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The Window Apoligizes to

By VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN DEWATER.

Early In the afternoon the door bell
Yang. Beatrice rose to answer it, then
eat down again. She remembeéred that
it was probably the doctor, and, with her
lagt night's behavior etill mortifylngly
fresh In her mind, she hesituted at greet-
ing him upon his arrival. 8he.heard the
mald open the door, and her heart quick-
ened its beating as footsteps came along
the hall to her room,

“Letters for %ou, ma'am,’” sald Mary.

Beatrice held out her hand with an in-
difference that brightened into excitement
ins she recognized Henry Blanchard's
handwriting upon one envelope and Helen
; Robbing' upon the other.

She opened her sultor's letter first.

“Dear, dear lady,” she read. "“Your
note came to me this morning, in the
' heat of & business climax and made me
neglect sordid matters for a few moments
in thoughts of you. I am glad that you
|are thinking seriously before giving me
fyour answer, but 1 am still bappler in
|the hint you give me of your personal
'imlmg toward me. I shall awalt your

" \final declsion no less patiently, If more

eagerly, since you have granted me &
little hopes, 1 could make you happy, L
'tnlnk—whlch would, at best, be but poer
. payment for the joy you would give me
in becoming my wife.

“Even more your friend because 1 am

rour lover.
ik “HENRY BLANCHARD."”

“{{ow dear he can be,” murmured Bea-
ltrlce to herself as she opened the other
'envo:nm This letter was truly feline.

ce Darling—

'r'!;;lfl:re we came out 1o the coun-
try vou spoke of leaving the city your-
Iil‘.lf '\'ory snon. Have You declded on &
place to go? It not, T think there Is &
cottage out hers you could take, or, If
'g-nu prefer, there is & good boarding place
near us, 1f you @mre Interested, let me
Ilmuw and 1 will send ynut;;artle:la‘;;

¢ he delightful an

[The soclety here |8 gﬁnd d
}—except for poor old, stupid Unecle Henr:r',
who comes out here often, but he doesn't
foount. He 18 aging rapidly. 1 fear, and
he is becoming more querellous and par-
|simonious every day. The Woman he
pever married (s lucky to have escaped
rhim! His niece speaks from knowledge
'of him and his ways.

| “Mr. Randoiph wrote me of your kind-
ness to him. Did you turn his head or
?he yours? 1 have never thought him a
man adapted to platonic friendship, and
-il know him (o be singularly unim-
Ipros:rd by most Women. Tel} me _an
labout him when ¥ou write. Love to You
lall. Uncle Henry speaks of vou often.
1 think he regards you as & sort of"a
jgranddaughter, As ever, HELEN.

"Little cat!" and Beatrice viclously,
nd straightway began to plan & ve-
ply  which should excel in seemingly
jaffectionate virulence that of her cor-
respondent. Some men are of .o ci-
inine nature, They growi and then bite
But there are women who purr and
iscrateh, and then purr again.

Beatrice was still occupying her
ithoughts with the outline of an epis-
tle to “her dearest foe” when Dr

fHaynes entered the room unanounced
and with the air of one who was a ha-
foitue of the house.

He came in softly—a blg, grayhaired,
gray-eyed man, with & strong chin and
an obstinate, yet kind mouth. The
‘widow's manner was unruffied and her
volce steady as she bade him a polite
Y¢ood morning.”

“How {8 our patient today?' asked the
physician, a8 he lald hat and medicine
grip on the tabls and turned o the
slumbering child.

“She seems & little more comfortable,”
‘gald Beatrice. “but her temperature Is
gtill high, and she complains of her head
whenever she Is awake—although she
biceps much of the time."

Then, as the man made no reply, but
Rurned toward the bed, she added, with
dignity:

“] will send my mald in to walt on you
n case you wish glasses, etc., to prepare
Luy medicine, I will be In the drawing
room. If you wigh to speak to me, please
kend the maid for me."

She would not stay In there unless he
showed that he preferred to have her do
tn, she determined. And. summoning Mary
o walt on the physician, she went into
he drawing room across the hall. Dr.

larnes embarrassed her, for she felt thal
iz keen glanee read her too wall. She
was unused to meeting men upon whom
khe made no impression, yet here was a
man who ocould look at her coolly and
= -srionately, and, whp, she feared,

on despiss her g little. And ver
nroused hey v,
evested her

“Lu wis standing in the shaded draw-
dng room, looking from the window Into

lmw o=

-

Huntin_g a Husband

the Physician for Her Hysteria
and Concludes that He is ‘‘Nice."”

the glaring hot street below, when Dr.
Haynes sought her.

“Mrs, Minor," he began abruptly, "I
am warrled about your little girl, No,
it's nothing alerming!” he reassured her,
as she made a gesture of dismay. “But
as you yourself observed, her fever has
not gone down as [ hoped It would and [
do mot think she has much surplus
vitality. Bhe should be taken out of the
clty. New York 18 no place for children
in the summer."”

“Y intended to go before this™ sald
Beatrice, regretfully, “but I put it off"'—
flushing confusedly a= ghe remembered
the reason for the postponement of her
departure.

“You should go as soon as possible,”
urged Dr. Haymes, '“The little girl can't
get really well in this atmosphere. 1
have not given her any new medicines.
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Keep right on with those I left last
night, and feed her lightly on lguid
food.”

He plcked up his hat, but, moved by a
sudden Impulse, Beatrice checked him.

“Dr. Haynes,' she began, pleadingly,
*T'm very much ashamed of my perform-
ance of last night, 1 suppose | was ex-
oited and shaken by the iliness of my
little girl, and cried more easlly than 1,
had any Hea T ever would. Ip fact I
fear—yes, I know—I behaved)like a fool.” |

“Your narves, not you were to blame."
gald the physician gently. *You have pos-
siblly had lately & shock of some kind
which has been & straln on your nerves,
and the anxiety about your child was
only the climax. Am 1 rdght?"’

"Yes,”" sald Beatrice falntly.

“I think 1 owe you an apology my-
self,’ went on the man. “Pleass don't
misunderstand the very brusque manner
in which I spoke to you last night. T am
not an unsympathetic person, really, but
there is only one way to deal with a
hysterical 'patient, and that Is to speak
firmly, harshly, even brutally, and so
bring her to her senses. But I beg that
you will not think unkindly of me on
that account. And I hope you will let me
help you when T can. You have shown
confidence in me in summoning me when
your own physiclan Is away, and | would
ke to prove myself worthy of your trust.
Godd morning. Should the little one be
worge, call me up. 1 shall, of course,
come Agaln tomorrow.'*

He turned quickly, and with a short
nod left the room, Beatrics looked after
him with shining aves.

“Yes, he I8 nice!" she said to herself.

(= .

Cure of the Oenturyj
\

With Charles W. Morse back at his
desk in Wall street his restoration to
health must be regarded as complete
The conditions under which the dying
conviet banker was literally snaltched
from the grave, set on his feet and
transformed anew into an alert man of
affuirs, all wihin eight months, make
timely a brief review of his cure.
Morse's gsentence was commuted by the
president on January 18 last, after exami-
natlons by army '‘surgeons and on the
representation that his death wns a mat-
ter of & few months. On January 28 he
left the Atlanta prison hospltal, stii)
presumably suffering from Bright's
diseaxe, hardening of the arteries and an |
affection of the heart. He arrived ‘In
New TYork on February 8§, salled for
Europe soon after, returnsd on May 2,
and & day or two later showed himself
in Wall streat. His appearance there (n-
dicated that his convalescente was pfo-
gres=ing ns satisfactorily as any mori-
|bt.'|md invalld could desire. On June § he
was the guest of old friends In Bath., who
burned red fire In hia tmncr_, and on|
July 23, following a trip to Canada. it
wis anopounced thet he had offectead a
traffle arrangement between the Grand
Trunk ralircad and coastwiss shipping
lines In which he ls suppofed to have an
intergst. Now comes his formal re-entry
info Wall strest. 4

For a dying man this s surely doing
pretiy well.—=New York World, I

It Looked that Way.

When Thomas P, Gore, the blind United
States senstor from Oklahoma, was in In-
dianapoits to attend the Marshall notifica-
tion ceremonies he told a story to |llus
trate a political point he had made.

“Old Abe was a negro.in Arkansas who
had never seen an asutcmclile until he |
went to the city one day and was nearly |
struck by the machine as it went speeding |
down the street at about thirty miles an |
hour, The old man jumped to the side- |
wall and gezed open-mouthed after the |
car
1 ‘Foh de good Lawd!” ejaculated Uncle |
Abe, “dat man's hosses mus’' a been goin’ |
soime when de bruk ‘way frum dat ker-
ridge.' "—Indianapolis News.
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“It aln't no use to grumble and coms
plain;
It's Just a8 cheap and edsy (o re

Jolce;
When God sorts out
w#ends rain
Why. rain’s my cholee.”
Jumes Whitoemb Riley,
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If there 18 any one guality that will
help girls more than any other In travel-
Ing the long road that stretches before
them. 1t in philosophy.

And by that | mean an effort to do
one's best, and whan that best (alls, to
recoguite the fallure as the very best
thut could have happaned.

1 want them to know that evervihing
In for the best. 1 want them, when they
desire sunshine, 1o know that raln was
more nesded or It wouldn't have ralned,

1| want them to realise, when all tha'
little plans go awry, it means their plans
were not for the best.

I want them to feal, when today s hopes
are ahattered, that It Is better It happened
today than If It happened tomorrow,

I want them to know that It mesns a
valuable expenience, that will go far to-
ward making tomorrow's efforis success-
ful.

When (he young woman who read this
worsa little girls they sobbed wildly over
f broken doll. A few years later they shed
tears Becuuse It ralned on a plente, The
tears only made the depression and satur

| —— e

Unhorsing an Erﬁperor

LOWERING THE BRONZH FIGURE UF THE EMPEHOR MARC! S

By GARRETT P. SERVISS. #on only & blg wooden shed wrine W
Every visltor ¥ Rome will remember pedestal, from which he sivetio fors:
the huge bronge statue of Emperor | his lmperig]l hand with a  gest
Marcue Aupelfus, sgedted on his bronze | corpmand.

With what some wereon:
regard as a fine sense of propriety, they
hooded the emperor's face while taking
him down, as if to prevent him from
looking upon his own abasement. But
{the real reason was to save his fipely
| moulded features from damage addi-
tonal o that which tme had already in-
flictsd upon them.
This undertaking,

horse, in front of the old capitol. The
pedestal was designed by the great
Michael Angelo, but the statue i= a far
older work,

This summer they have taken the old
emperar down from his horse, which he
had bestrode for centluries, and removed
him to the Capitoline museum, where ar-
tists are going to "restore” him—for the
ravages of time have made sad work
upon him. In the long run, an emperor
in bronzs is no more Immortal than one
in flesh and blood.

It was a considerable undertaking to

had It ocourred iIn
any other dty, with any ‘other old
status, would have been & matter of
local importance only, but it really had
(= world-wide Interest, partiy hecause all

) ) _ | nations have a certaln pride In the an-
unhorse Marous Aurelius, as the photo- | tiquities of Rome, yet mainly hecause |t

graph shows, but the operation was suc- | reveals, in a wvery striking form, the
cessfully conducted, and for some time | growth of the new spirit of natinnality
to come touriste in the Eternal Clty will n Italy,

- The Glories of Ancient Rome Rever-

e IS HORSE,

when the tower of
Mark fell, with a
I crash a few years #g0, immedi-
el o work to restore it, after the
old model. It Is aleo akin to the splrig
which has produced the enurmoltd mont

Al nrdt LS
. the Venetlana,
Campanile of St

2 e
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ment of Victor Emmanue! in Home, &
work mo vast and aplendid that, liug rr-r1
the prestige which ocovers them, the

vther monuments of the anclent capital
of the world would seem diminlshed In
its présence.

This spirit 1* aow st work everywhere
in Italy. 1t 1= pushing on the excava-
tions at Pompeil, a8 well as In the Forum,
and In many other places whers tha|
glories of old Rome lie buried. But It is
not altogether a revival of the cultivation |
of art and history, It has produced L
marvelous transformsation {n the plalns |
and cities of Pledmont and Lombardy, |

It Is akin (o the Impulse which where the traveler now sess long rows of

enced by Its Aimating Spirit Today.

Iamaklu chimneys towering above the

poplars, the flower gardens, and the
!cathedral, and proclalming the reign of
| modern industry. Nowhere has alectrio
power been further developed (han  In
northern Htaly. Nowhere are the latest
| results  of praotical sclence more
promptly utiliged,

Italy In awake—wider awake than
has been mince the days of Caesar. In-
dosed, one Is tempted to think, some-
how, the spirit of that wonderful genius
y now  lpspires the descendante of his le-
| glonaries, »o long upparently submerged
| by the Influx of forelgn blood which came
| pouring in from every side after the fall
Lof the Imperial power.

That some, at least, of the Iltallane
{now dream of Caesar, as many French-
men do of Napoleon, in curlously shown
by @n Incident connected with the un-
horsing of the statue of Marcus Aurelius.
| Now that the statue (a down, the "voung
| natlonalists” have demnded that, ‘netead
of replacitg It on Ita pedesta), after (i

| ham been “restored,’”’ it be sent to sOome
Ilu- conxplevous place, while u statue of
| Gaesar be st up In Ita ‘stesd, on the

pluga of the Capltol

Marcus Aurellun was u philosopher.
ie could fight and he did fight, wheén
he had to-and he fought well—=but his
wins not the spirit of n congueror. He
waa mild and gentle In his thoughts and
mannere. He pul consclence above evary«
thing elsa, and his true glory, for cen-
(uries. has conwisted in his book of
“I'noughts.” one of the greatest moral
trentines In existence,

This lgpn of man doex not fit In very
well with the pmbitlon of those who want
to restore the military glory of Taly, o
| meke her a great European power, with
formidable fleets of battleships and
armies that must be taken Into Acoount
when the nations go to wir But Caesar
wis a4 nan after thelr own heart. Bealsd
on hi® bronze war horme, In front of the
cap'tol, he would, they think betiap
represant the Italy that they dream of—
an laly to be feared as well as admiread,

B0, thare are three anpects of the new
Ttaly that are revealsd by these recent
avents; first, the asp!lration toward art
and the ecultivation of history; second,
the determination to keep abraast of the
maodern world in practical sclentific ad-
vance, and third, the dealre to nake
Itome once mors a name of power becauss
of the walght of her mailed hand.

Evidentiy war, the charmer, has not
vet Jlost ita poténcy over the human
spirit. The gospel of peaca will have to
be preached still for many centuries be-
fore It ha= altogether banished lts pan-
aplied foe

Up to Tama Jim.

A New Jersey farmer, rhyming v
phrages of “Tama Jim'" Wilson, gecre
tary of ngricuiture, and incidentally mak-
Ing a plea for more farmery' bulleting,
lakes 1o the muse In this fashlon:

Jim Wilgon i& the fellow with the knowi.
ecdge up his mleeve,

Because he tells us many things we sim
ply must belleve;

Of how to bud a bank roll on a peach trée
that has died,

And pollinizing butter as a nurse crop o
the side.

He issues books and pamphlets telling
Just how It is done, :

by l'ﬂl-

But when 1 write for five or six,
I just get one. i
—New York Heeald,
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By BEATRICE FAIRFAX,
ation woree, and didn’t scatter a cloud,
but they shed them, nevertheléss,

It you have not learned that It Is a8

futule o complain of the more serious
troubles of later years they have spent
all thelr time with thelr eyes off the
hook

If they were atlll in school and had
been as slow in learning how to do »
sum. they would be sent to the foot of
the c¢lass in disgrace. :

Pride Is what keeps many a pupt! at
the head of her class.

The same kind of pride shonld ba
applied to learning the lessons of later
Veurs, }

“I have learned,” a girl should be able
to smy, “that complaining doss no good
whatever, and therefors I never come
plain.” ]

Complaints of rircumstances, environs
ment#, unkind friends and ceoled.nft
lovers naver accomplish any changes.

The thing to do Is to go wght whead,
doing what one knows Is right, and then
let 1t raln of shine. What matters? I}
sunshine, all the better. If rain, “theh
rain's my cholee’' and the spirit of masts
ing It Yravely gets one through It quicket
und with leas damage, ;

For there Is damage. just as materia)
und lasting as If one left a fine garment
out In the rain.

The damage In complalning (in walking
through the rain with a grumble) Is thaj
It grows more and more difficult to laugh,

The corners of the mouth droop as if
one were nlwnys on the point of taking
6 bitter plil. ’

The spirits are affected and the health
suffers, and when the health suffers thers
‘s & Inck of lnstre In the eves and the
cheekn grow pale, and T have known girls
to complain ko mufeh that this palior
became a saffron hue. H

Every one shuns girls like thess, for
through  s0 much somplaining they not
only forget how to laugh, but they check
the Imughter of others.

And finally they become friendless. Anq
there never was n worse fate than to bes
come friendless.

And all of this tragedy originated in
fullure to learn the greatest leason to
learned in life, and that leason, my
s Just thie:

The futllity of the whine
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\ruuﬂy Beauty as an Asset

Dermatologists and other besuty sped
clallsts have not reported any marked
Increase In maséuline patronage sined
Prof, Michel of the University of Paris
told  thes International Congress of
Eugenica that manly pulehritude Was an
Important factor in success, Men who
have arrived, in spite of all wmorts of
physical imperfections, ranging from
hairllp to early baldness, read the story
with an Indulgent =mile. Politicians
and statesmen. who were said to derive
a special advantage from s handsome
dountenance, seemed as cheerful as usual
when they turned from the matutinal
Ehaving mirror.

In the first place, the Ttallin professor
is confronted with the diffiouity which
the exponents of all philosophies exps-
rience In establishing satisfactory defini-
tions, Heauty is in the eye of the bee
holder, and svery effort to fix Hs s{and-
ards, even In the case of the fairer half
of mankind, has reached shiftiog end un-
certain oonclusion=. Are Ganymoede and
Adonls and the curld darlings of the
slage the most atiractive types of manly
physlognomy, or ls it found In the rog-
e outifhes of & Roman senator, stamped
with stresgth and virtility?

Jolin Wilkes gloried In the reputation
of belng the ugliest man In Bogiand,
and boasted that with fift2en minutes”
atart he could “talk away his face” ahd
win his point over any Lovelace of
flay. The record goes far toward
it. Governor Woodrow Wilson made no
special effort to suppress an all 100 falth-
ful likeness In the Baltimore convention,
and luter he caroled tie limerick of s
homeliness:

My face, 1 dom't mind it;

You see, I'm behind it;
The people In front get the Jar.
The fact of the matter Iv that the

Turin doctrifaire has the proposition very

nearly upside dowm, If he regards softs

nesy and regularity of features as the

acme of manly beauty, and belleves ths
stateamen—who he specially

find it an asset. The publje lm;

the teachings of the Esoplan fable
the gods do not give to any one f
the volce of the nightingalé and
plumage of the peacock.—W

Star. s

Save the String.

v

Wind wrapping twine into
taken from parCels. It I8 an ess
dispose of It and it will be fou

in many ways,



