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RETURNS FROM EAST

MISS SHIRLEY MORGAN'S PIANO RE-
CITAL DELIGHTS MANY
HEARERS

ASSISTED BY MRS. §. V. HARRIS

Dificalt Programme of Classieal
Music Rendered by Gifted Young
Performer — Seventy-Five
Guestis Entertained.

Mrs. C. 8. Morgan and Mrs. C. G. Tit-
comb gave a musicale veszterday arter-
noon at the home of the former on Day-
ton avenue in honor of Miss Shirley Mo
gan, who returned Saturday from ¢
cinnati, where she has been studying
music. The rooms were decorated with
Christmas greens, scarlet flowers and
scarlet berries. The afternoon’s pro-
gramme was given by Miss Morgan and
Mrs. S. V. Harris. Prof. C. G. iitcomb
was the accompanist. Miss Morgun
playved Liszt's Etude in D flat, a Chopin
prelude (C major) and Sinding's , *“Frah-
Jings-rauschen.” The young pianist’s year
and a half of study in the East h
wonderfully improved her style and_exe-
cution. She has the mucsician’s tempera-

ment that permits her to infuse much
of her own piquant and sensitive per.
sonality into her music. In the Chopin
bit that she played her musiciarly ir-
sight was remarkably true. In the “Dan-
ny Deever” march, played in response
to an encore, Miss Morgan was success-

ful in catching and delightfully interpret-
ing the sentiment of this plaintive little
barrack room ballad for which the mar:h
was written. "
Mrs. Harris was suffering from &-se-
vere cold yesterday, and consequently
the beauty of her soprano was somewhat
marred. The singer pluckily went throuzh
her pro. mme, however, and gave the
guests present much delight by ner renili-

tion of Sorrentino’s “Mine, Stil. Mine;”
Toesti's  ‘“Mattinata,” DeKoven's *“For
Tris” ‘and ~Goring Thomas’ exquisite

*Heart Fancies.”
About seventy-five guests were enter-
tained yesterday. Mrs. Morgan, Mrs. Tit-

comb and Miss Morgan received. Thay
were assisted by Mrs. J. F. Stevens, Mr
E. B. Putnam, Mrs. Frank Schlick Jr.,
Mrs. C. G. Johnson, Mrs, Hayden 8.
Cole, Mrs. W. S. Briggs, Mrs. D. F. Col-
ville, Mrs. G. L. Colburn, Mrs. W. J.
Jamieson, Mrs Charles S Fee, Mrs.

Harry Titcomb, Miss
Margaret Muir, Miss
s Carolyn Saulsbury,

George Fuller, Mrs
Gertrude Kirk, Mis
Bessie Haynes, M

Miss Helen Cratsenberg, Miss Rose Na-
bersherg, Miss Bertha Nabersberg, Miss
Edith Brill, Miss Winifred Brill, Miss

Josephine Carr, Miss Florence Crary and
Miss Rachel Clark,

Of Jocial Inierest.

The marriage of Miss Marian Ritzin-
gor and Nicholas Burning, of New York,
will he solemnized this eveéning at the
home of the bride's pareats, on Fair-
maont avenue. The wedding will be wit-
nessed by relatives and intimate friends
eniy.  Mr. and Mrs. Burning will go
abread for their wedding trip, and will
make New York their home.

SRR

The St. Paul German club will give a
colcrial german teonight at Summit hall,
on Laurel avenue. The chaperones will

be Mrs. Appleby, Mrs. E. JTaggard.
Mis. A. B. Sibley and Mrs. ander
Catheart. W. W. Price will lead the
german.

L
Mrs. Daisy Delano, of East Tenth
stre tained on Friday afternoon
) an, of T.os Angeles. She
was assisted by Mrs. Henry E. Stern-
berg.

* = »
Mr. Charles Bischoff was pleasantly

sed ¥riday evening at his home, 215
3 street. Dancing was the pastime.
e present wer Misses Gil-

Norris
Among thos

bert, Lewis, Manley, Peter, Schimansky,
Arna Fuhrmann. Lydia Fuhrmann,
Holmgren, Wendt, Tessier, Haupt,
Schoen, Messrs. Frundt, Strane. Schi-
marsky, Landin., Kemper. Christiansen,
Riecbighauser, Ulmer, Havek, Muhlen-

bruch, Nelting, Olson, Stevens, Lewls.
® s »

The St. Paul Grade Teachers' federa-
tion will tender Miss Margaret Haley
vice president of the Chicago Teach
federation, a reception at the Ryan
Thursday from 4 to 6§ o'clock. An at-

Miss Haley has promised an informal ad-
giving some idea of the great
¢ of the Chicago federation. Only
members of the St. Paul federation and
a few invited gm-:ls‘ will attend.

M

Miss Rose Sterba, of Duke street, will
v Christmas dinner in honor of her
covsin, Miss Annie Flicek, of New York.

PERSONAL,

Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Dalrymple, Summit
avenue, will spend Charistmas with Mr.
and Mrs. William Dalrymple, in Duluth.
Miss Mary Burton, who is spending the
winter with Mrs. Dairemple, h FOTA
to Casselton, N. D. for tne holid

Miss Ethel Wallace, » ihe Vi
will return tnis week from the East.

Mr. and Mrs. A. White, Portland

These are some of our
special holiday prices on
new Upright Pianos—
Fully warranted:

$150 8
M

$168
$135
¥

5238

Grant P. Wagner, Treas. and Mgr,

tractive programme is being prepared. |
NMi

¥

avenue, are entertuning Mr. and Mrs. 1.
P. White, of Bralnerd, ani Mr. and Mrs.
W. H. White, of Fargo.

Mrs. C. La Chance has gone West for
the winter.

Mrs. G. E. Shepstone has gone to Mon-
treal, Can.

Miss Emily 1. Le Febvre, of the Sanford
Dodge company, is spending the holidays
in St. Paul the guest of her parents, Mr.

and Mrs. Joseph Le Febvre, Carroll
street.
Mrs. Shepherd, Iglehart street, is in

ine East.

Mrs. Flora J. Ramsden and Miss Chad-
wick, of tne Colonnade, will leave short-
ly te spend the remainder of the winter
in California.

Mr. and Mrs. Prentiss M. Clark, who
are now at Pullman avenue, St. Paul
Park, will leave Jan. § for.the City of

ington Yale, contralto; H. E. Phlllips,
basso; Miss Godkin, pianist, and Miss
‘Whitridge, reader. Gifts will be distrib-
uted from a Christmas tree.

~

2T he Christmas
o/ . . . Jurkey.

BY MRS. MARY ]. LINCOLN.
~

“All signs fail in a dry time,” and it
sometimes happens that our usual good
judgment in selecting a turkey fails, or
some carelessness in the baking results
in a dish which proves to be anything
but the tender, juicy bird which we an-

MRS. BOOTH FALLS AT HFER POST.

Leader

cf the Volunteers of America Stricken While Speaking to

Students,

(17

21

5.4_
——

"

Maud Ballington

Booth, daughter-in-law of the founder

of the Salvation

Army, and co-leader with her husband of the Volunteers of America, is in a crit-

ical condition from disease of the heart.

Although death threatened her, she

continued at her work until suddenly stricken down at Cclorado Springs.

Mexico. A month later they will go
to California.
Mrs. Tlizabeth Asmuss. Columbia

street, has returned from Pennsylvania

and Ohio.

Mrs. W. T. Watkins, Dayton
in Chicago.

Miss Margaret Edgerton, Lincoln ave

nue, is entertaining Miss Hawley, of De-

troit, Mich.

Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Wishard,
avenue, are in the East.

Mrs. F. B. Fox, of the Buckingham,
will spend Christmag in Kansas City.

Miss Jennie Vance, Western avenue,
has returned from the East.

Mr. Chesterton, of Winnipeg, with his
wife and daugnter, are spending their
Christmas holidays with C. E. Hamilten,
at 981 Hague avenue.

John W. Bailey, president of the Phil-
adelphia Daily Record, with his wife and
daughter, are spending the holidays wita
Mr. and Mrs. John A. Stees, of Virginia
avenue.

Misses Cornelia and Caroline Saunders,
Summit avenue, have returned from
Cleveland, Ohio. 7

Miss Charlotte Cushman Jeft last night
for a visit during the holidays with aer
parents, at Stevens Point,

Mme, Constance Locke-Valisi will spead
two weeks in Chicago and New York.

avenue,
is

Laurel

Mrs. €. La Chance has gone West for
the winter.

Mrs. J. E. Barre has retuined from
Europe.

CHILDREN GIVE PRESENTS,

Contribute to Less Fortanate

Friends,

The children of FPlymouth Congrega-
tional church celebrated the birth of the
Christ child very appropriately last
night in the lecture room of the church.

The spirit of giving was manifest
throughout the service, for instead of
receiving gifts, eacn child brought toys

to be given to the relief society to glad-
den the hearts of children who, as a
rule, know litile of the joys of Christmas

save what they see through tine shop
windows, The room was bright with

Christmas greens and holly, and a tree,
brilliantly decorated, lighted one end of
the room, but brigater still were the
faces of over 200 children who composed
a large proportion of the audience.

The service was almost entirely fur-
nished by the children, who sang carols
of the child Christ. Harold Rowell gave
the opening addréss, and Rev. Mr. Mor-

rison, pastor of the church, and Mr.
White, superintendent of the Sunday
school, assisted in the programme.

There were recitations by several class-

eés of the primary department, also by
Earl and Mary Myron and John
Keohe. Edith Jones =®ang a solo
and Mayo Wilson and his sis-
ter sang a pretty duet. Miss Kel-
Jar's class sang a Christmas lullaby. Af-
ter this part of the programme there

wias a moment of breathless suspense for
the children, toe sound of sleighbells,
and then followed a visit from Sania
Claus, who had nuts and candy for ev-
eryoie.

December’'s Stone.

The turquoise, the birthstone for De-
cember, signines ‘prosperity.”

1t derives its name from & word mean-
ing urkisn, and is so called because the
first turquoises were found in Turkey.

The finest stones are now brought from
Persia. -

The Persian turquoise is
called the Oriental turquoise.

What is said to be the finest turquoise
in the world is now owned by the shah

sometimes

-of Persia; it is nearly four inches long

and without a flaw.

If your birthday comes in December
and yvou wear a turquoise, you need never
be afraid of falling off a high place. One
of the powers of the azure-hued gem 1s
to preserve its wearer from this catas-
trophe.

Christmas Tea Csakes.

One-half cupful of butter, one cupful of
sugar, two eggs, one-half teaspoonful of
extract of rose, and about two cupfuls of

flour. Rub the batter till creamy, add the
sugar, which should be powdered, the

eggs, yolks and whites beaten separate-
ly, the flavoring and the flour, using only
enough to make a dough as soft as can
be handled. It will roll more easily 1f
first well chilled. Dust the rolling board
with fine granulated sugar, roll the dough
out very thin, and cut with a leaf cutter
or in any. preferred fancy shape. Bake
in a moderate oven till only slightly col-
ored.

Friendly Association’s Chrisimas.

The Young Ladies'  Auxiliary to the
Young Wemen's Friendly association will
celebrate Christmas Thursday afternoon
at the rooms on Jackson street. A pro-
gramme will be given by Mrs. Jane Hunt-
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ticipated. To avoid uch a mishap, why
not try this method of cooking the tur-
key for our next Christmas dinner:

First see that the turkey is thoroughly
cleaned, and by that I mean that every-
thing which cannot be eaten (except the
bones, of course,) is removed. Pin feath-
ers and the oil bag are often left in
by careless workers, thus spoiling the
skin for those who like its crisp, sweet
flavor. Bits of the lights and sometimes
the whole portion, and, alas, parts of
the crop, have been found after the
bird has been pronounced clean.

Stuff it with any preferred stuffing,
tie and truss it into good shape, making
it as small and compact as possibie. An
oval boiler, one that is suitable for fish,
nam or turkey, is almost a necessity in
a family of any size, and is particularly
useful ‘at this time, when boiled hams,
steamed fowls, etc., are needed. Pos-
sibly you may have a large kettle which
will hold the bird, or a regular steamer
where it may hang from the top plate.

Put only enough water in the boiler
to cover the rack, but be careful to have
a supply in the teakettle for the fre-

quent replenishing necessary to avoid
any possibility of its boiling dry. Let
the water boil briskly for two hours,

and by that time the bird will be plump,
with all the tissues full of moisture, and
the cocking process well begun. Much
of the fat will be drawn out and the
juices in the flesh will be increased, in-

| stead of diminished.

At the end of this time remove ine
turkey to a baking pan, rub it all over
with soft butter and dredge it with fiour
mixed with salt and pepper and a little
finely powdered thyme. Put it in a hot
oven and bake it until brown, and the
joints will separate easily. 1t will take
another hour, and perhaps longer, if
the bird be a large specimen. Let the
flour get well browned, and then begin
the basting, using the top of the water
from the steamer. Continue this basting
at intervals of ten minutes, keeping the
water for the purpose on the back of
the stove that it may-be hot. Ocasionally
dredge it with flour after the basting,
and turn the pan, or the bird in the
pan, so that all parts may be equally
browned.

Do not use so much water at each
basting that there will be no chance tor
the glaze to form on the pan, nor so
little that the fat will be in danger n$
burning. Your undivided attention wiil
be needed until you have acquired suffi-
cient judgment to know just how the
bird i$ doing, from the hints which the

odors and sounds during the cooking
process give to one who nas learned

how to interpret them. We need to kesp
all our senses on' the alert when we
are cooking, especially a Christmas din-
ner.

When the turkey is done to just the
right ~degree of tenderness, crispno>ss
and brownness, remove it to a hot plat-
ter and pull out all the strings, skewers,
ete. Pour off the fat from the pan,
leaving about two tablespoonfuls, if you
wish a pint of gravy. Put in two table-
spoons of flour and let them brown to-
gether, using what you have left of the
steaming water. Stir as it thickens, and
add salt and pepper as needed. Let it
cook five minutes, then strain it inte the
gravy boat.

If you wish to make a giblet gravy,
cook the heart, liver and gizzard in
water to cover till very tender, chop
them fine and stir them into part of the
made gravy.

Stufiing for the Turkey.

Take a loaf of baker’s bread, remove
the crust and break it into small por.
tions, cover with milk and soak it until
soft. Then squeeze out the milk and
mix with it the dry crumbs from the
inside of the loaf. There should be
about a quart of crumbs. Add one-third
of a cup of melted butter, one teaspoon
of mixed sweet herbs, two teaspoons of
salt, one-half teaspoon of pepper, grated
rind of a lemon, and one small boiled
onion mashed. —Maeary J. Lincoln.

(Copyright, 1901, by Walter B. Guild.)

A Handsome Gift.

Genuine Swiss music box or an imperial
Symphonion. Largest stock; lowest
prices. 25 cents to $250. Easy payments.
W. J. Dyer & Bro., next postoflice.

Soo Line Holiday Excursions.

Very low round trip rates between
all local points, on sale Dec. 23rd, 24, 25,
28, ©9, 30 and 31 and Jan. 1st. Ticket Of-
fice, 379 Robert street.

. MYTHS OF THE DESERT.

Thereis no portion of the world of
which more grotesque stories have been
told than of the Colorado desert, and of
all the myths none has gained a stronger
hold on the people than that there is here
to be seen the “phantom ship.”

“I have actually been on the deck of
the ‘phantom ship,’ "’ said an ola prospec-
tor recently, and his hearers smiled
blandly. It seemed to offend the old man,
and he jumped up and declared that he
would give those present absolute proof
that he spoke the truth. They called for
the proof, and he held aloft his walking
stick, a heavy piece of wood.

‘““There,”” said he, “is a stick which I
cut with my own hands from the deck of
the old ship.,” and he looked proudly on
his possession.

“Now,”. he added, ‘“you have positive
proof that the old vessel is on the desert,
just as it has been described.”

1, too, have seen that phantom ship, of
which the world has heard so much, and
as I write it Is to be seen on the horizon,
but as a matter of fact the famous ship
is a mountain which is continually under-
going a transformation of sky line, and
there are few people who would really
for a moment take it for a ship.

This mountain, which has long been
known as the phantom ship, is in reality
as mysterious as it would be were it re.
ally a phantom. It has triple peaks, and
is really situated down on the peninsula
of Lower California, a hundred miles or
more from here, and its true name iS
the Black Buttes. 1

At sunrise in the southeast at that
particular point there is nothing to breag
the horizon, but an hour or two iatcr
the mirage, which is always working
wonders here, lifts those three peaks
above the horizon, and at some times
they appear like high mountains, even
from this distance, but they never con-
tinue in the same form. I saw them a
few mornings since, when they threw
what appeared to be very tall flag poles
from each of the summlits, these poles
being of the symmetrical form we are
accustomed to associate with flag poles,
and it may have been these mast-like
projéections wrought by the mirage which
first gave the idea of a ship to those
who saw the mountain. The poles did not
remain. in view but about an hour, when
they gave way to a fort-like formation,
and this in turn changed to the appear-
ance of triple-turreted monitor.

I have seen the Black Buttes at other
times when they threw out great exten-
sions, like monster guns projecting from
a fortress, and I cannot recall that the
mountain ever took on the same outline
at two separate times.

To the southwest of Imperial there are
the Superstition mountains, and while
these are of the same apparent outline at
all times, they are continually changing
color, and in this respect are almost as
great a problem as the Black Buttes.

In a lesser degree, Pilot Knob, to the
east, the Chuckawalla mountains to the
north and the San Jacinto mountains to

acted in the capacity of servants.—Or-
ange Chronicle.

A LETTER TO SANDY CLAWS.

The Sunday school teacher was telling
Tommy Tuffun about Santa Claus and his
big department store up at the north
pole and about the great free distribu-
tion of preassnts to good little boys and
girls.

““An’ does de Sandy Claws guy give
'em away free gratis fer nuttin'?” ask-
ed Tommy.

“Certainly,” said the teacher.
iGee! He mus’ be easy!” cried Tommy.
‘What a puddin’! But say, teacher,
has yer gotter be good boys to be let in
on de ground floor uv de graft?”’

‘““Yes, you must be good,” was the
renly.
“*Gee! Den dat let’'s me out! I'm good

—nit. Sandy Claws'll trun me down
hard, sure, an’ me wantin’ a jackknife
de woist kind!”

“But you're a good boy, Tommy,” re-
monstrated the teacher. All the boys in
the class are going to write a letter to
Santa Claus telling him what they want
for Caristmas. and you must write too.”

Tommy agreed to do so, and after half
an hour of hard work with a pencil he
handed the teacher the following letter:

Deer Sandy Claws—I want a jackknife
for Crissmuss, see? 1 ain't a good boy,
see? But if youse don't gimme de jack-
knife fer Crissmuss de nex’ time me an’
de kids ketches ver in_Cherry Hill we
won't do a t'ing to yer! See?”

Imperial Symphonions

Play thousands of tunes. - Interchange-
able. tune sheets, inexpensive as sheet
music. 810 to $250. W..J. Dyer &- Bro.,
next postoffice.

Helpful Suggestion.

“I wish I could think of some new and
unusual Christmas present to surprise
mamma with this year,” sai@ Miss De
Muir, wrinkling her fair brow in deep
perplexity.

“How do you think she'd like a son-in-
law?"” hoarsely whispered young Spoon-
amore, falling readily into the only line
of thought that seemed to suggest itseif.
—Chicago Tribune.

“Florodora.”

Full vocal score, $2; also all the songs
in sheet form at Dyer's.

Cnuse and Effect.

Maude—I met young Borem this morn-
ing, and he informed me that he had
called on you a few evenings ago.

Cj}ura—Yes. What did he say about
me?

Maude—Oh, nothing particular. He said
you were a nice girl, but lacked repose.

Ciara—Well, that isn’t my fault. If
ha'd g home earlier when he calls 1'd
get more repose.—\Washington Star.
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To Omaha and Des Moines.

On and after December 22 the Minne-
apclis & St. Louls Limited trains to
Omaha and Des Moines will leave St.
Paul at 8 p. m., instead of 8:20 p. m., and
arrive at Omaha 806 a. m., Des Moines,
b7 a. m.

California?
Consult Minneapolis & St. T.ouis R R.

precious stones.

prospective buyers.

houses.
Wisconsin Pearls,

Early Inspection Invited.

Henry Bockstruck

Jeweler and Diamond Merchant,
Largest Assortment of Fin: Watches in the Twin Cities.

DIAMONDS are the most exquisite of all
They vary so greatly in
quality that the necessity of securing them from
reliable merchants is urgently impressed upon
Expserts prolounce our
Diamonds, Emeralds, Rubies, Sapphires and
Pearls the finest and largest collection in the
Northwest, and priced much lower than other
Look at our extensive assortment of

Henry Bockstrack, 11 E. 7th, St. Paul.

Open Evenlngs.

PUZZLE

agents betore starting, and get valuable

PICTURE.

(Copyrighted.)

Here is the rabbit, but where is the hunter?

Hail, happy time,

‘When all the world’'s in rhyme
TWith joyvousness,

Or should be;

And. likewise, hail everybody!
All hail!

Wkat's the odds,

If here and there the gods
Are not propitious?

What if they,

Upon this earth-glad day.
Withhold some of their goods?
Don’t they as well

Withhold some of their ills?
There may be bills

To pay,

But not today;

And aren't some paid?

But if they're not,

Great Scott!

Just think what credit you have got,
And make of that a Christmas gift

A CHRISTMAS “YAWP® BY

THE “YAWPER” LAUREATE.

Perhaps

Dame Fortune slaps

Your jaws, -

And gives vou cause

To swear at her; but there,
Don’'t swear;

Just smile,

And after awhile

She'll smile;

But if she doesn’t,

Then bear in mind that she
Provides you with much company.
Brace up for Christmas.

Good Lord! Man,

You ought-to know you can

If yvou half try.

Go watch the children.

What a little tking

Makes every voungster shout and sing,
And do you do that little?

Don’t you know

The big things mostly are for show,

To lift
You .from the hole
And cheer your soul.

And that it is the little are
The steps that lead you to your star?

Say,

This is not the day

For dumps, and you

Must get yourself out of tkem p. d. q
‘What if you have not power and pelf,
Shake off the burden of yourself
And be a free man.

Free to do just what you can.
No more is asked.

There are no laws

Yet made compelling Santa Claus
To give up millicns;

Nor are you

Compelled to do

What yeu cannot.

But by the good St. Nicholas,

A law should be

To make a man

Do what he can.

Now, smile, confound you,

And the light

Of that one smile

Will break the night

You've hung around you.

)
i

Say, stop your sighs,

You know that sunlit skies

Are over there beyond the gray,
And that upon this Christmas day
You ougkt to shove the clouds awvay
And let the overlasting blue

Shine through.

Then, why

In thunder don’t you try

To shove, instead

Of standing there with drooping head
And heavy leart?

Get a move on; start.

Here's a Merry Christmas to the world.
And where it isn't, go

Do your best

With all tke rest,

And that will make it so.

See?

Now. light up the Christmas tree,
Get jolly,

Scatter the bay and the Lolly,
And sling

Merry Christmas into everything.
—Wm. J. Lampton in New York Herald,

the northwest. are changing form and
color continually.

If one looks at the floor of the desert
itself, he is llable to be greatly puzzled
at times if he is not familiar with the
country, for evervwhere hi; eye is like-
lv to rest on water—the product of the
mirage, but water which is not of use in
irrigating the soil.

A gentleman who had been at Ymperial
but a4 few hours was startled to hear the
dinner bell ring. Rising suddenly, he ex-
claimed: “It that really the dinner bell,
or is it a mirage?”’

Another person who is given to borrow-
ing trouble has.raised the question, What
will happen when a county seat is estab-
lished where now is the desert? He de-
clares that a lawyer will ask a witness
what he saw, and the judge will rule
the question out on the ground that no
one here ever sees things as they. are.

The Dewey Cannon

Does not shoot, but it will play any tune;
]Omcents. W. J. Dyer & Bre., Next Post-
office.

FIRST CHRISTMAS IN AMERICA.

It may or may not be generally known,
but the first Ckristmas celebration in
America took place in the West Indies
and in the very year that America was
discovered.

The great navigator, Christopher Co-
lumbus, who showed the civilized world
the way across the Atlantic, was master
of ceremonies. On Christmas eve, 1492,
he lost hLis flagship, the Santa Maria,
which ran on a reef on the north coast
of Hayti. Fortunately for him and his
crew, the native Indians of the island
were friendly, and they pot only came
to his rescue, but saved all the wreck-
age of his vessel, whick they piled up
on the beach at Guarico, near the pres-
ent city of Cape Havtien. The Indian
cacique did all he could to allay the grief
of the Spaniards, and on Christmas day
spread a banquet, to which they were in-
vited, and at whickk many of his people
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;ﬁn _Atmosphere o/;Joap.

LANCASTER.

Copyright, 1901, by Daily Story Pub. Ce. |

Of the four raised voices in the -
brary only one was speaking in the big
man's defense. But that one was holi-
ing its own fairly well until somebody,
a man, spoke out in bitter condemna-

tion:
“And he carries with him eternally an’

atmosphere of scented soap?’

It was then that the thin, wiry voice
first made itself heard, striking across
the silence of dumb consternation,

“He is a dentist and has to wash his
hands a hundred times a day.”

“No matter,” retorted the gentleman
of the opposition, “a man may wash his
hands 500 times a day without turning
himself into a perfumery shop.”

Against such arguments even the tain
voice hesitated about flinging a missile.
Woman-like, she changed her ground ind
a clamor of tongues filled the room.

That night the big man went to call
on the girl with the thin voice. She
smelt the soap in the hall

“It would never be necessary for him
to send up a card. Everyone is familiar
with his favorite brand, and it is loud
enough to make its®f Reard on the sixth
floor. No wonder he has never married.
Imagine any woman consenting to share
such an atmosphere!”

Then they laughed, even that other cane
who had tried to defend him in the ne-
ginning. And the gentleman who led
the opposition had turned deliberately
and looked at her. The girl's chneeks
,flamed anew at the remembrance, and
this time their fire was wholly of right-
eous indignation. For her part she much
preferred scented hands to unsavory
manners. She opened the parlor door
with a sting of recklessness in her men-
tal attitude. -

“What is wrong?’' he asked as soon
as they had shaken hands.

“I have been thinking,”” she answered
: with rather savage determination.

The big man smiled upon her, lazily

genial. “It appears to have been a dis-
turbing experience,” he c8mmented at
length.

“It always is,” she turned to look at
him. He sat in the full light, caim of
brow and lip, with that ever-present
suggestion of broad tolerance—and scent-
ed soap. The girl shrank a little into
the shadow.

“If it is a falr question, what were
" those troublesome thoughts?”

“I don't imagine I could manage more
than one. I never venture into the plu-
ral with thought. I was thinking what
sharp contrasts our reals strike with
our ideals. We are never what we im-
agine we are or would like to be.”

“Why, I don't know,” he studied the-
outline of her head with satisfied eyes.

“Aren’t you what you would like to be?”

he questioned dreamily.

“1? I was not thinking of myself.”

“So it is I who am falling so far short,”
he remarked, good-naturedly. “Don't
take the trouble to deny it. I know by
yvour manner that it was one of us.”

“But I dién't mean—"’

He smiled encouragingly. ‘“Go on.”

“I didn’t mean that you fell short of
my—I meant that you probably fell far
short of your own ideals.”

He paused a moment to enjoy her de-
licious confusion. *‘‘What dd you fancy
my ideals would be like?”’ he asked,
with large composure.

“Oh, big and strong and sensible and
way above anything little or foppish.”

“And I am none of these good things?”

“Oh, yes, you are. You are all of
them.”

The big man thought a moment. “Then
where does the sharp contrast come in?”
he asked. e

“T don't know,” she stammered. Then
with a plucky resolve not to give over
the game, answered: ‘‘At any rate, vou
don't mean to be foppish—if you really
appear to be.” p

“If I am?’ It never occurred to him
to be angry; her blushes were too tempt-
ing.

“About the perfumery, vou know.

“But I do not use perfume.”

“But you do.” She paused to pull her
pluck together. “You do wuse scented
soap that is outlandish. It smells to
heaven.”

The big man’s large composure wilted,
He started up and looked around for
his hat.

“I,” he began miserable—“I had no idea
that it was noticeable.”

The girl with the thin voice got be-
tween him and the door.

“You mustn’t go,” | she pleaded, with
distressed eves. “You mustn't go like
this; we've—we've been friends too long.”

His composure came back in part. “I"
am only going to rinse my hands at the
first fountain.”

“Don’t go,”
scented soap”

“But I do not,” he returned, briskly.
“Good heavens, why didn't you tell me
about it sooner. Think of the horrible
half hours I have inflicted upon you.”

“I did not find them particularly bad,”
she said absently, as she moved away
to bend over the flowering plants.

The big man looked at her longingly
and hesitated. ‘‘Since I have begun in an
atmosphere of scented soap I might as
well—"" He left the thought unfinished
and laid aside hig hat.

“I want you to do something for me,"”
he remarked. “I want you to recommend
a new brand o7 soap.”

“Nonsense,” she returned with a quick
breath of relief. S

“It is not so much nonsense as you im-
agine. If I used the same brand of soap

she insisted. *“I—I like

that you use, you would not notice it."”

““But other people would.”

“I don’'t care for other people.’

The thin voice struggled huskily against
the overglooming silence. ‘I made them
shut up,” she said.

“Thank you.” It was a terrible blow
to his strenuous manhood. He had been
defended by a woman—for foppishness.
He clenched his oversavory hands vin-
dictively.

“You defended me, vet you admit that
I was guilty?”

*Yes."

‘““What defense could you make?"”’

“1?” carelessly. *“‘Oh, I just told them ™
you were the manliest man in town,
whether you chose to wash your hands
in coal tar or celcgne. Let's change the
subject.”

“Certainly. Can you exist a little long-
er in this—sweet-scented atmosphere?”’

‘“Yes, indeed,” she was relieved and
her smile showed it, but the big man’s
composure did not return to him. His
hands were still cleached and he stared
at the flowers with anxious, unsceing
eys.

“They are pretty, aren’t they?”

‘“Yes,” absently. ‘“You mean the flow-
ers? Very pretty. Whenever I have
planned a home 1 have always pictured
a stand of flowers like this with you
there to supply the sunshine for them-—
and me. Such fine fancies 1T used to
weave—when I should have a big enough
bank account to guaraiitee comfort for
one little woman. Now this scented soap?
Oh, well, you do not begrudge me those
dear dreams, do you?"

‘“Very promptly she answered him.
don’t begrudge you the reality.”

He ¢ook his eyes from the flowers and
looked at her earnestly. ‘“Would you give
a helping hand toward it?”

‘“Why, yes."”

“It would mean giving it for all timc—
until death do us part,” he said huskily.

The girl hesitated a moment, looking
bard at her right hand; then she moved
slowly and laid it in the big palm held
open to recceive it.

“Until death do us part,” she repeated
softly.

They had both forgotten about the at-
mosphere of scented soap.
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