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$odal]oj0 WHEN THE HORSE WON'T PULLIt The great objection was (hat he 
muet begin at once with nlgbt work, 
which would make It necessary for 
him to miss the evening performance 
at the theater. But there would be 
afternoon calls to console him, and 
matinees, until he suddenly 
bered he would not be able to afford 
tickets to anything.

Hartley wrote an explanatory note 
to Mile. Cartier, and, receiving one 
kind and altogether satisfactory in 
Immediate reply, he started light- 
heartedly to work that very night.

The same night Marie Cartier hat 
returned as usual to her room in the 
Inexpensive hotel where she lived. 
It was the room they generally let 
her have on account of the little bal
cony she had fancied Just, outside of 
one of the windows, 
might have been afraid of that little 
balcony because of the Inducement 
offered to burglars. But M rie never 
thought about disagreeable possibil
ities.
thoughts involving a certain young 
man and all that he had come to 
mean to her. She sent her maid to 
the next room and stepped out on 
the balcony to be alone with the 
stars.

When Marie entered the room again 
a loose screw holding the window 
bolt slipped out and fell to the floor. 
She could not see It anywhere around. 
Perhaps it had rolled under the bed, 
which was In a dark embrasure of the 
room. Lighting a candle she went 
toward the bed, and then blew 
the flame with the casual air of 
who has suddenly changed her mind. 
She had seen, distinctly, something 
that looked very like the part of a 
man’s foot under the bed!

Because she was a woman, her Im
pulse was to scream; but, also 
cause she was a woman and grasped 
Immediately the whole situation, she 
did nothing of the kind, 
she called quickly to her maid.

"Susanne, please unfasten this pin 
for me. I mean the one at the back.” 
Marie Cartier had Inherited from her 
mother some very handsome jewels 
which, through years of poverty, she 
had cherished.

"Susanne, I’m going to take this 
pin early tomorrow morning to the 
jeweler to have the clasp fixed and 
I want my pearl necklace examined at 
the same time, 
downstairs and get the clerk to give 
it to you from the safe so I can put 
it with the pin tonight and 
risk of forgetting to take them both. 
But stop a minute"—as Susanne went 
to the door—"I have to write you an 
order.”

Mile. Cartier deliberately opened 
her desk and to the order for the 
necklace added:

“There is a burglar hiding in 
room.
send two men up immediately to 
rest him.”

Then, for now that she was alone, 
Marie was growing frightened, she 
tried to distract her own attention in 
every possible way. She slipped the 
ornaments and pins from her hair, 
and, that she night not appear to be 
trembling, she took some steps of the 
little dance which night after night 
won such npplause, humming its 
companylng waltz tune. Would help 
never come? She fancied she heard 
the man under the bed stir, 
was every possibility that he might 
suspect things at any moment rush 
out, seize her dear mother’s most 
cherished pin, and make his 
by the balcony. To keep up her spir
its, she began to sing more boldly.

Soon she heard footBteps; 
were not passing her door; they were 
coming In. And again Marie Car- 
tier walked out to the balcony to look 
up at the stars.

ITALY’S HISTORIC CROWN.

The historic Iron crown of Italy has 
played a romantic role In the history 
of the peninsula, declares a writer in 
Harper’s Weekly. It was made in the 
year 694 by the command, It Is said, 
of Theodollnda, the widow of a Lom
bard king, on the occasion of her mar
riage to a Duke of Turin.

The crown Is of Iron overlaid with 
gilt. Its significance was supposed to 
lay in the fact that the weight of 
royalty could never be lightened by 
Its splendid exterior.

For a long time the crown was In 
the keeping of the famous monastery 
at Monsa. In 774 It was brought forth 
to be placed upon the head of Charle
magne as "King of the Lombards,” 
and on later occasions It figured In 
the triumphs of Frederic IV. and 
Charles V. Finally, In the presence 
of all the representatives of state, the 
foreign envoys and princes and offl- 
oers, Napoleon Bonaparte solemnly 
united It to the crown of France.

The crown belongs to the state, and 
the custodian of it Is the legitimate 
representative of the basilica of Mon- 

The title of “grand custodian,” 
however, pertains to the head of the 
Order of Cavaliers.

MADEMOISELLE
CARTIER

living a Team a Tow Is Not So Com
mon In Summer as In 

Winter.
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Winter la the time when most com
monly one driver helps out another, 
when the going Is bad with heavy 
mow, but such help may also be ex
tended In summer occasionally, when 
the going is all right, and a team has 
been exhausted by the heat. This was 
such a case, but it had complications.

Here was a small double truck with 
a load that weighed perhaps a ton, 
scarcely more than that, and a pair 
of horses not the best pair in town, 
but a team that could easily haul the 
load; but now here was this team 
halted, while ahead a driver was turn
ing the horses of his truck back to 
the truck that was halted, to give that 
truck a life, an unusual sight for the 
season.

What was the matter? Why couldn’t 
that team with a comparatively light 
load on get away with It without helpf 
The explanation was simple.

One of the horses in the stalled 
team has a mind of his own. 
couldn’t call him a balky horse, nor 
Is he a horse that lies down on the 
)ob, and yet there comes times when 
he won’t pull, and when you can’t 
make him, as on a day and in a place 
like this. On a hot hard day when he 
gets hot and sweaty and tired be may 
make up his mind to stop for a time 
and then he does stop and you can’t 
start him. 
he Insists on taking it, but when he 
has rested that way for 10 or 16 min
utes he’ll put hiB neck into the collar 
again and go on.

He had stopped like this and the 
place where he had now stopped was 
a little up grade, but this time he 
didn’t stop as long as usual for this 
Is a tolerable busy locality and pretty 
soon the traffic policeman got the out
fit moving. He commandeered a pass
ing truck and got the truckman to 
give the stalled truck a line, and when 
the line had been made fast and the 
towing truck started up both horses 
of the stalled team started pulling too.

“It’s a hot day,” said the traffic po 
llceman, “but it’s not a heavy load. 
They’ll take it along all right when you 
get ’em up on the level.”

remem-

By ANTOINETTE PATTERSON «

«(Oopyrlfht, mu, by Aaaoclaud Utetaty Frau.) so
Ftor the last two or three 

Graham Hartley had been taking life 
none too seriously. An unci 
Graham's parents were both dead— 
was largely responsible for this. He 
had taken the boy immediately after 
his graduation from college, where 
he had done really well, home to his 
magnificent bachelor apartments; he 
had helped to develop his inborn taBte 
for luxury and beauty of all kinds. 
Incidentally he had encouraged lazi
ness.

years.
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A timid person For Memorial Day.
I am thoroughly interested In your 

writing of entertainments, and would 
like to ask a favor of you through 
your columns. I would like to know 
what sort of a party to have for a 
class of high school girls and boys 
that are between the ages of fifteen 
and eighteen on Decoration day; also 
what refreshments to serve, and what 
sort of favors I might make. I prefer 
home-made ones.—Anxious.

ft
M 9Uncle and nephew had lived ami

cably together until one day, while 
they were traveling abroad, the lat
ter fell madly In love with the pretty 
prima donna of the opera which was 
creating a furore in Paris.

On that first night for a full half- 
hour, Graham Hartley had gazed 
stubbornly through his opera-glasses 
at Mile.

CSSSHer mind was full of happy

PA’S ADVICE ON LITERATURE

Objected to Small Boy’s Trashy Story- 
While He Read of Training Trip 

of Ball Players.

“Oh, pa, this Is a great story. Gee,, 
it keeps cold shivers goin’ up and 
flown my back all the time."

“Say, you go to bed and put that 
itory away.”

“Let me stay up till I Just finish this 
chapter."

“Well, you see that you go to bed 
when you get that chapter finished.’’’

“All right.”
“And stop wiggling around In your- 

chalr.”
“I can’t help it It’s so excitin’.’’
“Say, what is that you’re reading, 

anyhow ?”
“‘Billy, the Boy Detective, or the 

Clew in the Calcimine.’ ”
“Confound you, I gave you orders, 

never to read any more of that kind 
of trash. If you want to read, read 
something that’s worth while. Now 
go to bed and don’t bother me any
more. I want to read about what our 
team is doing down at the spring 
training camp."

Ton

Cartier, not only because 
she was pretty and charming, but 
because he seemed to remember 
having once seen her before. Sud
denly it came to him; she was tb< 
little FVench girl who had been edu
cated with a young cousin of his own 
In a convent near Paris, and whom, 
during the summer vacation three 
years ago, he bad met visiting with 
this same cousin at a villa near 
Dln&rd. She had charmed them all 
then with her fresh young voice, and 
had added much to his regret when 
the time came for his return to the 
United States.

It is mighty nice of you to tell me 
how much you like the department I 
certainly want It to be of real assist
ance to every one who reads it Tour 
letter came too late to be answered 
sooner, and now I fear I am too late 
to help you much for the 80th. You 
can buy tiny silk flags for each one 
to wear in the buttonhole and you can 
get paper napkins in red, white and 
blue, also nut or bonbon holders in 
shape of the United States shield. I 
wonder if you do not know some old 
soldier who would be willing to tell 
you war stories, say for a half hourT 
It would add an interesting bit to your 
party. I should put up large flags for 
decoration and perhaps you can get 
some red geraniums, some white car
nations and some lovely blue corn
flowers for the center of your table.

ADVI8ED TO SIGN THE PLEDGE.

..V?
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?\lone He wants a rest and (I

During the excessively hot weather 
in Montana, a farmer’s daughter car
ried a jug of cool, spring water to the 
field for the use of a farm hand who 
was plowing In a small valley. She 
placed It under a clump of buBhes and 
returned to the house. When the 
hired man, who had spent several 
hours In the village the night before. 
In a drinking bout with some friends, 
approached the jug of water, he dis
covered a large black snake colled 
around It. As he stooped down to 
take a drink the snake made no at
tempt to crawl away, but set up a 
vigorous hissing. The hired man 
broke for the house for help, and 
when he returned the snake was gone. 
His theory Is that the snake colled 
Itself around the Jug In order to cool 
off, but In spite of his vigorous asser
tions, he has not been able to con
vince the family that he saw a real 
snake.

be-

Graham Hartley lost no time In 
slipping behind the scenes and send
ing In his card to Mlle. Cartier. 
She remembered him perfectly, and 
seemed glad to see him.

Hartley wanted to bring Uncle 
John, but Uncle John was obdurate. 
He had little enthusiasm for the thea
ter at best, and a rooted objection to 
actresses. Had Graham known at 
the time of the one romantic episode 
of his uncle’s life and how It had 
been irrevocably bound up with a 
woman of this profession, he would 
have understood things better.

As It was, he gave little thought to 
and soon, indeed, he

Instead,

What 8hould a Young Girl DoT 
At the age of sixteen, what 1s proper 

for a young girl to wear to a dance? 
What should she say when brought 
home from a dance, or from a walk? 
Should a young girl ask a boy friend 
to come in after he has taken her 

A YOUNG READER.

Merely an Idle Threat.
“Then,” he cried, tragically, “then 

you reject me? And for my hated, 
rival?”

"Yep,” she answered, coldly, but col
loquially. “Yep to both questions.”

“Ha! Then I owe the' fellow a: 
grudge. I have long owed him $10. 
And now I will pay both debts at once- 
and he will fall dead!”

Lighting his cigarette at the hall 
gas jet, he departed with a mocking 
laugh. But the beautiful girl was not 
alarmed. She knew he could never- 
carry out his devilish scheme. Fhr 
she knew that he never had $10 at. 
oneo In his whole life.

I wish you’d go

home? Lightning Rod Investigation.
There has always been more or less 

controversy as to the efficiency of the 
lightning rod, but this matetr is likely 
to be settled at no distant time be
yond all question of doubt. The au
thorities of the University of Illinois 
bave undertaken to do this and have

run no
the matter, At sixteen, one should wear very 

simple frocks, say of dotted Swiss 
over a colored slip, or all white, or 
any of the very thin wool materials 
are pretty, such as veilings and al
batross made with sashes of ribbon, 
round necks and elbow sleeves. Thank 
your escort for a pleasant evening 
and for his returning you safely home. 
Ask him to come to see you and just 
be your own natural self. It is gen
erally too late after parties to ask a 
boy in, but if only about nine o’clock 
and other members of the family are 
up, ask him In and have some sort 
of good things to eat. Here is where 
a chafing dish and the ability to use 
it comes in as a useful adjunct

— Üa
;■;.r RIDDLE OF A 8MILE.■vOil:

« jj
How far the picture (the stolen 

"Gloconda”) is a likeness and how far 
it represents the painter’s conception 
of womanly beauty is a question 
which must necessarily remain unan
swered. Its wonderful spell all who 
have gazed upon It must acknowledge. 
What the mystery of the spell is is 
the secret of him who cast it. Vasart 
tells us that the lady was exceeding
ly beautiful, and that while Leonardo 
was painting her he had someone al
ways by her to sing or to play or to 
amuse her, so that her portrait might 
not be melancholy, as were those of 
too many other painters. The smile 
which has bewitched generations is on 
her lips, but who shall say that it Is 
free from melancholy? Artists and 
critics and poets have read endless 
meanings into that wonderful face 
Blnce it took form upon the canvas, 
four hundred years ago, but none can 
say with assurance that he has solved 
the riddle. None can solve it until he 
understands and assimilates perhaps 
the most profound, as It was the most 
comprehensive and the most subtle, 
Intellect of the Italian Renaissance.

m been at work on tbe problem for some 
time. Last summer some valuable 
experiments were conducted but tbe 
results were not entirely satisfactory 
for the lack of suitable apparatus. 
During the coming summer the work 
will be continued en a very elaborate 
basis. The use of an open field has 
been secured for the entire season 
and the investigation will be contin
ued during tbe entire season in which 
thunder storms may be reasonably 
expected. In this field twelve 40-foot 
poles have been erected. Six ol 

I am planning to entertain our club ! these are equipped with devices for 
ladies in May to a three-course tea. ! registering the effect of lightning 
Our colors are scarlet and white. We strokes at or near the poles. There 
have been studying Irving this year j is a series of spark gaps with indue- 
and Prescott’s “Conquest of Mexico” ! tion, resistance and capacity figures, 
and "Conquest of Peru.” We want to j so that the lightning may jump across 
emphasize in the menu Spanish and the gaps or pass aro”nd through 
Mexican dishes, the club colors, and shunt circuits. Any action due to 
anything appropriate. Would chill con lightning will be recorded on a mov- 
carne with wafers be suitable for the lng strip of paper driven by clock- 
first course? That is a Mexican dish,1 work so that the exact time of the 

MRS. C. H. P.
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• Limited Ambition.

Upon the occasion of his first visit 
to parishioner a certain Boston divine- 
tried hard to make friends with his 
host’s eight year old.

“How old are you, my son?” asked 
the clergyman, benignantly.

“Eight,” was the laconic response.
“Ah, quite a little man,” came pat

ronizingly from the minister, 
what are you going to be?" he added, 
after a slight pause.

“I am going to be nine,” said the 
child, with conviction.—Harper’s Mag
azine.
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Ready for Business.
“Are the pink curtains up in the- 

booths?”
“Yes, sir.”
“Blue ribbons on the stencils?" 
“Yes, sir.”
“Perfume on the ballots?”
“Yes, sir.”
"Tea fixings ready to serve?”
"Yes, sir.”
"Then the polls are now open.”— 

Satire.

they

Is it not? electrical discharge can be told from 
the record. Three of the poles have 
been equipped with sharp needle 
points and three with brass balls.

The dishes of Spain and Mexloo 
are too closely alike to make a dis
tinction. You will find spaghetti
served with tomato sauce, Parmesan wh8r. 0ur Dead Go.
Oheese and plenty of red pepper Chili Maj s Harrla> one of the Austral- 
con carne is a heavy dish and hard y ,an„ who fought ln the South AfrlcaD 
suitable for a first course I would | vlstted British Columbla and 
suggest chicken soup. Red and yel-J anall 8ettled down ln Vancouver, 
low for the color scheme will insure Bftyi the Argonaut. Now ba tell, of 
brilUMicy and you can purchase little man ln hla provlnce who w.nt OTP- 
sllk Spanish and Mexican flags for to 8ee for the flr8t tlme i,8t
favors for each one. year and was being shown through

Westminster abbey. He got into con
versation with a tourist agent who 
was showing a party about and at in

fluât be my parents and sister, and terrais the man who was explaining 
perhaps a few girl friends there.

Would it be proper to have two

Took Some Steps of the Little Dance.
"Distinguished for her pluck ana 

coolness. Brave little actress, ln out
witting a burglar, aids ln the capture 
of a notorious thief, 
debtor! ”

So ran the headlines, carefully 
underscored, ln a journal, left at 
Uncle John’s hotel, addressed in a 
well-known hand.

Uncle John read through the lines 
nnd the article twice. Then he laid 
down the paper. Distinguished 
pluck and coolness; yes, he had 
doubtedly once—was It only yester
day?—said he would have no objec
tion to Mlle. Cartier had she been 
noted ln any way but as an actress. 
It was clearly his duty ns a man of 
hts word to live up to that assertion 
Besides, he had missed his nephew. 
But that, of course, had notning to do 
with It. Simply there was no way of 
getting out of what ho had said.

Uncle John rang for his man. 
"Barton, call Mr. Hartley up on the 
phone for me, please, and say J 
would like to see him once more.”

SQUIRREL-PIE 8TORY.
gave very little thought even to 
Uncle John. Uncle John had behaved 
much ln the same way years ago, 
though, of course, he had forgotten 
that fact, 
offered found Graham Hartley in the 
company of Marie Cartier.

When Graham finally confessed 
the true state of his feelings, Uncle 
John, for a supposedly sane man, be
came very violent.

Paris her •V* ^
r °-r5Every opportunity that

W
\ «-V HI8 FATHER WA8 A GROCER.xi sf
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From ■ Bride-Elect.

I am to be married, but there willfor A story comes from one of tbe east
ern states to the effect that about 100 

j asked tbe British Columbian questions squirrels raided a baker’s wagon while 
about Vancouver. “I suppose that in driving along a country road, and be- 

bridesmalda? If so, how would ws y0ur country you have no place like; fore they were driven off, a number 
enter the church or parlor? the abbey?” he suggested.

Would It be all right to have the -No - replied the other,
ceremony performed at the church, “Then what, may I ask, do you do
Instead of at home, with no one but with your Illustrious dead?” 
those before mentioned there? D. J. I -First,- replied the British Colum-

: blan, "we appoint a commission to see 
You may have two maids, and they Whether the man is really dead, and 

should precede you at either a church tben the comfhlssion decides in the 
or home wedding. Perfectly proper to affirmative, we send him to the legls- 
be married ln tbe church with so few ; |ature." 
to witness the ceremony. __________________

It was the mere fact she 
actress that Uncle John objected to. 
He didn't mind at all a woman's be
ing before the public. Mile. Cartier 
might have been a doctor, or a law
yer, or an author, or have led suf
frage meetings all over the 
try for all he would have cared! 
deed. If she were only distinguished 
ln any other way than on the stage, 
he would have raised no objection.

Graham went to no end of trouble 
to explain to Uncle John that Mile. 
Cartier had adopted the stage merely 
as the best way of making a living 
for her grandmother and herself.

Had he chosen to do

was an un-
■V-

$
j

were killed, and all the bread, cake 
and pies were spoiled. Tbe door of 
tbe wagon swung open and the squir
rels swarmed into it. The driver was 
badly scratched upon his head, face 
and bands, and after the battle was 
over, dozens of the animals were dis
covered ln the trees near by, calmly 
munching chunks of bread, pies and 
cake.

iy;coun-
In-

V «•REMARKABLE TREE.The 17-Year Locust.
The 17-year cicada which is wrongly 

sailed the 17-year locust, is the longest 
lived of any known insect, as tbe grub 
or nymph lives for over 16 years 
sucking the roots of the forest trees, 
often several feet below the surface;

' In the last spring it finished Its trans
formations, and usually at tbe-last of 

My Dear: All tbe new ideas I get Ma? or ,he beginning of June, issues 
for church or home entertainments go ln enormous numbers from the ground 
At once into tbe department. Solrhls appearance of the 17-year brood
watch these columns. äate* RB far back as 1®38- tt A‘ th®

present time each year has its brood 
>t broods, each limited, as a rule, to a 
well defined district. There are 30 
jf such broods scattered over a large 
irea in tbe Atlantic and central states. 
The southern limits are northern Geor
gia and the western limits eastern 
Nebraska and Kansas.

so. Uncle
John could have found out for him
self that Marie Cartier's own lovely 
nature had kept her unspoiled 
when the convent doors had closed 
upon her. But Uncle John preferred 
to arrive at his own conclusions 
hampered by stubborn facts; and to 
everything that his nephew urged by 
way of special pleading, he simply 
exclaimed; "Bosh!’’

For Church Entertainments.
Will you please suggest some churoh 

entertainments by which we can make i 

some money?
We live in a village of about 900, so 

please do not suggest anything very 
elaborate. Thanking you for you* 
trouble.

Teacher—One of the principal parti 
bf sugar is essential ln the composition 
of the human body. What Is it? 

Scholar—Sand.

Cabby’s Badinage.
There grows on Vashlon island, in 

Puget sound, one of the most remark
able trees ln tbe world. Inside of it 
twenty adult persons .have found room 
to gather at one time, and, comfort
ably seated, eating their luncheon, 
which they spread around the won
derful living spring that bubbles up 
continually ln the center. Probably 
there Is no other such growth in na
tura This "spring tree’ Is the Mecca 
for the summer school Chautauquana 
of the local organization. The timber 
of that section Is generally large and 
fine.

Lord Decies, the fiance of Miss Viv
ian Gould, talked to a reporter, dur
ing the recent horse show, about the 
inexcusable dearness of New York’s 
cab service.

“And these

ns

Muslo Was Too Lively,
"A serious accident happened It 

on* of our cafes the other day."
“Tell me about it.”
"A guest who was trying to eat ln 

ragtime stabbed himself ln the face 
with his fork.”

*un
dear turnouts,” said 

Lord Decies, "are none too luxurious. 
I said to a cabby the other day;

“ ‘How much to take me to the 
Hotel Gotham?’

E. W. L.

One morning, after a stormy scene, 
the two separated, the uncle uttering 
dt^matlcally the regulation formula 
that never again was his nephew to 
darken his doors!

Graham Hartley threw a few things 
into his bag, walked out of the hotel 
and straight to a newspaper 
where, as luck would have it, he 
ceeded ln getting a job which prom
ised five dollars a week on account of 
his knowledge of both FYench and Eng
lish. This held out little hope of 
early marriage, but It would at least 
keep him alive In a world which was 
such a pleasant place to live la 
Jong as Marie occupied a portion of

" ‘Four dollars,’ the man answered.
“ ‘Oh,’ 1 said, 'I didn’t ask the price 

of the rig. 1 don’t want to buy It.’
“Well, I should think not,’ said the 

cabby. ‘The horse alone cost four 
dollars and a half.' ”

Proud of Himself.
“Do you know Dlbbs?”
“Quite well.”
“He succeeded ln finding his wife 

in a department store the other day 
and now he thinks he’s a njgular lip 
tie Amundsen.”

Invitations for a Party.
Please suggest a suitable way ol 

Issuing invitations for a "kids’ party” 
A READER.

The circle inside, on the ground, is 
eighteen feet ln diameter, and the tree 
Is hollow, having been burned off at 
the top, the bark scorched and the 
heart gutted by a forest fire of many 
years ago. This condition leaves what 
Is really a trunk or stump standing 
about twenty feet high and open at 
the top, thus making the chamber very 
light One can see clear through the 
tree, by reason of tbe bolee bant 
through by the fire.

for grown-ups.
office

sue- F\>r a children’s party for grown-ups 
I have always used the regular party 
Stationery that comes for children and 

. is decorated with pictures. The 
* epaoes are to be filled with names and 

dato. I also say "Please come dressed 
'M a child not over ten years of age.”

MME. MERRI.

Truly Tragic.
Blobbs—Some fellow swiped 

umbrella last night.
Slobbs—Well, that Isn’t 

serious matter.
Blobbs—It Isn't, eh? I want you to 

understand that this was 
bough»

my A New Training.
“There is one thing aviators are go 

lng to do besides flying.”
“What’a that?”
“Give a stimulus to the higw tdt-

The Chief Objection.
“A thoughtful writer says dry Mar- 

finis inspire song.”
“No doubt, but what the world 

needs is a stimulant without a flare- 
beck.”

such

so


