TH

DAILY HERALD,

I LATISMOUT, Nennaona, THURSDAY. MARCH

c’(‘

sl g

188R,

OURS,

stary are ours; Lhose seas of gloam
In wide expansion
Are bt the stars thint lead from room to room |
1o the s sansion !
—Charies Lawrence Foml,

MODERATION
Heat not a furnace for your foo so Lot
That it do vinge yoursif We may outrun,
By violent swiftness Lot which we run at,
Avd Jome by over running.

TEN MINUTES A DAY.

Maollie bad given np her music. Every |
one regretted it Mamma missed the
light toueh of her danghfer's fingera on
the piano, which sometimes stowd silent
for weeks, and rejoiced when Maollie
€elared herselfl to be in a musical mood,
thongh she -only plaved snatehes of her
old ph—m- and Ilum' indifferently well;

and papa's requests for his favorite melo-
dies were too ofien unT with the nnsatis
Tactory answor that "“MMollie conldn’t play
then now —she was n'l ont of .
lll’lnl her Tom .::u.ul-!r_-n: when she futled in
his accompaniments, “that, afier all the
time she hid spent dramming on that old
plano, if she could not play shingde th
like those it was a pity."" Qs sister fuily
agrecd with him, and did not clhinnge ber
mind as time passed on and
asked 1o play at several little
of her fricuds, whe 3
had always becn of pleasant
featnres of the evening, atnd she was
oblized to decline on the
“pot playing without her

1 think it's too bul,”" exclaimed es-
gie Arlington, her specinl eroni
7Aollie used tao play so lovely, and she
was always so nice and obliging about it,
and played whenever she was asked; nnd
there’s no one 1o take her place but kKya |
Harris, and she has to be teased so long
before she will strike n note that it spoils
all the pleasure.”

B0 it does, " snid another voice,  *“Aud
now that Maollie's out of school she oncht
to ll.l.\¢ time to ]-l'.lﬂi".-": three hoars o
day, if she wanted to,

: ()h, Hose Newton!” erjed Amyv Leslie,
Ssyon don’t know anything about it, Jusg
wait till yvon leave school, aud see how
many hours youn practice or o anything
regularly.,  Its awfally hard.,  Youdon't
ncecompliish ml:f'h in @ year s youn
woulil in three months of school,’

Al owing toa LnL of syvstem,” said
Pessie, \\lllul'u- tone god manner of one |
who had been throuch varied expericnces
and negnired vast stores of wisdom there-
from. The 15 Iauzhed.

1 suppose it's so," s
Mollie is systenm
means to be 't she
sure of her groun:d,
most all the time™'

Hilhe is a dear girvl,
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iid Amy, **bnat
rather, at least, she
added, not feeling gnite
“And she is basy al-

Lies

anvway,”' sald her
Lriend Helen Starr. “And 1 know she is
100 bysy to practice, for it does take a lot
of time, Only it seems a pity.”’

Po it did, and no one realized it more
than When she left sel the |
year before, she had congzratulated herself
on the fact that her time was her own,
and she could spend it as she pleased.
But, for that veason shie wonld not waste |
4t: she would be very dilizent, and though
ghe shonld not study in the summer, she
would continue her music,. She had a
fair touch, was a rapid reader, and played
svith expression and pecuaracy; her
great failing was a dislike to steady prae-
tice—a lack of perseverance. Such being
the case, perhaps it was not strange that,
amid the vacation gaveties, her hours of !
practice grew less and less freguent, and
finally eensed altogether, and she trasted
to her memory and former instroction for
her present skill, And so the days slipped
by, bright with pleasures, that by and by
would have glided into joyful memoriecs;
aund the autumn came, and Mollie re-
gurped to her home, but the music was
not resumed.  *“It seemed ns if she never
had any time;” which often meant she
did not take it. But, to Mollie’'s credit,
Le it sniidd hers was a busy winter: she
studied French and German, attended n
liternture class, and was a member of n
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L strength of her resolution.

Shakespeare club; and it is probable she
might not have realized that her musical |
4alent was decreasing, but that one day,
svhen she was plavine to her friends, she
Pbroke down in the middle of her picee and
Diad to leave the piano.  Faithifal practice
avas the one thing neediunl, and AMoliie
Enew §%; but, like many older and wiscr
gouls, she resolved oud planned, awd
failed to execnte,
And the § rolled on

day in Do ter she awolke with a start
to the fact tha o ] T iy of T‘rl‘ yoear
had arrived, and t! ¢ was utterly un-
able to play o single ; jece corrcetly I'..'_'
fifieen minnes s ped in
Abepwn study: then she tos ‘{ f:ulu tho
gable a noie book and pencii, and, as the
gesult of her reverie, wirote down the fol-

jowing

until one

i att
» Sl sU . WIiLp

RESOLVE:

“That I, Mollie Winthrop, aged 18, on
this 31st day of December, will, on each
day of the year, commencing to-morrow,
devote ten minutes to tlm practice of live
finger exercises and scales.

i“In the vear of un" Lord eighteen hun-
dred and eighty-tive.’

Moilie read the paragraph alond, with
an ampsel expression. 'l sounds ay if
I were making iy will,” she murmured.
#Well, =0 I mn—disposing of my time
{nstead of my money, for my own beneflt
fnstead of other people’s,” Bhe laid the
pote book aside, and turned to the “"Mer-
chant of Venice,” the next subject for the
Shakespenre L‘l',"u. She huad read bot n
few minutes when she heard light foot-
steps on the stairs and rhe sound of girlish
jaughter, and presently her three special
frignds entered the room,

8% pll Molle, my dear, how are yon#’
sald Amy Jeslic. 1 have not seen you
for a pexfect nue. What tve yoi1 b
Aloing with yourseif all this lonx day?™

Whereupon Mollie produced her note-
pook and read them her “Resolve,”” It
met with Amy’s cordial approval; Helen
gclioed ler u;nuion, but Bess looked in-
credulous. In auswer to Mollie's gnes-
tloning glmwe she said. biuntly, “I don’t
believe you’'ll keep it, and 1 dou’t see the
nse of it If you do.'

“Why, Bessie Arlingfen?” eried Amy.
HOIL course she'll Lee,; i

] suppose you've made resolves be-
fore®" sail Bessie, shortly.

"Yes," said Mollie.

#and broken them®"”

“Yes," said Moilie again. “But I
really mean to keep this one, and I think
I shall.”

Bessic's bright eyes softened at the lock
of determination on ker friend’s face. I
fope you will,”" she answered. “‘But I
dﬂ'&mﬂwnﬂdum Ishonlﬂ

con

| (n\e"-'l ’lu Vi I. e of-a little system,

. sonul away,

| siek?
| Lecouse I wasn't.

p!m nccm!omlly, I shall ‘keep my bam‘i
in,' as people say, nnd not luau anything,
if 1 don’t gnin muel**

“Of conrse,”’ auswered Helen,

“Dut," perzisted Bessle, ““ten minntes
s not any time at all. Yon ought to
praciice an hour at the very least. and 1
can see you are too busy to do that,™

*Pen minutes is better than nothing,
“And yon enn do a good

that time if you give your
amd really work and don't
another thing—1 just detest
and I think it's Kind of wenk
a tning you have to de
and so ' going
Perhaps by the end
Who

3
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those
tind nl to hate
every day of your life,
to try and like them.
of the year I shall gquite enjoy them.
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» Jooked nt ber with admiring eves,
;.1.  opposed her for (he fake of get-
ber Into an argument, for she liked
talk. “Do yvoua know what
my brother Harey said about you the
duy? He called you ‘*a renl little
enthusiase.*

Mollie looked slightly puzzled. “x
don’t know whether to take that asa com-
plitent ar she said. *He might
have thoneit I made too much foss over
litel 1"..1--;-."

ting
to hear Mollie

not,

hed, T shonld eall it a
** snid Helen, “snd 1
if any one said it

1 lang
doiidlesd
ghonld
about me.
Dun®
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charied
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know i, she
melnncholy tone,

,\-Hf't-[_\' nnder-
leave this dreary

inscription on Ly

“

len slghed.
1 mock

vered, |
2N one apprecintes me.
SLiny 11t Vhienn 1

Badl Lave

l I s

asifieed

(L
lnl..

» hath doae whet £he eould

Al Do isunder topd.”
Hel-
in-
g cooluess, **Mollie,
u o if you shoold go out
}ull el Iasi qaner, where |
by apny poessibility have a

Wl
en’

nthe small Lreeze excited by
nonsense  hud s Ihessie
f, witi .|u\ win
whiat womid
CHRINPINL as
You eaniot
pianar’
This wans n
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for & minute
Then Mollie
“Oh, I

question, aml
ensned.
gaid. with cheerful vasueness:
shall find some way, I am sure.

“Might practice onan oid tin pan,!
in Bessie, sareastically,

“Yes, ' anid Mollie, gravely., “That'sa
good idea, and 1'il rememberit. Or 1
mizht take some paper and mark off a
kevhboard of an octave or two and paste it
on o pmk. [ couald play beantifully on
that, antl it woukd av least Keep iy lingers
liniber. ™!

“Hravo!™
a genins.’

=0 she is, and I shonld love to enjoy
her «lifyving company lonser, bnt I sup-
pose I must goto my old painting lesson,”
sighed Helen.

“Old painting lesson,™
“f thonzht you liked it."

=0 1 shouid, if I conld paint flowers
and people and things, but as for sitting
and loeokine at an old vase for two hours,
gazing slong a penecil to get the propor-
I think it'sstupid,”” growled Helen.
“1 know I conuld paint ten times better if
I did the things that T HRke),’®

“When you converse upon topies he-

comprehension, Miss Starr,
create an impr of vour

Lt vuly your pro-
iznoruuce,”” prosed JdMoilie, in a
grandiose manner

“3Well, I shan't stay here to be langhed
at.” said Helen. “It's time 1 was there,
this very minute' —glancing at the clock.
“Good by, Mollie.’® Amd giving her a
huasty kiss she took Bessie's arm, and
the three giris hiarried from the room.

During the months thet followed Motlie
had abundant o pportunity to test the
At first the
rovelty and the enthusiasm that

ompanies o pew idea made her

« task an easy one, bhut grada-
v, and many times wns
pneclected mutil almost bed
time, when tantly left the pleas-
ant gatae or fascinating book to do what,
wiil a littde forethought, might have been
an nereeable duaty. ?-I:u.lh A had been
told of the plan, and had laughed at
the formally worded “Resolve,” but
heartily approved of it, and now, though
she sometimes wondered at her daugh-
ter's forceifainess, she held her pence,
remembering that it was Mollie’s affalr,
and knowinz that, if the girl did once

| eclect it, her wounded pride and
ul failure wonuld be a suflicient
And by and by Mollie dis.
and

10
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cricd Amy.  “*Mollic, you're

echoced Mollie,
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might have been seen every
irectly afrer Tlrt- 1kfast, praciic-

rery atid ¢ tu. r'm ion that
tliculties
.u:.-nd for Mollie's
sttmmer Gitting, and coue pleasant day in
June 1 four g were gathered to-

! in ker little sancium for

"

ist the lil':u.‘

.
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dear!” sighed Helen., It dees

m any time since winter, cnd now

mer again, and I shall miss you
adfully.”

“Ditro,” answered Mollie, brightly.
“*Buat perbaps it won'tseem any time tiil
atutumn, and then I shall be back, you
know., And you will not miss me long,
for in another moath yon will be revel:
ling in the treasures of Martha's Vine-
vard."”

“I knowit,”” groaned Helen. ““But a

. whole month in this dreadiul city, with

the thermometer over efghty, and every
and nothing to do—oh!™

“Come, Helen,” cried Amy, *“don’t
look so doleful, or yvouw'il give us all the
blues. You've made even Mollie look
gober.”

AMolli
was reflected in tho
Even Helen looked
more cheerful.  “*Yon are the most com-
fortable girl.”” ghie said. *d don’t believe
you ever were homesick in your life.™

“WWasn't,”” said Mollie, prompily.
Liave tried hoard enongh.™

The girvls broke into o chorus of langh-
ter. “d'ried to be homesick!
you mean®"

“Just what T said,”
stontly.

beaming smile that
faces of the others.

ool

answered Xollie,

Lindz? Well, everybhody ERept saving:
Puor little girl, how you must miss your
mather!
until I began to feel really tronbled

to cry myself to sleep thinking about it.
But ‘twes no nse. 1 never did ery easy,
and I thought I was the most heartless
creature alive. So [ wrote to mamma
that everyboidy seemed to expect me to be
homesick. but I wasn’t, and [ hoped she
woald not feel hare, tor T tried real hard,
but I was hm‘in;.,' such a good time that 1
couldn’t.”

“Well,” said Dessie, langhing, “‘that’s
an orisinll idea. Bat, to change the sub-

anull_pwkd!'

B “good- |

tine to Tin
Elsie's W

M'nllle a ready answer,  “Wa!
taken out the minute I reach
morrow afternoon. ™
sh, Helen,™ excluimed Amy, ““do toll
nbout Daley Eliss® party. I have not
heard a word, aud Tam just longing to
i l\:_ .-'V"|

nseque ‘ntly Helen launched into ore
e ._'-.n and comprebiensive de-
e ln.znt[ul to girlish hearts.
felt quite in her native ele-
y interesting detail had es-
capird | wervant eyes, it bid
rival “the story withoat an end,” and
was ouly concluded by the ringing of the
ten bell, which was followed h_\ a geperal
leave taking, when, aflter repeated kis=es
anidd earesses and many earnest enticaties
to “*wriite real often and tell aus every-

thing, " the girls departad.

It s necdless to relate the varied plens-
ured of the pext three montls; suflfice it
that Mollie considered it the loveliest
surmimer she had ever spent, and the few
miontes' practice had become snch o omnt-
ter of course that she felt no temptation
to neslect it,

The months glided rapidly by, and, al-
most before she Loew it, Mellie found
lm:~: 1f on the threshold of another year.
= was playing over some of ber old
with a bappy =ense of her fecov-
power, when Dessie Arlinston ap-
wed, followed by Amy nd Helen.
“We're the visiting commitues,'*

explained. “Come to E!eqnirv into
I stnte of your [l -lIlI'I!I 1nnents, ]
I ]u-- vou've not fo "'t,HLII Lhnt your
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what I

said Mollie, langhing.
shall commence anotier g o
" eried \.I' y.. *“1'hat’s
-(li' |f[‘l\1I anee.’
| “Huashi"' e

| wornan.,
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o

“I'm the chair
'r-r:u-. cirls, let’s procecd 1o
business,  Mollle, you never know what
things are worth antil they are tested, and
0 Wi are going to test youl ™!

| pity on me!™ pleaded
| mock despair,  “Is it to be by tln»m-tu.l

of fire, or thumbse rews, or what?’

"\ 3, said Beesie, gravely. “We are
not guite educated up to that yet. nt I
wanit to see if your practicing this past
venr has nmounied to illl_'plilf!l-_'. nned =0 1
Frouaht over this sonata for yon to
play as akind of examin i, You know, ™’
Al Des seated  hersell  in an casy-
chair, with what was intended for a look
| Gf judicial severity.

jut ['ve never seen
teredd Muallle, *Ami
it nicely if I feel

(E]

« essie

Iave MMollie, in

have

it before,” fal-
[ know I can’t play
vou are all watehing
isn’t very hard,”
encourazingly.

S think it's awinl,?? siched Ielen. 1
tried this wwoerning, aud I couldn’t get
through six measures,”’

Mollie settled hersell on the piano stocl,
turned up the corners of the leaves and
becan to play at first slowly and with
hesitation, amd then with incrensing clear-
ness andd strength, and, became
more interested, with a nicety of touch
and an intellicence of exprossion that re-
venled the benefit of the past yvear's care-
ful practice, As she struck the Inst chord
she faced her smali audience with an mr
af pardopable pride, and asked trinmph-
antly: “Well, Bessie, \\I: 1t do yoiu think
of ten minutes a day now!

Dessie’s look of soverity vanished, and
she spraugz from lnl chair and gave her
friend a most undignifled haz.  “*Yon've
done beautitully,” she eried. 1 Knew
you would all the time, Dat it’s in me
to be perverse, and 1 thought it mizht in-
spire you to have an unbelieving creature
like me aroumd. T did it for your good,
my dear,”’ she ‘Illth'il sacely.

That night, when Mollie retired to her
raom, she noticed on her borean two small
drawings that bore the marks ol Helen’s
pencil.  One was the picture of a little
girl perched on a hizh pinno stool aml
practicing, with marvelonsly lonz fingers,
and an expression that was evidently in-
tendded for fierce determination.  This
rather weak looking psortrait was entitled
“Past Perseverance.”  The other was the
figure of a tall and striking young lady in
a mueh beribhoned and heflowered gown,
standinz by a piano, in the act of making
a profoumnd courtesy to an unseen andi-
ence. while bonguets of enormous propor-
tions were falling at her fect.  This truly
extrnosdinary work of art was labe
“Fuinre Fame.'” Mollie had hardly ex-
amined them when she eanght sight of a
paper fastened to & pin cushion and bear-
inz thesa words, in Amy’s delicate hand-
| writing, but sizned with Bessie's name:
Ye fuls and L s msieal,

Comes, Hston w LRSS N Tl i
The only way to learn to piny

Is to prlum- every day,

This is Miss Mol
Who pra .

whispered Amy,

it

as she

ie Winthrop,
- i'niﬂ:t’t.'f?_\'.
And now the greatest prodigy

1o world db l--u: S0,

Anil if yvou would be liko her,
You must with paiieace play,
Your scales nnd exercises
Tent :';.u:l,-w- every day.

\Iull‘u Inughed merrily over these char-
acteristic  verses. and then she said,
thoughtfoily, “*Yes, it's really lween a
and it’s such a wvery littie thing
todo, Oh, I wish every girl would try it!
I'm sure they would if they only kunew
how well it’s paid ""—Christian Union.

SNECESS,

A Novelist's Wasled Youth.

Opie Ried, edit
Traveler and author ul‘ the forthcoming
novel; “Len Gansett,’” tells me an iuter-
esting story about Thomas Nelson Pace,
who was made famous by the charming
L:ttle story, “*Meh Lady," published two
or three years azo in The Century. Page
was a pour boy struggling against his very
nature to learn to be a law ver in a Vir

ie contradicted this statement by a |

| lishing
! from thiem and could not fetch an ancy
| toagy of the letters
| matier.

What do | i 2
| gave up the jdea of writing

*You know last snmmer mamma |
went to Europe, s2d left me with Annt |

Aren't youa dreadiully home- |

And ope night I tried |

ginia town. Ile had the itch to write,
and ke did write this story, “Meh Lady
Some of his friends said that it was wel
told, and he thought so hiinself, so lie ¢

it to the Scribners, who weie then 3
The Century. He never hom
bé wrote naboent the
Snpposing they had thrown Lis
manuscript away, ani knowing the story
Was as

on in the law us best he could, making a
very scant living., Twelve years afrer

that ke was surprised to receive a cheek |

from The Century for the story, which
was then printed. Twelve years
struggling young man's fame lay tucked
away in the dust of a pigeon hole. and
he,
jsfled that he was a failure as o writer,
Twelve vears, the best years of his life,
he wriggled along, making a sort of living
in a profession for which he had nota
genius, while he might have been writing
beautiful stories for the pleasnre and
profit ¢of the reading world.—Chicago
Times.
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Religionists Who Exercise a Powerlul -
fluence Iin Turkey—A Frenzied Chitd o4
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