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The Lonesome Road

By O. HENRY

(Copyright by Alnsles Magasine Co.)

ROWN as a coffes
berry, rugged, pis
toled, spurred, wary,
indefeasible, 1 saw
my old friend, Depu-
’ ty-marshal Buck Ca-

perton, stumble, with
jingling rowels, into
a chalr in the mar
< ahal's outer ofice.

And because the courthouse was al-
most deserted at that hour, and be
cause Buck would sometimes relate
o me things that were out of print,
1 followed him into talk through
knowledge of a weakness he had.
For cigarettes rolled with sweet corn
husk were as honey to Buck's palate;
and though he could finger the Lrigger
of a forty-five with skill and sudden-
ness, he never could learn to roll a
elgarette,

It was through no fault of mine
(for I rolled the clgarettes tight and
smooth), but the upshot of some whim
of his own, that Instead of to an
Odyssey of the chaparral, I listened to
—a dissertation upon matrimony!
This from Buck Caperton! But I
maintain that the clgarettes were Im-
peccable; and crave absolution for
myself.

“We just brought in Jim and Bud
Granberry,” sald Buck. “Train rob.
bipg, you know. Held up the Aran-
sas Pass last month. We caught ‘em
in the Twenty Mile pear flat, south
of the Neuces."

“Have much trouble corraling
them?" | asked, for here was the
meat that my hunger for epics
craved.

and then, dur-
thoughts stam-

“Bome,” said Buck;
Ing a little pause, his
peded off the trall. “It's kind of
queer about women,” he went on;
“and the place they're supposed (o
occupy In botany. If 1 was asked to
clnsslfy them I'd say they was a hu-
man loco weead, Ever see a brone that
bad been chewing loco? Ride him up
to a puddle of water two feet wide,
and he'll give a sporl and fall back
on you. It looks as big as the Mis-
sissippl river to him. Next trip he'd
walk into a canvon a thousand feet
deep thinking it was a prairle dog
hole. Same way with a married man

“l was thinking of Perry Rountree,
that used to be my sidekicker before
he committed matrimony. In them
days me and Perry hated indlsturb-
ances of any kind. We roamed around
considerable, stirring up the echoes
and making ‘em attend to business,
Why, when me and Perry wanted to
have some fun In a town It was a
plenic for the census takers. ‘I'hey
Just counted the marshal’'s posse that
it took to subdue us, and there was
your population. But then there
came along this Marlana Goodnighit
girl and Jooked at Perry sideways,
and he was all bridle-wise and saddle-
broke before you could skin a year
ling,

“l wasn't even asked to the wed-
ding. 1 reckon the bride had my
pedigree and the front elevation of my
habita all manped out, and she de-
cided that Perry would trot better in
double harness without any uncon-
verted mustang like Buck Caperton
whickering around on the matrimontal
range. Bo it was six months before
1 suw Perry agaln,

“One day 1 was passing on the
gdge of town, and 1 see something
Hke a man in a little yard by a lttle
house with a sprinkiing pot squirting
water on a rose bush, Seemed to me
1I'd seen something like it before, and
I stopped at the gate, trying to figure
out its brands. "Twas mnot Perry
Rountree, but ‘twas the kind of a
curdied jellyfish matrimony had made
out of him.

“Homlicide was what that Mariana
bad perpetrated. He was looking well

“We talked on cwhile, me and Per
ry, and, a8 sure as [ live, that man
Interrupted me in the middle of my
talk 0 tell me about @six tomato
planta he had growing in his garden.
Shoved his agricultural depredation
right up under my nose while I was
telling him about the fun we had tar
ring and feathering that faro dealer
al Californla Pete'. layout! Dut by
and by Perry shows a flicker of sense.

" "Buck,’ says he, 'T'll hava to admit
that it {s a little dull at times. Not
that I'm not perfectly happy with the
little woman, but a man seems to re-
quire some exciteme ' now and then.
Now 711 tell you' Mariana's gone
visiting this afternoon, and she won't
be home Uil seven o'clock. That's
the limit for both of us—seven o'clock.
Nelther of us ever stays out a minute
after that time unless we are logeth-
er. Now, I'm glad you came nalong,
Buck,' says Perry, ‘for I'm feellng just
likoe having one more riprearing razoo
with you for the sake of old times.
What you say to us putting In the
afternoon having fun—I'd ke it
fine," sayn Perry.

“lI elapped that old captive range
rider half across his little garden

"'Get your hat, you old dried-up al-
ligator,' T shouts—'you aln’t dead vet.
You're part human, anyhow, If you
did get all bogged up in matrimony
We'll take this town to pleces and see
what makes it tick. We'll make all
kinds of profligate demands upon the
sclence of cork pulling. You'll grow
horns yet, old muley cow, eays I,
punching Perry in the ribs, ‘If you
trot around on the trall of vice with
your 1'ncle Buck.'

“T'll 'have to be home by seven,
yout know.' says Perry again.

“'Oh, ves,' says T, winking to my-
melf, for T knew the kind of reven
o'clock Perry Rountree got bhack by
after he once got to passing repartee
with the bartenders.

“We goes down to the Oray Mule
snloon-—that old 'dobe building by the
depot

“‘Give 1t a name,' says I. as soon
a8 we got one hoof on the footrest.

“‘Barsaparilla.’ says Perry.

“You conid have knocked me down
with a lemon peeling.

enough, but he bhud on a white collar |
and shoes, and you could tell in & min-

ute that he'd speak polite and pay

taxes and stick his little finger out

while drinking, just like a sherp man

or a citizen. Great skyrockets! hut 1|
hated to see Perry all ~orrupted and
Willle-ized like that.

“He came out to the gate, and shook |
hands; and 1 says, with secorn, and
speaking ke a paroquet with the pip: |
‘Beg pardon—Mr. Rountree, | belleve 1
gcems to me | sagatiated In your as- |
sociations once, If I am not mista- |
ken.' !

“'Oh, go to the devil, Buck, BAYS |
Perry, polite, as I was afrald Le'd be. |

““Well, then,' says 1, ‘vou poor, con- |
taminated adjunct of a sprinkling pot
and degraded household pet, what did
you go ard do it for? Look at you, all
decent and unriotous, and only fit to
sit on juries and mend the woodhouse
door. You was a man once, I have
hostility for all such acis. Why don't
you go In the house and ecount the
tidles or set the clock, and not stand
out here In the atmosphere? A Jack
rabbit might come along and bite
you.'

“*Now Buck,' saye Perry, speaking
mild, and some sorrowful, ‘vou don't
understand. A married man has got
to be different He feels different
from a tough old cloudburst like you.
It's sinful to waste time pulling up
towns Just to look at thelr roots, and
playing faro and looking upon red |
lMquor, and such restless policles as
them.'

“‘“There was a time,' 1 says, and 1
expect | sighed when | mentioned It,
‘when a certaln domeaticated little
Mary's lamb I could name was some |
instructed himsalf in the line of pernt. |
clous sprightliness. 1 never expected, |
Perry, to see you reduced down from |
a fullgrown pestilence to such '
frivolous fraction of a man. Why,'

you might tote an umbrella and wear |
suspenders, and go home of nights’

“*The little woman,' says Perry, .,

‘has made some lmprovements, | be | Sally Loulsa at a school children’s | says he, "hut

Heve. You can’t understand, Buck. |
baven’t been away from the house at
pight since we was married’

| denlars nervous

men, all sweating for fear somebody 1
knew would find It out. And | thinks
to mysolf some about this marrying
business, and how It seems 1o be Lhe
same kind of a game as that Mrs. De
Hinh played. She give her old man a
halr cut, and everybody knows whal a
man's head looks llke after & woman
cuts his halr. And then when the
Pharisees came around to guy him
he was so shamed he went to work
and kicked the whole house down on
top of the whole outfit. ‘Them mar-
ried men, thinks I, ‘loss all their
apirit and instinet for rot and fool-
{shness. They won't drink, they won't
buck the tiger, they won't even fight.
What do they want to go and stay
married for? 1 asks myself.

“But Perry seems to be having
hilarity In considerable quantities,

“‘Buck, old hoss,’ says he, ‘isn't
this just the hell-roaringest time we
ever had in our lHyes I don't know
when I've been stirred up so. You see,
I've been sticking pretty close to
home since 1 married, and [ haven't
been on & spree in a long time.'

“‘Spree!’—yen, that's what he
called t. Playing checkers in the
back room of the Gray Mule! T sup-
pose it did seem to him a little more
fmmorai and uneaier {0 & prolonged
debauch than standing over six to-
mato plants with a sprinkling pot.

“Ivery little bit Perry looks at hie
watch and says:

“ 1 got to be home, you know, Buck,
at seven.'

“:All right | says. ‘Romp along
and move. & his here excitement's
killing me. If 1 don't reform some,
and loosen up the strain of this check-
ered dissipation 1 won't have a nerve
left’

“It might have been half-past six
when commotions began to go on out-
slde in the street. We heard a velling
and a six-shootering, and a lot of gal-
loping and maneuvers.

“*What's that? 1 wonders,

**Oh, some nonsensa outside,’ says
Perry. ‘It's your move, We just got
time to play this game.'

“‘I'll Jjust take a peep through the
window," geays I, 'and see. You can't
expect a mere mortal to stand the ex-
cltement of having a king Jjumped and
listen to an unidentified conflict going
on at the same time.'

“The Gray Mule saloon was ons of
them old Spanish 'dobe bulldings, and
the back room only had two little win-
dows a foot wide, with iron bars in
‘em. I looked out one, and | see the
cause of the rucus.

“There was the Trimble gang—ten
of ‘em-—the worst outfit of despera-
dnes and horse thieves In Texas, com-
ing up the street shooting right and
left. They waes coming right straight

for the Gray Mule. Then they got

“‘Insult me as much as you want i past the range of my sight. but we

l

e ee——

WE OPENED THE DOOR EASY.

to" 1 says to Perry, ‘but don't startle | heard 'em ride un to the

the bartender. He may have heart
digense (ome on, now; your Longue
got twigted. The tall glasses,’ | or
ders, ‘and the bottle In the left-hand
corner of the lee chest.'
"Barsnparilln’ repeats Perry, and
then his eyes get animated, and 1 sos
he's got some great scheme (n his

| mind he wants to emit

“'Buck.” he says. all Interested, ‘I'l
tell you what! 1 want to make this a
red-letter day. I've been keepineg closs
at home, and I want to turn myself a-
looae We'll have the highest old
time you ever saw. We'll go in the
back room here and play checkers till
half-past six.'

“I leaned agalnst the bar, and | saya
to Gotch-eared Mike, who was on
watch

"iFor Cod's sake
this. You know what Perry used to
he. He's had the fever, and the doe
tor says we must humor him'

“'Glve us the checkerboard and
the men, Mlke.' says Perry. 'Come
on, Huck, I'm just wild to have some
excitement.’

‘1 went Iin the back room with
Perry. Before we closed the door. |
says to Mike

“‘Don't ever Jet it straggle out from
under your hat that vou seen Buck
Caperton fraternanl with sarsaparilla

don’t mention

| or persona grata with a checkerboard,

or I'll make a swallow-fork in vour
other ear.'

“l locked the door and me and Perry
played checkers To sea that poor,
old, humiliated plece of household
bric-a-brac sitting there and snigger

#ix boards at keno or giving the faro
prostration—to
him pushing them checkers about ke |

party—why, | was all smothered up
with mortifieation,
“And 1 sits there playing the blank |

"men on

|free In saying that | lost three Kings
8 | Ing® out loud whenever he jumped a |that | might have saved if | had heen
| man, and all obnoxious with anima. | corraled in u more peaceful paAsture
says 1, ‘you've got & necktle on; and | tlon when he got into my king row | But that drive.ing married man sat
you speak a senselesss kind of indoor | would have made a sheep dog slck [there and cackled when he won a
drivel that reminds me of a store | with mortification. Him that was onece | plece like an unintelligent hen pleking
keeper or a lady, You look to me like | satisfled only when he was pegging | up a grain of corn

front door,
and then they soaked the place full of
iead, We heard the big looking-glass
behind the bar knocked all to pleces
and the bottles crashing. We could
ree Gotch-enred Mlke in his apron run-
ning across the plaza ke a coyots,
with the bullets puffing up the dqst
all around him. Then the gang went
to work In the saloon, drinking what
they wanted and amashing what they
didn't,

"Me and Perry both knew that gang,
and they knew us I'he vear before
Perry marrfed, him and me was in the
same ranger company—and we fought
that outfit down on the San Miguel,

and brought back Den Trimble and
two others for murder
“'We can't got out,' says "We'll

have to stay In here till they leave,

Pevry looked at his wateh,
“*"Twenty-five to scven, says he.
‘We can finish that game. | got two

vou. It'a your move, Buck
I got to be home at seven, you know.'

“We ant down and went on playing
The Trimble gang had a roughhouse
for sure. They were getting good and
drunk. They'd drink awhile and hol-
1 - awhile, and then they'd shoot up a
few bottles and glanses. Two or three
times they came and tried to open our

door Then there was some more
shooting outside, und T looked out the
window again Ham (lossett, the
town marshal, had a posse In the

bhouses and stores across the slrest,
and was trying to bag a Trimble or
two through the windows

“I lost that game of checkers. I'm

|

““TheyM clear out or ba dead
drunk in balf an hour or an hour'
says I. ‘You aln't that tired of ba
ing married (hat you want 16 commit
any mors sudden aulcide, are you?
says |, giving him the laugh,

"'One time,' says Perry, ‘1 was half
an Lour Iate getting home 1 met
Mariana on the street looking for me.
If you could have seen her, Buck-—-
but you don't understand. She knows
what a wild kind of a snoozer I've
been, and she's afrald something will
happen. [I'll never be late getting
home again. Il sar good-by to vou
now, Buck '

“l1 got between him and the Joor

“‘Married man,’ says 1, ‘1 know you
was christened a fool the minute the
prescher tanglod you up, but don't
you never sometimes think one little
think on a human basia? There's ten
of that gang out In there, and they're
plzen with whisky and destre for mur
der, They'll drink you up lke a bot-
tle of booze tefore you get halfway
to the door. Be Intelllgent, now, and
use at least wildhog sense. Bit down
nand wait till we have some chance to
get out without belng carrled In
baskets.' -

‘1 got to be home by seven, Buck,'
iepeals this honpecked thing of little
wisdom, like an unthinking poll parrot.
‘Marlana,’ says he, ‘Il be looking omt
for me.! And he reaches down and
pulls a leg out of the checker table.
‘N go through this Trimble outfit,'
says he, ‘like a cottontail through a
brush corral. I'm not pestered amy
more with a desire to engage In
rucuses, but 1 got to be home by
seven. You lock the door after me,
Buck. And don’t vou forget—I won
three out of them five games I'd
play longer. but Mariana—'

“‘Hush up. you old locoed road run-
ner.' 1 Interrupts. ‘Did you ever notice
yvour Uncle Buck locking doors against
trouble? I'm not married,’ says I, ‘but
I'm as blg & d—-n fool as any Mor
mon. One from four leaves three,’
says 1, and | gathers out another .eg
of the table, "Wa'll get home by
seven,’ saye I, ‘whether It's the heav-
enly one or the other, May | see you
home? says I, ‘you sarsaparilla drink.
Ing, checker playing glutton for death
and destruction.’

“We opened the door easy, and then
stampeded for the front. Part of the
gang was lined up at the bar; part of
‘em was passing over the drinks, and
two or three was peeping out the
door and window taking shots at the
marshal's crowd. The room wns so
full of smoke we got haway to the
front door before they noticed us.
Then I heard Berry Trimble's volee
somewhere yell out:

How'l (hat Duek Capsrion got In
here?’ and he skinned the side of my
neck with a bullet. 1 reckon he felt
bad over that miss, for Berry's the
best shot south of t* . Southern Ma-
cific rallrond., But the smoke In the
saloon was some too thick for good
shooting,

“Me and Perry smashed over two
of the gang with our table legs, which
din’t miss like the guns did, and as we
run out the door 1 grabbed a Winches-
ter from a fellow who was watching
the outside, and 1 turned and regula-
ted the account of Mr. Berry.

“Me and Perry got out.and around
the corner all right. | nevelr much
expected to get out, but T wasn't go-
ing to be Intimidetled by that married
man. According to Perry's Idea,
checkers was the event of the day, but
if 1 am any judge of gentle recrea-
tlons that little table legn parade
through the Gray Mule saloon de-
sorved the hend llnet In the bill of
particulars.

“Walk fast,” says Perry, it's two
minutes to seven, and I gol to be
home by—'

**Oh, shut up,’ says 1. ‘1l had an ap-
pointment as chief performne. ~t an in-
quest at seven, and I'm not kicking
about not keeping it

“We had to pass by Perry's little
house. His Marianns was standing at
the gate. We got there at five minutes
pr 1t seven. She had on a blue wrap-
per. and her halr was pulled hick
smooth ke little girls do when they
want (o look grown-folksy. She didn't
see us till we got close, for she was

gazing up the other way. Then she
backed aronnd, and saw Perry, and a
kind of a look scooted around over
her face—danged If 1 can describe it.

| T heard her breathe long. just like a

[
|

"When the game was over Perry

see  gels up and looks at his wateh |

“T've had u glorlous time Buek.," |
I'l have to be going

now. It's a quarter to seven, and | |

| g0t to be home by soven, you know.' |
+ win Brown

“1 thought he was joking

cow when you turn ber calf in the
lot, and she ®sAyR: ‘You're late,
Perry.”

““kive minutes,' says Perry, cheer |

ful ‘Me and old Buck was having a
game of checkers.'

“Parry Introduced me to Mariana,
and they ask me to come in. No
siree. I'd had enough truck with mar.
rled follis for thut day, 1 says, I'll be
golng along, and that I've spent a very
pleasant afterncon with 1ay old part- |

ner—‘especially,’ says I, just to jostle |
Parry, ‘during that game when the
tabla lega cnme all loose’ But 14 |
promised hlm not to let her know |

anything

“T've been worrying over that busl-
ness ever since it happened,” contin-
ued Buck. "“There's one thing about
It that's got me all twisted up. and
I ean't Agure it out.*

“What was that®' | asked, as I
rolled and handed Bock the last |
clgnrette

“*Why. I'll tell you. When | saw |

the look that lttle woman give Perry
when ghe turned round and saw him
coming bhack to the ranch safe Whv|
was It 1 got the (des all in & minute |
that that ook of hers was worth more |
than the whole caboodle of us—sar- |
snparilla, checkers and all, and !hat|

|

the d--n fool in the game wasn't
named Perry Rountree at all?
Ready Remedy.

‘What's the matter with the kid |
now?  “Husband, the lessons at |
school are too dicult for him.”
“Then buy him some patent brain
lood And don’t ecoms 5 me with |

every little trouble™

Use Rays of Bun,

Curved mirrors, concentrating the
sgun's rays upon & poiot beneath them,
constitute a mwachine belng tried ont
in Bouth Afriea to smelt metals 4i.
rectly from the oreas,

HMours to Remember,

The hours | remember most joy.
fully are the hours In which some un-
selfish effort or sncrifice stirred the
slugglah pulses of my heart } Uald

MARINE ENGINEERT

An occupation within the
reach of any boy with a liking
for machinery and sufficient
ambition and perseverance to
make himself master of It—it
demands a long and faithful ap-
prenticeship, but the outcome s
most satiafactory—MHow a bright
and energetic boy of 14 may be-
come head of a blg engineering
department before he Is middie
aged.

By C. W, JENNINGS.

HEN you made that long
delayed trip to Europe you
perhaps notleed, when
snuntering about the deck,
a trim, strong-looklng man
In blue cont, with the
words “Chief Engineer” on the front
of his cap. He was apparently a man
without work to do; for he strolled
about the deck sunning himscl!, occa
slonally stopping to exchange a word
with a passenger, and evidently didn’t
have a care or responsibility in the
world. And he was only about thirty.
five or forty.

And yet that same man was one of
the most alert on board; for on him dt-
rectly rested the straln of getting the
hfge vessel across the seas on sched-
ule time and with due regard to the
safety of the passengera. The rumble
of the engines gix or elght storles be-
tow was as familinr to him as the
tones of your boy's volce, and was
noted constantly.

It Is a fine occupation, that of mar
ine enginer, and one that offers almost
uniimited opportunities for advance-
meni to the young man possessing
ambition and energy. As in all other
occupations, there are many who do
not appear to gel anhead very far; but
the rewards are adequnte for the one
who works and studies to increase his
afficlency.

Yes, jour boy ean bé 4 marine en-
gineer. It Is slmply up to him to get
at it, no matter what his age or edu-
cation, so long as he is at least four-
teon or fifteen and is In good health,

Strangely enough, the best way to
make the start, if one has high am-
bitions, Is not in & vessel at all, but in
a machine shop. To be sure, the logl
cal way would seem to be to get a job
as flreman on & tug or ferry boat or
other small eraft and so work up, and
many have begun in that very way;
but a full knowledge of machinery
must be attained somehow before the
worker can get very high, and it s
dificult to do so In any ollier place
than where the machinery I8 made
and put together. Your boy ls looking
at the end rather than the means, and
prefers getting as much experience as
he can before, at 21, he takes hisn ex.
amination for engineer. * {Under gowv
ernment regulations he must be of age
before he oan do this.)

8o, nt the age of 14 or 15, he goes Lo
the foreman of & shipbullding or re
palr plant and applies for a Job, When
he gets it he will be nothing, for a
time, but a machinlst's helper, and
will do only the most ordinary kinds
of manual labor, such asn wiping off
plecea of steel for the machinists, run
ning errands, carrying things, ete.,
and will be pald only $3.60 or $4 n
week.

After a while he begins to get ne
quainted with the different tools In
vne at the shop, learns what they are
uned for and how they are operated,
and In course of a few months will be
doing some of the less Important
work of the regular engineer, And so
he goes on advancing in capabllity and
pay uutll, at the end of the fourth
year, he will be earning %9 or $10
weekly,

| first regular job at englneering

| stands one of the regular watclies of

| and have elght off In regular service,

Thia complotes his perlod of appren-
ticealilp, and he is a fullfledged jour
neymun machinlst, entitled to $3 or $§4
a day. Now, he should nol go at
onee 1o n vessel !‘I’.ll!'t'”l‘ll to ﬂlllkﬁ
in engineer, but instead should re
main In the machinlal's trade, for two
or throe years more lo gerln exper|
ence. Murthermore, 11 will be belter
for him to go to olher shipvards und

work, #0 a8 (o become acquainted
with the different mothods of con
structing engines, bollers, ole. In this

way he will bronden his knowledge
until he can meet any mechanical
| emergency that s likely to occur

By the time he 18 21 or thereabouts
he should go to the chief englneer of
snome steam vessel and ask for n job
an fireman, wiater tender, or oller, to
galn the practleal exporience ahosrd
shilp. Under Uncle Sam's regulatlons
he must have a year of this work he-
fore he lo qualified to take the exam-
ination for third asslstant engloeer.

Of course, he passes the test glven |
him by the loeal government Inspector
of bollers, and Is then ready for his
His
pay at once expands from the $45 a
month and bourd he recelved an oller
to $70 or $85, nlso with bosrd, and he

four hours. Knglneers work four hours

He also helps at making repsirs 10
the machinery mnd watches the
pumps, dynamos, eie

A yoear of thls, and he may take the
exaluination for second nsslstant en-
gineer, at $80 to $116 a month, and
this work will be & llttle more im-
portant, particularly as he has had
the great advantage of a thorough
mechunical tralning.  Perhaps e will
have charge of the boller room and
most of the ordinary repalring on his
own initintlve

At the end of thal year he s quall-
fled to be examined for firet aaslstant,
who draws $90 to $126 a month. This,
of ecourse, I8 the most lmportant job
in the englnvering department, next to

Intter is away, and has the handling of
the men and the overhaullng of ma-
chinery,

After a year as firat assistant, your
boy will be quallified to take the final
examination for chle! engineer, and,
4 Tar as regulatlons are concerned,
will be eligible to take entire charge
of the engine department of any
Amerlean steam vessel In the mer
chant marine. The pay of chief in
generally from $136 to $176 a month
and board,

However, It would be almost un
heard of for so young a chief to be
given one of the large Atlantic liners,
evon though he aulghl be competent;
for there must first be a vacancy, and
the senlority rule obtalns pretty gen-
erally. There are chiefs on liners in
thelr early 30s, and one of the large
companies has ss superintending en-
Kineer on shore & man of only 85.

The next step is 1o this position of
superintending engineer, who |s chief
of the engine departments of all ves-
#els on the line. He I8 consulied by
the vessel chiefs as to all important
repalrs and alterations In machinery,
the Installation of new equipment, and
I the company's highest authority on
all matters in this branch of the busl
neas. His pay when first appointed Is
usually about 60 per cent. more than
he recelved as chief; but he has to
pay hie own living expenses ashore,
which lessens the difference to that
extont,

Advancement beyond that point
rests entirely upon your boy's eapa.
bility. In many instances, almost In-
numerable ones  thessa marine angl.
neors have gone Into special work ns
consulting enginaers and have racelv.
ed high positlons In shipbullding
plants, some of them earning very
large salurles. The writer knows one
who was taken from a liner on the
Paciflec oeean and made head of the
englneering department of the largoest
Iron works and shipbullding plant on
the Pacifie coast.

This particulnr young man (he was
under 316 when he recelved this ad-
VAnComont) waes nol exceptionaliy bril-
linnt naturally; but he was & hard
worker and didn't neglect » fingle op-
portunity during all the 15 or 20 years
of his work to learn anything and
everything he could about all phases
of englneering. He studled at odd
bhours und evenlogs, took up several
gpecial courses of study that he conld
work at nlghts and when off duty, and,
In short, made hiz work hin pleasure
aud bed a real joy in accomplishment.

Generally about the time one takes
his first examinntion before the gov-
ernment he becomes n member of the
Marine Engineers’ Reneficial Assnein.
tlon, composed entirely of marine en-
gineers, which gives him a test and
certifies ae to his eapnbility when he
applieg to Uncle Bam. The advantage
of thig 1e that he Is thus endorsed by
men of experience and standing, who
know what he bas done and how ecap.
able he I8, and this Indorsement
counts for n great deal,

(Copyright, 1M0, by the Amssoclated Lit-
ernry Pross.)
Auld Brig of Ayr,

Is the Ald Brig of Ayr a fraud or a
genuine relle of the past?

Bome time ago there was an out-
vry agalnst Its proposed demolition
and Seotsmen all the world over sent
money for Ita restoration,. A few
weeks ago lord Ro=ebery reopened
the Auld HBrig and rhapsodized over it.

Hut Mr, HallBlythe of Edinburgh
boldly announced himself at the town
planning conferénce as "one of the
most active persons In eondemning
the Auld Brig of Ayr"”

“It I8 neither useful nor ornamen-
tul,” he sald, “but people desired to
rewnin it because Hurns wrote a poem
about it. Yet the Brig of Ayr Burns
wrote ahout was not this bridge at all

“It 18 n mad and wild desire to ro
taln such an ngly hridge” Mr Hate
Bixythe declared.

Bpiendld Work of Women,
During the past twenty-five yeurs
Amerlean women have plled up a ree-
ord of nehlaveament In the puhlfe eapry.
lee with which the natlon must reckon,
They have done big things and thoy
have done Httle things: and they have
done hoth blg things and Uttle things
wl]

They have bheen the instruments of
the preservation of some of the world's
greatest naturnl beauties, They have
snatched from the rulning hands of
Ume and uncertaln memory some of
the country’s most preclous historical
treasures.  They have made presi-
dents and congreas, leglslatures, aldor-
men, councils and politiclans, pause
and glve heed to  them —Munsey's
Mogazine
A Servian Love Tragedy.

Marke Radiyoviteh and Lazar 81
mitch, both enamored of Milena Spas-
slich, the pretilest girl in the village

of Dragovite (Servin), agreed to fla-
{gh thelr rivalry by mortal combat,
Milena, much distressed, eontrested
them to walt and she would find a
way out of the difficulty mnking
her cholee, Next day her body was
washed up on the banks of the SBava

Way of Servants,

Subbubs—1 eee HBlinking has eome
out a8 w eandldate for governor

Townley—Yes; he has doclared his
‘great ambition to be the servant of
the people,

Subbubs—S8ervant? What! Doesn't
he mean to keep the place If he gets
it?—Catholle Btandard and Times.

No Longer Needs Name,
Albert—A dog that runs under a ear.
riage 15 called & carriagedog, s 1t

| not?

Egbert—Certainly,
Albert—Well, what would you eall 8

the chivf himself; for the first nssist- | dog that runs under & motor Cart

ant s reelly the ncting chief when the 1

Egbert—Why, a dead one
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breast-work broken down.
blame the lalty for not
support a man that is not
to the ministry

Want Full Service.

A preacher half given up to
ministry will discourage any
and weaken their faith and, w!
takea place, those who follow
they are men of God given up to
gospel) will suffer because of the
falthfulness. Let us b A
crated ministry firat, then, and
then, can we lead the flocks
consecration. 1 firmly believe
our little zion we have some
most  self-eacrificing, self-denying
both in the ministry and lafty. The
rhepherds must lead In this great bat-
tle againsl sin. Dear brethren, keep
where the fire of the Holy Ghost can
burn out all trace of things that
would entangle or hinder or divide
our minds. We have often had the
question put to us, “What will be
come of our familles? Our Income
will not permit us to lay aside any-
thing for the future.” We can oaly
trust to the one who has called we
with tha highest calling. “ Hers agata
fe the keeping of our consecratiom
fully. Oh, for that spirit of Pau! who
nald, “Be ye followers of me even as
I aleo am of Christ;” agaln, “de
termined not to know anything among
you, save Jesus Christ and him cru-
clfied.”

WIill Win and Keep Flook.

Oh, my beloved brethren, a min
Istry “erucified with Christ” will earry
an Influence that will stimulate and
win the confidence of God's people.
Without having the confidence of
God's people, the shepherd never can
lead them. A consecrated and sancitl
fled preacher wili prove himaalf, It
may tnke time, but with patience let
us possesa our souls. Brethrem, we
are Apt ‘to think too .much of our
selves. The life that is poured out
for others will recelve the richest
treasure. "Give and it shall be given
unto you, good measure, pressed
down, and shaken together, and rum-
ning over,” Many of God's servants
il to go far enough along this line.
Brethren, God belng our helpar, lot us
venture farther out on these exceed-
ing great and preclous promises; then,
a8 our consecration unfolds, oh let us
plunge deeper Into the fountain that
cleanseth from all sin. God's servant
who lives these truths before the flock
will surely find those who will be
ready to pluck out their eyes (read
Gal. 4:6); yea, give of their hard
oarned means for the support of God's
called man. If you suffer the will of
God “Ye do well,” ye do well, do well.
—E., J. Managh, In Gospel Bamner.
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Working With God.

Man can only work sucoessfully on
Cod's lines, In every wuccessful
achievement there is always more of
(iod than of man. To win we must
find out his way and let him work
for us. Iin physival Lhligs wWe bave
learned to let God in Nature's forces
carry our messages, lurn our wheels,
and pull our coaches. Not leas =o,
tn the spiritual world, we shall only
reach good works by joining curselves
to his power. Thetre 18 no high good
ness outside of divine grace. Yet even
God cannot reach his end without us.
His path to his kighest purpose fows
through man's will and peeds man
for it full accomplishment. Neither
taith nor works is God's final goal,
but faith that forms character and
worke that apring from charscter.

Happy Workers Do Best Work.
Every master knows how much
more work ean be got out of a servant
who works with a cheery heart than
out of one that is driven reluctantly
to his task. You remember our Lord's
parable where he traces idleness to
fenr: 1 knew thee that thou wast amn
austere man, gathering where thoun
dids! not strew, and | was afrald, and
I went and hid my talent.” No work

thers was no joy In him.
site state of mind—diligence in right-
eous work, inepired by gladness, which
in ite turn 18 inspired by the remem-
brance of God's ways—Is the mark of
a true servant of God.—Alexander
Maclaren.

LHe With Power.
Read the gospels sympathetically
and study the revelation of Jesus in
regard to the deeper issues of life—
his thought of God, of maun's
(God, of man's obligations to his
low man. Is there anything like it to
be found elsewhere? The mere
ing of his words carries conviction of
thelr sincertty and truth,
the truth he taoght,
fallow him in this e
both know and show power of his
word. In the matter of msking
best of llfa in both worlds, “never
man epake ke t)is man™ A




