
'Of course hot. It is -my belief that hecouldn't
get a diploma-if he spent thetrest of his natural life
here. ,But Tie "has wisely made'1up his mind to take"his leave without one, and in lieu thereof he wantsme to write him a- recommendation. IJiate to refuse

/" him, but what can I say ? "lie is- a., good fellow,
-honest as the. day, and with plenty of -muscle..Icould
le'commendhim for a- place on a coaster or in a log-
ging camp. He has, earned by hard labor the money-to

" come here. But he wants a business- career, and
-

-lie
would certainly be a failure in 'an office or a storfc,
just .as he has been inTthe school.' Ihave tried' to
tell Ti'tm ."as much in a delicate sort of way, .but "he
"doesn't take the hint. He -will -"have to find it outfor himself. Meanwhile, -1 suppose that 1 shall have to
write something for him.1.'You might take pattern by- an '-old-time president
of the college where I-was graduated,' saidMr. Clark.
'In a somewhat similar case, so the story goes, he
wrote a testimonial after this fashion; " This is to
certify that *Mr. So-and-So lias finished his course at
this college, withjsgjaal credit"-to .himself and to theinstitution."'

Mr. Perham smiled, "but made no reply. Ho began
his task,- however, and soon completed it as follows;

'To Whom Jt May Concern: The bearer of this
""note, Mr. David Mullins,- has been for some timepast

a student in -the.commercial department of PineGrove
Seminary, and Icheerfully commend him as a young <- man of irreproachable character and fine physique^ '

.While circumstances, prevented Ms completing the course,
the* time

-
that, he spent here was amply sufficient- to

enable a student of' industry and ability to acquire.'a
substantial business Education.

i
"
Charles G-. Perham.''There,' he said, after reading it aloud-, 'that is

literally true, it "can do no -harm,- and- it willsatisfy
Mullins.' '

■

It certainly did satisfy M:ullins,x'Why, professor,1he exclaimed-joyfully, /when hef.read
the recommendation, 'Ididn't know you would feel likesaying so'much for me! 'I thank you kindly, profes-
sor.' Then he added, with-a little" catch in his'voice,'-'Ihope I. may have a chance to do as much for- you
some time.'

Mr. Perham winced a little, partly, no doubt, but
-s-no't -wholly, on account of the grip of a strong right

hand with which the honest youth had emphasised his
gratitude. > ' "

Mullins.had chosen a thriving city in a neighboring
State as the scene- of his business career, and the

week he was-"on the giound ready to begin." -
It seemed, however, that the .business nien of -the- city were just then very well provided 'with clerks;-and

.he spent several, days„in visiting-offices—and . stores
"vji-thout, once" being invited to accept a position.

But at last, in a modest sixth-floor office, he
found a in&n\ who was at least -willing "to talk withhim. This" was Mr. Kay, a young, insurance agent.'

You wore educated at Pine Grove 'Seminary, eh ?
'

said Mr. Ray| with a show of interest. 'I
-
know

one of the teachers there very well
— Perham, head of

the commercial department,I think.'-
'Yes,' said "Mullins eagerly,. 'I have a fine recom-

mendation from Professor Perham in^my pocket.'
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'Exactly. He was all alone somewhere. Do you

pine for solitude, vand to be known as the female
Alexander Selkirk ?

' " . -
;.

'Why, nor Certainly not.'" _ „ ~ "

1Then this night, we' will cail off the dogs-of truth,
and to-morrow morning, bright and early, ' the social
fib will be restored to its former lirst.place^among!the
Lares and Penates, will it not '!■' _ " _- ''Well, if you think it best. But there -are a few
other -persons I~ wouTd like to,meet before

— '■'. ■
1There, there,' said John, putting his arm about her' lovingly.— Exchange.. ' -

MULLINS'S RECOMMENDATIONS

>tual advice you might oiler would fall on fertile soil.
So Ishall ask you* to excuse me and Hereafter to
time your calls more opportunely."

' -
'Try.for the /-laity,* said John, who was an old

Rugby football jjlayeiv., V -
" 'The poor old soul looked so shocked and bewil-

dered I' was tempted ip vioiat/e my pledge and° go
back' to fibbing, but Istayed firm and sh-ut the di>pr
as gently as"I could, .but no less decisively.'.

'The next propaganda ? '.'This afternoon Mrs. Merrill brought
'
that

'
boy of

hers overhand, planted herself for the usual twohours,
while % her infant" destroyer should roam at large among -
my bric-a-brac. She has done that same thing, John,
until., she- .has .worn my patience to a nervous frazzle.
I. don't know why people never appreciate the value of
other people's things.

-
They let their youngsters roam"

about like mad, and if you reprove them or attempt -
to- cheok their impetuous destructiveness, you get a
frosty cough, and a

"Come, Jack, I think it is time
for us to go'," with the emphasis on the " us." Now,
Mrs. Merrill's boy has marred and broken all.of my~
property Iintend he-shall, so when she came this
afternoonIwas all on edge to tell her a few truths.'

First act.1'
She said she couldn't stay a minute, and pro-

,ceeded to**take off all of -her things and Jack's, and set
him down right in front of that mahogany cabinet'with the vases on it. Then she forgot all about
him and untiedher bundle of gossip for me to look at~
the patchwork. In the meantime Jack pulled down a
Sevres vase > that mamma gave me and broke it into^a thousand pieces.' """".

"Then you said.it didn't matter, that it was 'a
cheap little thing and you .didn't care for "it in the '
least ?

'
suggested John

■ Did I? Well, I-don't recall it if Idid. Isaid,"Mrs; Merrill, thai, is about 'the tenth time that ill-
reared child of yours has ,broken some one"of my
prized possessions. It isn't accidental ; it's simon-
pure, inexcusable intjuisifciv.eness and ill-behavior.*Iam
always glad to have you come here, 'but 1 don't likethat boy of yours, and Idon't "thinkvhis bringdng-upreflects much credit on you as a mother.' Unless you
can teach him to keep his hands off my.things, ' I-
shall ask you to leave him at home."

''
About how high did the balloon 'go up ? ' -'
She was torrid, I tell you. She snatched Jackup and kissed him— imagine kissing a child who hasdone a trick like that !-^,nd said if I would get

their things for them it would probably be the last
time Iwould" have that pleasure, with the shading' onthe "pleasure." Oh, but she-was sour!-. She setmy
teeth all on edge with a glance-, and the air -tasted
like acid. .And she- llounced out like an offendedlgod-.dess, carrying that unruly child as if he were rarechina.'

- *'
Any more pages in the book of truth?

'
askedJohn. ' ''

Mrs. Buzzell,came' in about 5 o'clock to ask meabout music lessons for Jane. John, Iwas honest,
as could be with her. I'told her that Jane had no"talent for .-music, -but that she did 'have some fordressmaking and. millinery, and that she would bettermake a good millineror dressmaker of her than apoorpianist. There wasn't anything so awfully bad aboutthat, was there ?

''
Mrs. Buzzell struck the ceiling there, near the chan-delier ?

'
he inquired..'

Whew! John, I" was frightened. Did you everseea quiet old hen ruffle up her feathers and attack adog that was nosing abou.t among her chickens ? Well,John, she was Mrs. Quiet,Hen. She flew at me, and
said Ididn t know a nocturine from a soup ladle,les, she did say noc(.urine, John; and you-needn'tlaugh, for it wasn't funny^ a bit. I-wish it had been-
you instead of me. Why; John, she would have" scratched, me, -I do believe, she was so angry. """Afterfifteen years "of friendship," she said, " to have jealousy
T" ln am* destroy it. all, and you an old marriedwoman too.'1 She shot out like a gasolene'explosion,
trying to J^lain* ff° 1' haK an 'hOUr While *

Wa£ *
4- J.Tha?ls abo,ut three tlies and a goal for the home'- aI?'T observed John thoughtfully-: that all ?

'
-
i^itt

" ■
tha}> " all, -John. There hasn't been any-- body m since dinner,'

-"cf^V?11 ?ra7 toSeth<* that no one comes,' sug-Sim / /LTI7/ LTI7- '
Ancl Does~ lie cam,

S3? in ?ace ?Tm-
the « hOR6Sty

'««I-.don>t know' Je»n,' doubtfully.
*Jt»rfDid

T I°n fJeT" hear*° f Alexander Selkirk,Mollie ?
'

asked John, after a short pause.' -
he ?' )Why> yCS' II(^ Was aII alone somewhere, wasn't

'
What is a man to do in a case like this ? '. de-

manded" Mr. Pefham, head of the commercial depart-
ment and bursar of Pine Grove Seminary, as he sat in
his. office the morning after graduation day, pen in
hand aivd a sheet of paper before him. y'

What is tHe case?
'

asked' Mr. Clarke, of the clas-
sical department, who had just entered the room. \'Well,,youTknow Mull'ins ?

'
began Mr. Per-ham.'Mullins, the young , giant. Yes, Iknow .him

slightly, of,course, though he has never come under
my instruction.'

1Fortunately for you,' declared the.bursar. . 'Well,
Mullins has finished here at last, and he wantsme— 1

" '
Why, he hasn't received a diploma,' has he ?

'
in-

terrupted Mr. Clark.
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