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FUNDS COMING IN

FATE OF MUSIC MALL PROJEUT
= WILL BE SETTLED 'THIS
Tk MONTH

—mdifn. | .

PROSPECT IS ENCOURAGING

Althougzh No Soliciting Has Becu
- Done, Nearly $£5,000 Has Come
" in Through Subscrip-

Gy L| tion Blanks.

" da

y-

““ Yt will probably be decided ~definitely
this month whether or not St. Paul is to
thave its new music hall. So far the plan
has progressed very satisfactorily and the
board of directors now has in .its hands
between $4,000 and $5,000 that has come
in response to the subsecription blanks
sent out. Thus far no soliciting has been
done and there has been no agitation of
the matter in any way beyvond the issu-
ance of the bonds. Miss Katherine Rich-
ards Gordon, who one of the-prime
movers in the enterprise, leaves the lat-
ter part of the month for an extended
Eastern trip and it is probable that before
she goes, the board of directors will know
definitely whether or net the project can
be carried out., The whole matter must
be settled by Aprik 15. The Woman's
Civic league has not vet decided whether

is

or not it desires to have rooms reserved
for its use in the new building. The com-
mittee apointed by Mrs. Conde Hamlin,

the president of the league, has not vet
made its report, but it will probably do
s0 at the league's meeting this afternoon.
The business of this committee was not
to decide whether or not the league
would ask for quarters in the new music
hall, but the members were to submit
to the organization some plan whereby
suitable quarters could be secured for the
club women of the city. In view of the
fact, however, that Miss Sturgis, in-a
written communication to the Civie
league, stated that rooms would be re-
served in the contemplated building
should the league desire them it seems
obvious that the report of the committee
will either recommend this plan or pro-
pose something else,

Of Jocial Interest.

Invitations for a tea Thursday. Jan. 6,
have been issued by Mrs. . J. Me('acty,
Mrs. Paul Hutson and Mrs. Frank Hut-
son, 776 Summit avenue.

* & *

Hugh Child and Miss ITattie Allenburg
were married at the home of the groom's
brother-in-law, W. C. Yorrester, 3%
North Exchapge street, Wednesday. Rev,
A. J. D. Haupt, of the English Intheran

church, read the ceremony, and Miss
Hazel Forrester playved the wcdd;_ng
march. The bride was gownea in white

gatin, trimmed with point lace, und car-
ried white roses and hyacinths. Mrs.
George E. Child attended the bride, and
Eral Ikely, was groomsman. Mr. and Mrs,
Child will be at home at 30 North Ex-
change street ‘.lfle: ,'.ml' 15.

Mrs. George B. Young, of Summit ave-
nue, gave a large card party last night.
* * @

Dr. and Mrs. Burnside Foster, of Far-
rington avenue, will give a dinner party
Saturday evening, Jan. 18.

* o 8

gave an

afternoon

informal
at her

Mrs. J. F. Gorman
card party yesterday
home on Fuller street.

K * =%

Miss Dudley, of Hastings, will give a
whist party this afternoon at the home
of Mrs. Carter on Kent street.

'

Mrs. John D, O'Brien will give a lunch-
eon today at her home on Crocus Hill
for her daughter, Miss Rachel O'Brien,

* % 9@

Mrs. T. S. F. Hayes gave a card party
vesterday afternoon at Central hall for
the members of the Endless Chain Social
club. Cards were played at twenty ta-
bles, which were arranged in a circle
about the room. Mrs. Hayves was as-
sisted by Mrs. O. E. Dodge, Mrs. J. H,
Mounts, Mrs. J. Lenihan, Mrs. H Jenson,
Mrs. H. Rouchette, Miss Hattie Mounts
and Miss Ada Lockwood. Favors were
won by Mrs., S. J. Hucking, Mrs. James

McGeary, Mrs. E. J. Wall, Mrs. O. J.
Cong and Miss Sarah White,
* % %

Mrs. A. E. Boveson, of Fairmount ave-
nue, will give a buffet luncheon this aft-
ernoon for Miss Caroline Saunders and
her guest, Miss Grace Saunders, of Cleve-
land, Ohio.

* ® &

Miss Angie T. Vallee, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Anthony Vallee, and Judd A.
Mitchell, of Minneapolis, were married
yesterday morning at 6 o'clock at the
parish house of St. Michael’s parish on
the West side. Rev. Patrick O’Neill was
the officiating clergyman. Miss Vallee
was attended by her sister, Miss Louise
Vallee. A wedding breakfast was served
to a small company at the home of the
bride's parents, on East Winifred street,
and Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell left for their
future home at Cedar Rapids, Towa. Miss
Vallee is well known, having been night
operator for the telephone company for
Béveral years.

CLUBS AND CHARITIES,

The Laurel Cyvele elub gave one of its
regular dancing parties last night at
Litt’s hall. Music was furnished by Wolfe
& Barrett's orchestra,

Elmquist, of Canada sireet, en-

NONE SUCH
MINCEMEAT

From a regular 1o-cent
package of “None Such”
Mince Meat you can make,
as you choose and when-
ever you want them,

Two LARGE Pies

Mrs. A.

THREE suaw PIES

or & Fruit Pudding or a Fruit

Cake, or a batch of “ None Such

Hermits.”” Simple, yet delicious

recipes on every package.
‘‘None Such”

Meat is for sale by ?v:ryde g gg‘c‘gf

Let us kaow if your dealer refuses fo sup.-
ply yeu. We will tell you one that will.

MERRELL-SOULE (0., Syracuse, N. Y.

tertained the Y, P. 8. C. E. of St. Sig-
fried’s Swedish Episcopal church Jlast
night.

The T.adies’ Aid Society of the Central
Park M. E. church held its regular meet-
ing yesterday afternoon at the home of
Mrs. J. V. Lewis, of the Virginia,

Mrs. J. A. Burnett, of Holly avenue, en-
tertained the Dames of the Round Table
vesterday afternoon at their regular meet-
ing.

Dr. and Mrs. A. A. Pine, -of Lincoln
avenue, entertained the Cycle History
club last night. Dr. S. G. Smith gave an

informal talk.

Mrs. J. S. Whitacre, of Hague avenue,
entertained the Hamilton Whist club last
night.

The Merrifu club gave a dancing party
last night at Wittich’s hall on East
Robie street.

Starlight Camp, Royal Neighbors,
hold its annual installation of
tonight at Central hall. Mrs.
Payvne will be the installing officer.

will
oflicers
Annie

The IL.ambs will reorganize tonight at
the home of A. G. Flournoy, on Prior
avenue,

The Woman’'s Home Missionary Society
of Central Presbyterian Church will hold

corner of Case and Edgerton stireets, Sun-
day afternoon at 3 o'clock.

LORGNETTES AND CHAINS.

The lorgnette has come to be so much
in vogue -nowadays that it is now con-
sidered the smart thing to carry one and
use it, whether one's vision be perfect
or not.

There was a time—and not very long
ago, either—if one used a lorgnette one
was considered affected, but times are
ckanged, and if one wishes to keep pacey
with the fashionable she must learn to
use the lorgnette with grace and ease.

The long-handled affair is mno longer
fashionable. It is the medium and short
handles that are now being shown, and
a very decided novelty is the dainty
little glove lorgnette, so tiny and delicate
that it easily slips into the glove. These
little things are fashioned exquisitely
and allow for just the monogram.

But the other lorgnette handles are
very eclaborate and exquisite in design,
scmetimes in the form of a flower with
a jeweled center, or of conventional and
antique design, with jewels studded here
and there with a lavishness that fasci-
nates,

A very pretty one was an antique gold
handle with a large red sapphire heart
in the center, and radiating from it were
delicately designed flowers with diamond
centers. Of course, the handles for the

BIRTHDAY CAKE.

There is always room for a handsome-
ly decorated cake at the birthday fes-
tivities, whether it be for the afternoon
birthday party or as a part of the des-
sert at dinner. Here is a rule which has
been handed down from an old-time
housekeeper and it never fails. Cream
one cup of butter, add two cups of sugar
and rub until smooth, add one teaspoon
of vanilla. Now turn in one cup of milk,
a little at a time, rubbing with the wood-
en cake spoon to keep the butter and
sugar from separating and the mass
smooth but gradually becoming thinner.
Have three and one-half cups of pastry
flour sifted with four level teaspoons of

baking powder, turn it all at once into the
first mixture, stir well and add the yolks
of five eggs beaten until thick. After the
batter has been made smooth and light
by beating fold in the whites of three
eggs beaten stiff. Bake in one large loaf
or two smaller ones. )

Cover the birthday cake with a frosting
made with the remaining whites of eggs.
Decorate the top with a star formead
of red candles and set a tiny white or
red candle between each point of the
star. Press a few Lolly leaves onto the
sides of the cake and the frosting will
hold them in place as it hardens. Light
the candles when the cake is placed on
the table. —Alice E. Whitaker.

its regular monthly meeting this after-
noon in the church parlors.

The Ladies’ Aid Society of the First
Presbyterian Church will meet this
afternoon in the parlors of the church.

Mrs. Frank Powell,
will entertain
this afternoon.

of T.aurel
the Current

avenue,
Topics <¢lub

Mrs. R. A. Kirk, of Laurel,
tain the Friday circle today.

Mrs. Powell, of Wilder avenue, Mer-
riam Park, will entertain the St. Luke's
Aid society of St. Paul's church this af-
ternoon. -

will enter-

" PERSONALS.

Miss Katherine Richards Gordon,

of
Summit avenue, will leave the latter part
of this month for New York and Wash-
ington. %

leave next week for an extended visit in
Jowa. She will be accompanied by her
son Charles.

Mrs. T. J. McCarty, of Summit avenue,
is entertaining Mrs. Gernon, of Madison,
Wis,

The Misses Cooper, of the Aberdeen,
have returned from New York.

Miss Newport, of Ashland avenue, will
return tomorrow from Detroit. Mich. She
will be accompanied by Miss Norton,who
will be her guest.

Mrs. J. W, Noble, of Selby avenue, is
entertaining Mrs. C. Jenks, of Duluth.

J. M. Evers, of Richland, Mich., is a
guest at the Aberdeen.

Miss Hobe, of wayton avenue, has gone
to New York to attend school.

Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Meacham will leave
next week for California to spend the
remainder of the winter.

Miss Jane Clark, of Summit avenue,
has returned from California.

Mrs. F. W. Faber, of the Lowell, is vis-
iting at Belle Plaine.

Miss Lottie Woodland, of the Marlowe,
left last night for Toronto, Ont.

Mr. and Mrs. A. Horace Burt, of Chi-
cago, and ‘Mr, and Mrs. George R. Burt,
of Toronto, Can., who have been guests
of Mr. and Mrs. 8. Orlando Wilkinson,
the Buckinghm, have returned East.

Church Dedication.

The Arlington Hill’s Presbyierian
church has issued, through its pastor,
Rev. A. E. Driscoll, invitations 1o the
dedication of the pew church bLuilding,

street lorgnette are not quite so elaborate
and are shown in dull silver ag well as
in the antique gold, very often the han-
dles forming a figure and exquisitely
chased.

The chains for the lorgnette come in a
variety of designs, and can be either
jeweled or of plain gold.

The latest addition to the purses or
bags which hang from the belt are those
of gold and colored beads which are
shown in delicate blues, pinks, grays,
etc.,, to match evening gowns,

Then there are some exquisite chamois
bags, embroidered in floral designs in
natural colors, and others studded with
jewels for evening wear. ine silver bags
with the flat top, on the inside of which
is a mirror, will no doubt become popu-
lar for shopping and traveling.

Other fads of the season are the ser-
pentine girdle and necklace. They are
worn a great deal in New York and Paris,
and are very effective when worn with
evening gowns, The girdle coils loosely
around the waist, forming the point in
front; the head, and often the tail, is
jeweled.

ABOUT SUMMER GOWNS,

When women stand in little wildly
gesticulating groups in front of the win-
dows, and such scraps of conversation
are hearq as:

“Oh, do you think that would be the
way to make it?”

“Green ribbon, did you say?”’

“And, just think, only 121, cents, and 1
could get it out of temr yards.”

“And then, with six ruffles at the bot-
tom.”

“T always choose mine now,” etc.,

One realizes the throes of spring shop-
pring have commenced.

Another year and women will have lin-
gerie and organdies mixed up with their
Christmas buying. It used to be con-
sidered - early to buy summer dresses in
February. Now the shopkeepers put
them out the first of the year.

‘““The idea,” s=aid one curious spectator,
“standing in this cold wind and trying
to get enthused over a white swiss.
Come on, let's get a hot chocolate. You
would better be buyving marked-down
furs. What on earth do you want white
goods now for?"”

‘““T'o make them,”
tic friend.
just think,

said her enthusias-
“I do them myself. Angd,
they say they're going to

MATCH PUZZLES.

In Picture No. 1 form three

Solutien for picture in Thursday's Glo b e:

the stump to the right of the picture,

squares without taking away a match. i
Picture No. 2 remove six matches and leave ten. i ey

wear sheath-like skirts and perfect bil-
lows of ruffles at the bottom, and I shall
trim it,”. ete,

The other threw up her hands.

Nothing seems to have the same fas-
cination for women as summer goods.
The shopkeepers know their victims well.
It is a lightening of the burden, a gen-
eral letting down and forgetting of
troubles to see the . windows these
gloomy - days A forefaste of summer—
of frivolous vacation days and becoming
gowns. '

There isn’t a woman in too big a hurry
or with too many bundles to pause and
rlan at least one gown she's going t
get at ‘‘real early.” - ;

It is a rapid life we are living, and
since one has to be a season and a half
ahead, there isn't afiy time for afternoon
naps. Father time seems to have lost
his head and got turned around, and is
going backward.

Madras at $1 a vard sounds atrociously
extravagant. But this is silk-finished
Madras. This spring everything comes
out with new nameés. Goods have no
identity unless either mercerized or silk
finished, and, like: dressmakers when
they add madame to their names, they
add dollars to their price.

It is economical to- buy a waist pat-
tern of such Madras,” because it is re-
ally more beautiful than silk and will
launder. well without being starched.
Canvas cloth for -waists is 5 cents a
yard. :

One of our leading, shops is showing
beautiful thin white shirt waists ready
to wear. Also, the most gorgeous line¥
of summer thin goods, many of them in

peculiar new weaves. Basket cloths,
which we have thought confined to
wools, are shown for wash waists.

Swiss silk is sometking entirely new.
As its name suggests, it is an alluring
combination of the airiness of swiss and
the finish of silk, Lisse Raye luoks
like the silk muslins under another name.
1t will be in great demand made over
taftetas. The embroidered muslins are
shewn more beatiful designs than
ever.

Silk spot zephyrs at 25 cents a yard,
and mercerized ginghams at 39 cents,
makes lovely, ‘inexpensive gowns. .

French chambrays and striped ging-
hams come in their usual good patterns,

in

Mock Crab Toast.

This can be made easily in a chafing
dish. Melt a tablespoonful of butter and
put in half a pound of mild cheese,
grated, and stir until it has melted, Then
add the yolks of three eggs, beaten and
diluted with_a tablespoonful of anchovy
sauce, a teaspoonful of made mustard,
two tablespoonfuls of lemon juice or
vinegar and one-fourth teaspoonful of
pepper. Stir until smooth, then serve on
sigpets of bread, toasted only upon one
side.

Apple Snowballs.

Pare half a dozen apples and cut them
into quarters, taking care to remove the
whole of the cores. Fit these quarters
together and fill the cavities with a slice
of lemon and a clove. Tie each apple in
a small pudding cloth after it has been
covered with rice, place in a large sauce-
pan of scalding water and boil for one
hour. Remove the cloth and grate over
the fruit a little nutmeg. Butter and
sugar may be-added to taste before the
COOKing progess,

MENS FOR SATURDAY.
BREAKFAST,
Fruit.

Cereal. Cream

Sausage. Fried Apples.
Buckwheat Cakes, Honey.
Coffee.
LUNCH.

Macaroni Balls, Cheese Sauce.
Baked Apples. Cream,
Tea.

DINNER.

Celery Soup.
Beef Croquettes, Tomato Sauce.
Mashed Potatoes. String Beans.
Lettuce.
Queen Fritters. Apricot Puree.
Coffee.

HOW SCHLEY FOUGHT THE SPAN-
) ISH FLEET.

“Look out for the torpedo boats, Cook,"”
he sang out once, as the lookout above
notified us through the megaphone that
they were coming out of the harbor. An
instant after Capt. Cook said, “There are
no other American vessels in sight.” Fut-
ting his glasses to his eyes, Schley scan-
ned carefully the dense mass of smoke
which hung like a curtain three-quarters
of a mile behind us. On our starboard
side were the four Spanish vessels, each
one of them plainly in view, and each of
them firing. If Schley had given the
slightest indication at that moment that
he was afraid of the result, or if he had
orderéd the helm put over to take the
Brooklyn out of the fight, it is perfectly
possible that panic would have seized us
all. But as coolly as if he were saving
that he would join a pleasure -cruise,
Commodore Schley said to Cook,all in the
same breath, “Well, we are going to stay
with them. Xeep her in towards them,”
and in the next instant, to Ellis, “Get
that range again, my boy.” Ellis step-
ped out from the shadow of the turret
and took the range. “Eighteen hundred
vards,’”” he sang out, and turned to step
back. There was a sickening thud, a
splatter of warm. red blood over our
clothes and faces, and the headless body
curled down to the deck. A six-pounder
shell had knocked EIllis’ head off. Two
men jumped forward to throw the body
overboard, but, in the midst of all that
terrible conflict, with every indication
that the Brooklyn was to be sacrificed,
with almost everything depending upon
this man in front of the conning tower,
from the heat of battle Schley found time
to turn quickly and say, “Don’'t throw
that body overboard. -Take it below and
we'll give it Christian burial.” Hardly
had the body been lifted to a place be.
low the superstructure when there was
a slight cheer, and  Schley, looking
around with his glasses toward the cur-
tain of smoke, saw the nose of the
Oregon with a great white wave piled up
in front of it, come rifting through it.
“By George, you're all right,” he said;
and, almost at the same instant the
Maria Teresa turned in toward the shore,
a great column of smoke rising from her
quarter-deck. Catching Capt. Cook in an
almost vice-like grip. by the shoulder the
commodore exclaimed, “Cook, we've got
one. Tell the bullies below about it.”

“Poor devils!” said Schley, in a sympa-
thetic tone.

The great fight of the day was now on,
for we were side by side with the Vis-
caya, fighting a broadside fight, and at
closer quarters than had any of the ships
been. There was a grinding, crashing
noise from the deck beneath us, and
Schley said, quickly: ‘““They have landed
something in us. Send a messenger and
see how many are killed and wounded.”
In a moment the messenger hurried up
and reported that a six and seven-tenths-
inch shell had come in and exploded, but
that only one man was hurt. *“It isn’t
possible, is it, Cook?’ exclaimed Schley,
as if very doubtful that such a miraculous
incident could occur. And then, as he
glued his binoculars to his eyes and took
another glance at the Viscaya, which
was on our starboard quarter, he gave
expression to intense feeling In a long-
drawn-out “My God!” as his glasses
showed him the picture of an eight-inch
shell from the Brooklyn striking a tor-
pedo in one of the Spanish ship’s forwara
torpedo bow and bursting out all of her
port bow. But the spirit of the contest

The brother can be found near

astern, he shouted to Capt. Cook exult-
ingly, “We've got that one, too, Cook.
She can’t stand that firing.” True to
the prophecy, she turned at that instant
and started for the shore. She listed a
little bit to port, where the great ragged
hole was torn in her side, and Schley
remarked in an instant, showing the
predominance of that humanity which al-
ways marks the true hero, “We'd better
signal Phillips to stay alongside of her.
She may go down in deep water.” The
signal was not raised, however, because
before it could be prepared she had run
on a coral reef and the Towa was. going
to her assistance.—George Edward Gra-
ham in Leslie’'s Weekly.
e e e

They Merely Laughed.

Ex-Attorney " General Miller recently
told this story, which is thoroughly en-
joyed by the narrator:

“When President Harrison invited me
to become a member of his cabinet,”” he
said, “I determined to visit my boyhood
home in Indiana before going to Wash-
ington. ‘I had not been in the town for
twenty vears.At the railroad station I was
met by the village Lackman, who knew
me when I was a boy. He greeted me
as if T had left the town only the day
before. On the way to the hotel in his
ramshackle ‘@eep-sea-going’ hack I said:

‘“*Well, William. what has happened
since I have been here?” >

‘“ ‘Nothin’,” he replied.

*“ *‘William,” T continued, ‘I've been chos-
en a member of the president’s cabinet.
What do the neighbors say to that?

“ ‘Nothin’,” he answered, ‘they = just
laugh.” ”’-~New York Times.

Not Exactly a Substitute,

In the course of a morning call on the
Rev. Dr. Fourthly the Rev. Dr, Sprightly
remarked:

“By the way, doctor, T conducted a fu-
neral for you once. Would it be conven-
ient for vou to do a wedding for me
next Thursday?"”’

‘“Yes,” replied the other. “You are
compelled to leave town that day, I pre-
sume?”’

“I am,” rejoined Dr. Sprightly, ‘but not
till after the wedding. I—I am to be the
bridegroom.”’—Chicago Tribune.

The Man—Is it hard to love a man?

The Maid—I don’t know, but it's easy enough to marry one.

e

‘ Jhe

Globe's Laily
Jhe Price ;)f ﬁrt. i

(Copyright, 1902, Daily Story Pub. Co.)
‘Whatever their opinion as to her gen-
eral worth all the neighbors agreed in
pronouncing Sally Slocum the prettiest
girl in the village. Her slim, graceful
figure and delicate features were the
subject of comment at every gathering.
But her beauty was anything but a bless-
ing, as she had long ago discovered. That
strange attribute of human nature which
causes resentment to rise unbidden when
we discover another possessed of attrac-
tions we cannot hope to own, made Sally
a lone figure in an otherwise neighborly
community. 4
‘“Why do you go so often to the woods
alone?’ inquired Mary Goddard.
‘““Because the trees never think evil
of me,” replied Sally with a sudden show
of fire.
“Think you're smart, don't you?” snap-
ped her companion. “My mother says
when anyone gets so’s they can’t stand
being with folks she is either stuck up or
guilty of some wrong."” .
“Your mother has no right to speak of
me in that way. I like the woods and
the woods like me, and that is something
I can’t say of my neighbors.”
‘“Sometimes girls have lovers to meet
them in the woods, don't they?”’
“Mary Goddard, vou are as bad as
your mother,” and Sally turned and ran
up the path to her grandmother's cot-
tage, which had been her home since she
had been left an orphan when a child.
“If the whole truth was known,” de-
clared Mrs. Blakely, the mayor’s wife, at
the church fair a week later, *“that girl
wouldn’t hold her head so high, nor be
so ready to show her white hands at the
piano keys every time there is a strange
man in town.”
“I think she plays beautifully,” said
Mrs. Winthrop, ignoring the insinuation
in the other's words and tone.
“I admit she can play, and in a way
that puts new meaning into the old
tunes, too, but where did she get her
talent for music? Not from her mother,
certainly, for she didn’t know one tune
from another; and her father, you know
yourself, he was a poor carpenter, and
so deficient in time it made one nervous
to hear him drive a nail—that is, if he
was her father,” she concluded, lowering
her voice and lifting her eyebrows.
The criticism went no further, because
Mrs. Winthrop moved away. She knew
if she remained she would be ferced to

BY CHARLES EUGENE BANKS.

hear again that story of the handsome
foreigner whb once gave music lessons
in the village. That was before Sally
was born., He was said to have had
big blue eyes, tender and sorrowful, like
Sally's. He and Sally's father had been
friends and the foreigner had been a
constant visitor at the carpenter’s humble
home. That was nearly twenty years
ago, but gossips were willing to declare
that Sally had come naturally by the
high-bred airs and musical talent that
distinguished her. s

On a small raised platform at one sidz
of the room the girl was seated at the
plano, softly running her fingers over
the keys. Leaning over her in an atii-
tude of rapt attention was a tall young
man, dressed in fashionable stre<t
clothes. His fingers, absently turning the
sheets of musiec, were white and shapely,
and the dark, passionate face was remi-
niscent of the class room and the carm-
pus,

“You have known me such a little while,
Mr. Middleton; it is—it is foolish for you
to talk in that way.” She spoke hesitat-
ingly and the words were half drowned in
the waves of the soft harmonies her
fingers stirred among the keys,

“I have known you long enough to
know that I love you. What more 1Is
there in the world? You have not an-
swered my question.”

“But Mr. Middleton—""

“You will do as I wish, won't you?"”

The straying fingers woke weird minor
chords that were like half-smothered

sobs. Then the hands lay still upon the
ivory keys, while the trembling lips
whispered, ‘“Yes.,”

* ® »

The concert was over and Sally Slocum.
another American girl, had scored a
great artistic success. She sat in her
room in the hotel. surrounded by the
fragrant trophies of her triumph. It was
very sweet to have won the plaudits of
her countrymen, and the five vears of
hard study and work seemed as noth-
ing now in the joy of final achievement.

Ralph Middleton entered the room and
stood before her. The years had changad
both the man and the woman, and it
would have been difficult to recognize in
this tall sumptuously gowned, queenly
artist, and this well groomed man of the
world the pair of youthful lovers that
had bent over the piano in the village
chur ® five years before.

JShort J‘tory;ﬁ

The man bowed low before his com-
panion,

“My congratulations, mademoiselle,” he
sald, throwing a swift glance of satisfac-

tion over the floral tributes banked high |

about her chair.
sured.”

“Your future is as-

ly. .

“And tomorrow we shall be mai-
ried?”

“The very question T asked of you five
years ago as we were leaving the village,
Do you remember what your answer
was?"”

“That was long ago.
have happened since.”

“That was long ago and many things
have happened since, but I have not
forgotten.”

He stood up straight and looked at hef
wonderingly.

“‘Tomorrow we will be married,’ T said.
and you replied, ‘Ig it not enough to love
with all one’s heart? We will be very
happy.' "

“There were many things I could not
explain at that time,” he hastened to
say. “My father—-"

‘“ “‘We have been very happy,” you said.
‘There is not room in the heart for two
great loves at the same time. You need
not fear. We have each other, what
more can we require?” It was <%ate. I
had taken a step I could not retrace.
Whatever of terror was in my soul I
must go on. For five years we have been
as much to each other as two persons
well couid be. I have repaid your devo-
tion with respect and trust. Tonight I
have reaped the reward of that sacrifice
I made to my conscience when I said
yes to your plea flve years ago. To-
night I have fallen in love anew. I have
discovered what it is to be an artist.
You spoke truth. There is no room in
the heart for two loves. 1 must choose
between you and art. The choice is made,
Goodbye.”

“But, Sally-—"

“I know what you would say. Your
kindness, your assistance, your devotion—
all that you have done for me, all that
you have been to me. But it was what
you wished, what you asked for. I have
paid you kindness for kindness, devotion
for devotion, trust for trust. But the
king has come and will have no rival, I
am an artist and art has no cgnscience.
Goodbye.”

So many things

And those who Ilisten today to the
wonderful harmonies evoked from the
piano by the tall, slender woman who

is a favorite the world around, do not
know what price she paid for that pow-
er. But he who sometimes sits with his
wife and children among the thousands
who listen and applaud—he knows, he
knows,

THE ACME OF SPORT.
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And praise if you wish
The two-step, the waltz

Had I pick of them all
Is one that in winter
My senses entkrall,

overpowering him again, as he saw a
shell from the Oregon strike the Viscaya

You may talk about dancing
Or the skirt’s dainty swish;
But the fun that I'd take

It’s a gliding through air
With my girl by my side

And gracefully cutting out

Circles so wide

And whispering there, .
As we distance the crowad,

\What I’'d have no courage
To tell her aloud.

And hearing her answer
And stealing a kiss!

Oh! rare fun is skating, >
Ineffable bliss!

—Jean C, Havez,

“My future is assured,” she said, slow-
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