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WP the Siibe
iln'lliﬁmtl sis- _
ter, whose sole duty in life had been’ (oo K> JO
of uenna 0 7oe, wus asriedy | found i e« () Ol e " Hire 1s she e
u'uri:‘wu who reeei me w i 3 ' - TS R - 1 " ey : b %

] i ; - 1 1 i ] - - N0 L b 1 3 i . - all W"" ke u‘ﬂ . h‘“ 1 E
L vl = cilled at “Los Angelos, apologizing ; : ALty il “IV" _ _ “Report al b i
‘pearl of Venezuelan cilies,” and al- | she'is 21. : 4 “Ton’s | €T mother's absence on the score of | = - A B A ik ‘ Nasty to-night. ted a m
rady the bells of the cathedral and con- “Never!™ he uu-i mthful}.r. “Don’t disposition, Her welcome wus very mark ey Tl ¥ J_r,_.J_'I"]E; ~ A mid-ocean, Spoke - Deutschland,
vent were calling to wnass. © A lhe an ass, ‘Bacey!' A girl like that in i0d, and almost ber firs words. weres B enn e P i '{# en comes messages (rom the pus e
sroup of Indians and mulattces lounged. | 4 convemt '™ ‘How very sad your pour frieud’s death | : : A SR AP | e Ndal Ty e to, and relatives ashore, and
chattering and laughing, up the Calie de “My dear old chap,” I ﬂl!'_llltfl'ifﬂ- was! You will be .ﬁ- to give us the : e 5 { 4l ey . mental impressioms all thhlar:mﬂeu
I Comstitucion  towayd the market, | «jpg nothing to do with me—or youw detalis.”  1'asked her it she was speak- ; ¥ ' =45 /-!- 'w . _ ~the attaches of the stadon  ave
while down the side lames leading to Eut | felt that the scrap of lace und ing of Revell Hamilton, of wiom (he last : ’H SN 1 ' } 9510 ﬂ the same, night after wieal; ther
the viver parties of whmen were on their muslin peeping from his sieeve was BIY- L nows [ had was' his departure to India ' . - i | 4] o minds are carried far out ovor the dark
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It was hreak of day at Valencia, th ‘may take th:+ﬂ in é tln, when

3

way Lo bathe, and just opposite my
window a lazy barber, cigar in mouth,
was leisurely opening his shutters, !

As | lesned out of the ensement a sound
o elattering hoofs, smacking whips and
sWearing voices, made me crane my neck
lo look up the road, while the barber
stopped and stared, too. The Hlll'E_"f-‘h
spproaching at a gallop, were driving
belore them a baggage-laden mule, while
surmounting the luggage lay the mule.
teer, strapped to the topmost trunk.

“twod heavens!™ 1 said, giving way Lo
purth, “it's Hamilton '™ .

And, sure enough, it was, jor 8 meo
ment later he wheeled around sharply at
sight of me and, standing in his stir
rups, wavedl a greeting, while his own
bresthless Laghter prevemted him frim
*peaking.

“Run you to earth!” he onlled np @l
last, “Eh, Eastlake? Heard viru  had
tome out vn F. 0. business, asked what
vour Christian name wis, knew {hers
cotudd not be two Backhouse Fastlakes
i the worll and said: By Jove, it's
“Bacey:" ' Took Fremeh leave and rode
ail night to catch you on the hop. Where
ure you bound jor "

“To Caracas,” 1 answered, “I'm on
this luan Joks, vou know, .Ini]:.' glad 1o
“¢¢ you ‘Hammy.' | shoull have known

vou anywhere, Let's see, waas it eizht
VEArs ago, or ten, that we were ‘welt
Lobs® together and got that dueking on
the 4th of Jupe

“Lood old Eton!™ responded Hamil-
tom, “YWhat a plodder vou were, East-
lake!™

He gave the reins to my =ervant, Junn,
whom I had sent down, and dismounted,
saving to his own servant: *“Pitch thai
tellow outo the straw here amd let him
“teep it off. Our muleteer had too mueh
liquid refreshment on the way,” he add
eil, looking up i me, “so we had to do
s work for him. You must pPut me up,
Fastlake [ ean’t ride back till to
INOFroWw,

By this time | was hastening down to
welcome him and order breakfast for us
bt h,

‘I heard You were in the serviee |
said, “but 1 never expected to see vou
vut here.  What's your regiment "

“Fifth Hussars,” " he answered, “|'m
o leave, anid my hrother
Know-——is consul at La Guira, a0 [ came
¢ have a look at him here, Denneses]
lucky finding you' What ave all the
bells making such a clatter fors”

i FIFFI:IiHHI that it was the fiesta of a
=aint, and that presently we must go ot
and wateh the procession 1o chy reh.

“There are some pretty girls in Val- |
encin,” | assured him, “angd they will all
e going to mass— chureh parade’ in
Hyde Park, isnt in it: senoritas wear
their best und look their best, You will
lose your heart, Hamilton. There is no.
thing to beat a Venezuelan bLelle.”

He was skeptical on the subjeci. aver.
ring that he did not admire brunettes,
#nd that he had not seen o really pretty
girl in Venezuela vel,

I took stock in him while we break-
lasted, fimding the same traiis of lea-
ture and of charaeter in the hussar that
I remembered in the schoolboy, with
werely the difference of superior height
and breadth, Revell Hamilton had been

forst - look iy
il Lhere were stll Liie =3 pnge Wiuvy
aestnut hair, the magnificent teetl.
while in the years that had passed he
had grown to six feet two, lie was Just
the same bappy-go-lucky beggar, too, |
ot see, taking no thought for the
lvment ahead of him, yet getting, by
Huke, the things in life for which 1he
iest ol ws Tought and struggled and
Jlanned,
L ook him out presently up the Gramd

Lieorgia, vo .

i 1 ¥ |
wioy ol lhis LoOvie g =k 0N

ing me the lie direct even ax 1 said it.
Awd if I had any aoubts they would
ieve been dispelled that evening. :
Zoe was all in white, with a wide
ribbon bow in her hair, and, as mqu!‘,
every man in the room was paying
homage to ber, which she received as in-
differently as though she were a queen
hored with the eourtiers.

But when 1 walked up to her with
Hamilton and asked permission to pre-
sent. him | was amazed at the transfor-
inward eurve of a sea shell, and she
lifted lher drooping éevelids and looked
him straight in the face, ;

but that wounid have been another story.

It was a case of mutual love at first
gight. They were living editions of the
prince amnd princess in a fairy t_llt', and
the only drawbaek to the immediate and
orthodox conclusion of living happy ever
after was—want of time. For the
prince was bound to start far. England in
five days, and Venezuela etiquette pre-
cluded the chance of seeing Zoe except
in the presence of others.

Umce only that evening, when I had
engaged Mercedes in earnest conversation
and so eovered a whispered colloquy be-
tween the two, they talked for each
other and not for the whole room,

“You went to chureh this morning?”
she said interrogatively. “It was the
feast of my sister's patron saint, and we
were there.”

“I know,”" he said in a low tone: I
saw you enter and longed to enter too,
but felt unworthy. My only consolation

W
If she had looked at me like that-—.

a4 year since with his regiment. But
_rn-'l'i Lhave surely heard,” she exclaimed,
“He was killed six months ago at a poio
mateh. Monsieur de Ja Feste told us so;
he was travelling in Indin at the time”

I was shocked.

"My sister,” Mercedes went on, “re-
fuses to believe in his death; 1 think her
mind is not reasonable on the subjeer, 1
hoped =" She broke ofi. I read the
reason for ber cordial reception of moe
in her troubled fues, had

“L was anxwous to see vou,” she went
on. "l promised to ask you to eall to-

Teacher—Sappose there wer

SURE TO BE A FIGHT. ~

two pairs ol skates, how

" IJ‘
four boys going skating, and they on
an ;' boye wonld have to look on?

Bobby —The two that got licked ?

—

morrow. The faet is, my mother and
| are uneasy about her, You are an old
friend, Mr. Eastlake, and 1 feel | can
confide in“vou. Monsieur de I’ Feste
Has long wished to marry Zoe, amd we
had persuaded her at last to consent to
receive him to-merrow and give bim a
definite answer.  Your coming seemed
providential. We may eount on you not
to"—she hesitated—"not to aceede ril
to"—she hesitated—“not to encourage
any sentimental recollections abour Mr, toat
Hamilton ™ .

I bowed. “[o-morrow then, at 3.” she
said, und I took my leave,

I made a point of peiting introdueed | tive
to the Count de la Feste that evening,
and asking him about Revell Hamilton,
He was a rich young Frenchman, gay,

“'Ah, yes; sad affair that,” he said,
light-heartedly. *“His pony circled back
and broke his neck, L was at Poona.”

“I thonghi the Fifth Hussars were at At
Abbotabad,” 1 remarked.

The connt reflected. “The deuce, they

was this—which dropped from paradise
for my benefit,” ‘

He evidently showed her the edge of
the handkerchief, for she murmured:

“May I keep it until to-morrow " he
pleaded,

I heard her say “Hush!” softly as
Mme. Ribera crossed the room and separ-
ated them,

The next morning Hamilton insisted on
going to a school where lace was made
and paying an enormous sum for a hand-
kerchief whieh was certainly a miracle
of art. 1 conld see jts destination.
Late in the afterncon he announced
Is mmtention of staving a second migliy
with e,

“How about catching vour boat¥ |
aszked,

“Oh, 1 shall Mmanage that,” he answer-
el careleasly, He really was not the least
bit changed from the day when, being
absent from roll-eall on some escapade in
“mqwr. he contrived that the fire-bell
of his “house” ¢ Eton should be Fiing
and a false alarm created that covered
his defection, so thgt he got off scot
iree.

We rode down the Nagua road before
dinner, that being the recognized time
in Valencia for seeing your friends,

At every window o the large villas
were the fairest daughters of the honse.
while to and fro ip the road beneath
rode and sauntered thejr admirers, |
introduced Hamilton (o many of {he
prettiest Valencians, ang we went into
some of the houses and had i chat and
cigarette, but he had no eves or thoushts
for anyone but Zoe, and w hen we pode
past “l.os Angelos ™ fhe Ribe;
and she was not gt
m despair,

HE B LV TRETE

th window, e was

As we passed back. however, Zop, f 1)
lowed by Mercedes, came forward anud
leaned out, bowing and blushing,

~Hamilton could JUst reach her window
sill where he sl on his horse, and pres-
l'!!t-'}' I noticed that o little packet lad
slipped from his haund and disappeared jn
side. Mercedes, who was sitting behind
FATTH rhl-.n_':! what had fallen, but Zae

Vlaza, where a NOISY Procession, aecom
paatied by music and the letting off i
wly squibs, was filing toward the ea
nedral.

vollowing it were little knots of Vege

cidn  ladies, and as we passed  them

1000l Wl el jH*—[ it = pefe | 4TS hl;_l -I_I'||:'|||
¢ Lhem euter, 1 said to Flamii ! ton
‘Have yvou any fault to find, Vol eap
Luols et ¥

For it was a veritable dream of fai:
vomen. Such lustrous eves, such erim
~on lips, such dainty figures and ankles
vhile the coguettish lace mantilla draping
eir hwads enhaneed the beanuty of jis
vearers tenfold.

| looked to see what napression  the
vision was making on Hamilton, and was
~truck by Lhe mtensity of hia fixed re-
<urd, though [ felt no surprise when |
iollowed its gaze and saw that it rested
M LOe I:ihl'lal.

Her people were French settlers natur-
thized for o generation Or more as Vene.
nelans, and Zot was emzidered the helle
ol Valencia. Idark blae eves, bright
rown hair, arched eyebrows and a skin
like white velvet, distingushed from the
najority of dark-taived, dark-eved Valen-
crans, and the lithe grace of her CAT T Te
might have been learned in a French
tourt rather than this remote town of
=outh America.

“She eame, she aaw,. the condgquered,” [ |
murmured,  passing my  arm through
HMamilton's fur b h'.h.i. I]li-l-dl;'- | l'.llli-f"k Ht!‘]l- i
torward. But he jerked himsolf free
and followed her during the few yards
that lay between her and the door, i

Then jnust as she prssed in she glanced

i 1iare of Ciollons, “"You are a stranger

saud, "It js only my handkerchief, an,
stooping, picked j up.

Phen 1 saw g quick lock pass belweeg
her and Hamilton,

tle was silent and absorbed s wo roile
home, und | did not disturh him: 1 saw
that the mattep Wils serious with i,

He spoke of her only once all that even.
ing, when he saj, “Loow here, Fastlake.
wbhat am 1 to do? | mst go back .-
morvow, and | mnget "y good-by to Yse

nanage It for me,” ;

| u..'l_.-: it My wits" omid how to contrive
4 meeting, and as no scheme present e
itself at lust miuptu-l Lhe r-irnirin- plan of
calling on Mme, Ribera, takine Hamilton
with pe,

wWe were shown inta the dra wing room,

ere Loe and a little sister of tey WET e

AL work, and | made the most of the |
HEXL Tew maoment < lor Revel] H:i.lni!turl-!

) have Ly .'_fr|1 LT i, ||]|1'Tj;l|jt1'l =

England, but | wij vome back, Zoe. s
=-||.|}|I s jlu--.-l,'llil," '{!”-]-!u Witk silence for o
inute, anid then she answered sofily,
“1 will wait.™ !

”Il'ﬂ _“IIH'. H;.h:‘-r.l LI iiH. ;11|.| [-‘p!i":g,_ |
ranming from me to mieet her—the litile |

nx -—said: “0f. mother, this caballerao
ias been talking such nonsensp to me
il the Ot ey one s hrogg k;.hq.;i"rr FJon's
hand ! (2

We werp thunderstryek

“What does {hjs mean? demande!
Mme. Riberg,

1 Hamilton bowed, It
neans.” hesaid, “that 1 love your daugh-
Ler, and that 1 shall come back to elaia
her™

Mme, Ribera®s face expresaad o omix-

bo us,” she said) haughtily., “Yon have

“You picked it up. May I have it baek " |

vere,” he muttered. “I have been mix-
J"m-_- Young Hamilton up with Hawtr:y
i--i' the Ninth Lancers, Hamilton vas

sht—that was it.  One of those fron. aots
tier skirmishes, He was foolhardy, puor poemn
chap: rode down into the midst of a lot with
ol Pathans, and they picked him off.”

| could get nothing more out of him,
and I could see he was elated at ”“'Ihling
prospect of hia interview with Zoe.

There was nano one in the drawing -
room when 1 presented myself at “l.os
Angelos” at 3 the next day. Presently
Zoe glided in alone, and I was startled
not only at her beauty, but at the big “Tit
change in her. She looked as though she trisd
belonged to another world, The br:l-
liance of her eyes and the gleam of her
sunny hair were the only touches of eol-
or about her, for her face was like al-
baster, and even the searlet of her lips
had faded, She was all in black, and
in the billows of lace on her breast 1 no-
ticed the little lace handkerchief—how
it brought Hamilton baek to me—tuck-
éd in.  The touch of her hand waa fever.
ish and 1 ventured to retain it in mine
while I answered her greeting.

“Your friend,” she said; “it it true
that he was killed at polo 1

I told her that this seemed to have
been a mistake; he had died a soldie"s
death defending our borders in India,

“When did you last hear from him,"”
she asked.

“We did not correspond,” [ answersd
her. “Revel was never a good hand at
writing letters; it was not his way."

She was looking ont of the window,
her mind and thought far from me, |
could see, and her listloss hand still resi- | him.
g passively in mine. ular

“He was true,” she murmured to her-
sell; “he would mever have biroken Lis
word, °l shal come back for loe, he
} =™

“We must all break our word when
death steps in,” I said quietly. *“ No
doubt he meant to come, But he wouid
have wished voun to be happy and to for-
get hin, 1 am sure.”

"It is impossible,” she said,

“Burely” I urged, “You  could fipd
some happiness in making some one olse
huppy. "There are many who love yan, On
This Monsieur de la Fespa—» Bhe in- | that
terrmpted me dreamily. “He is coming
to-dav for his answer: it will be ‘No,' ™

There was sound of approaching foot-
sleps and a stir down below in the court.-
yard., Zoe snatehed her hand Fom me
amd put it te her heart: a wild light
'\-IPT'H'I"E" into her FYyesg—x]ip ]lii-:t":[ dizg-
traught. 1 feared that the dread of the
count had unhinged her mind,

Then she ran to the door, and &% &
opened, fell fainting into the arms of
the man who, entering, caught her with
paissiona e CAZEr neRs.

“I have come baek for You, Zoe,” he
&4 il trivmphant]y,

And it was Hevel] Hamilton,

™ & + # & ...
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"My dear old stick-in-the-mud,” ne
<aid, “voun don't supose I would ge and
Zet potted by thoge beggars when I was
counting the davs until my leave to got
back to her, They sniped me once—na
mere flesh wound-—and our friend, the
count, made the maost of A

“You got back in the very nick of
time.” [ observed. “You are n'lurkv fel-
| low, Hammy,” L0l A

“L am the luckiest man in the world 4o | from
get her,” he asserted: “but it was bound
Lo be, yvou know, 1 said I woull eome
back and she saijd she would wait. The
thing ‘was settled "

“Tout vient a point » qu sait atten.
dre.” | murmured.—Beal riee Heron-Max.
well in The Sketeh,

————— i e
Ancient Theatrical Programme.

note

| ]

find &

hal 1

careless, urrogant. fazed
appearance of gloomy preoveupation, as
though T were at the other end of 4
Lelescope,

yYou up and live my life alone.

ot me that since our parting was to be

changing letters,
I was very busy for the next two or
three weeks,

B vaeation and we went g round together
A great denl,

sailing, and also a letter mailed from
Liverpool,

ed T had mailed jt too late.

was disappointed and Areatly surprised
to find )

me, and asked me why I had not writ.

but Bert about this time
me to marry him, and jt took so muen
INgennity on my part to tonvinea him
that this would not be advisable that |

I m—,
Confessions —

— of a Girl.

Charles and 1 had been engaged tenta-
Lively for a month when 1 began to de-

signs of uneasmess on his part,

This did not disturb me at first, becausze
Charles is a poet and a genius by tem-
perament—though he has a very luera-

profession besides—and genius s

naturally variable, so I supposed it"io
be a passing mood, Ie came infre-
quently, seated himself remotely atul

at me with sunken head and il

first T was affsct iiln-::hll‘r sOTielt -

ous, but that only secmed to make him
unpatient, so 1 paid no attention to his
manner and read, sineo he seemed jrdi-
posed to conversation,
writing avother poem, and he always

Charles was

that way while he is writine o
- Besides, he was having 4 fight
& wman down on La Salle sireet

which he found very absorbing, So |
supposed one of these things was 1rou.

him,

Une day, however, his moom heeame
80 noticeably uncomfortable and seemed
to have sueh a personal application that
I had to insist upon knowing what was
the matter,

% no use,” he burst ont, “Walva

it, and it's no use, I must mive
1 must

freedom, absolute freedom, [ can-

not stand even the restraints of affpc-

You have become very dear io

me, bt I eannot be hampered in my
mental pursuits by a continual sense of
human obligation,
unhappy man who has

I am a dizenchanted,
learned {hat
18 no such thing as individual hap-

piness, and I have no right to abserb

devotion and your unspoiled

young life in my wretehed, alien nature,
Marriage for us would be a miserable,
chafing thing, and our love would i

ptivity. I must renounce ¥oiL.

“Yes, 1T must give you a chanee to find
elsewhere  the happiness you
never find with me.
I am going over ty England to iake
charge of our London off ice,

waould
1L am going away,

I shall aail
Saturday,”

Then he looked at me tragically and |
began to ery because I folt s SOTTY tor

Though 1 could nol ses gy partic-
reasan for his réminetation of e

except his own wishes, it spenl 10 ai-
fect him deeply,
myself, because on the face of thinga it
appeared that I was being jilted, But
my ecrying seemed to annoy him, and

I alsa ff*JL 20Ty oy

he toll me that he had always

eredited me with Loo much self-contrao

¥steries, 1 stopped. Charles then

said be would come over Thursday nighi
to say gzood by. i
ther demonstration or protest he looke)
relieved and went away briskly,

When 1 made no tur-

Thursday mormne | rememberog
I had an engagement with Boert

Griffith to go to the theatre that even.
ing, 0 I sent a note to Charles px.
plaining that 1 stould not be 4l Lo spp
him again.

It seemed to me g good way
0id & parting scene whicl, winld ai

best be painful.
Uharles telephoned me ai midnizht af.

got home from the theatre, and

Seemed rather annoyed that 1 had not
stayed at home,
particularity, his nddress, to which he
said 1 might write, Sti) | did mot pay

He also gave me, with

attention to it, because jt Seaned

there was no particular use 1n oy

L]

becanse Bert Griffith hinad

Several view cards and a
ciame from Charles, written before

e said he had expected to
L steamer letter trom me, bt feqrp.-

week | later another letter

i me
London,

Charles wrote that he

no letter at his bankepr's oy

I really meant to reply to this,
began 1o ask

ittle time for apything else, !
of Charles’ plirases,

Ahree days by one that said: “Well, if
vou don't want to write, don't.

"1 was just going to answer those let.
ters this morning and at least send him
a view ecard, or something, when another
letter came, which read: “What in thua-
der is the matter with you? l-,?m"t-
stand this English climate, so ¥'m sailing
for home.on the next boat.” .

50, of eourse, 1 shall not have time to
write at all, as he will probably be bere
lo-morrow.

It seems that the more liberty a gen-
ims is allowed the less he needs.—hi-
cagoe News,

=a o= - aediif— ———— —
TRADER’S LONELY LIFE,

Profitable Years Spent in a Gloomy
Alaskan Wilderness,

With Alaska furs valued at  $25,000
from Nulato, on the Lower Yukon, taar-
reit Buseh has arrived in Seuttle aiver
Clghit years spent in trafiicking with the
lodians in the wilderness which be was
Lthe first white wan to penetrate A A
trader,  When My, Busek irenched Nu-
lato, August 12, 1807, with & ainer's oue
it a5 hids sole possesgion, he foresaw
that gloomy solitude a trade in the Luss
which protect ammal life from arctic
winters wliach would exeesd in returns
the reasonable possibilities of mining
ventures,

Mr. Busch settled down at the plage
where the little town of Nulate gow
stands. He Luilt a one story cabin with
inmber which he sawed from Lthe native
timber and began to trade his miners'
upplies to the natives for the furs they
new g0 well how to trap, but of whose
villue they had no coneeption, Through
the first winter he lived alone, exeent
when an eccasional squad of Indian L o -

pers came by and stopped in curiosiiy
to learn what manner of man had set
tied in so lonely a spot.  To these in-
dinns he traded lLis humble hll}lilﬂir!ﬂ. X
eept the provisions which ke actually
needed Lo sustain his own existenee uu
Wl spring.

The visits of the Indians were few snd
far between, 'I'he «olitary trader was
often homesick as he sat through the
almost perpetual darkness of the arctie
winter. 1In the short hours of glimmer.
ing daylight he gathered his little stores
of firewood, dragging them through the
snow, and then sat through the lung
night counting off the days on the cai
endar umtil spring. His nearest white
neighbors were at Anvik, 200 miles down
the Yukon, and at Weare, 240 miles up
the strens., He never saw u white [uce
until nearly a vear aftor his arrival wt
uIII-Ih:. ;

When “pring broke upon  1lie |~'.II|I'JI'|.
bermit life assumed a more cheerful as
et The fame uf the new w hite tra-
der had spread far through the Indiun
seitlements and tLhe natives JH':.". I cail-
ing regularly at the post with their stoek
of furs,  They came from hoyokuk,

of them traveling neay ly 500 miles.—Ihe
Seattle Times,

——
WONDER-WORKERS.

Experiences of a Night in a Marconi

Station,

A night in the Marconi long-distance
Wireless telegraph station at South
Wellfleet on Cape Cod is a night spent
in a realm of wonders. It jg a night of
mysterious sights and sounds emanag.

)ing from things that are little known,

from things that are ip advance of the
age,

Even the men who are employed there,
whose duty it is to receive and trans-
mit these wonderful, winged air mes.
sages over vast stretches of gray sea
have never become accustomed to the
wonder, to the mystery of it all, and
the impression one gets of them at their
work is that of a band of men duly sen-
sible of the fact that they are in cloge
touch with pevhaps the greatest discoy.
ery of all time,

Wellfleet numbers eight men. There
are the manager, Mr, Pagel; an assist.
ant manager; Mr, Bangay, chief elec.
trician, a very able man, by the way;
oNl assistant electrician: two operators
from the wireless telegraph school gzt
Babylon, Long Island: an engineer, and
old “Cap'n Bill,” Jate of the salt seas,
::lﬂaf duty l.:l: l:l o guard the enclosure

Lo sée that s not rly
actédited, do uot the enter tho aoPerl)
preserves,  For there are riya) wireless
Lelegraph companies, dnd Marconj has
seerets that some of them would like to

J

ocean, out into the invisible lwyand, ind
they picture the great liner rolling her
lonely way among the gray-h-g ;t_m:nl..
ers, the eabin lights flicke wag ritfully
over the waters, the officera ou e
Lridge straining for numuin dungirn
Peerson’s for, No. > aber,
.-I"“{L . ....._....--h-.—_.-q..

LICENSES AND POLITICS.

Action of Chatham Licenmse Comm “sion-
ers Raises a Storm.

The Chatham Planet, the Conservalive

organ of Kest, spoke out strengly on
Saturday in denuneiation of the treat-
ment eted out I the License Com-
missioners to  Joln Pleacanes, nl: the
Hotel Rankin, . Here i8 what it said:
« The blow has fallen. The threat of the
excited few at election time has been
carried out in cold bloed by a majority
of the License Commissioiers—and jn the
name of Liberal Congervatism Lthe oom-
missioners have got even with “Irish"
Jack—and his wife, and his family.

To-day the Hotel Rankin-—unquestion-
ably one of the largesit and best hept
commercial houses in the whole of
Western Ontario—is without a lieense,

It is idle to argue that there is any
other reason 1o be advanced for the
action than that of politics. True, the
rommizsjoners declined ofiwmally to give
any reason-—and that they were within
their wegal vight in so doing. This was,
perhaps, fortunate for them—but they
have gone on recurd in an outraged publie
'!“-!'IJHIHPHI among a III"I.J-I'II'I' Wha know {hie
house and know the man,

This journal, a= an exponent _of the
Frilil‘ipl**" of Liberal Conservatism, and
an admiring adberent of the splendid
policy enunciated by Hon, Mr. Hanna,
deeply deplores the action tsken. How
the commissioners, in view of the tre
mendous public sentiment existing in the

Irnnl-:n of Conservatisin in our sonstitu-

ency, eould proceed as they have done, is
beyond our kem. Surely so strong an

expression fs was evidenced in the prosi
Lion of the County and City Council and
the stand of such potent Comservative
exponents as Messrs, Mason Campbell,
William Ball, Dr. J. L. Brav, Reeve Cor-
neling Purser, of Dowve . County Com-
missioner J, Chinuiek, of Raleigh, and
hundieds of others should have had some
considerntion at th, hands of the board.
s iiiagl il

HIS FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL.

Boy Pays Little Heed to the Mother
Who Watches His Footsteps,

from Imnoke and from hushokwin, some ji" every linitste),

The band of wonder-workers at South ;°F 10 talk,

TYer

;t!nil_'-.‘t-ur out Lo make b
IS husiness wWithout advertising w nkl
take a d’n}r off te imw-wtimlﬂ ll?-r 1':Jlu-'

She stood at the front window vester-
day worning and gazed after a little
figure retreating up the street, She
watched him trudge bravely along until
he turned the eorner, the while her chin
quivered and the tears almost blinded
her. Then, when he had quite disappen

jed from sight the grip at her throat al

most stifled ber, and guing 1o her room
she wept long and softly. He was gone,
Her little baby; her first-born. Gone
with never a thought or & dream of the
ache in the heart of her who pollowe:]
aim 1o the door, who held him close jn
her arms, who kissed him so tenderiv
and tried to smile vravely at him.
with never an idea of the big, aching
void e had left behind. Gsone, with a
smile on his lips, a wugh in his voice,
in expectancy in his eyes and a Lingle
Giome for his fipsg

l-lul'.r-,

day atl schoal,

But how emp ¥ and quiet and desolat
that home seelied! Ngo mure baby ow,
No maore little toddler 1o Ti.-ulu;l'-tllli'-i-‘
und noise and dirt and confusion and
sunshine about the house, No mare Jit
tle fellow runting to mother a hundred
times a day with bumps and bruises to
be Kissed or troubles to be smoothed
avay. No more little boy who ecome
runping just to say “I love you,” and
then cff to play again, No more little
boy at all. He's a Lig boy mow and he
goes 1o schiool. He has so many new
interests that he quite Torgeis the days
when he was mother’s boy and when he
and mother were the hest “of chums, He's
& big boy now and he has so many new
fricnds, ;

And when he comes home there's 4
face watching for him in the window,
and the donr is opened befars b Fessae by
5 the guie and 1diere nre Iwo love
llﬂlligl'j.' Arms cuilstreched for Wim, He
18 80 bulbling avep with mews that he
&n !Hll'l”_‘\ Wil 1o s :.,,'4‘-..-|: i;".[.,-.u-,l' b
doesn’t wait for af) Lin. sumows thal woull
by, sl W rmd Wheen b Wi s Jirug .
: Then 1 Dy TR ST him i
20T arme  and holds  him close to ey
While ho lells of apn Ll wWertider g ul nil-
"f"'l'llllﬂ‘ll of the dav, Lnd e u'ulrﬂ:'-i-.
;Ei:n_:j:llt'i' I IR s el and ook s .

'Hllml Trll.'. ]lilll_‘.': .'_11m|-h1‘.'- '151'.! LR L]
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It is not a large place, this mysterious
Bg room where the operator now
his wark of talking to

rovmd, loaked harriedly toward her elder
wister, Mercedes, who was walking with
tens and finally dropped her handkerehief

Theatre programmes were known oven 2 ', helped me a lot,
Lai ! . in ancient times, thouel they were then to Bert how. irkso 1ely H‘"L tragically
R : We retreated, abashed, while Zon'e e e o > grey rksome won ecome the
vanishing into the 1::11'11~1I*1i::|| before M- fovely eyea filled with Iil!s[mirliu: 1:::::.'1: :1-1.'"1‘ “::]r_\] ;-:.T”]r.'::. W' l:IHl,r_l;r:_:m" I:' l}ulld{{rlf :LH‘r.-u!.wu. and that we must
.||-u!1 had “I“""“t" P“'Ik it up and present but as we passmi through the door Ham. | L T ShEY Eonsisted of smali each live our lives alone, which Seemed
it to ber. Tle :-uppn:]_rt up his eoat sleeve ilton said irmly s *1 shalleome hack for | tAblets, which were handed oot to fhe | to puzzle him almost as mueh us it had
- rpjip:;iﬂﬂdh'm} s T G Sa the little cpisode ended, and | andience at the entranee, Thoke oecupy- puzzled me. .
"timmph on his face, when an imperative command Lo him to ing the best seats obtais ; ; and

i . : " - . X o . afs amed progra : :

Come home, _he said: I don t_ ﬂftl':t Lo | eeturn arrived late that night he rode beantifull “:.,,.h.d ": ivory. I“.':"F f;:::‘:': _ B { sounders and {he like,
ke ) moee. You know: that girl, Enat- whol s ugeonesrned as though the qeoupying the cheaper seats were ziven | BRring have Happened” ho floor s covered with rubber

whole thing had héen an  intermeszo, tablets in bronge. e

"”“'-F aml pleasant thlle it lasted, but The h:rl..lllii"t' tablota 1].:1’?{' i[iﬂﬁﬂlmq.luﬂ
of no real cunﬁﬂ‘IuFl:Il:E in dlie draviia of by 'a dove wdrked if the metal, and ibe
h":ﬂhf['-, P T\t -1 Ltrrm “piccionerio,” wwsed in Italy to-day
My own :I'ﬁl'.'l's. a ela eame to a as dosignating the lower priced seats in

ne I;!:Ilgiiuh m:'nd service seemed, ta,

] rd, and 1 bl | 4 h L coun 'm all. He detested L
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“Cerfainly. She is motionly the best
looking but the ecleverest girl in ‘the
place, amd she inkerig< n amall fortune
from her father. who is dead, 1 am going |
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