty t the rooms. Almost
every plece of furniture, including the
wall hangings, dates from some royal
palace or other. BSeveral years ago a
great deal of fun was poked at Coun®
Bonl on the supposition toat he had
allowed himself to be duped by curi-
osity dealers into buying imitations
In his house all is real, all is valuable,
ali is history.

There are collectors priding them-
selves upon their maps full of written
autographs. Count Castellane filled
his hondred-room house with auto-
graph furniture. Each mantelpiece
and taboutet, each chair, table, desk,
sofa or music stand bears the signet
of some maker of the eighteenth cen-
tury, who worked for kings and
princes only, giving each customer =
unique article that he would not think
of duplicating for some one else, no
matter what price was offered. In
those days artisans had character and
Individuality aud a rich art lover was
able to secure pieces that his neighbor
could not. There was joy in collecting
then and In creating no machinery to
tarn out works of sculpturing; wood
carvers had it all their own way and
originality counted with jewelers no
less than with carpenters and black-
smiths. These unique pieces of furni-
ture in the Castellane palace are

might go curlosity-hunting for years
before finding a single duplicate.

Countess Anna’s boudoir is the guin-
tessence of refined eighteenth century
taste. No princess of the blood con-
temporary to the magnificent Louis
boasted of & more splendid and more
elegant spartment. A room like that
one involuntarily sssociates with La
Pompadour, Marie Antoinette, Princess
Lamballe and other great and smari
ladies of that picturesque period.

The count’s bathroom is another

the richest that money can buy, but
good taste and the sense of the fitness

lﬂmt:rlll::. half-filled with very hot
Water, set in the dining-roo ’
before dinner is served, oo
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Haule, of Edgerton, Wis, &
how she was cured of irreg

of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeigy
Compound. i

“DEAR Hnu.bc!’mmfu:—L o
health began to fail becag
mmnbk@ The doctor dify
helpme. Iremembered that myme
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used Ly 2 .
Vegetable Compound on muyg

casions for i ties and wissk
tmblen.ud"ﬁ:l]t‘;iure that it o
not harm me at any rate to giml
trial.

“ 1 was certainly glad to find
within & week I felt much &
terrible pains in the back asd
were ing to and
time of menstruation I did nog
mearly as serious & time as heret
so I continued its use for two mally
and at the end of that time I wayj
s new woman. 1 really bave mig
felt better in my life, have not
sick headache since, and weigh'§
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The Third Division.

Southern planter employed
lt.:“ work some of his land

in. sigh .y
“Fo' Gawd, boss,” he said,
money all ours?™ et

“Well, den, divide In In
and you take youah half and
mine.,"—Minneapolis Tribune

Hard Luck.
Biddy Malone was in a greal
of excitement when she

good charac b
left the old country, but lost it a
board coming over.”—Tidbits.

May Come to This,
Mrs. Upperfloor—I suppose
have heard the latest order the ju
has promulgated?
Mrs. Firststory—About dolls
wonder why?

A Domestic Diffculity.
“Is that the new girl?"
“Yes"™ .
“How long is she going to i
“Well, I'm golng to try to ke
until the dessert comes on,

BOTH JAWS SHOT AWA
A man who had both jaws shot

siege of Viecksburg, in 1866, where
wounded by a Minie ball 5
through my head and causing £
tirs loss of my jaws. I wasa drusl
boy and at the time was leading &




