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*ual advice you 1hight olior would fail 0:; ferlile soil. -|.

So I &hall ask you lo excuse me and héfeafter
time youf” calls more opporiunely.” * .o
¢ Try.for the.laity,” said John, who was an old

Rugby foothall player.. . - : )
" ¢'The poor old soul looked so shocked and hewil-
~dered I" was lempted ip viclate my pledge and® pgo
back” to fibbing, but I sltayed frm and shut the door
as gently as 'L could, .but no less decisively.’

“.The next propaganda ?°

¢ This afternpon Mrs. Merrill brought' that boy of
hers over aml. planted herself for the usual two hours,
while her infant destroyer should roam at large among-
my bric-a-brac. She has done that same thing, John,
until_ he: has  worn my patience 1o a nervous irazzle.
I don’t know why pevple never appreciate the value of_
other people’s things. - They let iheir youngsters roam
about like mad, and if you reprove them or atlempt -
to- cheex their impetuous destructiveness, you get a
frosty colugh and a ‘* Come, Jaclk, I think it is time
for us 1o go,” with lhe emphasis on the ‘“ us.”’ Now,
Mrs. Merrill's boy has marred and broken all of my-
properiy 1 intend he--shali, so when she camme  this
afternoon I was all on edge 1o 1lell her a few truths.’

First act.! . o

' She id she couldn’t sfay 2 minule, and pro-

. ceeded Lo lake off all of -her things and Jack’s, and set
him down right in front of +ihat mahogany cabinet
with the vases on it Then she forgot ail _about
him and untied her bundle of gossip for me Lo Took at
the patchwork. In the meagglime Jack pulled down a
Sevres vase ,that mamma fave me and hroke i% into .
a thousand pieces.’ ) T

‘ Then you said it didn’{ malier, that if was 'a
cheap little thing and you didn't care for it in the
least 7' sumpested John. . T

- fDid 1?7 Well, I don't recall it if I did, I said,
‘* Mrs: Merrill, thal is about “the tenth time that ill-
" reared child ol Yours has. broken some one’of my
prized possessiohs. It isn't accidental ; it's  simon-
pure, inexcusable infuisitiveness and dill-behsvior.-I am
always glad to have you come here, hut I don't like
-that boy of yours, and I don't .think.his bringing-up
reflects much credit on you as a mother.” Unless you
can teach him to keep his hands off my. things, ~ 1.
shall ask you to leave him al home.”’

* About how high did the balloon go up?? .

. ‘Bhe was torrid, I tell vou. She snatched Jack
up amd kissed him—imagine kissing a c¢hild who has
done a irick like that!—mund said if I would get
their things for them it would probably be the last
time I would” have {hat pleasuré, with the shading on
ihe ‘¢ pleasure.”’ Ok, bul shd was sour !- She sel-my
teeth all on edge with a glance, and the air _tasted
like acid. And she: floanced out like an offendedigod-
.dess, carrying tha$ unruly child as if he were rard -
china.’ : ) ) -

‘' Any more
John, ’ . .

‘ Mrs. Duzzell came in about 5 o’clock Lo zsk me
about music lessons for Jane. Johm, I was honest
as could be wilh her. 17told her thal Jane had.no-
talent Ior.'music, -but that she did have some for
dressmaking and . millinery, and that she would better
make a good milliner or dressmaker of her than a poor
pianist. There wasn't anything so awfully bad about
thail, was fthere?’

‘ Mrs. Buzzell struck ihe ceiling there, near the chan- -
delier ?* he inguired. .

‘ Whew ! John, I" was frightened. Did you ever see
a quiet old hen ruffle up her feathers and attack =
dog that was nosing alout among her chickens 7 Well,
John, she was Mys. Quiet.Hen. She flew at me, and
sald I didn't know a nocturine from a soup iadle.
Yes, she did say pociurine, John; and vou needn't
laugh, for it wasn't funny_ a bit. I.wish it hdd been

- you instead of me. Why, John, she would have.
-scratched me, I dq helieve, she was so angry. ¢ Atfer
fifteen years ‘oi friendship,” she said, ' 1o have jealousy
creep in and destroy it all, and you an old married
womai, t00.”" She shot out ke a gasoleno explosion,
.and  talked hack abt me for halfl an hour while 1T was
trying to explain.’ - . g

¢ That's about {hree tries and a goal for the home

» team,’ observed John thoughifully: ~Ts that all 7’

) “I ihink that’s  all, John, There hasn't been any-

- hody in since dinper,’ -

* We™will pray together that no one comes,’
gested Jobn dryiy. ¢ And {o-morrow. Does ihe cam-
paign of truth go on? Will-the red fag of honesty
wave in the public faee 2’ )
- ‘1 dor’t know, Jehn,' doublfully. )
DIl you ever hear Bf Alexander Selkirk, Mollie 7 °
asked John, after a -short pause. - - :

he , By, yes. II¢ was all alonc somewlere, wasn't

19

pagzes in the book of truth 2 ° asked

sug-

- f1oxaclly. Ie was all wlone somewhere. Do Fou
pine 'for solitude, .aud to be known as the female
Alexander Selkivk ? - . ] - - .

¢ Why, no. Cerbainly not.’ - .-

* Then this night we' wilt call off the dogs of truth,
and to-morrow mormning, brighl and early, = the social
© fib will be restored lo ils former first_place among the
liares and Penales, will it not %2 - - v

¢ Well, if you think it best. But there -are a few
olher -persons I~ would like to. meet before—!. -
* There, there,’ said Joln, putting his arm about her
" lovingly.—1Zxchange. - .

~ MULLINS'S RECOMMENDATIONS

‘What is 4 man to do in a case like this 7’ de-
manded Mr. Pethawm, head of the commercial depart-
ment amd bursar of Pine Grove Seminary, as he satin
his. office the morning after graduation day, pen in
hand and a sheet ol paper before him, -

‘ What is tlie case 7’ asked Mr. Clarke, of the clas-
sical department, who had just entered the robm.

‘ Well, you~kaow Muiling?* hegan Mr, Perham.

* Mullins, the young,K gianl. Yes, I know .kim
slightly, of. course, though he has never come undet
my instruction,®

¢ Fortunately for
Mullins has finished
+ “Why, he hasn't

you,” deelared the bursar. .  Well,

here al last, and he wanis me—’
) received g diploma; has he ?’ in-

terrupted Mr. Clark. :

*-0f course hot. It is -my helief that he couldn’t
get a diploma if he spent the vest of his natural life
here. But The "hag wisely made up his mind to take
-hiz leave withoul one, and in lieu thereof he wanis
me to write him a- recommendation. I hate to refuse

“him, but what can I say? He is a good fellow,
-honest as ‘the day, and wilh plenty of -muscle. .1 could _
" aecommmend him for a- place on a coasler or in a log-
ging camp. e has earned by hard labor the money-to
-comeé here. DBut he wants & business. career, and -.he
would certainly be a failure in "an office or a store,
just  as he ‘has been in the school.’ I have iried to
tell him  as much in a delicate sort of way, .but- he
“doesn’t’ take the hint. Ide -will “have to find it oug
for himsell. Meanwhile, .1 suppose that I shall have to
wrile sgmething for him.’. . -

‘Yol might lake-patlern by. an vold-time president
of 1ihe college where I-was graduated,’ said Mr, Clark.
“In -a somewhat similar case, so the slory goes, ' he
wrote a testimonial after this fashion; “ This is lo
certify that Mr. So-and-30 Hag Hnished his course at
ihis ecollege, wilth_equal credit -to  himself and 1o ihe
institulion,' -’ T -

Mr. Perham smiled, -~ but made no reply, He hegan
his task,. however, and soon completed it as follows ;

‘To Whom It May Concern: The bearer of this
“note, Mr. David Mullins,~ has been ior some time past
a studént in -the . commercial departient of Pine Grove
Seminary, and I cheerfully commend him ‘as a young -
-man of irreproachable c¢haracter and fine physique,
While eircumstances prevented his completing the course,
thé time “that. he spent here was amply sufficient _to
enable a student of industry and ability to acguire’a
subistantial business ¥ducation. R

- i ‘Charles G. Perham.’
_alber reading it aloumd, ¢ that is
it ctan do no ~harm, and- it will satisiy

- ¢ There,” he sald,
literally tirue,
Mullins.’

It certainly did satisfy Mullins, .

‘ Why, professor,” he exclaimed- jo}fully,:‘whnen he read
the recommendalion, ‘I didn't know you would feel like
saying so’ much for me! ‘I thank you kindly, profes-
sor.” Then he added, with-a little catch in his‘voice,
+1 hope 1 may have a chance to do as much foryou
sbme  time.’ ‘ o

" Mr, Perham winced a litile, parily, no doubt, but

"=not -wholly, on account of the grip of o strong right

hand with which the honest youth-had emphasised his

gratitude, : ' . :
) Mullins. had chosen a thriving cily in a neighboring
Staté as the scene- of his husiness career, and the

znext week he was-“on ihe ground ready to begin., --

It seemed, however, that the .hisiness men of .the
.¢ity were just then very well provided with clerks;-and
e spent several days_in visiting -offices—and . stores
aithoul once being invited to accept a position,

But at last, in a modest sixth-floor office, he
found 2 mian who was at least willing to talk with
-him. This" was BMr. Ray, a young insurance agent.

* You were educited at Pine Grove ‘Seminary, eh 7!
said Mr.  Ray, with a show of inferest. ‘7T -know
one of the teachers there very well—Perham, head of
the commercial depariment, T think.'- -

* Yes,” said - Mullins eagerly. ‘I have a fine recom-
mendation from DProfessor Perham dn |, my pocket.’
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