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I} 1ow & ~ n’——beg~1 Molly.

‘W't | another ? excl "wed Dolly.
«Ms. ied, I suppose ? Men ' ve sucha
bad b~bit of being » “rried.’

‘We', t' s one hasn’t got it yet. Smell
cre”’’t ) ¥ u, “hovgh "ai he b n't.)

‘Ah!a p t.'mo "' possib ., "yihs
v.'de_ess of husbands ? I de .ct a faint
flu..er 2 e br - t of hope.’

‘W -t " fference does it r- ke 1o you?
You're engaged.’

“Tha s so. Thrark you for rem 1’ 1g
me. Sowe' uesI ''rk l've dre ued it.
you ~ ‘ow. Bat then, evenitl 1 er7ig-
el you are not. It was hope [or you that
was cor g to e ag .

You t+ 1k mv c2se is so despei :te ?

‘Well, ave 1@ you've bowled over a
possibi*iy it bas come dov. « v...Dadr !
thud on my hopo for you. S . €2 thuds
s e borud to damaze. Sill ‘e hope al-
ways re ves at ‘he appro-h of - 1ther
possib: ;. A’ ‘"is the seventeen i %3
si. ing up and {~%ing notice.’

No'' ‘ng to do v. 't the ¢ -e,” s~"d Molly
b ‘efly. I’'m not iniiw. It's onelior e
Socie.y for '@ Preven ‘on of Ciuel , to
Avina'y)

‘Ciael.y to— —

‘That's what I exid. A~ mels. W'
.:ght, «d "keto haow '~s Mary Trigger
got to be dragging Jack Wiatews ¢ ovnd
at bet hcals, keeping '~ 1 in hot wriera'
t"e ‘me snd sending ' ‘v om e dept’ "
of deepa’~ to ihe seventh heaven - 'd back
ag-"? Especially back ag~'n.’

‘D- “me Molly! Wnat 1 a. ve'%
you make out for M.y Trigge:! protested
Dolly.

‘We'" she does "’ "t and more.
say it’s c.aelty to ar'me's.’

‘C-'t dogg.e getaway

‘Oh, I didn’t mec1the e v " p . lit>
ally,’ Jaugbed Molly. ‘N-no he ~ 1t
res'ly get away. She’s so_. of eng “ed to
P u. You know the way. He’s iton
proba’ion. If he svits he’' be "~ken on as
+he res' thing. Ofcourse he'll never suit.
That’s why I'm——'

Fro*' ‘ng at the mouth about it. I see.
How do you } 1ow he v ll never sr’t P’

‘Way, I sm morally certr'n of it.’

‘Perhaps Ma. y Trigger isn’t.’

Mo"y &. “1*>d increcu o Jly.

‘T bave known such cases,” s 'd Doy
v 'th a retrospective look w'’ch somehow
was introspec ‘ve aleo. ‘It is so ezsy for
other people to be mor:'ly ce. i'n and so
de.perately hard to be cer ~'n yorvse''.
She sighed and looked at a pho‘ograph
over the desk.

“There are two sides to th's cruel /
bus’ ‘ees, Moliy,’ s °d she.

‘] don’; see more than one,s~'d Molly
stoutly.

‘" ow. Youse br't that way. It
simplifies "iie for you. It mede it ane sy
o ~tter for you to deal = ‘th s ..een possi-
b”i‘ies. They ¢°dn’t srit. You were
mora''y ce. ‘n they never wov'd. Tkt
w  the end ot it. Se’ ")’

‘I wish you would let my possib® ™, as
you ca"' them, alone.’

‘Let the dc.d past bury its d<d? All
r'~ht. Whoat I was goirg to say was this:
1'm not pretending 1’ve bad s™~.ieen possi-
b t'es. Let’s say, for the s.':e of i"ustra
{'on, ‘hat I've bad six. Um-m-m. Guess
1 ' add two or ‘*vee more. S'x ien’t &
convenint nvmber. Any.zay, ‘a7l has

"= she’s pretiy sure to have more. Let'’s
zssume “hat I've Fad ten.’

¢Ten it is. Tt's sudden attack of mod-
esty ought to be encor-aged.’

‘We'l, balt of these ten were impossible.
Jwpossible for me, I mean. Of corzse,
that’s not saying that other girl——’

‘Oh, never r'md b..ng ng out “1e s-'ve.
L uere are no wornded present.’

‘You talk too much, Mo'ly. Lit*'e c}-
¢-en should be seen, not heard, especia'ly
when they’re as good to look at as you are.
As |1 was saying, five of those possibili.’es
were “upossibiliies. But oh, Molly, the
other five! They are such rce feows
a2d I "ked them so much and~ —’

‘Did you love them ?’ said Molly severe-
ly I didu’t know but Imwight. There was
the 1ab.’

‘Nonsense !

'

And I

Gir's e'ways kaow.’

oM

¢* ‘Do they P By the way,’ somewkit i

“yelevantly. ‘Do you think Mrs Blicker-
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[ halt cares ve: 7 much for the other Bli~ke.-
ha'f.

‘She doesn’t I ow *“ere is ano her n 0
on est.h.’

‘Hraph! She’s had to do a lot of fo ]
getting, ‘en. Let me inform you that
the redoubtable B 'rrerhof went through a
good long siege of hot water and of deptbs
of despair » ‘nus any a"evia* ‘ng excr-sions
to the seventh heaven betore he added Mrs
B (51 s est b" ' shment.’

‘She loved ! "u 'l "Ye time, then,’ s~"d
Mo"y when she bad recovered ..om her
su.p.ve.

“No, she did,n.. He won her love. it
cime br~d, but he got it. Now that sort
ot - irag o. en Pappeus. It would happen
oilener if chere were moce men who cared
enough for a g'ri’s love to work for it as
Blinkerbot *d. Tell me,do yoa think he,
B kerbot, seems happy?’

““ Distgustingly so. ¢
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*“ Don’t be so env'or'. Well, then you
see you can’c (ell about th's cruelty to
~~"unals, as you call it. You probably
wo' d bave been morally certain “hat tue
B' - 'terhof r stch wor'd uever be made
just as you ~ @ mor 'y cer'!~'n about Me ;
T.'gger. Dut I say that unless Mxry’s
mo.a ; ce. 1 herse' she's bound to give
Jack a showfor ''s whiie a''ey. Ii he
wants “"ie bene 't of ‘e doubt ‘he cruel
+“ng wor'd be not to _'ve it to him ~nd to
herse’f.”’ -

Mo"y shook ker head doub "-y.

“M- o _ht toknow her owa mind,*
she said.

‘M'und!’ excleved Dolly. ‘What has
r'wdgottodot.” *it? We e not 'k-
“1g about choos'ng a goi.a or buy g a
.2~ It's * rd enough to koow one’s owan
© 12d ; but (bat is primer to S#ns .{ com-
p ed w." kaiowing one’s owa he-r.
Ua 1, she added «.'th a flush, ‘‘he proper
i” o.pieter comes along.’

‘Ex cily,’ said Mo'y iump* 1'ly.

‘But my dr v cb’ld, it seer  to * ke
some people r'ong " ue to unders ind the
"rteipreter. Vide M s B''nkerhot, as the
boo*  sey. Now, I contend tbat no
woman has a rivht sumwn.’ly te decide
her own . ilr-e and “"\at of a man who says
he loves her un*' she is morsily ceilsin
“=at she ‘3 d- ciding "1 “he right way.’

‘Of course,” sco:. ‘ully. ‘*Eve._ body
fee's ' 4t way. But a girl doesn’t 8" nply
ke a man for 564 days and *then ¢iscover
on "1e 365 day that she loves ' n.’

Doesn’t she »’ s-'d Dolly v.th somewb t
w .- look at ‘he photor ;aph over *'e
desk. ‘You remember what A ‘onso XI['I[
s~'d when he was reproved for ~* ng . 1
bis f=-e's. ‘F'mos don’t eat v.th the
fingers,’ said b’y nurse. ‘This ! ng does’
s 'Jd Atorvo. We", Molly, ™'y "1 me
ve.y ne " «‘scove ng on e 565N
day *" 't she loved a man r .er bemng
a'most cer” "1 for 364 days that she merely
I'ked.’

But you #'dn’t discover it,’ again ium-
phea‘'y.

‘No, I took care not to. You see, he
sh- 'ed your ide-3 about cruelty (o~~~ ls,
and just as I was get 'ng ready to jrmp
dowa on the mor-"y ceiia’a side o! the
fence he——'

‘He what?’ demanded Mo'y.

Dolly got up, picked up the photograph
c 1d looked at it v.lstfry-

‘He shot F mse',” she s~'d i1a low
voice. ‘Ob!’ cried Molly, sharply, as
somebody bad br . her,

‘For a wi'le,” s2id Dolly, s 'llin a low
voice ‘the love which, as I say, I bad been
jrat about to discouver, insisted on bei~3
¢'scovered anyway. But I wo~'dn’t look
atit. Iturned my back on it, and it was
too “'sil end semsitive, too ur‘e.med to
stand t*1t. Avyway—l kuow I m'x my
me’ phors, but you mvsn’t mind that-it
wasonly a © ‘ght-hav.-been love. Ithe
F.d wrade it a reslity, as he was in a frv
way to do, I suppose I should Ive me.-
ried b m 1d have made } 'm the centre of
my v-‘verse. Tbit’s what gener-lly
bapper’ when & man i .'¢s s woman
he I s won not simply a woman who bas
fallen i1 love with bim.’

‘I don’t understand you.’

‘You mern my being in love v. th Tom
now. You must remember that I didn't

re*" 'y love him,’ with a look at the pictu-e.

| — e e —

‘I bad &' nply got to the point where the
thought of life w.th him was tolorable
always and somelimes plezsant. I didn’t
rea'ize it then; but now I know that after
I had got that far it was only a question of
—-me vntil I ;‘elded. That’s *he main p-~t
of a woman’s ~I"ag "1 love, r 1yway.’

‘Writis? 4§

‘Giv'ag up. Yielding. Letting herse!f
care. That’s the trouble wi "\ yoa, you
st*¥-necked generation. Love isa good
deal of a hypnotist, and yoa are rather
pridag yor self that he ¢ 't ‘nfluence you
‘No, s~ !’ you're sa, ‘ng to {yourself. ‘My
v ! poweris toos ong for ''m. Yon
foolish ¢*'ld ! Let yourself go *the next

‘me a clean, honest. kind-h ~‘ed fe"ow
ies to v." 1 yor ' love.’

‘Was that 2" ——’

Molly stopped with a li. le embarrassed
la ;h.

‘Wae that # “ [ did 1 Tom’s cise ? Is
that wbat you mesn ? Yes, my der~; that
wrs e, Tom did ‘e rest)

‘But- -’ Mo"y stopped ag-‘o.

‘Wit s ? It there re -~y poin‘s
about "9 lesson wh'cnh the class doesn’t
raders 'nd I sh-" be g':d to expl''n

em,” s2id Do y. She was her old flip-
pteelt~v'n,

‘We ',ii s this. "“you badnr

'en woat about Tom ¥’
‘There wouldn’t have been sy Tom.’

ed him,

*That you don’t believe- —
*Tbat each heart or sc-', or whatever
youn ca''it, I ' one k'ud ed he~ t or soul
id o'y one? I'm a 'd not, dear.
Thirk wha: a Chinese przzle it would be
to get 2!l *he " ‘'ndred souls * "thin reach of
each other. I believe *1''ndred souls all
v'vht; but I thi"% each cne ! s a 1 ge
far ly cornec’’'on. Was it Baudelzire who
8 'd—I[ don’t know "“at I can quote bim

exact'y, bui it was some!’ ‘ng ''ke *his:
‘24e night has a thousand eyes,
/1w thcday b botone;

Yet ‘he ‘pht of the waole wo.!d dies
When thes 13 goue.

The m ud hr3 a thoasard eyes
A d the he  bateae:

Yet e ''zbtola whole 1" e dies
Yhen love is done,

‘That’s not right but the me "~73s here.
Only you must beg 1 Love t.'th a capital.
Love is the light of life, but "here are
many “1ds of love #znd there may even be
many loves, so i~ as posribity goes. Love
is & queer plant. You c-7't tell what it
will do. Scmetimes its long wl’le getting
to the sv _ace, but trat may be because
the roots are deep dov... Don’t you
worry about Jack Winters. It’s for h'm
{0 see how M-.y’'s gr-den grows; not for
vs.)’

Hea'' "~ the Sm- t,

Eve. ; one whe P1s knovw.a the King of
Enclead concedes t* 't he is a m=n of "~ct,
z1d "1 ‘e best sense a good fellow. Somc-

u '’y e 'ted position ferces ''m to
*~ke an autho.. ‘ve covge w''ch b’y
“‘nd"ness of h "=t may r ves him to
deplore.

Oune r'ght some ¢’z "~~pished men were
at ' ‘s hovye, and one of them, - ‘ter dinner
took ! ‘s place at “"e pieno, ~7d begern to
sing a .*', " sorg. live.  eye, save “at of
the s'1ger, was - .ed on ‘e Prince of
Wales. He r ~de no eifo.. to disguise bis
"ssaprov-~', "1d moved }’s cha’r s' ghtly.
A te:..ble s'ence fell upon "e room but
'@ 8" 1ger took it for attention rnd kept
on.

The p.mce coughed and ‘dgeted, and
then, the o'‘ender con 'nued to be ob'v-
ious, began ¢+~ "1g. He trlked more ~1d
more louc'y, and the singer stopped, look-
ed round, and grew crimson. He !} 1d been
snubbed. 1.ere was no mis* ‘¢ about it.

The.e *9e matter might have ended, so
fa> as 'he prince was concerned, but there
it did not end, The 3 aesis of the ever’ng
went away and told ‘he cor:ade’s
d's,.ace. The papers ca~~htit up, #d
mde *1e most of it. The sir~ver was, so
f~» ~1 England was conceraed, socially
and professior ‘ly rdone.

12is sequel c*ue to ““e ears of ‘he
priace, and he was so. y. The m n bhad
dese.ved purshment, but he ¥1d mot
dese.sed .'n. So at the mex. en’rt~'1-
ment where he s~~7 ‘e Price -d
Princess ot Wr'es were present. They sat
in “he front of the’~ box, and wa.mly
applauded the msn who }1d been pu~‘shed
enon~h v.'thout "he "terierence of "heir
fe'lows. The1 they sent for ! m ~1d b's
w.fe, chai.ed cor?” ‘ly with *hem, rnd did
not forget to Five the c’~cums.ance dr'y
chroricled in the papers.

ESAU BUCK 7D THE BUCKSAW
Thes Buoxuw.-t:o—st—o———u“.nd “1e Back
r .t Baw Ksaw | w,

An old taimer of A “-nsas whose sons
bad all i, .own upand left h'a, }ired a
young men by the n~me of Esau Buck to
he'p h'mon b’ fa.n. On "e ev 17g of
the fi-st day they ' uled i, a .~ 'l load of
poles for wood >2d - “oaded *1em be .veen
the g~ 'den and the ba..yard.

The nex: moi ag the old m~1 s~'d to
the *'red men: ‘Esau, I am going to
tona today and while I am gone you mray
saw up that wood and k2ep the old rem
out of the garden.’

Waen the old man had gone Esau went
out to saw the wood, but when he saw the
saw he wor'dn’t saw it. Waen KEsaun saw
the saw he saw that he couldn’t saw, it v..'h
that saw. Esau locked -~-ound for anotbar
eaw, sut ‘'t wes heor'y ‘aw he raw 80
he 'dn’t saw it. When *"e old wen < . ne
bome he savs to Esau: ‘Esau, did you saw
‘e wood?’ Llsau s ‘d: ‘I raw 'he wood but
I wouldn’t saw it; when I saw the saw I
saw that Icor'dn’tsaw . th " "t sawso I
didn’t saw it,” The old m~1 went out {o
see the saw and when he saw the saw he
saw “at Eszu conldun’t saw w. ‘% (b2t saw.
When Esau saw that the old man saw that
ke cor'dn’s saw 1. .*1 the saw Eesu picked
up the r<e and chopped up the wood and
made a seesaw. The next day the old man
went 10 tov. 1 #1d bouzht a new bucksaw
for Esau Buck -2d when he cawe home he
Lung the bucksaw tfor Esau Buck on the
sawback by ‘e seesaw.

Just at th's t“ne Eeau Buck saw the old
buck in the garden ea ‘'ng ~:bbage, and
when driviog F'm __om the garden to the
bs ayard Esxu Buck saw the bucksaw on
the sawbrck by ‘“e seesaw, and KEsau
stopped to examine ‘“.e new bucksaw. Now
when *4e old buck saw Esau Buck lookry
at the new buckeaw on the sawiuck by the
seesaw, he made a dive for Esau, missed
Esau, bit ‘h:e seesaw, Lnocked the seesaw
against Esau Buck, wbo fell on the buck-
saw on the sawbuck by the seesaw. Now,
when the old man saw the old buck dive
at Esau Buck ~d o'ss Esau rad P°t the
seesaw and I 1ock the seezaw against Esau
and Esau Luack “~"" on the bucksaw on the
sawbuck by the seesaw, he picked up the
axe to L. the old buck, but the buck saw
bim coming, and dodged the blow and
countered on the old man’s stomach, knock-
ed the old man over the seesaw onto Esau
Buck, whko was get '~ up with the buck-
saw off the sawbuck by “"e sevsaw, c.'py -
led Esau Buck, broke “.2 bu~" aw and
the sawbuck and the seesaw.

Now, when the old buck saw *he com-
pletenees of ¥'s . 'ctois over the old mn
rnd Esau Back #nd "he the buckeaw and

the cawbuck and ‘e seesaw, he quietly
worned arovad, went kick and j-uped the
garden again £nd ate up wrat was le.. of
the old m- V'3 cabb~ ves.

Soe Ev, aves Tombs )ne

" The novel sight of a yor "7 !ady wori rg
wi‘h ma''et and c*'sel over a tombstone
may be v..*1essed 'n Windsor eny me dr -
‘~~+week eays. TneengraverizD asl'is
R 2g, darahter of George Rigg,whose m=r
ble works #-e lo: .ted on I.it s. eet east,
between Goyeau street and Windsor aven-
ue. She is “"e or'y womesa marble cutier
i1the Domiron.

It was £'x ye~ 3 =70 ‘"t M'ss Rizg firat
began to work w'uh the chisel. She used
to look a..er her {ather’s office ~‘ter scLool.

One dr" ever g, be*ag lost fur somc.
t*'ng (o do, she picked up the shop to)ls
and c'i.3led away for past me. The r73-
lity v.’th wh'chshe® "1dled heiry ‘meuts
surp. sed be: ‘yther. She "ted the novel
ty 1 co- “ec ‘on with ‘e expe. ment, and
was not long vat™ she did e most of her
father’s engraving. Now she is s sole en-
i-aver. She dons the heavy canvas apron
used by the men, and works out ‘ the
open wit" her father.

I "te eny.av ng, and thits why I rm
c+'sel’ag here todsy, said Miss Rigg toa
reporter. I would much rather work with
a chisel than do housework.

‘Stop that noise, Jimm'e, or we wi''
send you to bed.” ‘Pa, you don’t act like
I waz your real ct''d at a''; you act lke
I was jes’ somebody else’s ol’ orphan.’

Katie and Willie were twins, aged five.
During a recent \ 'sit to their grandparents
who live in the country and keep c} ckens,
the twins were cau ‘oned in -heir sti.fe to
see which cor'd find the most eggs, never
to tr'te away ‘9@ nest eggs. Ore mo.. "3
Katie reached a nest first, and, seizir the
torbidden egg, sto~ted for the house.

W llie huiried a..er her, sbou''ng:

‘Grandma! Grandma! Katie’s got tue

egg the old hen mezyrres by.’

SN." 7% VENOM FUR THX SN."XES.

How a V. r ( ed P.. Smith .
Cz3ze of Ct'"'s and Fever,
Pat.ick 8™, a charcoal bu .er of Wet
Woods has been cvred of mai- ' fever by
the bite cf a spreading viper, cne of *he
most poisonous sn:zkes Faov.). Swm'th is
about 35 yer-s of age and was born, ~1d
~cared ‘n Wet Woods as a charcoa! burner
Smitk had h>~d work to earn a living. He
occupid. & sy cabin intke woods. On
one side is & stagnant pord - 1d *"ie fever-
breedicg morass extends some distance.
About ‘“ree months r70 he was taken
do. (with a sc cereat’ ck of ma!: 2! ¢+
~1d fever. Ever since then hehss been
fighting the ip:oads e! tue disease. D-.
C.S5. La"ou was dri.'og tbrough the
woods one day and ‘ound e svfferer in a
se. ous condition. The fever *~d him, and
in 7 probability he wor'd not bave "'ved
througl the right. D:. Lallcu tended ‘s
case 1. .. 'ly £ lLeaxted the patient with
q"~'ne and a slizht dose of 2 aenic.
Slowly Le be - ve beiter. But the place
1%e’f uenied curalive measv-es. 1he hot
days evaporated #'aost ~'!the wate- on
the pezd v only a discase-breeding
sc¢” - rem 1ed. Thbe walls and roof of
the .umble dowa but let in the blistering
rays o. ‘he sunr and ‘he dcws ot right. Dr
. 181¢d “de-ae that ‘he

“sllou ’
patiert be remoz2d to “e City Hospital.
Bat the suiirer would hear notting of the
idea.

k¥ "day night Smith beczme de'~ous. He
tossed restlessly aksut ‘n *'s rude bed and
¢0''d f1d no comfo.t. Wtile ka was ‘1 a
ser’ conccious s'vte, and dr-ing oue of the
temporary 12"s io Iy de'"rium, a spreading
viper crawled throvegh the door and rder
(he blar'tet. As the r'ght wore on Smith
was seized with another fit of 1av.ng and
toesed to one side. He rolled on the body
of ‘be v.per. The low,wicked head spread
out and there was = I'ghi ~“ng sicoke. The
snake stuck bis fangs deep in Smith’s thigh
But that had no effect on the deliriorsy
sleeper Over he rolled and the head of the
snake was ci-shed under b's large hip
bones.

The nex. morning Dr. Lalloa came to
pay bis accustomed visit to the lonely cabin

M ch to ' s astorisbment he found b's
pa ‘ent, whom he had left the right before
in & raving condition, enjoying a refreshing
sleep. It was necessary to give the medicine
80 Smith was aw~kene”. He sat up with a
cler~ look in +°s eyes and  .eeted the doc-
tor with a cheery good morning. TLe doc-
tor felt his pulse, took his tempersture and
evei g vestige of the ai'ment had dissappes~-
ed. The doctor was amazed.

He qvickly bad Smith out of bed to
move to more healthy quarters. As he
threw back the blanket, there s etched
upon the ground was a spreading v.per.
In a tlash the doctor leaped back ‘om the
deadly snake. But it made no move and bhe
saw it was dead. Further exsmination
showed the viper crushed to death. Drops
of venom were on *he grouad, showing it
tad died "1 agony. Pat sria he I iew
no "‘ng of the snake.

The doctcr exrr'ned his patient and
found two little red spots on Smrith’s Fp.
These Le carelr'ly exawr'ned and iden fied
them as a snrke bite. The matier has besn
reported; to local physicians, who are
discussing the strange cure.

ag?

“We T rarn () Will by wil''rg.”

Oi course, the man who is conscio
t" t Fs v."ll is weak must seek strength for
it om Geod. But he must not neglect to
bring h'uee'. 1n con..act with the means
*“ ough which God will answer s prayer.
In B's Word God has set before us mot-
ives enough to energize or+ v..'"' and “wue
pel to right decisions. Celestial answers
and inspirations brcathe th-ough all its
pages.

Nor mrit any man c.pect “het bis wi'l
will be strengthened apart {from his ona
activ.ty. He mrst act when he is acted
upon. The muscles grow strong by use.
By repetition ot acts babits are formed,
#2d habits become second nature. So the
will strong by exercise. Every time it
ssserts itselt on a fresh increment of power
un’’l what was at first bard grows easy.

We learn to will by wilng. It isa
spl2ndid sight to eee s man who is moral
master of Hmse't awid all the complex
problens of life, whose will asserts itselt
and m-kes deliberate choice of the right
as far as God gives b'm to seei.. InF's
selt conquest, and conquest over ev.l al-

luremenis from wv.ithout he verifies the
saying of Gothe, that ‘he who isfirm in
will moualds the world to himwselt.? .,




