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A young man pulling a boat on a 

[New England lake rested on Ills oars 

before a plank landing, on which stood 
a young woman evidently waiting for 

something. 
“Beg pardon.” he said to her, “is 

there a road behind those houses up 
there leading down to the railroad sta- 

tion at Pnrkville?” 
“Yes. there is,” was the reply. 
The young man gaped about him as 

though interested in the lay of the 
laud. He was really interested in the 

girl, who was quite comely. He was 

trying to think of .some other question 
to ask her In order to heep up u con- 

versation. 
“Can you tell me who occupies that 

wane nouse up on tuat crest r ue ask* 

ed. 
“Dr. Egerton.” 
There was another pause. The re- 

plies were so exactly to the point that 
they did not invite any furber ques- 
tioning. However, the young man was 
not to be dropped. 

“I’m looking for a place like that on 

this lake,” lie said, “I wonder if it 
could be bought.” 

“I suppose there’s hardly a piece of 
property in the world that cannot be 
bought if the purchaser is willing to 
give a large enough price.” 

“I’ve looked over all these New Eng- 
land lakes with a view to buying a 

summer residence, and I like this bit 
of water better than any of them. My 
mother and sister won't go to hotels, 
and I don’t like them myself. AA’e 
wish a place where we can go as soon 
as spring opens and stay till late in 
the autumn.” 

The young lady evinced no interest 
in the young man’s family plans and 
made no reply. 

"That place np there would suit us 

exactly,” he continued. “1 would like 
to spend all the rest of my summers 

there. The view must be fine.” 
“There would be uo harm in your i 

trying to buy It.” said the girl. “You 
might write a note to the owner ask- 
ing if any sum you would be prepared 
to pay would be accepted.” 

“Thank you very much for the sug- 

gestion.” 
At that moment there were sounds of 

motorboat engine explosions, and a 

launch was seen making for the land-/ 

lag. It soon punt'd up there uuder eare 

of a single boatman. The young lady 
got aboard and. without so much as a 

look at the oarsman, was carried away. 
“Mighty fine looking girl,” he said 

to himself—“well but plainly dressed 
and with an air of ’being somebody.’ 
1 wonder who she is.” 

Jack Aborn was an enormously 
wealthy young man. having inherited 
the bulk of his father's property, and 
was accustomed to having anything 
money could buy that be desired. 
There was something unique in the 

Egerton place that struck his fancy. 
He couldn't very well build such a 

place. To begin with, he couldn't get 
the site; then it would require half a 

century to grow the trees. Besides, 
there was an old fashioned look about 
tne wuoie place mat couiu not ue tiu- 

it.ited. As the young lady bad said, 
there would be no harm In trying to 

buy It, and he resolved to drop the 
owner a note asking if he would con- 

sider an offer. 
He did so and received a reply writ- 

ten in a woman's hand as follows: 
Dr. Egerton desires me to acknowledge 

the receipt of your note asking if an offer 
for this place will be considered and to 
say that it has been in the Egertoh fam- 
ily so many years that there is at pres- 
ent no Intention on the part of the own- 

er to sell It. However, the doctor would 

Jlke to know what It would bring. Yours 
truly. SARAH H. M EARTHY. 

Secretary, 
Aborn was sufficiently versed in 

business methods to waste no further 
time in correspondence; ho called upon 
Pr. Kgerton for a conference. He 
was received by Miss 'McCarthy, a 

middle aged lady, who told him that 
the doctor had gone to the city, but 
that she (I he secretary) had charge of 
such business matters as required at- 

* tention in the doctor’s absence and bad 

power to act. Aborn asked what the 

property would bring if offered openly 
for sale, and Miss McCarthy said she 
thought it would easily soil for $30,000. 
Whereupon Aborn made an offer of 

$-10,000 for it. The secretary said that 
she would transmit tlie offer to her 

principal and would write him. 
In due time a note came to Aborn 

stating briefly (bat bis offer would not 
be accepted. He was quite ready to 
raise it. but did not like dealing through 
a third party. lie called again on the 
doctor, but was again disappointed at 
not seeing him. The doctor was at 
home, hut very busy. A bom left word 
with the secretary that he would raise 
his bid to $50,000. 

A reply to tills came to him that 

gstonisbed him. It was this: 
Dr. Egerton desires me to inform Mr, 

Aborn that. Inquiries having been made 
ps to his financial standing and his abil- 
ity to pay for any purchase. he might 
make, the responses are perfectly satis- 
factory. But the doctor has also been 
Informed that Mr. Aborn is one of those 
young men who, having inherited large 
means, think they can acquire anything 
they fancy. Surely there is no property 
Without a price, but the price on the 
Egerton place Is in proportion to Mr. 

Abom'a enormous fortune. It ia •nor- 
moujly high. yours truly. 

SARAH H. M'CARTHT. 

A born tvas not only astonished at 
this reply: he was mad. At first he 
determined to drop the matter In con- 

temptuous silence, but he was too irri- 
tated to do this. Besides, he was curl 
ous to discover what sort of man thta 
doctor was who would go so far oui 
of bis way to insult a man whose only 
fault was a desire to possess the Eger 
ton homestead. He determined to 
make one more effort to see him. He 

called, hut again was obliged to b« 
content with seeing the secretary, the 
doctor having again gone to the city 
on important business. 

••Is this doctor." he asked iu an irrl 
tilted tone, "a regularly educated phy 
slelun or a quack?" 

“Dr. Egerton is something hlghet 
than even a regularly educated pbysl 
dan. The doctors title is doctor ol 
philosophy.” 

“What. then, does he do for ■ liv 

tag?” 
“The doctor is a sociologist” 
“Oh, I see: has something to do with 

the running of the town charities.” 
“City charities principally.” 
“1 know a man who has such a posi 

tlon, but he doesn't get much of a sal 
ary." 

To this there was no response. 
“Well." continued Aborn. "1 wish yon 

_..1,1 »«ll Hint hn'/l Imf 
If vuiu --—- 

ter cut out his degree till be has learn 
ed to treat his fellow men with proi>et 
civility. 1 had a perfect right to in 

quire whether he would sell his place 
and was led to believe that an offer 
would be acceptable even if not ac- 

cepted. Then 1 receive an"— 
“You have not yet offered enough. 

The doctor holds the property far above 
its intrinsic wortli on account of its 

having been so long in .the family.” 
Aborn. being angry, thought how 

nice it would be to offer a price this 
insulting sociologist could not afford 
to decline. 

“Very well." lie said, “tell him I’ll 

give him $100,000 foi « When will 
he be at home?" 

“Tomorrow." 
‘Til call for the reply.” 
Aborn looked over the premises as 

he went away and determined to give 
double the price offered If necessary, 
buy adjoining tracts and make the 

place a paradise. Though be did not 
know it. all this fever to possess the 

place was born of his desire to have 
his own way in everything and to 

take revenge for haviug been told the 
truth. 

Tiie next morning Aborn was row- 

ing on Hie lake when he met the girl 
he had seen on the landing. She was 

in a canoe. 

"Ileg pardon," he said, "but”— 
The girl stopped imddlingand waited 

“Perhaps you will remember sug 

gesting that I write the owner ol the 
white house up there asking it he 

would like to sell the place?" 
“Well?" 
“What kind of a man is he any- 

way?" 
“Dr. Egerton is a very level headed 

person. Anything the doctor tells you 
has weight to it.” 

“Il'm! He’s no gentlemau.” 
“The doctor s very plain spokeu.” 
“I should think he is." 
“1 hope my suggestion hasn’t led to 

anything disagreeable." 
“Oh. the suggestion was very sensi- 

ble as well as very kind.” 
“Is the place for sale?" 
“1 suppose it is. Hut for a man who 

gets probably $7.r> a month for running 
the poor he’s mighty independent." 

The girl made no reply to this, in- 
deed. she indicated that the dialogue 
didn’t interest her by putting her pad- 
dle in the water. Aboru dipped his 
oars, and they pulled apart. 

During the afternoon Aborn called 
at Dr. Egerton’s to learu if $100,000 
would buy a place worth not over a 

third of that amount. He had given 
up any expectation of seeing the doc- 
tor. Indeed, he rather thought it bet- 
ter he should uot. He reared ue 

would tie tempted to punch the man's 
head. He was standing in the draw- 

ing room looking out through a win- 
dow on the lake when, hearing a rus- 

tle of woman’s clothing behind him, he 
turned, expecting to see the secretary. 
What was his amazement to see the 
girl he had met hrst on the landing 
and the same morning in a canoe, 
Her eyes were bubbling with mischief 

“W-w hat does this mean?" he stam- 
mered. 

’’You called to see Hr. Egerton, did 
you not?” 

“Yes.” 
“I am Dr. Egcrton.” 
“You?" 
“Yes. I am Cornelia Egerton, 

Ph. D” 
“1 see." 
It was scarcely necessary for him 

to add anything to these two simple 
words, for it was evident that his eyes 
had been opened. 

“Very stupid of me, wasn’t it?” 
“Be seated. I owe you an apology. 

The temptation was too strong foi 

me.” 
“How about that information you 

got about me?” 
“Made out of whole cloth.” 
“Your secretary?” 
“My aunt.” 
“She said something about your run- 

ning a city charity bureau.” 
“Heaven has blessed me with greal 

wealth. I consider myself simply as 

its dispenser. In order to dispense 
it intelligently I studied sociology." 

“Heaven has aiso given me freal 
wealth, but It hasn’t occurred to wt 
to give it away till after my death, 
when I shall have oo use for it” 

“Better adopt my ptan.” 
“Do you really own this house?" 
“Yes. but I own another I like bet 

ter. You may have this one for whal 
I consider It worth—$20,000.” 

“Done!” 
A year later the doctor went wttl 

the house. 
1' 
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New I Is Kith* ci. st'.srs Written In 
Cm i"Hir. jn. 

! In one 01 C:e l’«t;.. rentaurants a 
! party of lit* ary men v.’t re discussing 
1 the merits of various epistolary styles. 
One of them. Monsieur A., made a 

fierce attack on letters written in the 
third person, such as "Monsieur X. 
has the honor to inform”— and so on. 

Another of the party defended them, 
maintaining that they were not only 
more ceremonious, but that they were 

more polite. 
"That’s a good idea!” replied Mon- 

sieur A. “The foundation of all po- 
liteness in letter writing is to express 
clearly what you mean to soy. Now. 

nothing can be more ambiguous than 
those confounded notes in the third 

person. I will Just teli you what hap- 
pened to myself. I received from my 
friend D., the chief of division, a billet 
doux, which I will show you.” 

| Taking the note from his pocket. 
Monsieur A. read ns follows: 

"Monsieur D., chief of division at 
the war office, hastens to inform his 

friend. Monsieur A., that he has just 
been named chevalier of the Legion of 

Honor." 
I "You can fancy my delight at read- 

ing this note,” continued Monsieur A. 
"I was the happiest man in the world. 
I ran to an engraver and ordered hint 
to make the flattering addition to m.v 
cards, ’Monsieur A.. Chevalier of the 

Legion of Honor.’ 1 ran to a mercer's 
and bought a piece of the richest red 
ribbon for my buttonhole. I ran to 

the houses of my friends for the pleas- 
! ni<n piutoivlnt, tliAir pnnirrfi tiiln Hnns. 

At last I ran to my friend D.'s. As 
soon as I caught sight of him I threw 

myself into his arms. *Ah, my dear 

j fellow,’ I exclaimed, ‘you have no idea 

, what pleasure you have given. How 
shall I ever thank you sufficiently?’ 

| ‘You are au excellent fellow, my 

I worthy A., to sympathize thus with 

my happiness.’ 
‘Thank you for that expression; the 

decoration is mine, and the happiness 
is yours.’ 

“‘How is that? Have you received 
the order?’ 

j “‘Certainly; have T not?' 
“ 'No. my good friend; ’tis I who am 

now made chevalier,’ 

j “‘You?’ 
I “ ‘Yes. You deserve the honor more 

than I do, hut, nevertheless, it has 
been conferred on me.’ 

I ‘Hut you wrote mo word thnt ! bad 
received the cross.’ I took his letter 
out of my po' ket and showed it him. 

Alasi 1 now understood clearly what 
meaning 1 ought to assign to the am- 

biguous phrase. ’The deuce take you 
and your note.’ I said to 1>. ’Instead 
of your affected and formal announce, 

ment in the third person, why could 
you not write t» me simply and plain- 
ly. *‘My dear friend. I have the pleas- 
ure of informing you that l now am 

decore < hevaiier?" 

Quakf* Never “Nervous.” 
It Is not in my memory that a pro- 

fessing Quaker ever came into my 

; hands to be treated for nervousness. 

! If the opinion I have already stated so 

often is correct, namely, thnt want of 
control of the emotions and the over* 

expression of the feelings are prime 
causes of nervousness, then the fact 
that discipliuc of the emotions is a les- 

| son early and constantly taught by 
Friends would help to account for the 

infrequency of this disorder among 

, them and add emphasis to the belief 
In such causation —From “Self Help 
For Nervous Women." by Dr. Kearsley 
Mitchell. 
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A Ren-.arkabla Man. 

| John Ziskn. the great Hussite leader 

of the fifteenth century, was one of 

the most remarkable men that ever 

lived. Ills life story reads like a ro- 

mance. Nothing in history is more In- 

teresting, more thrilling, than the ac- 

count of Ills heroic deeds. Though 
blind and always greatly outnumbered. 
Ziska invariably boat bis enemies ana 

established for himself a fame that 

will last forever. He was never beaten 
in a battle. His very name was a ter-r 
ror to bis enemies- Ho diet! in 1424, 
while besieging prazabislaw, at the 
age of sixty-foyr.—New York Ameri- 
can. • 

Spoens, 
! The origin of the spoon is uncertain. 
It must have been invented at a very 
ancient date, for it is found among 
people that have never come Into con- 

tact with civilization. The necessity 
of having some implement for dipping 
water seems to have led first to the 
invention of the calabash or the use 

of the coeoauut shell and later on to 
the spoou. 

Didn’t Know “tho Uncle.” 
| Aunt Jane—I guess Mr. Spender must 

be a very noat person. Edith—And 
what leads you to that opinion? Aunt 
Jane—He told your Uncle George all 
his clothes but those upon his back 
were hung up. Some men, you know, 
throw their things round anywhere.— 
Boston Transcript. 

Mistook tho Punctuation- 
The Young Woman (surprised and 

indignant)—How dared you kiss me, 
sir! Penitent Young Man-Why, yoy 
said you’d like to see me da it. The 
Young Woman—But you know as well 
as I do that I said it with an exclama- 
tion point at the eufil-Chieago Trib- 
une. 

The Assent Sarcastic. 
! He (at the end of a fishing story)— 

My werd, it was a monster! ’Pon my 
word, l never saw such a fish In my 
life! She-;I don’t believe ..you ever 

did!—London Mail. 

Riches are able to solder up an 

abundance of fiain.-Cervac.tea. i 
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The- summer girl who was sitting on 

he end of the pier with the young 
nan who was so beautifully gotten up 
In while flannels that he looked like 

che new artistic kind of clothing ad- 

vertisements in the magazines sud- 

denly pressed her hand against her 

heart, turned pale and moaned, "Oh! 
Oh!” 

"What Is It?” cried the young man, 
startled. 

The summer-resort girl opened the 
corner of one eye, surveyed the pier 
and th$n opened both of them. “It’s 

begun," she said. “Drowning the chil- 
dren, I mean," she explained further. 
It’s worse this year because there are 

more children here at the inn. And 

they are really such nice-looking ones 

that it seems a pity-" 
“Would you mind telling me-“ 

Interrupted the young man, still star- 
ing at her. 

“Not in the least,” said the summer- 

resort girl. “Only I should think you 
could see for yourself. The place is 
full of devoted mothers with the most 
artis tic get-ups in the way of hair I 
ever saw and they dress their infants 
in perfectly fascinating garments and 
then lead them outdoors and practical- 
ly say, ‘Now, darlings, run along and 
see how nicely you can drown your- 
selves! Mother’s right here to watch 
you do lt!‘ Or else they have an in- 
finite trust in the watchful care of 
Providence. 

"Sometimes they have nurses to help 
watch the children and then it’s 
worse! 

"What startled me just now,” ex- 

plained the summer-resort girl, "was 
Tommy—the one in the white pique 
and red belt and socks! Yes, his 
mother is sitting on that bench right 
there and she was gazing with dreamy, 
placid eyes at him as he tried to walk 
the extreme edge of the pier between 
those two posts. The water is twelve 
feet deep along there. 

“Mrs. Eckers arrived yesterday with 
Joseph and Pbi’ip and that is positive- 
ly the last straws All last summer I 
wore myself to a v rfer f!nr’ «■ 

ing Joseph at::! Pb':' 1 "it 
a dozen thru- ■ u •!;■.■. ; 

deetn’t succeed in <; c.v a ti 
year 1 should think sht ould be 
little discourage-i, because he certain 
iy tried batd enough last sea*c ana 

now tho’3 beginning all ov->r eg in. 
[ “Joseph was 4 !sst year and Philip 
was cot quite 2 and he : ’ov d us agil; 

I ly a? a lightning bag H ’. ad a pleas- 
ant little trick of darting from the 
center of the pier straight it the wa- 

ter The nurse a’wttya cc git him 
►Just as he wj*s going tv the edge, 
but between his start end his finish I 
near'y died from terror 15 cause, you 
see, sooner or later the nurse 13 cer- 

tain to be a half second behind time in 
the little game. In imagination I can 

Just hear Philip splash and gurgle as 

he surges under the pier, where no 

human being can get him! 
“Mrs. Eckers is the woman over 

there with the face of an appealing 
angel and the lingerie dress that cost 

$200 if it cost a cent. Just a few min- 
utes ago everybody w:as having fits 
because Joseph was standing with one 

foot on the pier ar.d the other on the 
ferry boat, pushing*it out and trying 
to fall in between the boat and the 

pier. She was the only human being 
in sight who wasn't frenzied. 

“When that nice old gentleman took 
Joseph by the collar and yanked him 
inland and he yelled she merely mur- 

mured. ‘Dear me! What is Joseph do- 

ing now? Something, I suppose! Those 
children know they have me at their 
mercy! Their father wrote yesterday 
that if they would not mind I was to 
shut them in their room and save my 
nerves!’ 

“Now, w;hcn a real grown-up woman 1 

pretends that she can’t manage two 

small, fragile infants like thpse it la 
simply infuriating! She ought to be 
ashamed of herself! 

“Tho Tnfnrila ovlnnntl xt n ffnr 

thought, have decided that the best 
way of disposing of their Arthur, aged 
12, is to put a sail on a canoe and turn 
him out on the raging lake in it. There 
he goe3 now, and :f he doesn’t tip 
over before the week is out I'll eat 

my hat!” 
“You don't wear hats up here,” said 

the young man, who was literal. 
“I’ll eat l.t anyhow,” declared the 

summer-resort girl, grimly. “There’s 
no limit to my achievements when I 

get nervous! 
"It does seem to me,” she went on, 

“that the only people up here who 
have the slightest bit of caution or 

sense about managing children are the 
people who haven’t any children. You 
can laugh, but if you had to jump into 
the water in all the glory of that white 
suit of yours to fish out some young- 
ster you’d feel different!” 

“That wouldn't be oeaessary," said 
the young man. "There are such a lot 
of children around that I don’t think 
one or two would be missed at all. 

Especially the ones who played tag 
In the corridor In front of my room 
early this morning—hello!” 

In another Instant the young man In 
white flannel was clambering agilely 
across two boats and grabbing wildly 
at something white In the water. 

What he Ashed out was nothing but 
a bunch of newspapers 

“It was all your fault!” he told the 
summer-resort girl afterward when the 
hilarity had died down “Your nerv- 

ousness made me nervous and I saw 

things! If women with nerves aren't 

— 
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IN 
last week's Journal was explained in detail 'mr mag- 

nificent offer of 500 fifty cent banks and 500 of the 
Journal’s checks to everyone who would start a Bank 
Account. A large number have taken advantage of 
this opportunity. There are stilj some left. The dis- 
tribution is going on and you can get one any time 

during the day from now ontil the supply is exhausted. 
Don’t delay getting one. It's a business proposition and 
first come, first served. Now is the time to get free 
money, ’lime is money, 

Write or Call Now. 
A SPLENDID OFFER. 

To every subscriber who pays what is due on subscription and 
one year in ad\ance, we will give a set of high grade nickle silver 
tea spoons, guaranteed by the manufacturers, These spoons can- 
not be bought at retail for the price of the paper for a year, but in 
order to show our appreciation to our subscribers, we have engaged 
a lot of them and offer them with the paper. If you are not already 
a subscriber, you can secure a set of these spoons by paying one 

year in advance. 
»• 

GUARANTEE: Th«FC gr r r's^f trir.prd (W. H. Rogers) are mare of 
SrEeiAL HIGH GRAl>E NICKEL SILVER which is the best substitute for 

Sterling Silver ever dit C vtred. Being composed of solid white metaL there is 
no plating to wear off. They will not tarnish or corrode, and are positively and 

■Utoliitely guaranteed to wear forever and to give entire satisfaction!to theuser. 
° W. H. ROGERS. 

Take advantage of this offer at once. 

THE JOURNAL, - Tupelo, /W/ss. 

NORTH BOUND 
No. 1G€ Southeastern Limited. 5.08 pm 
No. 104 Frisco Limited, due... 3.58 am 

No'. 912 Mississippi I DuP. W8 pm 
Accommodation i 

No. 908 Memphis 1 Arrive ... 6:20 arn 

Accommodation ( Leave — 6:25 am 

SOUTH BOUND 
No. 105 Southeastern Tumi eh 11-35 a i, 

iNo. 103 N. York Limited, aue.l2:36am 
No. 911 Alabama A worn 11:10 pm 
No. m>7Aberdeen \ Arrive... 9:35 pm 

Accommodation ) Leave — 9 35 pm 

One way Colonists tickets on sa!%via 
SCO Lines to California and North 

West on sale drily from August 25;h to 

September 9'b, and Oct. 1st to 15th. 
Round trip Ijurnseekors tickets to the 

uthwest on sale every first and 
:;ird Tuesday of each month. Forfur- 

", ver particulars as to rates and schad- 
i !e.s, cal! on or write 

i w TvT.-t .IC Ticket Atrent. 
Tuiitlo, Miss. 

Artistic Painter 
AND PARED HANGED 

Tupelo, Miss. 

I Estimates of cost made 
Ion application. 
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i1rFIsr 
EXPERIENCES 

AND HARDSHIPS BE 
READY FOR THE 
HARD TIMES, SICK 
NESS OR TROUBLES TO 
.COME, WITH A COM 
FOR TABLE SUM IN 
THE BANK YOU’LL 
BE BETTER ABLE TO 
FIGHT A GOOD FIGHT 
THEN-AND A WIN- 
ING ONE 

IT TAKES ONE DOL-' 
LAR TO START-IS 
THAT TOO MUCH FOR 
rou/ 

YOUR MONEY IS AN 
ACTIVE PARTNER 
HERE EARNING A 
LIBERAL INTEREST 

THE FIRST NATIONAL^ BAKU |j 
<7qi*to/»5oOOO. 5<«j»fo»500e0. 

Hugh M. Anderson, M. D. 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. 

Office 2nd floor Blair building 
opposite Peoples Bank. 

Phone-Res. 34; Office 342. 

Geo. T. Mitchell. Claude Cl: yton. 

Mitchell & Clayton. 
Attorneys at Law. 

Will practice in all State and Federal 
Courts. 

Collections will receive prompt attention 

__ 


