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latest and best touch method, by an expericnced teacher. :
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UNPARALLELED OFFER.

For $70 cash we will lssue s full anlimited scholarship in the Com*
mirclal Departinent, and an unlimited scholarship In the Shorthand and
Typewriting Departiments and give a written contract to place the student
in & permament position with a reliable firm as book-keeper or stenogra-
pher s soon a8 he graduntes from both departments, at & salary of not
less than §30 per mouth at the beginning. Of course we cannot fix the
salory, but we guarantoe that it will not l,/lt lesa than $50, and it Is gen-
erally much more than this.

If we fall to secure the position, within fifteen days after gradun-
tion, we refand in cash the money paid us for tultion. Requirements of
graduation: Commercial Department, nsual commercinl examinstions, in-
cluding all hranches taught in this department; Shorthand Departmeat,
100 words a minute on new matter, correctly transcribed om the type-
writer st the pate of 33 words per minute. All positions secured abso-
lutely freo of charge to the student. Student's rallroad fare paid under
same conditions as in offers Nos. | aud 2.

NOTE.—We will give any prospective student or any competitor $300
for' proof that we have ever failed te carry out our obligatiops under this
contract.

Course of study, the reﬂil of years of rxprrk-nu- In teaching, and of
careful observation of the requiremoents of the umognpher in business
vnd M employment.

A PSALM OF EASTER.

(Continued from Page Nine)

kings and Lord of lords! To the ear listening in faith
comgth the-laus Deo of the angels.

“Lift up your heads, O ye gates;and be ye lift up, ye
everlasting doors; and the King of glory shall come in.

““Who is this King of glory? The Lord strong and
might}. the Lord mighty in battle.

““Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even lift them up, ye
evgrlasting doors; and the l\mg of glory shall come in."”

A CHILD’S VOICE.

(Continued from Page Nine.)

The other persisted. “Will you send !
some to your sweetheart?”

The baby stopped swinging the first
old ‘gentleman's watch and listened.

“I told you—.," Littlefield began.

*Jsn't vour wife your sweetheart?”

Littlefield looked over at the child,
and something seemed Lo blur before
him. Then the car came suddenly to
a stop and the German woman nmod‘

if & was—it was none of my blamed
busineas!"

“What Is your business?” asked Lit»
tlefleld, lgnoring the frat part of the
speocch.

“Well, I haven't any business here"
sald the man. "I came on, God knows
why, and I'm going back as quick as
sceat! The plains sin't In it for lone-
lineas compared with this place!™

“Sec here!™ mald Littlefield, with a
rapld change of manner. “I'm golng
to tell you something not a soul in the
world knows, You'll think it odd,
perhaps, my telling this to a stranger
whom I met ten minutés ago in & pub-
le car, But the man couldn't have a
face Hke yours if his heart wasn't in
the right place, and' somehow, that
kid has set me thinking!"

“Fire away!™ sald the westerner.

*“You say you're lomely! .  Man, you
couldn't be as lonely as I If you lived
to be & hundred. I have a home—you
might eall it that. My wife lives there
too, bul—we're almost strungers. We
haven't spoken In six months, exespt
when we have visitorn. We lve our
lives apart, but under the same roof,
and I wonder If you cam understand
how grastly that is!™

"It must be the devill™
other man simply.

up with the baby.

The newspape: man glanced from
the windows. They were at Forty-
second atreet. He could hardly be-
Beve that the youngwier had been In
the car for a mile. The time had
flown.

The two old gentlemen, as if asham-
od of thelr frivolity, shrank back in
their seats and disdained to take fur-
ther notice of each other,

“By-by!" sang
nurse’s shoulder.

There was pot & porson in the car
who did not anawer the sweot little
chlld’s volee. Bome of them, only iu
thelr hearts, but most of them in con-

the baby over the

hat, then
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kindly, “vou're’amll right.” Then he
asked * where Id the chlld?™

“With some afint or other,
find out In the directory!”

“Come along then, and find out™

*1 know,—but—"" began Littlecnld.

“Quit your buttin' sald the west-
erner, “"you're on the right trall—astick
ta it."

“I thought,” Littleflield spoke almost
bashfully, 1 thought I-would send my
wife some flowers now, and go after
the baby tomorrow. It will be Easter,
you know, and we can make some at-
tempts at the holiday again.”

Without more words, he turned Into
A large flower shop, and the stranger
found himself in-the midst of gloriea
such as he had never.dreamed of

“1I don't know much  about these
things, but I suppose you wouldn't ob-
Ject if I were to send her one?

Littlefleld put his hand on the huge
shoulder.

“She would lkedt" he sald. *You
must know her, Wil you comg and
spend tomorrow with us?”

“I'll see, I'll seal™

Littjefield stood by the table while
the Smlesman put o doxen American
beauty roses into a long box., Then hp
gave his wife's address,

“Why doa't you carry
give them to her yourself? cried the
westerner. “Doni't’ you think that's a
pretty fashion? That's the way I
used to do.™

The big man had such 8 deep volce,
and put all' his questions In such a
tentative manner!

"Well,  yeo,"assonted  Littleeniid,
“only It isn't the custom here.”

*“Ob, take them!
about custom! It isn't the custom for
A man and his wife to live as you Mre
been living."

It seemed absurd to Littlefield that
he should be taking this man's ad-
vice, and yet there was, no “why
he should not,~—excopt on pr U

“You netd not send the roses’’ he
nald, turning to the salesman, “T'H just
take them along with me."

The westerner having brought = Ilt-
tie basket of wiolets, 'the two once
mons went Into the siregt.

It was & silent walk, for the ‘magt
part “that brooght them to Liltlefield’s
dwelling.  Perhaps In_ their hearts

I could

them, and

What do you e,

Littlefield. “Thank you, thank you,"
he sald, “but you'd better not have
any strangers about I.omorruw* r
drop in on my next trip sast.’

“No,” cried I.l;ll.&__al& ‘eurnestly,
'vou must come 3 I want
you. Why, it's By, What
would vou do nll if, like a
stray cat?”

The stranger shook his head deols-
fvely. “I'll be thinkipg of you and
wlah!ng you luck."

“But how will you spébd the day?"
asked Littlefleld, anﬁow.!or the big
man's welfare,

The stranger gras . his hand
agnin beford - Rb nﬁjgﬂed away,
and, laughing In his deep, gentle way,
he sald:

“1 k¥now It will be & wild goose
chase, but I'm going Lo tr¥ to find
the baby we met in the gar today.
No, I know there's sot mu;lh chance
of my suceceding-—bul going to
try! Sort of uim&!ﬁ ke to send
her some flowers—aeelng It's Eas-
tor.""—Claire \'n'ullnm !'Ihn in The
Da.llneator

PHARY SEASTE GUEST

( nnllnuu‘l from Page Nine)
paused, liﬂmalngf e one leg
across tho edge of, fh’

S’l’

shelter,” roplicd the
For a Heart-beal

they were thinking of the simple, |Shelter

ih incldent that

measure. A meager’ pack, blankel-
rolled and backed with snow-shoes of
the Micmac pattern, lay at his feet
Belt-axe and riflo Jeaned agalnst the
log wall, i

“D'ye know,” sald O'Hara, “that
when I heard your valee It seemed
familiar like? But I'ain't séen yb
before, have 17 Ye're a stranger
about these parts, I take §£."

“] -have been away to the west-
ward,"” repled the other. ' “Now I am
heading for the salt water. My grub
ran oul yesterday.'"

“Lord, W'y, axc!nlmod O'Hara,
“then yo've tramped all day on an
emply belly! Help yersell to a taste
out o' that bottle |beyant the big
painted almanae there.” He laughed
good-naturedly. “Thal almapac,” he
continued, “was give to mo by as
pesky a little pink-faced missionary
person as ever I see.  That was five
year ago.” He laughed again. "An’
while ye take a nip, T'll put on the
kettle an’' the bacon,” he Soncluded.

David Brant stépped over fo the
corner shelf, whereon stood & highly-
colored church calendar propped
against a black bottle, Hs M
at the ealendar;

For lours the two ni butan
fire, though the matter of e
soon over with. Brant did the
log; the big trapper puffed st his
pl leaning baok,{n his roy

chuckling freely at Brani's
Hea.  All the time ho kept his
on hig son-vdeeﬂ iliut. :
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WE GET OUR STUDENTS POSITIONS
We spend our money In advertising to find openings, just as we spend
our moncy to get students, and when a business man Is found who needs
o Lock-keeper or & stenographer, oho of pur stndents gets the place, and
the feat that our competitors marve! at ls perlhnnrd
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only to smooth themselves immedi-|. pmu oo u.. o“h“ Lim-
ately, He sighed with relief and laid
his rifle along the fioor, X

*“Good,” he muttered, “0’'Hara, he
forgot hees gun. Heo look tam Jolly,} o &
tool™

[Mike Q'Hara ldmood ‘unarmed,
up the hillside clearing. He rdpped
awkwardly on the door, with a mit-

Anbleés, when his secretary stepped up
to him nql whispered -several words

“Have ya seon a atranger go by
Jim sbook his head. )
“Not one by name David Bmtf"
asked O'Hara. ‘“He mugged up at
my shanty lis’' night. 1 fook a nap
~and when I woke he was gone.'”
"Trlef any grub?” enquired ;
“No — oh, no,” replitd O'Bnn,'
He gased about the quiet edges of
the forest, he loom squun
lx 4 mm
" mtl n olt.
J m't Y he sald, ":!;:
ho'tl lighten the. Ithl't of 'ye with
4"#“ o Jim—will ye

bnck to his state-room. He was much
chagrined over the sttustion and ex-
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