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Whel[ I get rich, oli, many things I'll do;
For nll poor folks whose lives are full of

rhelr Wa now drear, I'll make so sweet
“and fair,
They'll know no grief, no sorrow,
despair
When I get rich!

no

When I get rich the friends I love so dear

Bhall know no more those weary, toll-
gome hours;

'l light their skies with sunshine,. and
the ‘shcwers

Wil scatter on thelr pathway fairest
flowers,

“ When I get rich! -~

When you get rich! Those friends you
‘loved so well

May ‘mot be here. but tnr beyond lhq
skies, =

And never know the hldden loveé ths,t llen

Within your heart—ah! foolish, -vain sur-

““When You get rich!
-
Wait not till rich, but haste to do.it how!)
Yes, scatter sunshine—dry :the falling

¥

e
m‘ht up with hope the darkened heart
and drear,
That may be near you—Oh, ne'er mlnd the
year
When you get rich!
-—Rev ’ H. McCauley, in eremanl
Journal.
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Two Claimants
N o a Jewel. ¥

BEIIIIETIISIIITIIIILLILINLIILLIILSIILING:
By MARY GIBSON.

HE king motioned to the guards
to leave him alone with the pris-
oner, and they withdrew, bowing low
as the curtains hid them. It was not
often that a prisoner was heard any-
where but in the Judgment Hall, but
now he leaned back among the cush-
ions, his white robes in sharp con-
trast to their gorgeous colors. '‘The
air was heavy with scent of sandal
wood and cassia, and of the sweet
spices that seemed a necessity to the
great king.

Silently and with admiration he
studied” the man before him. Taller
by a head than the guards who had
brought him, with a powerful frame
and heavy dark hair falling around
his shoulders, he was a picture of
manly strength and beauty such as
was ‘not. often seen. Not even the
rough, soiled bandage about his fore-
head, the cords with which he was
bound, ‘or his muddy clothes, could
make B bend his proud head. He
looked at the king fearlessly, quietly,
and with an evident determination
to bear-all bravely.

The king spoke suddenly:

“David; son of Abner, thou hast
done a Wwicked thing and hast brought
shame "upon an homnorable house.
Why. didst thou steal the jewel?”

Forian instant the quiet look
changed. A flash of flerce anger and.
indignant denial ‘came into his eyes|
and bh&“threw back his head proudly.
Thensthe look faded and once more
he looked as proudly but qmetly at
the k‘ng4 #

“What-have you to say? Why hast
thou done this shameful thing?”"

“I have naught to say, my lord the
king,” came the low answer. '; 3
: “\'anght? Dost know the pénalty?
and the grief and shame of thy
house?” .

“I know it all, and have naught to
say,” was the steady reply. °

-+ . “Thou are a trnthful.man and art].
" not.wont to lie,” suggested a2 king,

gently.
- Again the man’s eyes sent their

_ look of fierce anger.

“Nor have I yet!” he said, quickly.

“In words, no. But thou hadst the
jewel on thy person, and thine eyes
deny the charge. Didst steal it, then,
or—” and the king paused.

“I have naught to say, O king, “was
the only answer.

The king leaned back' thoughttully,
then pointed to the opposite side of
the room. :

“Stand thou: there against - th “far-
ther ‘wall. Thou art deaf ang, dumb
and blind. Dost‘understand?”"

THe prisoner bent his head, then
retreated to the wall, his eyes cast
upon' the .floor.. In. response .te,rthe
clapping of the king’s hands an old
manyappeared. received a “low: order
and:left again, after a quick glance
at the prisoner., 3

A moment later he came in leading
a2 young girl by the hand, then went
out,:Jeaving her standing there. The
king'frowned a little, for he was quick
to resent any lack of ceremony, and
this girl stood looking at him with-
out yvord or sign. Then she put out
one hand before her and turned her
head from side to side quickly, as if
frightened. ;

“Where am I? They said, they
would take me to the king. I'am
afraid!”

‘ “Child, I am the king,” he said gent-
ly. #Come here.”

She sank on her knees with an ex-
quisifely graceful movement.

“Pardon, O king, for I am blind.”

“Ah!" he said, pityingly. “Come
nearer, child. So, thou meedst mnot
fear, They say thou canst tell me
cf the jewel which was stolen last
snight.” He glanced warningly at
the prisoner beyond, for at the sound’
of the girl’s voice he had raised. his
head and made a quick step forward
as if to speak. At‘the king's glarice
he furned:and hid his face ,ggaxnnt
the awall.

“What dost thou know?”

5
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ned_here. lo!d. Jtis
2t T R e
“'l‘hou'—a dnuglm-r of Ueber the upon” hik and"he ellmbed to

Deputy—hast stolen from thine owa
father!” exclaimed the king. -
“No, no dqughter of Geber, a
‘twas aine. 0 steal” ‘she broke h
passionately. "

The king bent forward and
searched her face in astonishment.
She was very small and slight;itrue,
Geber was of swarthy, heavy build.

The girl shook her head in q\liok
denial, then turned as though listen-
ing.

fE’Are we alone? I heard something
—a breath. Is no one hére?”

“We are alone—save for, one whom
thou mayest trust, he reassured
her. “Speak on."

She spoke in a quick, low tone, her
hands now clasped in eager explana-
tion, now pressed tight against her
breast or stretched out in helpless

appeal.

“Tis. a long' story. Will the king
hear?” ' :

“Speak on,” he said again.

“When Geber lay 'dying, as:ithey
thought, my lord, he grieved sore
and was .fiercely angered, too, .tblt
‘there wiasna, man-child’ to bear s
name—only a girl. That night his
wife Rizpah bore two more, and they

feared to tell him lest he curse them
all. They were frail; one died that

\ | night, and they knew: the ather could

not live. Then one came who told that
a poor Phenecian.woman, whe dw
in_ the town below,;had borne ¢!
babes that night, one of them a boy.
Daniel, the brother, himself went to
the woman to buy the boy, but she re-
fused, and, then he said he would but
borrow him and would leave that as
a pledge which he valued more than
all the world. And he gave her the
Great Ruby which he always wore.
He took the child; then, lest some-
thing might occur, he knew not:what,
yet feared, he took them both. But
Geber did not die; he lived, and they
dared not return the babes lest swift
punishment fall. . The mother—my
mother—died of grief, they said, but
others say ’twas not that. Then they
searched for the jewel, but it was not
to be found, and they dared not noise
the loss abroad. The boy, my brother,
died when but a lad, for he was never
strong, but I have lWed, and ’twas
not long ago that I learned all this.
Naahma,-my nurse, told me all when
she was dying—how she had cared
for my mother through all her sick-
ness, thinking. to  cure her in spite
of all her grief. But she awoke from
sleep one night to find her dead.. She
then took the jewel .from its hiding
place, and later, by good fortune,.
was made a nurse in the house of
Geber. Before she died she gave the
jewel tcame, and I wore it always;
here benéu’th my robe, One night,
as I sang before Geber, the little
packet slipped from the folds of my
robe, and he saw it. He asked that
he might wear it, and I cared not—
jewels mean naught to me; but he
had promised that I ‘might ha\e it
when I wished, and when he wo.uld
not give it to me—I gfole it.”, .
“And thou wished to give it to—
some one?” questioned the king gent-

Y-
“Aye, my lord,” she answ,red. not

bunderstanding the drift of ﬁxe

questnon “Geber had promised me ln
marriage to. Abner, who is’ old and
Very rich, they say, but I did not wish

o go to lupl though I knew Geber |

n’mst be obeyed. So I wrote to him
.and asked him if he knew that I was
blind, for he had only seen me once
and, ‘would®he;not let me be {reé.
‘Then he wrbte that he had not known'
and would say no more if I would
give him the Jewel which he knew
‘bélonged: to _me, ‘for Geber| had: told
him 50 Wheil he wighed to buy it from’
him.”

“But how ¢ame it with Dnv"l‘ﬂ"'é&h
of Abner?” asked the kmg

“I—it fell ffom my robe as I lemied
over the balustrade,”: she faltered,
“and hé—picked it up.” '

.The king leaned forward, searching
the young face.

“And the broken jar just above
where he was found?”

‘“I broke it, my . lord. I turned
swiftly and. forgot ’twas there,” she
answered quickly. :

Still the king bent forward. .

“There was earth upon his feet
and garments, and the bank was torn
and broken,' showing where he “had
fallen from the rocks to the -road
beneath thy window. How cam’st
that?” he-asked, sternly.

“The . girl gave a little cry and put
out her hands as if to ward off a
danger.

“Must I tell it all?” she asked with
a'-sob.

“How can I judge the matter if I
do not know the truth, daughter?” he
asked, then turned toward the pris-
oner. His head was hidden against
the wall and his tightly clenched
hands had caused the great muscles
to stand out, the cords making deep
cuts. His shoulders heaved, but no
sound was heard save the soft, un-
steady voice of the girl.

‘She had raised her head proudly
and stood with her hands tightly
clasped. - .

*‘We  loved one another, my lord,
and there was no way that we might
meet and speak. I dared not trust
a'note to any servant in ‘the house,
and each night he would pass on ‘th
road at the foot of the hill. Then'I
wotulld drop a little packet to him
from the balustrade above and he
would send an answer when he could,
in some way. But last night I wu
late, and some one came just as I
reached the place, so I threw the
packet down; ‘and did'not’ know ‘until
this: morning that in my haste I
had thrown the.jewel ;down,. When
they told me that David was taken
with the jewel in his robe I put my
hand into my bosom and found what

“E beard but.now. thasePavigh-soniJdiad done. They said 'twas clearly

of Abner, was accused of the theft,

proved that he had stolen it, for his

‘)M

get it; I do not know. But he was
not guilty of the. charge, my lord,
the:king. Thou'wilt spare him?” she
pleaded, with unsteady voice.
' “How didst thou get the jewel
when the guards were at the door?
They swore that none had passed.”

“I walked to the edge of the wall
‘and entered by the window. Geber
sleeps heavily, and my fingers did'
not waken him when I felt for the
jewel,” she said.

“Thou walked the wall! And didst
not fear!” exclaimed the king, in
astonishment.

“I am blind, my lord, and have no
fear where I know the way. I have
entered so since I was a. little child,
and so they did not know.” Sho

ingly. “Wilt thou not spare him, my
lord, the king? ’'T'was my faul$
alane, and I avill ;gladly suffer the

has served thee well, and I am 'use-
Jdess: and lmvemoqe to,gare..:

“And' ‘dost ‘thou’ 1ové" Him well |
enough to pay thg penalty it T set’
him!: fr,é?” 4% n 3

“Aye, my lord," lhe answered,

softly.
. “Tiien thou muké fake that punish-
ment I shall give, and that is—" The
king stopped suddenly and looked at
the ‘prisoner, who sprang forward;|
a8 if to speak. Then he bent a little
[and put’'a foot forward and his face '
‘grew white and set as he strained |
every muscle to break his bonds.
Lower he bent, the veins swelled like
great cords, and he swayed as the
rope broke and set him! free.
clutched at the heavy curtains, and,
regardless of the king, he reached
the girl who had cowered with fear
against the couch.

“Ruth! Dost thou not know me?
Thou shalt not suffer for me!”

Like a bird she nestled close to
him, raising soft hands to caress the
face she could not see, murmuring
words of love and radiant happiness.

“David! Thou hete—and safe—I
did not know—the jewel—”

'Twas long before the king spoke,
his eyes watching the two who stood
there forgetting all but their great
love and happiness, while his l.lpl
smiled as if well pleased. When at
last they turned, he only laughed and
pointed to a doorway.

“I will need thee soon—to pro-
nounce just punishment,” he said,
“Wait there.”

“And thou claim’st the jewel,
though thou sayest it was not truly
thine?” asked the king.

“Yea, my lord, for she gave it to
me when she was but a child. My
wife had given it to her with other
thxngs which should have been the
boy’s. And at his death I took them
for my own, as was but just.” The
old man leaned heavily on his staff
‘and: glared angrily at the king from
beneath his heavy brows.

AAnd thou, too, dost ¢laim the jews:
el, for thou sayst it was promised
thee in payment for her freedom.”
"The ‘king lookeéd searchingly at the

eyes of the other man.

“Aye, my lord,” he whined, as he’

nxiously clasped and unclasped his
hahds. “Surely 'twas but right thatf:
‘she .should do what she -wished with
her own.”

The two old men grew pale as the’
curtalns’partéd and two others cameaf
in, a man and a girl, who shrank
against him as she heard the voices.
The king turned sternly to the two
old men.

“I have heard, the truth from he
and somewhat else from thee. Geber,
thy dluqhter has toldi'me dll* and.
clesull ‘herself ‘From"
thy son, was taken prisoner, charged
of ‘the theft, which™thou hast™left
him to bear without help from thee.
Thou' dost claim the jewel—and thou;
and I say that when two men shall
claim a treasure, the son of the one
shall marry the daughter of the other
and they two shall hold it safe.” With
a quick motion the king bent for-
ward, and, taking the hand of the
girl, he held it out, then laid upon
it a gleaming spot of crimson bound
with gold. Still holding it there, he
looked at her with a little smile.

‘’Tis thine. So I have decreed, ‘See
that thou keep it safe.”

Slowly she turned it in her fingers
as if to assure herself that it was
truly the Great Ruby that she knew
so well. For a moment she hesitated,
then she held it out with a smile.

king, wilt thou not take it from me
as a token of my gratitude for the
great happiness that thou has’t given
me?” she asked, softly.

The king’s eyes rested on the jew-
el, for 'twas well known that he loved
it dearly. )

“And what sayest thou? Dost give
up the treasure willingly?" he asked,
as he turned to David.

‘’Tis not mine, my lord; but if X
had aught to say in the matter, and
thou takest it, ’twill be but small ex-
change for the great treasure thou
givest me.”

And the king's hand shut the flam-
ing ruby from the envious sight of
two, while the others turned to

with the softer light of love.—Ledger
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Before and After Taking.

“Sary Ann,” sighs the Higgins boy
in tremulous”tenes, “if I git a red
ear at the hulkln'-bee to-night I'm
a-goin’ to do somethin’.”

“Are ye?” asks Sary Ann.

(lI m'"

“What are ye a-goin’ to do?”

“If I git a red ear I'm a-gom to
take a kiss f'm you.”

“If you take a kiss f'm me,” as-
serts Sary Annm, ‘giving her head a°
saucy 'toss, “you kin ‘be ‘sure ‘tha#.

you'll git two red ears right away.”
—Judge

kuelt and raised her hands plead- |

penaity if ‘thou wilt-set him free.;He"/

He |

thin, sharp-face and restless black:

“Blame. - Aber, |

“If, then, ’tis mine, my lord the

one another with eyes filled only|Y

!3' !UIOROUB. '

“Clcyuno Qotlnn is something

rce.” “How has he been showing it
J ately.” “Yesterday was the ' annmi-
'enl.ry of his wedding and he con-
tulated his wife on her chojce.”—
,('ndmnapolh News.

‘It All Depends.—“Do you believe
ﬁnt women should propose?” ¥Well,
that depends.” “Depends.on what?”
*Depends on whether the woman in
question is attractive enough to make
‘& man propose.”—Chicago Post.

Jones—*Brown is'an unlucky dog.”
Bmith—“How’s that?” Jones—“His
object in marrying was to get out of
‘a boarding house.” Smith—*“Well?”
Jones—*“Now his wife is running one
“to support the family. "—London Tit-
Bits.

“Do you take this woman !or better
or for worse—" began the clergyman,
‘but before he could proceed further
‘he was interrupted: “It's too early to
tell yet,” answered the groom; “you’ll
4shave to give me a few weeks’ time,
*!lir."—-Ohio State Joutnal..

“Too High - Toned.—Mother—*“What
“do you want to marry him for? He’s
poorer than Job’s turkey!” Daughter

—*“But I love him, mamma, with all
my heart and soul and mind.”- Moth-
er—“Fudge, my child. Don’t youknow
#dove like that can’t possibly live omn
‘mine dollars a week?”—Comf{ort.

‘No Harm Done.—“I was afraid my
,sermon last Sunday would make some
of my people mad, but it didn't,” said
Rev. Shouter. “What was your sub-
ject?” asked his friend. * “The Duplici-
ty of the Average Man,’ and I spoke
pretty plainly.” “You couldn't tread
on any corns that way. Every man
considers himself above the average.”
—Philadelphia Press.

ASSIMILATION OF FINLAND.

Changes Recently Wrought in Rus-
sia’s Prosperous Provimce by
the Goveranment,

Finland has been the most prosper-
ous and progressive province of Rus-
sia; the taxation has been light; there
has been a large foreign trade; every
encouragement, is given to the liberal
arts; and the community as a whole
is one of the best educated’in the
. world, states the London Speaker.

Higher education is within the reach
of all. Women may enjoy all the priv-
ileges of an academic career. Colleges
have been established for agricultural
and commercial education and a pop-
ulation of rather more than 2,000,000
furnishes 2,000 undergraduates. Yet
art and civilization are combined with
simplicity and economy. Plain'living
and high thinking are compatible in
‘this marvelous land, where freedom
has so long flourished under the aegis
of an alien and benevolent despotism.

But with the appointment of Gov.
Bobrikoff a year or two ago the whole
scene has been changed. ‘The imperial
L manifesto of 1899 marked the begin-
aling of a new policy—the policy of
Russifying Finland. The constitution
.has been broken and the diet sus-
pended. The public record office has
-been raided, and the charter of Fin-
nish liberty removed to St. Petersburg,
“The post office has been taken over by
.Russian. officials. and the , country
flooded by Russian police. Through-
j ot the civil service Finns are being dis-
"lfnssed and replaced by Russians. Pub-
.lic business is almost at a standatill.
any Finns are emigrating in despair,
preferring the freedom of the new to
whe tyranny of the old world. The
press has been.gagged. Commerce is
!o be destroyed by the application of

e barbarous Russian tariff to' Fin-

nd, and the wretched Finns are now
to learn through conscription the
ﬁ:eamng of suzerainty. Lord Salis-
bury and his colleagues may smile at
 the overthrow of Finland as they
smiled at the overthrow of Greece.
But there are many Efliglishmen who
regard with mingled horror and shame
that hateful knife of imperialism
which, having cut with cold brutality
the throats of two small republics, is
now being plunged into the heart of
the only free and \prosperous com-
munity in Russia.

Getting a Circulation,

“] think we'd better send this ar-
ticle back,” suggested the assistant
editor of the magazine that “pays on
publication.” :

. “Why?” demanded the editor.

“Because,” replied the assistant, “we
won't be able to use it for at least two
years.”.

, “Great mackerel!" crxed the edltor'
“haven’t you any business head at all?
Can’t you see that to accept it ig as
good as gétting a two-year subscrip-
tion? Doesn’t it dawn upon your feeble
intellect that if we accept it the au-
thor will buy ' the magazine every
month for two years in order not to
miss his story when it appears? Ac-
cept everything, sir; everything.
That'’s the way to get a circulation.”—
Woman’s Home Companion.

e

Getting-at a Womaa’s Age,

“What. is s;your sge. madam?? the
judge inquired, and , “Whatever you
choose, sir,” vqas her u!uwe; ﬁl\. w.,
under oath.

“You may put down'ds years, tl\eh,"
gaid the judge to the clerk. “Wha.t is
our occupation, madam?” .

“Sir,” said the witness, “you hqve
made a nistake .ot ten years in Ay
a e. »

“Put own 85 yeau. ‘then,” directed
the judge. *Your residence—" ;

“Sir,” “exclaimed the lady, angrily,
“my age is 35, not 55!

“Thank you, madam,"” said the judge,
‘blandly.—Washington Times. '

Queer Comsumption Cure.
A recent cure for consumption ad-
vocated by an Irish physician, Dr. W.

vapor of garlic” juice. The doctor
claiins that by this method he has ef-
fected some remarkable eures -—Lon-
l don Lancet.

~
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C. Uinchin, is the inhalation of the °

IN A BAD WAY.

Night after night with rést and|

sleep’ broken by urinary troubles.
Painful passages, Frequent calls of
nature, Retention, make .the day.as
miserable as the night.

Man, woman or child with any
wrong condition of fthe' bladder and
kidneys is in a bad way.

Don't delay 'till dangerous . Dia-
betes comes.

«Cure the trouble before it settles
into Bright's Disease.

Read how certain are the cures of
Doan’s Kidney Pills and how they
last.

John J. Scharschug, a retired
farmer, residing at 474 Concord St.,
Aurora, ‘Ills., says: “Three years
ago T was a sufferer from backache
and other kidney dfsorders and for
months exhausted all my knowledge
of medicine in an endeavor to ob-
tain relief. Doan’s Kidney Pills
cured ime, and time has not dimin-
ished my estimetion of this prepara-
tion. Not only. did Doan’s Kidney
Pills cure me at that time but al-
though over three years have elapsed
there has not'been a symptom of a
recurrence of the trouble. I con-
sider .this preparation to be a won-
derful , kidney temedy and  just as
represented.”

A free trial of this great Kidney"
medicine which cured ‘Mr. Scharschug
will be mailed on application to any
part of the United States. Address
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
For sale by all drugg!sts. price 50
cents per box.
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METALLIC CARTRIDGES.

N URING our 30 ‘years of gun making, we have

discovered many

no one could learn in any other” way.
discoveries in this line, together with yvars of
experience manufacturing ammunition, engble us
- to embody many fine poiats. in Winchester
Metallic Cartridges for rifies and revolvers which make them

things about ammunition that
Our

superior in many ways to all other brands upon the myrket.
Winchester cartridges in all calibers are accurate, sure-fire
and exact in size; being made and loaded in a mudern
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