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CHAPTER XVil—Continued.
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. “In sheer despemubn 1 west to the
ministry of the interior end. sought
an' Interview with the baron, who,
when 1 told him of the disaster, ap-
peared greatly concerned, and went at
once'to the nalice department to make
tnquiry. Next day, however, he cawe
 to'me with the news that the charge
_-agalnst myj)mother Bad been proved
by a statement of:the woman Ship-
- Toff herself, and that she had already
,.ftarted on her loug journey to Si-
. berla—she had been;exiled to one of
-.'those dreaded Arctic settlements be-
_vond Yakutsk, & place where It is al-
imost eternal wintér, and where the
conditions of life are such that half
the convicts are insane. The baron,
Ihowrzver, declared that, as my father's
friend, it was his duty to act as guar-
dian to me, and that es my father had
been ‘English 1 ought to be put to an
English school.
self-assumed titie got uucle, he took
e to Chichester. For years T re
mained there, until one day he came
suddenly and fetched me aw
ing me over to Melsingfors—}
zar had now appointed him governor-
seneral to Finland. There, for the
first time, he introduced me to his son
Ifichael, a plmply-faced leutenant of
cavalry, and stid in a most decisive
wmanner that [ mbst marry him.
datarally refused to marry a man of
whom 1 -kmew s§ little, wheroupon,
finding me obdurate, he quickly al-
tered his tactics -and became kind-
ness tselt, saying.that as I was young
he would allow me a year in which to
.make up my mind.
“A week later, .while living In the
malace ‘at Helsingfors, 1 overheard a

« + The Mystery of a Silent Love ~

Therefore, with his’}’

were lylng oft Naples, and as it'was
a grand festa ashore.and there was
to be a gala performance dt the thea-
ter, Leithcourt took a box and the
whole party were rowed ashore. The
crew .were also given shoreleave for
the evening, but as the great heat had
upset me 1 declined to accompany the
theater party and remained on board
with one sailor named Wilson to con-
stitute the ‘watch. We bhad anchored
about hall a mile from land. and
earlier in the evenlog the baron had
gone ashore to send telegrams to Rus-
sla and bad not returned.

“About ten o'clock I went below to
try and sleep, but T had a siight at-
tack of fever, and was nnable. There-
tore 1 redressed and sat with the light
atill ont, gazing across the statlit bay.
Presently from my port-hole 1 saw a
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in it the baron with a well-dressed
stranger. They both came on board,
and the boatman, having been pald,
pulled back to the shore. Then the
baron and bis friend—a dark, middle-
aged, full-bearded man, evidently 2
person of refincment—went below to
the saloon, and after a few moments
called to the man Wilson who was on
watch, and gave him a glass of whisky
and water, which he took up on, deck
to drink at his lefsure.

“The unusua character of my fel-
low-guests on board that craft was
such that my suspicion was constantly
on the alert, taerefore curiosity tempt-
ed me to creep along and peep in at
the crack of the door standing ajar. &
closer view revealed the fact that the
stranger was a high Russfan official
to whom I had once been introduced
at the government palace at Helsing-
fors, the Privy Councillor and Sena-

ion between the g
genoral and his son, which revealed to
. ‘me a staggering truth that T had never
suspected. It was Oberg himselt who
had denounced my mother to the
# ‘miipister of the ‘interior, and bad
made; those cruel, baseless charges
against her! Then I discerned the
‘reagon. She belng exiled, her fortune,
as well as that of my father, came to
tae. The reason they were scheming
tor Mlchael to marry me was in order
to obtaln control of Ty money, and
then, after. the necessary legal for-
malitles, 1 should, on a trumped-up
«harge of conspiracy, share the same
fate a3 my mother had done.”

“The infernal scoundrel!” ¥ iacu-

-lated, when I read her words while
from’Jack, who had been looking over
my shoulder, escaped a fierce and for-
cible 'vow of vengeance.

“The baroa took me with him to
Petersburg when he went om official
business, and we remained there near-
1¥ a month,” the marrative went on.
“While there 1 recelved a secret mes-
sage from ‘The Red Priest,’ the unseen
and, unknown power of nthilism, who
has'for 50 many years bafied the po-
Jice. 1 went to-see him, -dnd be re-
yenled to me how Oberg had con-
trived to have my mother banished
upon a false charge. He warned me
agalnst the man who had pretended to
‘be my father's friend, and also told
‘me that he had known my father fn-
timately, and that if 1 go} into any
further dificulty, I was to cemmuni-
¢hte with bim and he would asslst
me. .Oberg took me back to Helsing-
‘tors a few manths later, and in sum-
‘mer ‘we went to England. He was 2
marvelously clever diplomatist. . His

* tactlcs he conld change at will, Whea
1 was at school he was rough and bru-
1a] in his.manner towards me, as he
was to all; but now he zeemed to be

to fnspire my
by: treating mé with kindly regard

‘and pleasant affability.

“1p London, at Claridge’s, we-met
my old schoolfellow Murkel and her
ather—a friend of Oberg's—and in
response to their invitation went for
2 crofse on their yacht, the Irls, from
Soutbampton. Our party was a very
pléasant one, and included Woodroffa
and | Chater,’ while our crulse across
{he Bay ot Blscay and along the Fortu-
guese coast proved most delightful
One night, while we were:lslng dutside
Libson, Woodroffe and Chater, togeth-
er with Olinto, went ashore, and when

ey returned in the early hours.of

‘morning thay awoke me by cross-

ybe deck above my head, Then I
heard someone outside my cabin door

working as though With a screw-
driver, unscrewing a screw from the
woodwork. This aroused iny interest,

_and next day I made a minute exam-
ination of the paneling, where, in one

‘part; I found two small brass screws

. “that bad evidently been fécently:re-

i mdved. Therefore I succeeded i get-

ting bold of & screwdriver from the
carpenter's shop, snd’ mext night,

. when everyons was.asleep, 1 crept

‘ont and upserewed the panel, when to
yby ‘surprise I gaw that the secret
cavity behind Whs filled: with beauti-
ful jewelry, diamiond collars, tiaras,
. necklets, fne -pesrls, emeralds aod
 furquotses, all-thrown in indiserim-
! fnately. * . R

© I replaced the pAnel’and kept care-
ful watch, ‘At Marsdites! Where We.
" called, moro Jewelry and & heavy bag-
« ful ot plata’ was brought-sboard and

* gecrated bebind another panel, ~Then

¢ Imw that the mes wers thiavad
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tor Paul . They were smok-
ing togther, and were discussing in
Russian the mecans by which he,
Palovstolf, had arranged to obtaln
plans of some new British fortifica-
tions at Gibraitar. From what he
sald, 1t seemed that some Russlan
woman, married to an Englishmap, a
captain in the garrison, had been im-
pressed into the secret service agalust
her will, but that she had, in order to
save herself, promlsed to obtain the
photographs and plans that were re-
quired., 1 heard the Englishman's
name, and I resolved to take somo
steps to inform him in secret of the
jntentlons of the Russian agent.
“Presently the two men took fresh
mgars, ascended on deck, and cast
themselves io the long cane cbalrs
amidships. Still all curlosity to hear
further details on the Ingenious plece
ot esplonage agalnst my own natlon,
1 took off my shoes and crept up to a
spot where I could crouch concezled
and overhear their conyersation, for
the Itallan night was calm and still.
They talked malnly about affairs in
Finland, and with some of Oberg's
expressions of opinion Polovstoff ven-
tured: to differ. Suddenly, while the
privy councillor lay back in his chair
pulling thoughtfully at his cigar, there
was a bright, bloodred flash, a dull
report, and a man’s short, ngonized
cry. Startled, 1 Jeaned around the
corner of the deckliouse, when, to my
abject horror, I saw under the'electric
rays the czar's priyy councillor lying
sldeways in his chair with part of his
face blown away. pThen the’hideous
truth in an Instant became apparent.
The clgar which Oberg had: pressed
upon him down io the saloon bad ex-
ploded, and the small missile con-
cealed inslde the diabolical. contriv-
ance hed passed upwards into. his
brain. For a moment I stood utferly
stupefied, yet as I looked I saw: the
paron, in & paroxysm of rage, shake.
his flst in the dead man's face and cry
with & fearful - imprecation: ‘You
hound! You havé plotted to replace
me in the czar's favor. You intended
to become governor-general, of .Fin-
land! You knew certain:facts: which
you intended to put before his maj-
esty, knowing that the revelationa
would result in my disgrace and
downtall. But, you infernal cur, you
did not know that those who attempt
to thwart Xavier Oberg elther die by
accident or po for life to Kajana or
the mines!’ And be spurmed - the
body with, hus fopt and laughed “to
‘himself as be' gloated over his: das-
tardly crime. : N
, “1 watched his rage, unabla to utter
4 single word, I saw hlm, after be
tad searched the dead man’s pockets,
raise the Inert body with its awtul
featureless face and drag it to the bul-
warks. Then 1 rusked forward and
taced him, S e
“In an instant he sprang at me, and
I screamed. Bof no aid came. ; The
man Wilson was sleeping soundly fao
the bows, for the whisky he had given
him had been' doctored,” went on the
narrative. +Upon' his ‘tace Was '8
d!rc%;ﬁrdemul’ 100k ‘such ag' I -bad
neyer, #¢en hefore.:*Youl’ he scredmed,
his, dark, gyes . starting  from thelr
sockets as he realized that I had:been
& witnéss of his cowardly crime. : ‘You
Tiave spled upon'me, girl!’ he hissed,
‘and you shall dle also!’ I sank;upon
my knees Imploring him to spare me,
but he only laughed at my eutreaty.

tor a momeit on the vessel’, 4ide, and
then, with g hoarse laugh of triumph,
heaved it into the sea. There was &
splash, and then we were alone. ‘And
you!" he cried ln a fierce volce—'you
who have spled upon me--you will fol-
low! The water there will close your
chatter mouth!’ I shrieked, begged,
and implored, but his trembling hands
were upon my throat. First he
dragged me to my feet, then he threw
me upon my knees, and at last, with
that grim brutality which characterizes
him, he directed me to 20 and get &
mop and bucket from the forecastle
and remove the dark red stains from
the chair and deck. This he actually
forced me to do, gloating over my hor-
rov as 1 removed for him the traces
of Nis .cowardly erime. Then, with
his band upon my shoulder, he sald:
‘Girl! Recollect that you keep to-
night's work secret. 1f not. you shall
die & death morc palnful then that
dog has died—one in which you shall
expetience all the tortures of the
damoed. Recollect, not o single word
—or death! Now, go to your cabis,
and pever pry into my affairs agaln.'

“A great sensation was caused when
the body was dlscovered. The squac-
ron was Iying off Naples about a week
after the Iris had left, and while we
were there the body was washed up
near Sorrento. At first but little no-
tice was taken of it, but by the marks
on the dead man’s Hnen it was discov-
ered that he was Polovstoff, ane of the
highest Russian officials, who had, it
was sald, been warned on several oc
caslons by the nihilists. It was, there-
fore, concluded that his death had
been due to nihilist vengeance.

“The real reason why the baron
spared my ltfe was because, it 1 died,
my fortune would pass to a distant
cousin llving at Durham Yet his
manner towards me Was MOW most
polite and pleasant—a change that I
feit boded no good. He’ intended to
obtain my money by marryiag me to
his son Michael, whose evil reputa-
tion as a gambler was well known m
Petersburg. We traveled back to Fin-
]and In the autumn, and in the winter
he took me to stay with his sister in
Nice. Yet almost daily he referred
to that tragedy at Naples, and threat-
ened me with death If ever I uttered
a single word, or even admitted that 1
had ever secn the man who was his
rival and his vietim.”

“Last June,” commenced another

paragraph, “we were in Helsinglors,

When Everyone Was Asleep | Crept
Out and Unscrewed the Panel.

when one day the baron called me
suddenly and told me to prepare for a
journey. We were to cross to Stock-
holm and thence to Hull, where the
Irls was awalting us, for Mr. Lelth-
court and Murfel had invited us for a
summer cruise to the Greek islands.
We boarded the yacht much against
my will, yet 1 was powerless, and dare
not allege the facts that I had al-
ready established concerning our fel-
low-guests. Murlel and 1, it zesms,
were -taken merely fn order to blind
the shore-guards and custotas officials
as to the real nature of the vessel,
which went safely out of the channel,
was repainted and renamed the. Lola,
until her exterior presented guite &
different appearance from the Irls.
“The port of Leghorn was our first
place of call, and for some reason wa
ran purposely upon a sandbank and
were towed off by Itallan torpedo
boats. 'Next evening you came on
board aud dined,-Mariel and ‘myself
baving strict orders mot to show our-
selves, * We, however, watched: you,
and I saw-you plck up my photograph
which I.had that day torn up. Then
immediately atter you had lett Wood-
rofie, Chnter‘dnd Mackintosh went
ashore and were away a couple of
hours in the niiddle of the night: Just
before they returmed the baran Tapped
at the door of my cabln saying that

he must go ashore, and telllng.me-to |-

dress and accompany him. . He would

turned to the vessel, ail of theni look-
ing | dark-faced and ‘¢isappointed.
Weodrotte whispered somo words to
the (baron, after walck I went to
Muriel’s cabln and wished her good-
by, and we went ashore, taking the
train first to Colle Salvett], thence to
Plsa; and afterwards to the beautiful
old city of Stena, which I had so
longed to see. - One of my teeth gave
me pain, and the baron, after a couple
of diys at the Hotel de Sienne, took
me to a queer-looking Hitle old 1talian
—a 'dentist ‘who, he said, enjoyed an
exce}lenc reputation. I was guick to
notice that the two men had met be-
fore} and as I sat in the chair and gas
was;given to.me I saw.them exchange
meaning glances. In a few moments
1 became insensible, but when I awoko
an hour later 1 was astounded to
a curious soreness jn my ears. My
tougpe, too, seemed paralyzed, and in
2 few. moments the awlul truth
dawned upon me. I had been rendered
deaf and dumb!

“The baron pretended to be grently
concerned about me” it went on, “but
1 quickly realized that 1 had been the
vietim of a foul and dastardly plot,
and that he had concelved it, fearing
lest T might speak the truth concern-
ing, the Privy Councillor Polovstoff,
for| of exposure he lved in constant
tear. To encompass ‘my cnd would
be ;against his own interests, as he
would lose my fortune, so he had 3l
lented me lest I should reveal the, ter-
rible truth concerning both him and
his| nssoctates. He was not rick, and
1 have ‘reason to believe that from
time to time he gave information as
to |persons who possessed valuable
jesyels, and thus shared [n the plunder
obtained by those on the yacht.
“From Htaly we-traveled on tq Ber
lin! thence to Petersburg, and back to
ardary Helsingfors, journeying as
quickly as we could, yet nmever allow-
ing me oppartunity of belng with
strangers. Both my ears and tongue
were very painful, but I sald nothing.
was surely a flend in a black coat,
anil my only thought now was how to
ape him: From the moment when
at so-called dentist had ruined my
hearing and deprived me of power ot
eech, he kept me aloof from every-
lo. The fear that I should reveal
ersthing had apparently grown to
unt him, and ke had conceived that
rrible mode of silencing my Hps.
¢ the true depth of his villainy was
t yet apparent until T was back in
mland.

»‘On the night of our arrival he
called in bis son, who had traveled
with us from Petersburg, and in
whiting again demanded that I should
marry him. I wrote my reply—a firm
rdfusal. He struck the table angrily
with his first and wfote saying that
I'should either marry his son or die.
Then next day, while walking alone
out beyond the town of Helsingfors,
a5 1 often used to do, I was arrested
upon the false charge of an:attempt
upon the life -of Madame Vakuroft
and transported, without trial, to the
tarrible fortress of Kajana, Some dt
the horrors of which you have your-
self experienced. The charge against
me was necessary before I could be
thearcerated there, but once within, It
Was the scheme of the governor-gen-
eral to obtain my consent to the mar
riage by threats and by the constant
terrors of lhe place. He even went
so far as to obtain a ministerial order
for my banishment to Saghalien and
tirought it to me to Kajana, declaring
that if in one month I did not consent
He should allow me to be sent to exile.
While 1 was in Kajana he knew that
1ils secret was safe, therefore by every
means in his power he urged me to
consent to the odious union.

I “All the rest is known to you—how
Providence directed you to me as my
deliverer, and how Woodroffe followed
Jou in secret, and pretending to bo
my friend, took me with him to Peters-
burg. He had learned of my fortune
{rom the baron, and intended to marry
me bimself. But now that all is over
it appears to me like some terridle
dream. 1 never believed that so much
Iniquity existed in the world, or tbat
men could fight & defenseless woman
with such double-dealihg and cruel in-
penuity. Ah! the tortures I endured
In Kajana are beyond human concep-
tion. Yet surely Obers and Wood-
roffe will obtain their well-merited de-
serts—It not in this world, thed In the
world to come. Are we not taught by
Holy Writ to forgive our enemies?
"Therelnre‘ let us forgive."
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There my silent 1ové%. strange story
ended. A bald, stralghtforward narra-
tive that held us all for some 3tomenta
absolutely speechless—one . of the

and most startling storfes
ever -revealed.

She watched every expression of
my countenance, and then, which IThad
finished readlng and placed my arm
tenderly about- her .slim-walst; “she
raised her beautiful:face to mine to-re-/
celve the.passlonate kiss I imprinf
upon those soft, full lip: R

“This,  of ‘¢ouree; matkes everything
plain,” exclalmed ; Jack. /, “Polovatoft
was a very liberal minded and upright
offclal’ who was greatly'in the favor
of the: <zari :and & gerious -rival to
Oberg; -whose - drastie,.and merclless
ethipds in Finland were not exactly
approved by, the emperor- ‘The bargh
Hag swhll“awers - of: this; and™ byt
gpjicing him: on, boas

éded by handing

finished packing, the three men re-

feel |

) : By . .
NATHANIEL C. FOWLER, Jr.

TO THOSE WHO WORK FOR
THEMSELVES,

‘This article 1s not addreksed to em-
ployees, but to those who are in busl-
ness for themselves, or who occupy
independent positions.

Ninety-nine and ninetenths per
cent of business wen, and ninety-nine
per cent of professional men, labor
under the delusion—and it is a deiu-
slon—that their work would stop, and
& part of the world would stand still,
4f they dropped out of the treadmill
for the whole of 2 day, or the whole
of a weelk, or for a longer time. They
are selfelected slaves, and do ‘mot
realize that quality of work counts
more than quantity, that the clear
braln and the vigorous body will ae-
complish more in a day than the fag-
ged-out mind and tired body can do in
a week. B

There are times when we cannot
leave our offices without ineurring
loss. but we are nowhere as indls-
pensable to curselves, or {o others, a8
we think we are.

I recall an-incident: The editor and
owner of a great newspaper had not
left his desk for twenty years. He
was braio and hody tired. His doctor
ordered him to take a vacatien.

“No, no,” he said, “I can’t do it.”

“Haven't you asslst-

o)
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T0 THE MAN WITH AN IDEA.

1 recelved recently the following
letter from one of my readers:

“Being an admirer of your columa,
and knowing your desire to asslst
young pedple, 1 wish you would ad-
vise me, and at the same time others
in the same boat. I have been at my
trade for twenty years, have worked
for the largest 'six firms i our Hoe. I
am at present with the largest in the
country, but the most mismanaged.
By applying efficiency to the’ehop, I
know several thousand dollars could
be saved In the course ot a year, by
changing the system so that the work
would not be rehandled, etc.. What
1 should llke to know is to whom I
should give my ideas, the foreman
(and have him get tho credit), or the
owner? How should I go abomt the
latter?

“Thanking you in advance, 1 am

“Yours truis,
“ADMIRER.”

It Is exceedingly difficult to advise
unless one fs familfar In the premises
and is acqueinted with both the men
and the conditions. In this case, as in
many similar ones, 1 can speak only
in a general way. I will assume that
the writer of the foregoing letter is
correct when he says that his factory
is and will proceed upon

ants?” asked tue doctor.

“Yes," replied the edltor, “but they
depend upon me for direction.”

“Nonsense,” retorted the doctor,
“you are too blg a man not to have &
plant that will keep in motion it you
Tet up for a week or s0. “Suppose you
are taken sick. If you don’t rest now,
you will have to later, and it will mean
a month’s, and perhaps & year's ab-
sence from the office.”

The editor decided to stay away
for a week, but he did not dare to tell
his asslstants, as he wes afrald it
would demoralize the office. He went
out Into the woods, and came back a
better man. On Monday he entered
his counting room.

“Good morning, Mr. Brown.” said
his general manager. )

“How are things going?” asked the
editor.

“Fine,” replied the general man-
ager. “Just landed a big contract from
the Jones Manufacturing company.”

. With a surprised look on his face
the editor went upstairs. His assist-
ant met him .with the usual greeting.

“How's everything?” he asked.

“Same as usual,” replied the assist-
ant.
The editor passed through tbe ed-
jtorial and reportorial rooms, bhut no-
tiody satd anythiog about his absence.
At last In desperation he spoke about
it to one of his assistants.

“Why, when did you go?” exclaimed
the man.

The editor went Into bis private
sanctum, sat down fn the editorial
chair, put his feet on the editorial
desk and talked to bimself for an
hour. He had learned his lesson.

A friend of mine, a general of n-
dustry, absents himself from his of-
fice for an extended period twice a
year. He finds that while he {s away
‘there is an increase of business.

“How do you account for it?" asked
& friend.

“f]l teil you,” replied the business
man. “I've organized my business 8o
well that each department has indl-
viduality and works by ltself, yet in
bormony with the others. When I'm
there, my. managers depend upon me,
When I'm away, they realizetheir im-
portance and make strenuous efforts
to ‘make good.! And they do.”

Men who fall, as a rule, are those
who elther work too hard or do mot
work emough, who either keep too
long hours or too short hours.

Men who succeed compromise be-
tween the two extremes, work hard
when they work, and play hard when
they play, making their recreation a
pert of thelr lfe’s duty.

Don't fool yourself into believing
that you have not time to take a rest.

i Futurlst Ambulance,

\In interfor decoration the modern-.
fst movement still holds the fort. An
_ambulance, recently Dpresented  to
Fance by a woman much interested
ix art and who has @ liberal fortune
bick -of ‘her,, hns its paneled walls
piinted in 8 peacock greed 'to B
' hélght of four fédt, with the réstot
the surface the color of a lemon.

most well people fel sick and dizzy
bit the giver of the ambulanceis
stiro that the ‘wounded soldlers will

bs delighttully ‘amiued; they will
perhaps, be made fo] forget thelr io-
Juries by the.nightmare effect. —Har |
per E

never allow me the luxury of:a mald,
ledrn tob uch. In, obedience I tomo
‘and "dressed; and ‘when I went!forth
b6 fold me to'get my travaling“eloak
‘and:dressing M‘g\_nddhﬂs that he was

fearicg, ' suppose, that she might|!

18 he.ctied, ‘as; yoi“saw how he

enjoyed his clgar, you may as well see

- {this!’- And .with au efiort be
e S

Ised:

i dohs Dogy.

2 to go! asto ]
'the ,crulse .- would . occupy, ‘toq; much,

“Was Qestined t6 ccupy Bl pod

< "¥es” I gald. whir a" mlgh.i?

mystery: 1. cleared up, it is true,-yet

my poor. Elma. is etill the victim.™

And I ‘kisxef my love -passionately
1 -the Hpg.:t:s 7

tima.,, He Wps, duo back at hig, official
’w"»iu.u«j“ F' A

-,m“’drem

“condealtd i} ‘Dgafiia |l “What m 1
o that Bad. D a inlaw T 3ald the SOURE
ed by hia policg in Figland—} "I’ don't lkp the’ dtyle.
1n:freeing himself. trom- val.who ,dop\!rll,e\s.:" ,x:p‘l_l“ ~Mr..C
W T b

pay mucl

. “That's the |rgason.. 1 have, my
doubts :abont baving: you aroynd the
Bouse. - I'matraid you're the kind of
man_who. would let your wife buy

. - THE EMQ.

your.clothes.”, . B

Such & color scheme would make | th!

that bypothesis. Whether it is or nat,
it is obvious that tmprovement would
be possible, and that our frlend may
havo some practical ideas. 1 should,
however, advise him not to present
them unless be is reasonably sure that
they are worthy of consideration. I
ghould suggest that he falk them over
with competent and . trustworthy
triends, if he can, and try them out
theoretically, at least, before bringing
them to the attention of his em-
ployer. .

The question is, however, whether
it is best to present them through the
foreman or direct to the owner of the
factory.

1f the foreman s & man of 1ntegrity,
can be trusted, and 15 falr and square,
I should advise our friend to havo B
frank talk with him, present bis ideas
to him, and request him-to bring them
to the attention of the proprietor, with
or without being accompanied by the
originator. B

The foreman can easlly obtain an
audience, and will be given attention,
while the originator, belng a mechapnle,
§s not likely to have the same oppor-
tunity. .

H, however, the foreman is not to
be trusted, our friend should present
his ideas directly to the owner or to
one of them, efther verbally or in
writing.

In either case, 1 should suggest that
he write out these ideas, retaining =
duplicate copy of ‘them, the original
to be given to the foreman or to ths
owner, in connection with a verbal ex-
plaration. .

For his own proleqmm 1 should fur-
ther advise him that he acqualnt ome
or two of his trustworthy friends with
the facts, 8o’ that, shouid hie ideas be
appropriated without credit or Te-
muneration for” him; he would heve
tangible cvidence Of being their orlg:
inator. :

It tke carrying out of the syslem
suggested required machinery or fix-
tures of any kind, our friend should
protect himself by patent before ac-
qualnting otbers except reHable
friends, with his discovery.

SUPERSTITION STILL WITH U8

Delusions Have Not All Been Dane

‘Away With, Despite the Advance

© In Education.

“The “accusation of* witchcraft has
been made agalust & Detroit woman.
Let none of us go too far In our acot-
fing. .

Superstition is ‘dead. It existed in
the middle ages, but not any more.
So they say. ] .

Actually, superstition lives and
thrives desplte the fact that & fow
glaring delusions have been repudl-
ated by the majority.

There {8 the superstition of legal
revenge, the superstition of money-
getting as & means of belng Lappy,
the superstition of raca prejndice and
class prejudics. =~ These are but a
few. The vast mabs. of them dre so
cherished that it lf unwise to name

em.

The public mind ‘holds many super-
stitiogs, and so dogs‘the mifid of ev-
ery individual.’ What are:called the
dark ages are 500' yeara behind. Who
can ‘guess how mahy ot our Ulusions
will have been deottied and cast sside
500 years hence?—Detroit News. '

: . Modern Imptovements. .
] " ' sedd .:Farmer Tapsall,
“them city boardets is due here to-

ur | morrow.”

“Yos, Hi "

“Better put.away, th’ phonygraft an’
th' planmer player, sn! tell th’ hired
man, ten keop th! aytymoblle locked up
. We've got.ter make
this place look as rooral as possible,
or them folks won't think they're get-

tin' thelr: money’s worth,”,




