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DECLINED

WITH THANKS,

A Rejected Love Story and the
Letter That Came After.

By E. J. BURKE.

“Miss Cecll Travers—Mr. Phillp S8aun-
*u"

Bome Dbenevolent Individual Intro-
doced them at the Pen and FPenefl
club. Saunders afterward spoke of
him as “the hand of fate." Ilut then
he was under the sway of the btnd
god and so not responsible for efther
his remarks or his eyesight,

It was certainly a case of Jove at
first slght—on the part of Saunders.
When he looked down into the dark
eyes raised so frankly to his own he
gave up his heart unconditionally. In
all his thirty-five years nothing had
sent the blood rushing so riotously
through his veins as the firm, warim
clasp of her hand.

But he was a quiet, self controlled
fellow, with n composure born of years
of strugele up the uncertain lterary
Indder, 8o he did not hold the Httle
hand a sceond Jonger that politeness
demnnded. There was no trace of
eagerness in his manner as he sat
down on the divan bLeside ber and be-
gnn to talk as few men and fewer
women bad beard him talk—brilliant-
Iy, with flaghes of wit and sarcasm re-
lleving the underiying earncstness of
thought.

Cecll Travers wns quite unconsclous
of the metamorphosis she was produc-
ing. She only thought that this big
blond man was not nearly as unap-
proachable as he looked. He was real-
1y charming. And, what was the more |
remarkable, he did not talk about him-
self,

The girl found this an unusual expe- |
rience. As reader for one of the maga- |
zines and writer of short stories she |
had met many men of many minds.
“Yet,” as she had sald pathetically to
herself, “the minds always seem to |
turn inward. How can they write |
about the world around them when |
they are so absorbed In self?"

Her wonder grew when she discoy- |
ered that he, too, was an author, She
remembered now seelng his name |
slgned to several clever sketches. Ile
had pever tried any with the Sympo-
slum. As he talked the desire to read |
some of his stories became overmas- |
tering.

“Why don't yon send something to
me at the Sroiposinm ¥’ she asked ot
length frankly.

He flushed up to the roots of his
halfr ns he said hesitatingly, “I have
been bunsy about something else, bt I
will—some time.”

It was his first trace of awkward-
Ceell eould not Know thnt the
“goineiing else” was the novel which |
wins the work of mnny months and
whieh wns even then secking o pub-
lisher. Not even to her dared he trust
blmself to spenk of this child of his
hopes. 11 the world gave It a weleome
—ah, then! Iflz thoughts were husy
weaving a Leantiful day dream, and
its central ficure was this dark cyed
girl who was nlmost a stranger to him

He awoke to realities with a start
Migs Travers, puozzled at his sllence,
had risen and was helding ont her
haund in goodby

“You will come 1o see me some time,
will you not. Mr. Spunders?’ she
asked, with the frank smile that was
her especial charm. “I have enjoyed
my talk with you =0 very much that I
would like to repeat it. 1 am always
at home on Tuesdays and Thursdays"

IHer tone wag $o cordinl that he
blusbed and  stammered over  lhis
thanks., 1Ie enlled himself a fool a

minute afterward when he found him-
self standing stupidly staring at the
doorway through which she had dis-
appeared. Dut that 4ld unot prevent
his golng home In a strangely exelted
and exhllarated mood. The glamour of
his day dream scemed stlll around
him. And she, the lady of his dream—
he loved her.

He whispered it to himself as he
strode across the park, half fearful
that the flickering Ilamps and the
swaying branches might guess his se-
eret, but in the sllence of his room he
rald It boldly, and the confident ring
of the words secmed to echo the mad
beating of hig heart,

It was inevitable that the next
Thuraday night should find him in the
parlor of Miss Travers' flat It was
equally inevitalle that be should bend
all his energles to hide his love from
the smiling eyes of this girl, who
treated him with an air of bon eama-
raderie fatal to sentiment,

It 1s doubtful whether even encour-
agement would have wrung the secret
from his lips. The first joy of loving
was past, and in its place had come a
flood of self distrust, of self deprecla-
tion. To his tortured mind an un-
bridgeable gulf of training and tradl-
tlons seemed to sweep between them.
Bhe had been the petted child of rich
parents, and on her had been lavished
the gifts of n college education and
years of foreign travel. This attempt
at independence and self support had
been treated as her Ilntest whim and
bumored accordingly. e bud scram-
bled from a common school edocation
into the pitfalls that beset the path of
A pewspaper reporter. Every upward

step bad been bought at the price of |

hard work. It was but a short time
since the problem of meeting his board
bill had been on all important one,

That wns the first of many calls,
but the succeeding visits, while they
strengthened his love, gave no courage
for its declaration.

At last, In his desperation, a plan
dawned upon him- by which he might
learn his fate and yet spare her the
pain of a refusal. Bhe had asked him

| er seen bis story.

| kingdom."

to submit a story to fhe Ermposiom.

He would send her oue vaibodying hia |
love amd its hopelessiicss amd ofering | Protty Ways of Announcing the Great : The Prince of Wales Is

two sequels for the clivice of the remd.
er, In the ene the lover should howlly
set aside the barrlers of positloa
won il win his ladylove in ti
other he should patlently bow to the
Inevitable and devote Lis life to the
uncertnin happluess of lterary sue-
Cess.

e bent himeelf foverishly to the
task, For several weels be had g
dared to trust himself to call ujen
her, She would nnderstand the roos
why when she read the story Lo nd
dressed with a trembling hand,

A day went by, rmnth¥. 1 week,
Saunders could not work™ e evnld
not sleep. e haunted the park and
the streets where he had sometines
mot her, hopeful yet fearful of wmegting
her azain and reading In her face his
ANSWET,

At length, when ten days had passed
and sugpense had become almost un-
endurabile, the postiman left a bulky
envelope in his letter box,

It was his story, and as he unfolded
it a trpewritten slip fluttercd to the
floor. He pieked it up mechanienlly,
It was the uzaal rejoction slip. curt
and  buginesstike, withont an adiled
line to soften the blow,

It might have been minutes, it might
have been hours, that he sat there
staring at the serap of paper. Thew,
with a groan, e buried his face in his
arms, 08 If to shut ont the words, s

eastle fn Spaln bad fallen down about |

his cars. amd he sat among the ruins.

The sun was setting when he rose
brusquely aml went out into the alr to
walk and walk In the hope that phys-
leal wearlness might stifle his suffer-
Ing. The eonlness of night brought o
dogegw] courage to blot out the past,
with its day dreams, and turn to the
future,

But It was wenry work. The end of |

the week found him so worn and hag-
gard that his friends declared he was
overworked and advised rest and
change. “Your novel {8 making such
n success you can afford to do It
they urged. He only smiled bitterly
and shook his head. It seemed such
cruel mockery to think that the sue-
cess of his cherished novel should
bring him no happiness,

ITe was listlessly sorting his mail

| one morning when his eye fell upon a

tiny bLlue envelope which bhad been
bidden by the others. His hieart secm-
ed to leap into his throat, for he ree-

| ognized the hand. He read:

Dear Mr. Saunders—It is so long eince 1
have seen Yoiu that T am pining for one of
our chats, To be sure, 1 have just come
back from my three weeks' vacation, !
then you had not been to pee me for
g0 long boefore that., Is there anything
the*matter? Come up tonight, and por-
haps 1 can expluin. Yours sincerely,

CECIL TRAVERS.

Agnin Mr. Saunders sat starlng ot »
plece of paper, bt this thoe It was
thie shoek of sudden jor. She bad ney
It had been turned
down by her deputy reader.

e wade wost of the explanations
thut evening, but Miss Travers did not
giee to mind,

They Agreed.

To his valet no man is o hero. Even
L= caddle is apt to hold the highest i
very low estitnation.  The Litter dis
covery was made the other day by a
cortaly  legal Inminary who  already
hadd quite a modest opindon of  his
own aldiities, though he hias been for

many  years an o ornaoment of  the
enely and i< Limself the son of o
dze. During his off days he usual-

Iy divides his energles between golf
aud dalry farming. On the oecasion
in questlon it bappened to be golf,
aml, ot belng in his usual form, he
tinde a very bad foozle.

e gazed fineredulously at the ground,
looked inquiringly at his elulb aml.
baving apparently solved the diffienlt
probsdem, faced Wis caddie nod exelain-
o, with emphasis, “Well, T am au
ass!™  The eaddie, startled ont of o
dream of bliss, was too well tralned to
coutradiet his employer, so he ol
emuly replied, “Yes, sir!” The man
of law had overlooked the other's ex-
Istence, but this candld opinlon re-
ealled him to carth. He looked at the
caddie, aod the enddie Jooked at him
for a Lirlef second.

Into a shont of laughter. The humor

of the situation had strock them si- |

multaneously.—London Tatler.
Buried In Woolen.

In 1670 an act was passed in Eng-
land requiring the dead to be buried In
woolen, the purpose belng to lessen
“the importation of linen from beyond
the seas and the encouragement of the
woolen and paper manufactures of this
A pennlty of £5 wus ln-
fileted for a violatlon of this act, and
us frequently people preferred to bLe
buried in linen a record of the fine ap-
pears. For example, at Gayton, North-
amptonshire, we find in the register:
“1708. Mrs. Dorothy Belllngham was
buryed April 5, in Linnen, and the for-

feiture of the Act payd, fifty shillings

to ye Informer and fifty shillings to the
| poor of the parishe."
Pope wrote the following lines on
the burial of Mrs. Oldfleld, the actress,
with reference to this custom:

“Oullous! In woolen! "Twould a salnt
provoke,"

| Wers the last words poor Narclssa epoko.

No; st a charming chintz and brussels

lace
Wrap my cold limbs and ghade my life-
less face.

—Chambers' Journal.

An Unconventional Graduate,
“8o you've just graduated from col-
lege?" sonps the hesd of the
“Aud I suppose you think you know
| ¢npugh to run my buslness if I glve
you a place?"
“I hadn't considered that phase of

| the matter,” replies the graduate. “I1
| ealled to inform you that 1 bave com-
bined all your rivals @ m willlng to
|let you into the e on If you

Iw‘lll talk busliness.'" Post.

rinl |

Then both burst .

Brm. |

 FOR THE ENGAGED GIRL.

Secret of Her Happiness,
Usually an engagement s annonnreed
| by the young woman writlng notes to

ber friends, her fiance 1o Lis. It ks 1o
coming wore and mwore the fasidon t
| “break the news" to ope's friouds ot
hncheon or dinner,
This can e done in a formal way by
the girl herself or her mother. but it is

less embarrassing and more clever to !

convey the news with n unigue touch.

The dessert course Is o good thme |

(for the anuouncement. One girl bhnd
the lces served in the shoape of small
wedding bells, Stuck into the top was
a tiny heart shaped envelope which
contalned the names of the girl and
her finnce, Each name was written on
a gmall stiver paper heart Juined by a

' sllver paper arrow plercing the two.
Another girl had o tray pnssed ot

the close of the luncheon with a single

red rose for ench puest, Colled in the

beart of the rose was a crumpled beart 4 yrant many Englishmen as improper, | exelirows.

|
|
|

G.

ifferent

ENGLAND'S NEXT, KIN

>

From His Father.

Intelleetually the Prince of Wales s
fa typleal Guelph, He has not inherited
his father's quick woving mid.
speochies are rather terrible performe-
anees te read or Hsten to, He has nev-
er guite found his platform legs. To
do him justice, he has no desire to il
(them.  He would far rather e on o
quarterdeck.  But he cannot escape
the penaltios of his position. Hardly a
week goes by without his belng obllg-
ed to deliver a public speech on spine
csubjeet of which he probalbly knows
nothing, of which at any rate he can
not pessibly know more than the al-
phabet. A clever man would get used
to such ordeals, would even learn liow
to emerge from them trivmphantly.
Put (ifteen years at sea are not o gomd
preparation for this Kind of work, and
the prince gets no further thon o few
taminble commonplaces, awkwardly ex-
pressed,.  Very possibly  the English
publie would prefer not to have it oth.
erwise. A brilllant prince would strike

s |

HUMOR OF THE HOUR

|
The Man With the Ccnundrur.

“T've got a good one today.” said
the man with the extempornneous mus-
I‘luche to the man with the discovraged
|eyebrows,

[ “Yon have?" sighed the other man.

“Yes. What Is the difference be
(tween 0 oman who {2 engaged In a
transaction that requires more funds
than he has readily at hand and who
hypothecates a large exeavating ma-
chine that he owns, In order to thle
| himself over financially—what is the
| difference between bim nnd a man
| who finds that his artificial Inke 18 too
shallow for navigation and for that

reason employs a force of men to
deepen it %
| "Say that over again, nand say It

Elow,” demands the man with the dis-
[ courazed eyobrows. The man with
the exterporaneous mustache does so,

“Why, there ‘Isn't any difference.”
|says the man with the discournged
“Each of them wants to

of white paper with the names of the | Ang, after all, the pogsession of o com: | doat something.”

engnged persons bracketed together,

od from the clundelier over the center
of the tabde a large bomb shaped decs
oration made of snowballs. Frowm It
white ribbons were attached o the
plate of cach guest.
wis belug cleared for dessert ench per-
son wns usked to pull her ribbon,  The
Lomb burst, scattering rice and small
envelopes, which on belng opened were

found to contaln the announcement in |

the shape of a lmerick.

A clever announcenent at one lunch-
con came In the form of a telegram
brought by the mald to one of the
guests In the secret. When opened it
was found to contain the news of the
betrothal amusingly kept within the
usual ten words, [t was read aloud at
once, crenting much surprise,

JACK HORNER PIE.

The Latest Guise of This Popular Cen-
terpiece.
An additlon has been made to the

contrivances for aerial navigation and,
while It would defy the skill of a
Wright or a Zeppelin to operate it, has
attracted conslderable attention from
fashioned from

all bLeholders. It Is

JACK HORNER FIE.

crape papor, aud, as the accompanying
Hustration shows, it 48 carmied out in
realistic fashion, even to the basket
suspended by dusel cord from which
depend satin hags for fuvors, the mis-
slon of this particalar aleship being to
serve 0s o Jack Horper ple.

The Servant Question.

In England the proportion of men to
women indoor servants s as one to
three or four. In France the reverse
is the case, parlor maids being un-
kuown, the oue femme de chumbre
Leing Indy's mold as well as louse-
maid. The housework—sweeping, dust-
ing, etc.—mainly fulls upon the man-
servants. One element entailing much
extrn work for servants in England is
absent in a French bouse. This Is the
| staying guest, the succession of visit-
ors,  Outside private hotels and in the
handsome (ats of fasblonable uar-
ters there s, Indeed, no room In Parl-
glan housebolds for friends. The words
| “dine and sleep” or “week end' visits
| have not found thelr way luto French
| diettonarfes, wor have dine and sleep
' or week end guests yet become French
fnstitutions. It Is easy thus to under-
| stand why three or four servants suf-
| fice In France, while in Englond a
dozen would be needed for people of
slmilar means and position, and where
| three or four malds are kept in Eng-
land only a general servant Is kept In
France.

8he Will Decorates Governor's Home.
| To Miss Marle Irvin of Bolse, Ida,
has been awarded the contract to dec-
orate and furnish the new . official
manslon for the governor of that
state. It 18 one of the few contracts
of the kind that bave been won by
women in this country. In that city
| there are severnl women who have
found furnishing and decorating a
profitable profession, but most of thelr
commissigas have come from women's
clubs or other women's organizations.
It Is a line of work for which women
are especially well fitted. Miss Irvin
studied in art schools there and In Chl-
cago, returning to Bolse a little more
than a year sgo. She arranged the
decorations for the last inaugural ball
in Idabo, and it was her success then
that led to the award of the present
contract. Miss Irvin alms at slmplie-
ity tn all her work, whigh when at-
talned means the best artistic expres-
slon,

When the table

| fortable, unexeclting intellect saves the |
A third young woman had suspend-

'rince of Wales from a great many
dangers, among others from the dan-
ger of belng misanderstoosd, s face,
it 18 generally agreed, is the Image of
his mind, Stupld would be an exag-
gerated as well as an unkindly -
Jective to apply to it, but in the heavy
eyes nnd thelr wonderful power of
wanding off expression one detects
the insignin of sound DBritish stolidity,
There I8 no seandal—=it would be dif.
ficnlt to Imogine any seandal—attach-
Ing to his private life. And the gossip
that he inclind to Intemperance ls—
let me say it with nll possible empha-
| sls—the idlest of calumnies. In none
of his actions does he give any open-
ing for criticlsm, In none, too, does he
Inspire nny great enthusiasm. An un-
| Interesting man? One hears that com-
| ment passed, nand on the whole it Is not
perhaps without some share of truth.
If he has not Inherited his father's
| swiftness of apprehension, neither
_l has he inherited his tact. And perhaps
the most Interesting thing about him
18 hls recklessness of speech in pri-
vate, the way he blurts out anything
that may be In his head. Moreover,
e has some rather strong political
views—views which Incline toward n
 decldedly stiff necked Toryism. And in
addition he is fond of getting up cases
in connection with the leading ques-
tions of the day.

The combination of these qualities
NMeads at times to some amusing devel-
opments, and  the spectacle of the
rinee of Wales trring to convert n
leading free teade publicist to tariff
reform and lectoring cabinet ministers
on thele infgquities i= by no means un-
comuen. In another age one ean eas-
ily conecelve the prince enncting the
part of Georze 1L He holds forth, at
any rates on the misdecds of “those
— Radieals” in quite the old au-
toereatic style. But the prince and a
king are two very different person-
azes, and ns the supreme head of af-
faire he wonld, one Imagines, be every-
thing that is decorous, solemn and a
trifle dull. At the snme time he would
Le free from cmbiarrasging tles, he has
no st and strongly disapproves of
Lis father's “set.” and in time no doult
e will moke a most managenble ruler,
—ITarper's Weekly,

Weed Cutting by Motorboat.

In Egzypt an enormwous amount of
trouble aud espense have been eaused
by the weeds mid other vegetable
growth which spread so rapldly as to
ohoke eanals awd other waterways In
n few days. Clearing by hand has
Leen found impossible in one dlstriet,
80 n motorboat has been equipped
with a unique weed cutter and placed
In service. The cutting attachmoent
conslsts of a palr of V shaped knives
with sharp and powerful blades work.
ed by belt from the propeller shaft
They teall along the bottom of the wa-
terway, cutting the growth off at the
‘roots, It is sald that the little hont
will clear ns much as five acres an
bour—London Globe.

Washable Straps In Cars,

White kid gloves may now grasp
with Ilmpunity the straps of the new
open pay-as-you-enter cars on the
Third avenue line. The hanglng straps
are completely covered by a celluloid
enamel compositlon of pure white.
They are to be cleaned every day and
washed with a sponge, and they can
be perfuomed and disinfected if neces-
sary. The board of health Is said to be
dellghted with the ionovation and
warmly approves tne effort to make
the devices slippery Alpine helghts
from which wicked bacteria would
slide and break their evil necks. The
new straps are soon to be placed in all
the ecars of the gystem.—New York
Herald.

A High Toned Umpire.
During the ball game between the
newsboys and the bootblacks on Mur-
phy's vacant lot the umplire had ocea-
iuiun to resent an unjust reflection on
his charncter. “Youse to de club-
{ bouse!" he roared at the offending
| player,
| "Aw, come out uv it!" retorted the
soappy player. “Dere ain't no clul-
| house on dese grounds!™
| “Den crawl Into a sewer pipe and
drow on yer inagination, youse lemon
| ple faced mut!' eried the haughty of-
ficinl. "I aln't goln' ter change me
#tyle uv expression ter accomerdate
| ¥er jny surroundin's!™—Exchange.

In Merry England.

In a case nt Lambeth county court
a8 womnn gtated that she recelved 4
cents ench for making blouses and had
to Aiud ber own cotton and pay another
woman 25 cents a4 dozen for making
the sleeves. It took two days to make
n dozen.—London Mall,

“No. You're wrong."

“Dut 1 can't be”

| *“You're wrong, The answer {s"—

| “I tell you I'm dend right. 1 ought
to know., I've been guessing conun-
druma for forty yvears, aud I know"—

| “Dut you didn’t quite hit It. I asked
| fou what was the difference between'—
| "1 don’t eare what you asked me. 1
told you the answer."

Turning with great dignity, the man
|with the extemporaneons mustache
started away muttering, “One of them
pawned his dredge, and the other
dredged his pond, but I wouldn't tell
him if be begged me on his bended
knees."—Wilbur D. Nesbit in Chicago
ost.

At Home Especially.

Soclety Reporter—Instead of saying,
Mr. Cashit, that your wife is belng re-
celved everywhere, don't you think it
will sound better to word It that your
wife is golng into the best soclety?

Soclety Aspirant's Husband (sigh-
Ing)—Terhaps It would. She prefers
the actlve verb herself.—Baltimore
American.

Greenhorn Caution.

“I am afrnld to go with you.
youn understand managing a boat?"

“No,"” replied the youth, “but I notice
| that the fellows who know all about
It are the ones that get drowned.”

Taking this hopeful view, the girl
relented nand experienced nothing more
tragle than a simburned nose—~Publle
Ledger.

Do

How to Do.

: : L
“A man learns to do by doing,” re-
marked the woralizer.
“Yes," rejolned the demoralizer, “and
also iy belng done

Parental Wisdom.

The Priend — Your son geaduntes
from college this term, 1 belleve?

The Father—Yes,

The Friend—Goelng to set him up 1o
business, T suppose?

The Father—XNot rvight away, I'm
going to send bl to school awhile
first.—Ilouston I'ost,

Hint to the Optimist.

Sam Sunflower—Dese heah optlmists
am always talking ahout a man ought
to be up to s ears in happiness,

Pete Persimmon—Huh! Der's only
one way to be up to yo' ears in hap-
piness, en dat nm to be up to yo' eals
in o watahmelon, sah.—Chleago News,

Technical.

“Uncle Sllas,” sald the man whe
takes an interest in people, “I am
afrald you went fishing lnst Sunday."

“1 'spects 1 kin prove er alibl, When
you jes' hangs a llue In de water an'
never gits a nibble, you can't call dat
fishin®, kin you?'-—Washington Btar.

Quite a Shock.

Bridegroom (expectantly)—=Now, my
dear father-In-law, 1 wish to say just
a word about my debts,

Father-in-law (slapping him on the
back)—Did you say debts? Why, my
hoy, T'll bet my debts exceed yours
three to one!—-Fliegende Blatter.

Can't Come Unless He Goes.
Staylalght—Oh, Miss Wobbins, may
I come to see you again?
Miss Wobbins—Well, I cannot 8ee
how you can very well unless you go
this time!—New York Life,

Uses His Influence.
“Johnny, do you ever pray for the
guccess of Jhe home baseball team "
“Same thing, ma'am. I root for'em."”
~Detrolt Free Press,

Your Bait.
¥4 you are golng out to fish
Where beck'ning waters walt
In your anticlpated joy
Do not forget your bait,
It matters not how nice your rod
Or real of sllver plate;
You cannot coax o fish to bite
If you forget your bait.

If you are working out a schems
In stocks or real estate

Don't think that you can coax your fish
Without the proper balt,

Life is a fishing gamo right through
You'll sit and sit and walt

Por fame, success and wealth unless
You're well supplled with balt

=Joe Cono in Boston Herald

WHEN THE ENGINE COMES

g no time to be regretting vour negleet
to get incured, A little sare heforehand
18 worth more than any amount ol res
gret,

KRAFT & CONGER,

General Insurance Agents
HONESDALE PaA,

Holmes Memoral, St. Rose Cemetery,
Carbondale, Pa.

Designed and built by
MARTIN CAUFIELD

Tooth
Savers

We hove the sort of toath brushes that ar
:nu[r}v to thoroughly cleanse and save the
el

They are the Kind that elean teoth without
Teaving vour notith full of Lrjstles,

We recommend those costing 2 cents or
RGPS, fs W il g b titee hetn nnd will re-

pdace, froe. may that <how defectsaof  mana
| fuctiire wituin thiree months,

0. T. CHATIBERS,

PHARMACIST,

| Opp.D, & H. Station, HONESDALE, PA.

JOSEPH N. WELCH
| Fi re
Insurance

The OLDEST Fire Insurance
Agency in Wayne County.

Otlice: Second tHoor Masonic Build-
ing, over C, C. Jadwin's drug store,
Honesdale.

ARM FOR SALE |

One of the best equipped farms in Wayne
county—sitaated about three miles from
Honesdale,

Everything Up-To-Date.yes e

n the lnstive
years in buildings, tools and improvements,

of which 73 acres are good hard-
E[GS“"‘"' timber,
Will be sold reasonahly,
A Bargain.~«For further particulars en-
quire o]

W. W. WOO0D, "Citizen'’ office-

For New Late Novelties

—_N—

JEWELRY

SILVERWARE
WATCHES

Try _»
SPENCER, The Jeweler

*‘Guarsnteed articles only sold '




