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2 believed in blocd and breeding. |

T were wot meighborly. She

| m berself a “horticuliurist.” He
w a florisi. ©f course, Dick

was a bachelor, and in love
“Why don't you stick up a bouse on
™ asked Uncle William
‘ane night as he and Dick <at smoking

- 8 good-night pipe in the rorch.

*Can’y afford it,” said Dk, curtly.
putting every penny 1 can raise
_mito that gus mach.ne I'm building in

_hm

“Foolish, too!™ grunted Uncle Wii-
fam

“Mebbe so.” nssented Dick, grimly.

The months passed.

Dick snic little, but read a great deal
dne day be borrified Uncle William by
requesting permission o pul in & tele

“What for?” demanded he in a
Preath.

“Wause | want i1,” said Dick.

So, in spite of opposition and dire
predictions, the teieplibne was in-
stalled. conpecting the bouse with the
fistant village Prittiewell. His
point won, and bis crop momey safely
Beposited in the bank, Dick threw him-
el bheart ané soul ioto the compile-
dom of his queer gas plant. He bought
miies of slender iron piping, anc mwany
wons of bard coal. He dug ditches and
mid a purtion of the piping around his
sechard and at  regular dbvtances
soroes it, until the ground logked hike
8 gigantic gridiron. The unwsed pip-
g (by far the larger portion) wa
Rored awsy in the pus house. When
he work was finished and the diiches
flled m. curious neighbors comment-
d om the “gueer nazzles™ which shewed
Shose the ground st intervals along the
Rraight rows of buried prpes

*Goin® te irrigate?" they asked

“HMebbe.” said Inck, grimly.

*“How're you gols’ 1o plow azn” har-
ow with them things a-stickin’ up is
hat way ™

The gas machine itself, situated in
ihe center of the orchard, was, by aid
of a stout bullding, stout shutters and
s portly padiock, made curivsity proof
fio one went into this build ng except
Dick and two trusted workaneo.
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“It"s perfectly srand’lous!™ sniffed

Amst William ome bitterly cold even-

B, asshe sat by the ichen Ere mend-
mEg a pair of DFek's socks.

“Which 7™ asked Wililam, Jookisg up
mom his mewrpaper absent smandedly

*Dick’s gon's-on™

*Nhere's he goin’
A mind still on the pajper

*Don't you kuow,” she demanded,
woking at him severely, “that Diek is
sapending ev'ry penny he's got o the
world for a big black machine sz’ &
ot ¢ rusty pipesT

Usncle William ivoked crushed.

“Listen '™ she said, suddenly, holding
ap ube of Dick’s socks warningly

Boroe on the crisp wight sir there
same the distant risging biows of bam-
mer upon sirel

Just then ithe telephone Hell rang
oendly

“Goviness me! ™ exclaimed William,
almmoss drupping the lamp. Steppiog
20 the instrument he pul the receiver
to his ear.

“1s Diick Rossell there 7" asked as un-
amiliar voice.

*Na. He's away at work oo Lis gue

now T

ke asked,

“Will you take a message to bim st

.‘- r

“Who're you?™
“Never mind me  Here's the mes-
imporiant. Tel! Bussell that

sBge—it’s
She weather clerk wires: "Severe frost

L Groldy ™ .
Wilkiamw gasped and turped to

_“‘ammr‘:ﬁesﬁnunﬂ.
. "Bevere frost to-night,” repeated he
“What!”

Where had nu-k gon.?

Sireight 10 Helen Lemington. That
is, as straighi as & detour around the
{ence vwev g permmt. As he marched up
the waik 15 14 hovse (wherein he had

swung bie ancle’s lantern and stamped
his feet 10 Leep up his conrage. He
knoched on e door softly. His beart
W.Mﬂ ﬂ(‘l“"( i¥.

“Who is there? asked a puzded,
{ balf-frighteved feminine voice through
the door.

“It%s only Dick Russall™ he said,
garetly. “There's an Important matter
I mnsi see you asbout.™

Thev :be opened the door—haught-
ily, feariessly.

“Come into the sitting-room, Mr
Russell™ suid the girl, frigidly.

“There's to be a big record frost to-
night.,” said be, blushing like a girl

“How do yon know?*

“I've J!ul hm. uews from the wea: her
burexu; snd I've come to warn sou,
“ihve You warned the other neigh-
bors ™ she asked, Guietly.

“No-o. Thatis I—j—"

“Why kaves't you?™

“Berause l—well—bother it all'™
be stammered, suddenly getting
warm all over—“becavse 1 thonght
of you first. And 1 only got the
newes 5 few minutes ago And 1
coulda’t. if 1 wanted to, save all the
orchards around here. But 1 can
save yours—and my own—and Uncle
Rills. ™

“How?

“With the gns plant I've been
building., and —and—"

He hesitated, stopped

“Never mind the details, Mr. Rus-
sell,” she =aid, hurriediy. as she
aruse lo her feet: “it 1‘4- late, and

there is your own garden to think of

jor (and a file),

apening in the fence. Under his vig-

and the
through

a vicioss, relortant saap
victorious besieger passed
into the promised land.

Quirkly and defily tne men began
coupling the lengtus of pipe to
geiher; while DNek, with one hand
almoxt frozen, wment back to find his
last mitten. Fianding it, the pipe
laying progressed with greater ra-
pidity. Soon the Remington orchard
wax encompisted and crossed with
lines «f Glack tubing laid wpon the
spow-creast, each pipe-length pierced
in the rester with & l.h, drilled hole.

Ten degrees below zero!

Wearied and cold the men stag-
gered 1o the gashouse and sank ex-
hausted on the floor. After a short
rest Dick consalted the thermometer

:t"

Devotion «¢

O Keantland's supreme disgnst Mrs
Van Dulabh’s house party scoepled
with great enthusiasm Violet Har-
wood's proposal that they all go over
to the park and skate on the lagoon.
Kentland looked around the snug lit-
tle den on the second floor, with the
apen grate fire burning cheerily in one
sorner. He glanced through the haif-
drawn curtains fute the billiard room
beyvound, which was foggy wiih sanoke,
aid which resounded (0o the merry
elick of the billiard balls and thelaugh-
ter of Mr. Van Dolah and Jadge Stern,
who were In the old people’sclass, and,
therefore. exempt from going to skat-

| go

ing parties when they didn’t want to
He looked ruefully at the dim littie
alcove st the bead of the =tairs and
thought of how be bad ]_llah'lu'd. nfter
he had beaten ail of the coverit out of
Mr. Van Dolah and Judge Stern at bil-
Hards and smoked three pipefuls of to-
bacco, to it in this alcove and have n
nice, long, quiet talk with Violet. Then
bhe pulied aride the curtnin and looked
cut into the dark winter night with
the gaslights flaring in the wind and
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Mine must take its chances as 11 al- ‘“- 2 W I\-.“' e '-‘!” n‘n‘!'.u ‘n!'“
ways has done. ] -th-.n‘- \\." ‘ SHR SRR Ak Sewa Sy P, TR0
| = st > helieve l am. T have known yvou so long
But interrupted Dick, as he | o ages and ages, and because | am such
:l;::: R | gciewd ean uy thinas 40 you
that othersdon’'t
IThen a sundden comprehension “So careless of the others”™ sald
swept throngh kim; he understood | Tom sx be gazed sadly at the sparkling
her strange cxpression. The wurds fire. )
;tﬂ""};:*m};’;‘:";'?sd died upon bhis ‘:T--'n._" Kitty looked at him severely;
pe e oul “I know that you are much in love with
“There must be an unusoally hard | viglee ™ +
frost to-night,”™ she thought. “Fanry.,” said Rentland
She locked at the thermometer. “Yes '_‘ 1 are, and there's no use de-
Eight degrees below zero! nying it d 1 know she !{kes you very
She began to feel afraid: she had | much.”
heard of the damage wrought by . “Does she? sadd Tom. “So much
e*eld culy a trifle more intense than l that she lonks at me about three times
this. a day Where is she ow, sitting on
Looking out in the direction of | the steps with that little Harvard bosy
Dick Russell's farm, she saw that his | or singing at the piano while that fel-
vichard WaS encom passed and | low Towaer, or whatever his name is,
crossed by systematic rows of yel | turns the music and looks like & cow
low light-jets, blazing and smokiog | whenever she happens to glance up at
uncannily in the still alr. him ™
Then the truth came home to her “It's your own fault," said Kitty. “A
He was not insape. He was mere- | man is & pPpeoses » try and please the
ly & genins. He was right; she was | woman he loves. He should study what
wrang He bad come to her in| she likes and doesn't like and govern
maniy helpfulness, and she had himself accordingly. While vou, with
The tears came to her eyes. Baut | all your supposed experience, nct nos
notl for lomg. Hurrying to the hall | though you dudn’f know the first prin-
she put on her heaviest boots awnd | ciples of love making.™
warm wmaps, and stepped outside | “No," admitied Kentland, “T suppose
But ome thought possessed her—to | [ gm what they eall s poor performer.”
find Mr. Eussell and ssk his for-| “It would be 50 rasy.” went on Kitty
giveness. The rest did not matter “Violet adores den '. more th .l.'
She found him, 33 fute would bave | auything else. That is why she likes
it-—alone | that Harvard boy, as you eall bin
Hearing footsteps, Dick raised his | Mr. Towner. They are devoticu (tself.
head ! while j -well, you don't know what
“Helen'™ :-ch-‘.-;. means.”™
They looked into each other's eyes | “Devotion,” said Kentlund., “means
--besitating, incredulous, mute [ the state of being devoled Lo any one
Wornis came at last “] misjudged | thing. person or object Stroug at
you." she seid, simply, humbly. That | tachment Ardent love or affection
was all P. P, of Latin devovere, de-vovere,
That night Dick “did things™— | to—"
many things, rapid, clever things. He "0, nonsense,” put in Kitty. *“Why
burried Aunt Willism and the two | €301 you be sensible? Other men are
men. Uncie William bBurried twao | devoted to Violet. She has grown t«
borses. and the two borses hurried | cxpect it. If a man isn'tdevoted 1o her
load after load of spare iron piping | then she thinks he doesn’t care. You
to various places on Miss Reming ire $0 exasperating. Now, just the
ten’'s farm. tut first, with great ! Aber evening, when we were talking

Dick cut a wide |

oroue strokes the wires parted with |

the snow sifting gently down. The
winter specilacle” was mors than he
couid bear. Rentiand groaned and

the curtain with a shudder.
‘Tom Kentiand,” sald a yoice at the
or, =1 think you're ap idiot.”
Rentland locked up to where Kitry
Clover was standing in thedoorway.
"0, tha " het said, in his slow
drawl *“You're too kind.”
“lIdon*t ca went on Kitty; *

re” sOme-
bedy bhad tell you.
“And youw cons

chosen instrument 2™

dered ur=elf the

J’.

abowut the firex and the
| had toid how he had rescued & chum
from the third floor of a blazxing dor-
} mitory, and Violet had asked ifanyone
would rescue her in case the house
| burst up, and all the men had esgerly
voluntesred, what did you say?”

Harvard bhoy

“1 dan’t know.” said Kentland, shak
| ing his bead. “Bomething silly, 1'll be
I bound.™

*] should say it was™ said Kitty

“You said vou wouldn't rescoe her un-
less mhe was In a 1obaceo warehouse,
because you didn't like any smoke ex-
vept tobacco smoke. Then, to make it
worse, you said you dide't believe in
rercning people anyhow., That that
was what firemen were paid for, and
ithat you belonged 10 & union and
conidn’t resene  people because you
were forbidden by your rules to do
the work of other unisn men, which
fncluded the Amalgamated Firemen
and Rescsers’ ssncciation, and that if
this house burned you would be com-
pelled to wit in & saloon across the
sireet and wateh a fal fireman in a
gum cost and a black belmet ca
Violet from out the devosring flames
to the safety of the street helow.”
“Weli, that's what fat Siremen are
ﬂl-r mlnm
'M"M-

snow bank in the dark,” said Kentian 8.
+1 look nicer in front of a grate, with |
the rudcy firelight bringing my noble |
profile into strong rellef agaiust the |
dim background beyond.”
Kitty rose with great hanteur. “As
T said in the beginning, Mr. Kentland.™ |
said Kitty, “I say again: You are an
idiot. I wash my hands of you. I want-
ed to belp you, 1 don't care any more,
I I were Vialet | don’t think 1 would
ever lodk at you again.” Then she
marche] siernly out of the room, and
Kentiand heard her tell the rest of the
house party gathered at the foot of
the stairs that he was too lazy to go
skating.
The front door slammed and Keat-
land, looking out of the window, saw
the party tramping away to the park.
“1 suppose I ought to go.” he said, giv-
ing another dismal glance at the grate.
He thought about it for awhile and
thel sadly went downstairs, put on
bix overcoat and cap and the white
woolen mittens that Violkt had
him, and went out into the
“Wow!™

given
darkness,
said Kentland to himself.

*Confound skating parties.anyhow,”
“Plase, mister,” whined a voice at
his side, “;z:mme a dime; I'm freezing

to death.’
Kentland looked
awhile

at the tramp for
Then a brilliant inspiration

seized him. *“Yow come with me.” he
said to the tramp. He Jed him back t«
Mr=. Van Dolalh’s kltchen and gave hin
two cups of hot coffee and o generans
-ﬁ]u‘. o1 steak. Then he depcribud to
him a cert ;rl“’\ of ten peo who
would bw skating in a erowd In Lincoln
park. He put his overcoat the
tramp, and the vwhite mittens, and the
cap

“You go up to the park,” he =aid,
sternly, “and sit down near the bank
in the snow somewhere so that yor
can be plainly seen from the lagoon
Don’t sit near enough so that the
skaters can come up and talk to
you, but not toa far away so thm
'Ihl‘.\f can't take notice of this coat
and this hat, and these gloves. 8i
somewheres near the electric light
but ot too close. When this parts

sees you and waves at you, why, von

wave back, and when you see then
going to take their skates off yo
cut for this place asx fast as yon
cin. Don't try to talk to this party
or I'll bave you sent to the peni
tentiary for life And don't ru
away with this coat, for if you fol
low my wstructions 1I°ll give you ond
of my Id suits and overcoats to
il g that willi be just as gooml
and a pair ».’ sthoes and 2 five-dolla
bill int the irgain, and mavbe (1
can blackmail n into ing some
thing else for you Now

Kentlund fairly pushed the tramj
out of wors amd then with a sigh
of joy went back up the stairs four
steps ot a jump. He reached the
den unobserved, and moving a sceree:
»0 Lthat he would not | s 1 from
the b 11 I m he n L v se
cure i ck {f card and, lLighling
n ig at wWn D ront 4 the
erats ot gave himsel p t
the ious al do 1 4 taire
After h had eaten the | Zuine
twice | gut down = favorite bool
and read it thr gy IThem he sat
n the wlow s and smoked hi
pipe in silent < fort while hi
watlielie the L) Itsigde

= Iy | hiea I i i
l! & 5 ¢ Uoor H! l rried d (L R ET
I the tra ] 1t sid e T
riedly recei 1 ack his evercont
cap anm 2 L vivile the tram?y
breathles=ly told him that he ha
followed instroctions to the letter
“They seed me lots of times,"” saic
the tramp, “and waved their mitts a1
me, and 1 give “em the glad han
rtte back ag#=: |1n-_‘.'.'-' a~Comin
home now.” Kentlund handed thy
tramp o five-dollar bill amd gave hin

s to eall at the
get the promised old clothes

Jy

an addres next day 1

Witd

the tramp (ade

a ‘_-u[;:i-‘ of

away down the street and Kentlane
thoughtfully walked around in th
snow on the top step and thel
rubbed his face with a handful ol
L% TR until hisa countennnce was
good, Tuddy color. He bauled o
his coat and mittens aml reached the
front hall just as the house party
returned.

“Why in the world didn't you come
home with us?* asked Kitty., “Wy

all went over to where you had beer
sitting, but you were gone.”

“Yes," said the Harvard boy, “you
ought to have helped carry all those
skates home. [ say. we're just about
torned to jce, Really, that was
about the coldest skating T ever 8id."

“Well,™ put in Kitty, “l suppose
Mr, Keutland is even colder than the
rest of us. We were moving about
while he had to sit still up in that
terrible snow bank. Poor boy, 1
suppose he's just about frozenm to
death.”

“] am afraid [ have misjudged you
all slone.” said Miss Harwood a half
hour later, as she and Kentland sat
in the cozy corner alome, "I thought
you were rather—well—selfish, and
that you wouldn't do saything bui
your own pleasure, but
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SKUFF, BUT NO TAKERS.

Umele Sam Buss Filve Poands Yearly
for the Members of
Congrenss,

Ever since the United States senate
heid its flest eession, snufl has been
provided for the members. The sec-
retary of the senate buya five
every year. The snuff is kept in two
boxes, one on each side of the en-
trances from the lobby. Abny member
ﬂo wanis a pinch iz free to take it.

Adam Diacont,
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