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The Road to
T Literary Success

A Story For Thoae Who Aw Am- J
bitiom to Write !

By JAMES B. HANSON |

. Perhaps If a centuii'of perooui who
are scribbling woro tuluu It would be
found that half tbo edit-atcd poople of
the United States are?trylug to write
for the other half. !x the careers of
authors of fiction arev looked into It
wUl be found that tllose who have
achieved any ondurluif MUCCVMN uuurly
all gained it uudur similar clrcum- •
ttancos. They began young, usually
In tho employ of some inaguslue or
Newspaper, llauy of tbom became
readers of manuscripts submitted for
publication. . Iu this atmosphere of
mingled literature and publication
they i>ass yours occasionally trying to
do some work for thoiuselvon.

( llelvillo Ostrander at twenty-five,
having been graduuted t t collogo and '
takeu a uuiubur of poNigvadunte
courses, determinod to dovoto bimsoif
to literature, ctptinlug himself to fic-
tion, Possessing an lncornd sufficient
to support îliu, It wus not wixmitlul
that be at once make monoy out of bis
profession. He reasoned that be was
In the same position as other profes-
sional men who must expect to wait
a reasonable time for an Income.

There are persons, eei>ecluliy liter-
try persons, who claim that the high-
est grade of fiction hi that 4n which
there are no incidents. The characters
are expected to talk their way into the
Interest of the readers. Ostrander first
fell under the Influence of this scheol.
He wrote novels in admirable Kng-
lish, in which his characters told their
own story—if they had any to tell,
which they had not—indirectly in con-
rersations and by giving their own
thoughts. His uoveln were always re-
turned by tho publishers as unavail-
able, except lu one Instance In which
the work appeared with a sale of only
a thousand copies—not enough to pay
the cost of publication. I

Ostrander, hearing that while the ret-.
respective novel was tho highest form
of Uterature—so considered by critics
- i f he wished to succeed pecuniarily
be must euter upon a more lively
school.. Henceforth he made his char-

wacters lore madly and go through fire
and water for one auother. After
writing a / number of those stories
without jluccess he became discour-
aged. Spring coming on about that
time, he concluded to go south for a,
trip.

In Florida he met a middle aged
lady—he had by this timo arrived at
middle age himself—who had*come to
the south to recuperato from over-
work. Miss Uaston was .in the employ
of a publishing houso in New York.
In'Other words, sbo .was one of those
persons,' alroady mentioned, who read
the manuscripts of other people sub-
mitted for publication, at tho same
time trying to turn an turnout penny by
iolng a little scribbling for themselvos.

MUs Boston bopponed-to be one of
those womon whose personality ap-
pealed to Mr. Ostrander. A mau al-
ways sympathises with u woman who

. is obliged to work, and especially one
who works so hard as to endanger her
health. Togother they took part in
those out of door amusements that
may be enjoyed lu the south even in
the dead of winter. They boated to-
gether and drove together, finding
something In the palmy tropicaf winter
atmosphere and luxurious plants to
warm the emotions even of middle age.

When a practical man discovers that
hej wants a womau be begins at once
to, find good and sufficient reasons why
hei should marry her. Mr. Ostrander
In thinking the matter over concluded
that Miss Eustou wouldvbe'a helpmeet

. to him in more ways than one. She
could be a render for him, correcting
his manuscripts, making suggestions
here and there aud giving him hints
in the practical or business part of his
profession.

80 oue day when they were sitting
among the palms aud the flowers and
the other reminders, of spring be told
her that bo would be glad to lift the
burden from herMelicute shoulders to
his own stronger ones. He had just
enough Income to get on with, but had
his time to devote to literature and
wsjtj*)etermlued to succeed In i t When
lie did doubtless they would qavo
money to spend, not in travel for re-

" cuperation from hard work, but for
pleasure. They would go abroad
where he would be able to draw from
new scenes aud other peoples what
would give hlnutipi greater fame.

Miss Easton n l accepting his offer
fell into a practical vein herself—in-
deed, a more practical vein that that
of her lover.' She told him that in or-
der to succeed an author must make
a market for his wares. He must
write what the public wish to read
rather than what the critics approved.
It was not impossible that he might
make a sudden high flight, but It was
not probable. Usually timo was re-
quired.

In this way Mr. Ostrander, a highly
educated man, learned from Miss Eas-
ton, who had but common school train-
ing, that in all things void for money
there are certain fixed business rules
that—though brilliant exceptions may
occur—aro practically Inexorable.

Boou after their return to the north
they were married. Mrs. Ostrander
then told her husband that the' pub-
lishing house she had been with was
getting out a siuiplo llttlo story of
hers In book form. It turned out that
this simple llttlo story had a very
large wile aud made tho author'! repu-
tation.

And the result. The man who had
taken up literature as a profession be-
came tho publlnhor of the former
drudge and fortune was achieved for
both.

Missing
By JONATHAN C. MURRAY

A iterance IA always an inconmnn«
plunging ut*lplt*siily about among

the wave* with no hand to even at-
tempt to guide her. Thvu oue'* curl
oMlty It uiwuyn excited as ty why aud
how Mho WUM left by thoao who were
on her, and the Imagination getit to
work nt once. Our captain hove to
and MIIId to im:

"Mr. Morton, tako a bout, go aboard
of her and Investigate. Take tools to
Hcuttle her aud powder to blow her up,
as the canu may require."

I WIIM much ploaited at tho order,
and It WUH not long bofore I was
aboard the derelict. I found a Ko<>d
deal of. damage done on deck, evident-
ly by a Htorm. A number of tho lights
had been broken, and the seas had
drenched the cabin. Everything was
in confunion as If those on board bad
lM*en under great excitement. Iu one
of tho Mtaterooins hanging against the
wood partition was a daguerreotype of
\ girl evidently seventeen or eighteen
yearn old. The happy young face wan
a grout contrast with the wrecked con-
dition of things about. I took it from
its hook aud put it in the pocket of my
pea Jacket.

I couldn't make out anything a,bout
the Identity of tbe craft, Home of the
boards of the stern whoro tho name
was palutud had been knockod off ap-
parently by tbo waves, wbilo other lot-
tors wero illegible. Tbe letters left
woro:

HT A 8 I O O .
I made a copy of thorn, giving tho

proportionate spacos between them.
Hut there was nothing elso aboard to
Identify the ship. She had been knock-
ed nlx>ut by wind and waves so long
that her inside was pretty well wash*
ed out. I put fifty pounds of powder
in her, attached a fuse, lighted it aud
pulled away from her. Before we
reached the ship there was an* explo-
sion and she sank.

As soon as I went off duty, choosing
a secluded spot, I took the daguerreo-
type out of my pocket to have another
look. There's nothing reinarkablo In a
young sailor out at sea on a long voy-
age making a companion of a glrl'i
plcturo and falling in lovo with it. At
any rate, this Is what I did.'

On our way back I determined to
hunt through tho whole of>!North
Amorica to find tbe fiosn ajgl blood
that corresponded with my Illfoness,
We had a quick voyage, but not-xjulck
enough for me, though frhunt for her
would be like looking for a needle In
a haystack. Nevertheless, as soon ai
wo reached ovr home port I went to
work, overhauling the records of all
tho ships reported lost, nut I found
so many of thorn that I despaired of
hitting on the right one. If I could
supply the missing letters to tbe ship's
name I might get into communication
with some one who could tell mo about
my girl. But this seemed impesslblo.
I mado a list of all ships reported
miming and compared my lettors with
tholr names, but I must have been
Tory stupid, for I couldn't make tbcm
fit with any of'tho namos on my list.

Two years later, while on the New
England coast, I went ashore with
some of my mates to enjoy ourselve
In a summer garden. We had hardly
got »oated when I saw at a neighbor-
ing table the original of my picture.
Bhe looked up and, seeing mo staring
at her with a singular expression, look-
ed embarrassed; but when I arose, took
tho daguerreotype from my pocket—I
always carried it with me—and handed
nor nor own picture I thought she
would faint.

"Where did you get that?" she asked,
flushing and turning pale alternately.

"Is It your likeness?" I asked.
' "Yets."
. "Are you sure?"

"I know it by the dress and by the
artist's name stamped upon tho cosing.
It was taken four years ago. I gave
It to my brother just before he sailed
on bis last voyage."

"In what ship?"
"The Martha Washington."
I took out my pocketbook and drew

from It the original memorandum of
tho letters left on the derelict's s{ern.
They fitted In exactly with the name
tbe girl had given me.
4 "What became of her?" I asked.

"Bhe was never heard from."
. I told her of tbe derelict I had visit-
ed and of the finding of tho daguerreo-
type In a stateroom that had doubt-
less been her brother's.

I was the means of publishing the
fate of a ship that had been on tho
list of missing vessels for four years,
thus giving tbe relatives of those lost
on her the first and only information
received by them.

My next voyage I made in a sblp I
commanded and took the original of
the daguerreotype .with me as my
wife.

An Unfortunate
Encomium

By EDWARD IGLEHART

I'Iwiu 1,11111 (liuiiii'lll III.V Ueill' WIH1 KOI
tho MocU'ty hi«i> In IHM' bonnet. "Our
family HUM MIWH.VH kept up In the
world till the pivnciit wncrntloii," *he

MM til. "\W huve XUUH'O u your, ti ltd
on that wr could not on In MOCIW.V.
OonnociloiiM of our* In tbe MWIIII would
Introduce IH. iiml our «*H|M*<1III MHHoclf
tile* would l»o of tho older arlntocratlc
MCI who 11 re* not HO rich an UIPMO new

"My dour," I prof i ted , "our $10,000
IIICOIIM* would not keep us In tho swim
a month,"

"Not with your Mfiiinguinmit." nho
rotni'tml, "but a woman can always
miikc money go further than a man.
Let mo try. I will MIIOW you what' I
can do."

Like 11 fool I WIIH peTMuadod. My
wife had no trouble In penetrating the
Moulety MUlriulHh line hociiiiMo of thu
tvmnrk of tho tiiirl of Chnpporton,
which WIIN 011 every one'* HpM. Rho re-
culvud a number of Invitation*, but
found that HIIO nnint make coiiHldor-
able outlay for roKtumuM boforo she
could accept any of tlioni. And nine*
tho coRtumoM Mho nuiMt rival cunt all
tho way from several hundred to sov*
oral thouMiuid dollar*, und *\w tuutft
have a different eoMtumo for each
function, tho amount' noon ran up to a
third of our total Income. Rlncw our
ordinary oo< unHury cxjuMidlturoM re-
(|iilrml tho othor two-thirds It WUN evi-
dent wo would 40011 run upon the
rock*. Hut what In the one mutter of
a woman's COMIUUICH, expunalvo though
they be, compared with tho thousand
and oije other IUMIIICM that imiMt lie
provided by people of fiiMhloti. One
dinner alone we felt obliged to glvo
coMt UM $:»(M). 11 nd It WIIM cotirtlricrod
plain at that.

Wo permeated the outer ttjclnl lino
and wero making Home headway Into
the Inner circle. Wo were both dlmip

uouuuiqg can n jacnaas
take and keep up with the procession?
TliU one had more clulm, broom ban*
dlen, hoe haudlln, ax helve* and pitch-
fork* broken oter, his back than would
till* a freight eta, but he came up to
the Merittch tunning. He was hit with
eloiR Mtonen, brickbats, old cans.and
bottle* and picket fences, but he
didn't grow weary of well doing. One
night when he broke up a prayer
meet IUK with bin bray a good deacon
ruHhed out and knocked him uncon-
HCIOUH with a blow from a crowbar. It
WHH txtl loved that he was dead, but
next tnorntug saw him Wandering
about a« gayly as ever.

Again, a young man was courting a
girl. He WOM Interrupted by that haw-
hawJiaw Just as he was about to
auk tho girl to bo hls'n. He ran out
aud fired a dose of bird shot Into the
disturhor. No use. The Jack was
frlnklug next day.

Novcrtholenff there must be a limit
to all things. Even an ownerless
jackasN must draw the dead line some-
whoro.. This one held on for two years
before he drew. Then he decided that
ho hadn't been used square. In that
Christian community. It had sent
cash to the beathon of Africa and left
him to oat moldy straw. It bad been
kind to dogs and horsos, but had
brulMed and battered him on various
oceimlouM. He would thake the dust
of the town off his hoofs, but In going
be wpuld leave a memory behind.

A railroad was being', run to the Til-
lage. The grading contractor was do-
Ing much blasting, and half a mile
from the village limits he had 600
pounds of dynamite ia a shed. The
JackaHH took his
111M way lay past that
pod mul backed up t

American could have killed, bis ad-
versary five times. Then tie sent the
major's sword flying in a circle In tbe
air, aud It came down fifty feet away,
the point sticking in the ground. Jhe
senior captain was served the same
way and the junior captain also.
After that it was evident there was
no need for any more officers to take
a hand, but every one of them Insist-
ed 0*11 a trial, and-all received the
same treatment. Fits Hugh vanquUh-
ed every one of the seven men with-
out giving or receiving a scratch.

Well, the major and every one of
his officers took Fits Hugh by the
hand and swore be should have been
a Spaniard In the days when Spanish
gentlemen settled all their differences
with the sword, as All gentlemen
should settle them. The_n they march-
ed away, apd -Fits Hugfi fold the wid-
ow he would like to go back to the
table and finish a bottle of wine that
had been half emptied.

But Fits Hugh haV met an enemy
who was capable of vanquishing him.
The widow was so Infatuated with
him that she wouldn't let him go. He
married her and ia running her ha-

dft today.
1/

WINNIE AND
FRANK ;

ONE MORE BATTLE,
That Wat What General Lee

Wanted Before Yielding.

pointed In dlHcoveiiiiK that we IIIUMI he ; kicked It in, and kick
civil to a nuinher of the wiveMof young
tuifrltlnillllounircM who hud married
actreMMeM, niul'my wife had dlneovered
that society WIIM not compoMcd of MUCII
perMouM IIM her gwtidiiiolhcr had Mhone
among. Then Momcth'inu happened
that called a tytlt to our advnuce.

A cortaln Men. Van VulUonluirg.
WUOMO Income WIIM MOIIIC W.OOO.OOO n
your and who WIIM IIM homely IIM a
heduro fence, canned It to he «lven out
- f o r a coiiHldor.Ulou. the price being
lnvltatloiiM to certain nodal cllmhei'M to |
her KolreoN-lhat a mlntako had boon (

made lu reporting Karl (<ha|M>crton<<»
remark HM to tiie numt beaut I nil w o n / ,
an In New York. Tlic.MrM. Van Val
konburg referred to WIIM tbe l a d y '
with the J'.'.MMI.OOO Income. i

Kvo#j>od.v Miieuml. hut n* all Uii
defntood that to KaiuMiiy thl* edict
would VoHt fhom tlie enmity of one
of the moMt powerful women In' New
York Moclety no oue dared to llMp 1
a word to the contrary. The earl I
hid returned to fcntfland and WIIM not
to he even quoMtlui.i d on the Mubject. I
The moment IIIM lordxhlp'H compliment ;
WIIM appropriated by another uiy wife j
ceiiMtHl to be .u* obJtH t of curlonlty
suiri, IIM Mhe hud 110 other claim to bej
admitted lo nocK:ty. wan dropped. Re
nldeM, any further attention to her wan
sure to he reMcutod by. the other Mm.
Van Vullcenburn. ,

When the hu'tlo was over 1 diMcov
ered that we hr.d eaten upon our cap-
ital MUlllcIently to reduce our Income
one half. 1 WUH'thankful that we were
beaten oft* before nil WIIM exhausted.

When my wife grumble* at the halv
, lug of otiriiicomc I tu'ver mention the
CHUMP. I havo a reKiird for tho tuft of
tmlr on the top of my head.

piled up. Then Ram
earthquake that tore

ture at night,
bed. He stop-
the door and
at the bo*es
Hill had on
gs to pieces

aud created dantages [to tbe amounf
of $25,000. That was ten yoars ago,
but 1 It still shows the scars and still
talks of that explosion. When you ask
what became o( tbe jackass tbe man
will shaKe his head an<) drop bis voice
as he replies:

'^That's what we iiaj
nut, afid . wo shouldn't
prised to see him conn
If lie does we shall
the town!"

ft never found
be a bit iur*
back any day.

iv* to abandon

1

He Was V&nquiihed
at Last

THE VILLAGE

By M. QUAD
[Copyright, 1H10, by A»*ooidfod Literary

Some |>eritoiiii of thU generation do
ijot know that, though ono no.w Hcldeui
tees tho American flag at the peak of
an ocean vesMel, Jimt before the civil
war we were faMt absorbing the carry-
Ing trade of the world. 8team hadn't
thou displaced *II11M an It nan almost
entirely dono today, and our, clipper
•ailing vhlps were tho Huest and fiiMl-
est on the sean. t ,

In 1804 I was third mate on one of
these ships. We were bound for Hong-
kong at the time of which I am npoak-
Ing, having sailed from New York.
There was no Rue* canal In thowo days,
and we wero obliged to go around tho
Cape of Oood Hope. We wero ap*
proachiug (he South African coajt
wheu we overhauled a derelict

I married an unconscious beauty.
Now, everybody knows that beauty

If tt 1* uuconsclous is a very nice
thing, but as soon as it become* con-
scious : breeds vanity, and vanity* is
the mother of a large brood of troubles.
My wife and myself—we are both
Vans-4>eloug to the older aristocracy
of New York. None of our ancestors
would havo thought of associating
with tbe ancestors of persons who are
now in tho swim and to whose circle
we wore not admitted. They care
nothing about our ancestors, though
many of them huve heard of my fa-
ther, who was a dimingulahed com-
modore lii the navy, an4 my wife's
grandmother, who was a celebrated j
New York belle. Tho places once oc-
cupied by these worthy people are'
now IIHod with the descendants of j
thoso who sold them oystors aud dun
and whoKo wealth runs away up Into'
tho millions. j

nut my wife and I were happy un-1
til a certain remark was repeated to
her. One of our old family ronnlc-;
tlons who outt* a box in the "diamond
horMcnhoe"-MO called from lielng that
gallery of the Metropolitan Oporn
Mouse occupied by the multimillion-
aire*-jrave UM the use of It for one
tihrut. The favor nearly caiiMod our
ruin. ' Boon after that night at the
opera (Jcrtrude'H cotiMln, who gave us

• the l»ox. mAl to my wlfo:
"The Kaif of (Minpperton, recently

from London. tiMked me who was tho
lady In my box on Thursday nlffht,
Raying at the Maine time: 'She's tho
moMt beautiful woman I ever saw.
London could not furnish anything
equal to her?*"

The remark wa* not only repeated to
my 1 wife, but wan talked about at ev-
ery function held \\y the golden set.
It finally came to (Jertrude, added to
In thl* *lMe: "What a pity that MrM.
Van VnlkonburK docmi't take the po-
sition In society that half a contury
ago was occupied by her grandmother,
the beautiful Betty Van Wrke."^

The village jackustt was the real
thing—an animal Instead of a man.
He entered tbe village of Sandy Hill
one night at 10 o'clock, and no resi-
dent has ever discovered where he
came from. There were various theo-
ries put forth, but they were theories
only. There woreift any theories,
however, as to what happened when
that jackass struck tbe town. There
was a publfc square, A ml he stood ou
that Hquaro and made public procla-
mation of his arrival. He brayed u
haw-hawhnw that woke every sleeper.
In tbe village. Men, women and chil-
dren tumbled out of bed and into tbo
street In fear and trembling.

There was llttlo sleep In the town
the remainder of that night. At reg-
ulur intervals of ten mlnuteH that jack-
ass brayed.

That haw-haw-haw was not .a
mournful bray. On the contrary, it
had a Jovial ring. It aeemed to the
people, of Sandy Hill to.he Raying:

"HurrahT for me! I've Mtruck it at
last! Wo won't go home till.morning
and ineblx) not then I"

When moi'iilng dime the question
was what to do with (hat animal. It
was not eaMily aiiHwered. Drive him
on toward Lunnlntfbui'K and let that
town welcome or reject litm. The Job
was tflveu to a jean** of hoy*. The
JackaHH protected, but the KUUK was
too many for him. He wn* clubbed
down the road for n mile and warned
to keep raovliiK on. Oue hour later
he WUH buck on tho public square
braying hi* Joy at being home again..
Ho wan escorted .toward FlHliburK, but*
he returned again. He WIIH encoded
toward KdwardMVllle and toward ('ran-
ford, but ho never reached thowe
ptneefl. He put In the day at It and
then returned to Hay how glad he was
that ho WIIH lu the bandn of UIH friends
once more. • • •

That night the town cooper took
charge of the animal and by tying 11
butter firkin to IIIM tall prevented any
braying. No JuekiiMM en 11 brny with
head and tall down. Next morning he.
wns driven within n mile of three dif-
ferent to WIIM and told that the Itihab-
ltnntH were waiting to welcome him,
but before the laMt citizen of Randy
Hill had gone to bed that bray Hound-
ed In hln earn. The rejected WIIH back
on the job. *

ThouHandM of public meetliign have
been held for thin or that reiiNon, but
It IA doubtful If one WIIH ever held be-
fopK or MIIICC on account of a lone Jack-
nun. Handy Hill held one, and the de-
bate wan Hplrlted. A ntray JaekiiHH had
forced Itnolf upon them. What wan to
be done In the cane? All effortM to un-
load Jilm on other townn had proved
futile). No one hud ever heard of a
JackdHH without an owner. Thlx ben«l
nniHt have one. He niunt call and pay
dnumgcH and take hln property. He
riiiiHl be advertlned for. If he didn't
show up In the legal time then the
joi'k would lie Hold to the hlghent bid-
d/r.

That WUH tho courne pursued, but no
owner came to make IIIM claim.

The day came when the JaekiiHH WIIH
to be Hold for IIIM keep. He wax to go
to the hlghcHt. bidder without rener-
vatlon. That mount that IIIM brny wan
to l>e thrown lu. The auctioneer liol-
lered iu vain. Not a bid WUH made.
No one offered even a dollar.

By WILLIAM CHANDLER

"You have heard of the Admirable
Crichton, I presume," said Philip
Aguentildli of Havana. >

No one kneW anything about him. I
"Crichton," explained Agutnaldii,

"was so accomplished that he was
ended Admirable. Just before« the

t Spanish-American war we had A man
in Havana who I think would have

itled him, at leant In a fight. He was
a Virginian and had come down think-1
Ing that theflmes in Cuba were pro-

I pitlous for tt display of his accom-
1 plishments. Vi I

Naturally t h \ sympathy of all Amer- *
leans was with the Cubans. Fiti
Hugh—that was the Virginian's name-
was outspoken in his advocacy of tholi
cause and, being a dtlien of tbe Unit-
ed States, was protected from arrest
^ l o ° g a i h e A**11'* commit any orfrt
act a%alnst the government He fre-
quented public places, where he would
meet Spanish officers, giving expression
to his opinion of the butcheries of Cap-
tain Oeneral Weyler. Some Spaniard
would take him to task for doing so,
and there would be a challenge and a
duel and one less officer of the Spanish
army fit for duty.

Fits Hugh went put into the country
one day and stopped at a hacienda be-
longing to a young widow. She being
a sympathiser witji tbe Cuban cause
and Fits Ifugh being of the same mind
—he was a handsome dog—she enter-
tained him royally. They were sitting
at tue table, just finishing an excellent
dinner, when along came marching two
companies of Spanish troops. There
was a major In command, and be
baited his men before the gate of the
hacienda and, walking up to the house,
called for Senora Vendei, the owner.
He was invited into the dining room,
where he Informed tbe lady that, ibe
being an avowed revolutionist, be pro-
posed to take her and put her in com-
mandero, or some other spread out
Spanish Vord, which meant she was
to bo penned up with other rebel Cu-
bans. Tbe widow, being defenseless,
signified that she would go with him,
when FJts Hugh spoke up.

"Seuor major," be said, "It Is a very
cany matter for you to commit this
net of tyranny upon a woman with a
battalion of men behind you, but
neither you nor any man In your com-
mand could do it alone."

14What do you mean, senorT
"I mean thft If you will give me an

opportunity I will defend tbe Iftdy
agaliist you singly, and, after you,
against any and all your officers, and,
after that, against any and all your
men, I to meet each adversary slngljj.
If I put you all out of the fight the
lady to remain where she is."

"Who are you, senor?*'
"I am an American cltisen*"
"Ant An American. We are baring

much troublo with you Americans ex*
citing these'Cubans to rebellion."

"You have a chance to punish one
of thorn, purely I cannot be expected
to vanquish every man in your com-
mand." ' ' ••

The major swore a fclue streak about
Interference, threatening to take Fits
Hugh along with the widow, but at
thin Fits Hugh smiled, saying that
only a coward would decline suon a
proposition as be had made. The ma-
jor was the son of one of the most
prominent grandees of Spain, and bis
irieaa of chivalry would not permit
him to brook the taunts Fits Hugh
heaped upon him. He went out to
IIIH command and talked excitedly with

*II1M officers for awhile, then returned
with every one of them—six in all—,
to the houso. Rejoining Fits Hugh and
the widow, ho told the former that his
challengo was accepted. He would
fight the American first, and If he were
killed or disabled the ranking captain
would take his place, and so on to the
Junior Hecond lieutenant.

The widow forbade Fits Hugh to
enter upon HO unequal a contest, but
he only Mini led that imperturbable
Hinlle of hit) aud l>egan to get ready for
the fray. Taking off his coat and vest,
he went outnlde with the officers. The
major did the samp, and they squared
for an encounter with swords. Fits
IIUKII called to the widow to come
out on the veranda and witness the
tournament, assuring nor that there
would bo no bl6o4 spilled. On this
itMRurance she acceded to his request.

Tbo two men bod not fought flvei
M hatnrp It was «rfri*nt tbmt. thm*

Mr. Scarborough and I are very good
friends —very good friends Ind^l,
The question is whether we shall be
more than friends. We like each other
pretty well, but for my part there Is
one other that I'm not surel love bet-
ter than I love him. One day Mr. Scar
borough and I went out in a boat, aud
It was evident before we had been to-
gether long that our minds were on
the great question, "Shall we be more
than friends?" We were very prac-
tical about it, exchanging views with
a frankness not usual In such cases.

••For my part," be said, "I feel that
I lore you better than any other per-
son in the world excepting one. That
person, I confess, I do not approve
of—one whose intellect ia not by any
means of the highest and whose good
Intentions are often not carried out.".

''How, singular!" I exclaimed. "You
have spoken my case as well as your
own. There is one. whom I prefer to
you. But,, gracious, how faulty I I con-
fess I am often put to tbe blush on
account of Frank's shortcoming*."

••Selfish?"
"Selfish at times beyond measure."
"That's just the way with my Win-

nie." ,
"How it It, then, that we prefer

these unworthy jpersons to each
other?" I asked.

There was a brief silence, at t£«
end of which he asked:

"Howyftng have you known this
person V

"Many years."
"I hare noticed (that the longer 1

have known Frank the greater selfish-
ness I find." .<

"Same here. We have been compan-
ions since we were wee little things.
My theory is that it is propinquity.- 1
have known my Winnie and you have
known your Frank so long that asso-
ciation has begotten love."

••But lore is blind. If this is love we
feel, for those persons how is it that
we see their faults so plainly?".

HAre what we see in them rejally
faults r

"What do yon mean by that?"
"I will explain. I snatched a kiss

from yon. You are angry and blame
me. In other wordtt, you consider that
1 have committed a fault, whereas 1
have simply been following u natural
instinct Now, your Frank may place
yon in an embarrassing posit4on with-
out any intention to do so, yet you
consider him at fault"

"That may apply to your Winnie,
but not to my Frank. I confess you
are much more worthy of my love
than Frank. My love for Frank I ad-
mit is inexcusable, and yet I can't
help it"

"And I will admit that my Winnle'i
thoughts and acts are gross in com-
parison with yours."

"How can you love such a person V
"I would rather call it preference

than love."
•There again we agree; it is.prefer-

ence in my case too."
While we were talking a cloud had

been gathering behind us. Our back*
being turned toward It, we did not *«••
it. We were sitting In the stem of tht
boat, while I held the uialn Kneel in in;.
hand. Suddenly a squall struck «ut>
and capsized the .boat, .which nnnii
Three of UM wore In the water to-
gether, Mr. Scarborough. 1 aud one life
preserver. Mr. Scarborough could uot
swim at all, I n very little. A few
strokes took me to the corks. Mr.
pcarborouffh could not <rcnrh ihent.
though they were not a man'* length
from hi in. He went down, and when
he came up, by a desperate effort, I
reached him with tbe life preitcrvor.

"Tuke hold of it," I cried.
"No; It will bear but ouo of UH."
"I can swim."

«v'Not enough to save /ouitself."
He went down a second time. -When

bo ci'.nie up I fought to get tbo pre-
server around him. He wan uncon-
scious, and 1 partly succeeded. Tbeu
a boat's' nose poked Itself against UM.
Tbe rain und the wind beating up the
waves had concealed It from us. A
baud grasped each one of us au<f
dragged Us hito the boat

I hung over him anxiously until we
got him to shore, where we applied tho
usual restoratives In such en HO*. Aft-
er awhile he showed signs of life and
finally came to himself.

The same evening, after having been
revived, we re»uiued the talk that had
been Interrupted by the squall. But
we now cluitted uuder very different
conditions. We bad beeu dumped' In
the water with—so far an we knew at
the time—a chance for but one to be
saved. Bach had preferred that 'the
other- nave that chance. We sat lock-
ed Jri'eacb other'* arms. >

"It iian been proved couclunlvely to-
day," be sail, "that thene oilier lover*
of ours mtpt take a back Meat. 1
would not brfve done for Winnie what
1 did for you."

"Nor 1 for Frana."
"It's an ill wind that blown nobody

auy good I The squall blew u* Into
the water, but It blew away at the
same time our lhdeclsiou between each
other and these two other lover*."

"Thank heaven for that 1 wa* aw-
fully tired of It But tell me who Is
this Winifred that has been, my rival?"

"Who is Frank?"
"Te.ll me and I'll tell you."
"My name, as you know, is Edward

W. Scarborough. Winnie is not Wini-
fred, as you suppose,''"but Wlnslaw.
I thought I loved myself better thnii
you."

"And 1 am Evelyn Frances Boyn-
ton. I thought I loved myself better
than you."

HIS TALK WITH LONQSTREET.

Major Ransen's Interesting Account of
the toene In the, Confederate Com-
mender's Cheerless Tent the Night
•efore the Surrender.

Complied With t(ie Conditions.
The monotony of the Iyoodon postal

official's dully routine In frequently
broken by the peculiar whluiM and
caprice* of eccentric* mc»inlK»rii of the
pufttyt with TVhorn he 1M from time to
time brought lu contact. •

A wdy once aeiit to her MOII a pair
of trouserx by l>ook i»oat, which is
cheaper than parrel pont. The postal
official** wrote to her: "ClotheM cannot
lie sent by lx>ok inmt./'lf you will re-
fer to the Pout office (Snide you will
see under what condition* urticle* may
be sent by l>ook \tont" After a few
day* the lady replied. "I have looked
in the PoMtoMce (iutde and flud that
articles/M-hlch are open at both enda

neut • by ix>ok |>o*t, and If
are not OJK*JI at lM>th end* 1

n*ko to know what is."—lA>ndon

may lie•An Interesting account of the dra-
matic Mcene at General Lee's headquar-
ter^ tile night before the surrender,
wtien the Confederate commander was Apwer*. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _
still determined to strike one more' [
blow for the cause for which he wan • Fear of tho Tree.
fighting, is given by Major A. 11. U. t The first experiment a-at tree plant-
Hanson in Harper's Magazine. Major/ ing in London were sternly dlscour-
Itausou writes: « / aged. A. P. Welmt^r tell* us in Town

"When I arrived at headquurteri riantlug that when Loudon built his
General Lee was In a tent, sitting witlfc house In Porchenter terrace, llnynwa-
Oeueral LongHtreet on somo buudht? ter—this wa» In the thirties- he pliint-
of rye straw, tbe ground4be'lng w e e ed a sumac by the aide of the path

Pushing and Pulling,
boeu wisely observed that

| most operations can be more efficiently
performed by drawing them along
through their proper course than by at-

1 tempting to push and Jam them
I through, Just as it Is much easier to
pull a rope than It is to push i t There
•re probably not manjr persons who
have tried to push a rope, but Tory
many have attempted things almost as

' perverse. In many manufacturing es-
tablishments, for exaiaple, there may
be seen numerous examples of men

j wasting a large part of their energy
( endeavoring to move heavy pieces of
work upon small trucks, pushing and
laboring in the exertion of effort, a
small fraction of which goes to cause
the actual progros«lon. Even when
•uch an effective aid to transport as an
Industrial railway la Installed it is of-
ten used at less than its proper effi-
ciency because there is too much push-
Ing and not enough pulling.—Casiier's

Opposite. The nrtlon won mot by
prompt ami triumphant <>p|»o»Jtlou on
the part of the district surveyor, whose
Complaint WIIM that it wan "likely to

-shade the pathway and keep It dump."
In the end the tree had to go.

4 Proper Chills.
•I've had cold chill* running over

all day," the thin mau complained.
You ought to be glad of that." said

bis heart let** friend
I understand you."I don't think

Why Mhould I I* glad?"
MOli. well, you know, it IH quite an

ordinary think' to have cold chilli*.
There'* no CHUM* for alarm. Ju*t t Itiiik
what an extraordinary thing it would
be If you xhould have hot chill* ruu-
nlug over you."—New York I'm**.

from the rain, at the upper sldu of.the
tent, with one caudle for a light. I
made my report, and the general told
mo to wait, as he wished to see me.
He anked mo If I had had anything to
eat, and I told him no. He said he
was sorry he bad nothing to offer me.
He guve me a bundle of at raw and
told mo to sit near the door.

"It had been raining all afternoon
and I was quite wet. I was alxo ver
tired, so I put my foot through th
bridle rein of my mare standing ou
side and, lying down on tbo bundle o
Mtraw, was soon asleep. ,

"I was awakened by voice* au
looking up, sawithe colonel I had U<
In charge of the troops at the brid
standing In the tent. He reported th?t
the rations had not arrived, aud t
starving and discouraged troop* h
nil deserted In tbe darkness,1 le»yl
their arms in the treuches.

"General I,e© heard blip to the.
of his account, aud then w l t h a t v
of blH bund dismissed biwVrTurn
to General Longstreet, he said:. 'T
it very bad. That man is whipped, tit
Is the first time I have seen one lof

bad been wttfrix*].

'The conversation between tbe gen
erals was then resumed In low tones
and I again felL asleep. 1 must have
slept for some length of time when 1
was awakened by General Lee's voice,
speaking in loud tones, louder tha'u I
had ever beard from htm. He was
saying, 'General Longstreet, I will
strike that man a blow Jin tbe morn-
lug/. General Lee sometimes .spoke A n d (watiillir ami price whnL 1 h,iv<< in Mock
of General Grant as. 'that man* and

Willing to Divide.
An American newspaper correspond-

ent who followed the -government ar-
my In a revolution In a Lilt In Ameri-
can country telln a story about an
experience that he had with the gen-
eral commanding the division. The
corre*pondent olmerved that in every
town that the troop* invaded they
would help theui*elve* to everything
that wim not nailed, ncrewed or an-¥
chored down. Thl* did not apical to v
tbe American'* idea* of Jhe rules of
war. and he reix>rted the mUdolngs
of tho RoldierH to the commander.

"That In nelnun." said the latter in-
dignantly. "I will sfe to It that when
we reH<\h the next town you will have "
the fir*t chance."

The com»N|>ondent <M>nflned himself
thereafter to the writing of "copy/'—
New York Tribune. . i

home*
In tho Blood.

••••. Wllli*—Are tbo*e Kentucky
Vfcyou bought wared of autow?

No, Indeed. They never notice a triilii.
cither, but i can't get them u*ed to a

"^sprinkling cart to save my life! -Puck.

dotting tho Partiotfttoro.
Nellie -UuMit't Mr. Kelewailey pro-

pcMed yet? Nora—No, but be has gone
an far ai« to auk what time we have
break fa *t an I whether mother ts a

cook.- Kxchauge.

The hlghoMt liberty In lu harmony
with the higheMl law.~Gllt»N.

*in Looking Around lor

Christmas Presents
Don't -forgot to cull nt ,1uy

JP]WELRY

\

tlio
of the Federal army as'those people.'

"General Longstreet replied in low
tones, giving the strength and condi

m a I l . v »
found:

1 l i . .w «1 «

tones, giving the strength and condi
tion of his command and the strength W a t c h e s , c l o c k s , j e w e l r y i n e l u d i i
and positiou of the enemy, and cou- » , ' '

B h l

vill

r
eluded by saying,. 'But you have only
to give me* the order and the attack
will be made in the morning.' Again
the conversation was resumed in low
tones, and I fell asleep. A

4*1 must have slept tot an hour at
least wfienNigaln I was ^wakened by
the loud, almost fierco, tones of Gen-
eral I*e0, saying, '\ tell you, General
Longstreet, I will strike that man a
blow In the morning.' General Long-
street again recounted the difficulties,
ending as before, .'General, you Know
you hive only to give the order ami
the attack will be made, but I must
tell you 1 think It will be'a useless
waste of brave lives.'

''Thinking I had been present long
enough at such an Interview, I cough-
ed and got up from tbe straw and,
drawing; b%ck the Haps of the tent,
looked out into the darkness. General
Lee said: 'Captain Hanson, «I beg your
pardon. I had forgotten you. Go now
and get xometblng to eat and some
rest. Twill see you in the morning.'

"I found my poor mare lying flat on
her side In the rain and .fait asleep.
It wan past midnight and very dark,
but I reached our camp, though nei-
ther I nor my mare got anything to
eat that ni*%t

"The morning came, and I listened
for the sound of our attack, but all
was still. There was no attack. Our
fighting days were over."

chains, chiii-ins, leckcts, handsome
; silverware.*-.fancy crockery,

carving- set*, cut glass, etc.

I have one of the biggest lines in North-
ern New York to select from.

New Goods Constantly Arriving.

C O M E

Assets;
$10,839,000

The Art of Embalming.
The modern embalmers have, not re-

covered the secret of thelirt as prac-
ticed by the old Egyptians and prob-
ably never will.- Borne of the bodies j
known to us as "mummies" burled
3,000 or 4,000 years ago are still in a
state of perfect preservation. Back
of the ancient art lay a religious creed.
Tho ancient Egyptian believed thnt
after many thousands of years the
soul came back to find.its body and
that if it was not found the soul wan-
dered forever lo misery and wretch, d-
ncHH; hence It was, absolutely ne^ei-
snry to preserve the Ixxly, aud heî ce,
finally, tbe embnltncr'n art.—New York
American.

It Fitted the Case.
The girl osked the polite salesman

If he had good cheese.
"We have some lovely cheene," wan

the Hmlllng auswer.
"You should not say lovely chee*e,"

Mhe corrected.
"Why not? It Is," he declared.
"Bwause'4—with a. boarding school

dignity—"lovely should be lined to
qualify only something that[Is nllve."

"'Well/1 he retorted, ••I'll stick to
lovelyi" > ^

\ — -
He Told H«r.

"Why did ( ever leave home and,
m<»thor?'r sobbed hi* wife.

•yhlefly becauHe your family was
too Mtlngy to take UH In," be anuwerea-
hlttjerly.-Llfe. I

ty cro«Ho« and 1OK*C* men grow
huii4>li?r aud wiser.—Frankllu.

f g and 8ooi«ty.
Bloblm—Society women are still go-

ing on the ntnge. Hlobbs—But the
stago Is overcrowded now. Blobuti—So
hi society.—Philadelphia Uecord.;

Slnef P«feU
flrtt- OldUiU Uoah

rttrrvt ttwuratuv —Hut

Standard pot-
i«D rtaerve* — now t*or«
Uu« $10,000,000.

TMH: fitandard pel-
frit provttiont, tp-

4 \ \Ur Hut* tnw:

Fourth: illgh rnnUral
ilmmdardi In llw Mkcti. .1
•trl+t

WiMf Btandartt rain
but r*4«c«d by romaiiMipn
d(vl4tfi4t, Quarautttd In
tht ftniiey. M

The Postal life Imsunuice Company
pays you ths Commissions that
other Companies pay their agents.
AVffWrk c* the f irot year's premium 13 the average Cbiw-
He*) A* rnis£i*n'Dividend £U2:\aii?eU to each POSTAL^
policy holder on *^ trance into tho Company. Other com-
panies would pay this sum to an "agent—as his commis-
sion.

Thai's for thj first year: in subsequent yean
POSTAL poiicyholders also receive the Renewal Com-
missions other companies pay their agents, namely,
7V, *>. Polieyhc. Jers likewise receive .an Office-
Expense Saving ci 2%. making up the

Annual
Dividend of in UM Policy

And tho POSTAL pays the usual contingent dividends
besides—ringing up to 20% of the uuraal premium.

Such is tho POSTAL way: it is open to you. Can
at tho Company's office 3 or write now and w d out tbs
*x*ct cum it will pay ym at your age—t&e first pear
and every ctitcr.

POSTAL L!F£ INSURANCE COMPANY!
7%9 Omiv Non-oontcy Comvn* in Awurtm

J5 Kcs&u St, N«w York

•**«
£ REQUEST POR INFORM/.TICN

Poatal Ltfe InaursAce Compaaj)
lnaoraoca particulars for my at*.

birth U , mmm

Occupation . , . , . .
Kame. .
Ad4rt$*
Ifo.agent will bo seat to Tit It

Lure employe no

Bags That Last. |
"Tho youuK chnp whonD morals I

tremblo for Jimt now In niy nephew/'
the city salesman remarked, "lie nan
a poult ion n* errand lx>y lu n bunking
botme. He is a bright lad find as
steudy as they make 'em, but sLncc he
got that job in the bunk MH Women
relation* are urging him Into crime.
They do not adytae him to pick hi*
employers' i>ocketH or ruu away with
the day's deposit*, >ut the principle In-
volved In Just as wprdheniilUle. They
ask him to a b a t r ^ 4. few bags that
tbe nllver money, fr carried In. The
women want thos4hba^a for sofa pil-
low covers. They are made Qt mate-
rial that will never wear out and
feather* and down Hlmply cannot sift
through. 'By boldly unking for what
he wanted the t>oy nan necured enough
bags to lncafte <hl* mother's sofa pil-
low*, but if ho nupplleM the rent of the
family I see nothing ahead of him but
a career of crime."—New York Sun.

LIPPINOOTT'S
42 YEARS YOUNG WHAT IS IT LIKE?

i It ii a high-clans, pure-tpirited ina^a/ine o! clevrrneM. It
contain* one complete copyrighted n«\tl in .every IAMI*. l»mi<let
S half dozen capital Mioii storks, pltvwtig poetry*, readable
•rticles, tftul the jolly best humor setn>>n you ever *aw. fcverjr
month you will fiiul a group of tt-r>e and timely articles id
absorbing interest • \ \ • \ \ •. •. •. •. •.

SPECIAL FEATURES
13 GREAT COMPLETE NOVELS. 6 ARTICLES ON OUR PUBLIC SCHOOLS.
73 FASCINATING SHORT STORIES. S ARTICLES ON 'THOSE NERVES."

900 PACES OF NEW HUMOR.

2000 Pages Yearly of Fiction, Fact, and Fun
VUmtlmv 's THE BEST OBTAINABLE

LtPPINGOTT'S
Eaac Washington Square

• E N D FOR
\ PHILADELPHIA, PA.

SPECIAL MAGAZINE OFFERS


