middle age.

Y THE aid of the calendar hang-

ing on her wall, Mrs. Pell found
that there were 14 weeks before Dec-
oration day.

She was notan adept at mental arith-
metic, so that it was quite a lengthy
and Iaborious piece of work for her
to calculate that if she saved 12 cents
each of those 14 weeks, she would
have one dollar and 68 cents.

She had just finished counting it up
a second time in order to be sure that
it was correct, when her neighbor, Mrs.
Wilkes, from the next room below in
the big tenement house, came in for
their usual evening chat. She was a
thin, nervous looking little woman of
Neither her faded gray
hair nor her dress was tidy. She was
a strong contrast to Mrs. Pell, who was
always neat and clean; she was much
older than Mrs, Wilkes, too. ;

Most of Mrs, Pell’s days were spent
in office cleaning, while Mrs. Wilkes’
time was well filled with washing and
ironing. :

After they had exchanged their news
of the day, Mrs. Pell said: “Would you
think that a body could get a nice lot
of flowers for a dollar and sixty-eight
cents?” : ;

“Sure and I'd think that a lot of
money to be spendin’ in such a way,”
answered Mrs. Wilkes, with a look of
surprise on her weather-beaten face.

“I'd like it to be more,” returned
Mrs. Pell, “but not a cent more than
12 cents a week can I spare.”

“I'm sure I'm not knowin’ what
your talkin’ about,” said Mrs. Wilkes,
the surprise in her face increasing.

“I'll be tellin’ you. It'sfor the graves
on Decoration day. I've just set my
heart on coverin’ 'em with flowers this
year. I've been wantin’ to do it every
year, but somethin’ always happened
to prevent. But this year, they’re goin'
to be there.”

,“Oh!” ejaculated Mrs. Wilkes,

“Yes,” went on Mrs, Pell, “I’m feelin’

‘sure there'll be nothin’ to prevent this

year. And it's white roses I wans.
Teddy was crazy after’em.”
She rocked her chair, and hid her face
in her blue gingham apron.
Mrs. Wilkes could not enter very
deeply into her friend’s feelings. She
f >
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Every time she passed a Florist, she would
stop and look at the flowers.

had never had any children, and her
husband had been lost at sea so many
years before that he was now but a
dim memory;. besides, he had never in
life given her any reason to mourn his
loss.

But she kept respectfully silent until
Mrs. Pell’s burst of grief was over.
Then she said: “White roses is nice.
You ought to be gettin’ a lot for so
much money.” f

Mrs. Pell shook her head.
know. Flowers is dear.”

Mrs. Pell carefully put aside 12 cents
each week from her meager earnings,

Every time that she passed a florist’s
window on her way to work, she would
stop and look at the flowers displayed,
and try to decide which window con-
tained the most beautiful white roses.
“For I must get the finest to be had,”
she would think.

The prospect of buying those flowers
often formed the subject of her chats
with Mrs. Wilkes.

To the latter $1.68 seemed an enor-
mous sum to spend in any such a way.

“Be sure that you get the worth of
your money,” she would say.

“They’ve got to be fine ones,” Mrs.
Pell would, answer.

Spring had been long in coming that
year, and it was late in May before
the f:rden roses began to show their
colors. Mrs. Pell had few opportunities
of seeing any of these, the tenement
in which she lived being in a district
where there was not enmough earth
room for a blade of grass to grow. Mrs.
Pell, like many of her neighbors, had
a few pots of geraniums on her window
sills, but they were not luxuriant
in growth. The air, close and sunless,
was not. conducive to floriculture. Mrs,

“I don’t

* Pell had once tried to raise a white

rose, but it had died an early death.

Then her walks to and from her work
Vf':re not in the resident part of the
city. :

But on Sundays, when she was not
too tired, she went to church. Herway
thither led past many beautiful gar-
dens. One of them she particularly ad-
mired. It was a large, old-fashioned
garden surrounding a beautiful old
house. . There were roses and roses.
Roses climbing over trellises, and clam-
bering about the broad veranda which
ranalong the side of the house.

They were just such roses as had
grown: about, ‘thie little conntry home
to which ghe had gone as a bride, says

<

the Chicago Advance. The sight of
‘them took her back to the days when
she had beén so happy.

Then had come the dark time when
her husband returned from the war
with broken health. To mend their
fortunes they had come to the city.
But things had gotten worse. Her
husband had soon died. She and Teddy
had struggled alone. She had looked
forward to the day when Teddy would
be taking care of her, for he was &
good boy. But he had been laid beside
his father eight years ago. How he
had loved those roses! He had often
said that he would have a garden full
of them when he was aman. He would
be a man now if he were living.

The Sunday before Decoration Mrs.
Pell went to church and returned by
way of "her favorite garden. She
stopped to look at the white roses.
There were such quantities of them.
The air was filled with their fragrance.
How she wished that she could have
enough of them to cover her graves!
‘Somehow, they seemed sweeter than
the flowers at the florists.

The day before Decoration day came.
Mrs. Pell had gone much sooner than
usual to her work, and by hurrying a
great deal, had been able to return
home at four instead of six, her usual
hour.

It was her plan to put on her best
clothes and then go to the florist’s and
select and order her flowers. She
would call for them early the next
morning, and take them to the ceme-
tery. The day was to be a holiday.

She had just unlocked her door, and
entered her room, when Mrs, Wilkes
came in. Her eyes were swollen from
crying.

“Sure, and what’s the matter?” cried
Mrs. Pell.

“It's Sally. She’s sick, and goin’ to
die. The woman that’s been takin’
care of her wrote to tell me. And she
wants to see me once more.”

“Well, sure and you’ll be agoin’,” said
Mrs, Pell.

Mrs. Wilkes burst into tears.' “It’s
that I'm feelin’ so bad about. It costs
three dollars to go, and me with noth-
in’ but a dollar and a half tomy name.
You see, I paid the rent two days ago.
And not one of the neighbors with a
cent to lend me.”

“And it’s too bad, it is,” ejaculated
Mrs, Pell, feelingly. :

“Yes, and there's a train at seven,”
said Mrs. Wilkes, with fresh tears.
“Unless—" she went on hesitatingly,
“you could lend me enough!”

“It's too bad, it is,” exclaimed Mrs.
Pell. “Sure and I paid my rent last
week, too.” She looked distressed.
She was always anxious to help anyone
in trouble.

“I know—but—" Mrs. Wilkes hesi-
tated more than before. “I—I—
thought perhaps you’d let me have that
money you saved for the flowers. Poor
Sallie! I'd like to see her once more.
She’s my own sister, sure.”

“Lend you that money! Oh! Mrs,
Wilkes, I can’t! I’ve had my heért set
so long on coverin’ the graves this Dec-
oration day.” :

“I thought likely you wouldn’t want
to. Poor Sallie! And I'll never see
her again.” Mrs. Wilkes turned away
with a hopeless air, and went slowly
back to her room. .

Mrs. Pell hastily prepared to go to
the florist’s to select and order her
flowers. She felt very sorry for Mrs.
Wilkes, but of course she could not
lend her that money. If she had saved
it for any other purpose but that! She
had tried for so many years to be able
to cover those graves with roses, and
now when she had the money—-to give
it all up. R :

She hoped Mrs. Wilkes did not think
her mean. She would have been glad
to do anything else for her.

And it was a pity that she could not
see her sister before she died. She was
the only relative she had, too.

If it had only mnot been that
money! And if it were not Decoration
day! She wanted to put flowers on
their graves at the time that other peo-
ple were remembering their dead.

Mrs. Pell’s steps became slower and
slower, and as she came in sight of the
florist’s shop, she stood still, and re-
mained in deep thought for some min-
utes. Then she turned suddenly and
walked back to the tenement, and into
Mrs. Wilkes’ room. She found the lat-
ter sitting with her face in her hands
apd crying. . -

Mrs. Pell put her precious $1.68in her
hand.

“There,” she said, “just take it. Hurry
and get ready, and I'll go to the train
with you. I do hope you’ll find Sallie
alive.”

“Oh!"” cried Mrs. Wilkes, “sure and I

always knew you were a good woman.
Poor Sallie! 1'll be seein’ heragain.’

Mrs. Pell did not sleep well that
night. It hurt her to think of those
two graves being flowerless another
Decoration day. They were in such a
remote part of the cemetery{that they
never shared in the general ration
of graves. She decided that she would
not go to the cemetery at all. She
could not bear to think of seeing oth-
ers carrying their flowers while her
hands must be empty.

But in the morning she changed her
mind. It seemed unkind to leave her
graves unvisited. She would go in the
afternoon when the services were over
and the cemetery would be compara-
tively deserted. It was such a lovely
day. The ride in the cars would doher
good.

Mr. Graham, his wife and Berta and
Tom drove out to the cemetery, their

8he found these two a mass of exquisite
roses. ’

carriage filled with baskets of roses.
They had almost stripped the many
bushes in their garden.

After their grandfather’s and grand-
mother’s and Aunt Edith’s graves had
been piled high with odorous blossoms
there was still a large basketful of
beautiful white roses left,

“Let us drive around and see if there
are any graves without any flowers,”
said Berta.

“Yes,” said Mrs.
that thought.”

But there did not seem to be any
graves undecorated: until they reached
a more distant part of the cemetery.
There two sunken gwraves, with
weather-worn. wood markers at the
head, were flowerless.’

“How lonely they look!” said Tom.

“Ys,” said Mrs. Graham, “I think
that you must empty this basket on
them.” :

“Let Tom and me do it,” said Berta.
‘So she and her brother jumped out of
the carriage and went over to the two
graves. There were enough roses to
completely cover them both.

“Now they don’t look so lonely,”
said Berta, with a backward glance, as
she drove away.

And so it was that when late in the
Yfternoon Mrs. Pell came to the lonely
spot where lay her husband and son,
she found the two mounds a mass of
exquisite roses. And they looked like
the roseg she had had in her little
country home in those.long past days
—the white roses that Teddy had so
loved.

PSALM OF THE OLD SOLDIER.

The blue Is fading Into gray,
Just as when sunset comes

With bugle calls that die away
And softly throbbing drums;

The shadows reach across the sky
And hush the cares of day;

The bugle call an@ drum beat die-
Thé blue fades into gray.

The gray is blending into blue—
4 sunrise glad and fair,

When, in the richness of the dew,
The roses riot there,

The bitterness of yesterday
Is lost to me and you;

The blue is fading into gray—
The gray blends into blue.

They're sleeping now the long, long sleep—
The boys who wore the blue;
Above the gray the grasses creep—
And both were good and true;
And in the twilight of our life—
The ending of the way—
There comes forgetfulness of strife—
The blue fades into gray. -

Above each mound the lily glows
And humble daisles nod;
The ruby glory of the rose
Sheds luster on the sod;
The tears—the tears—they are the dew
That greets the coming day.
The gray is blending into blue—
The blue fades into gray.
—W. D. Nesbit, {n the Balt!more American.
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JAPAN OF MODERN TIMES.

Comparison with the United King-
dom in Sise, Popuilation and
Other Particulars.

Concerning the United Kingdom the
following points of resemblance be-
tween it and Japan are remarked by
the Anglo-Japanese Gazette: Japan
consists of a group of islands lying to
the east of the continent of Asia,asthe
United Kingdom consists of a group ly-
ing to the west of the continent of Eu-
Tope. Both groups extend from north
to south; the mainislands of the Japan
group are about the same length as the
‘United Kingdom—rviz., about 700 miles;
both groups have a similar population
—Japan 44,000,000 and the United King-
dom 42,000,000; both groups have a
similar area—Japan 147,000 and the
United -Kingdom 120,000 (English)

square miles; both groups are washed |

and their climates modified by impor-
tant ocean currents—the British isles
by the gulf stream and Japan by the
Japan current.

The resemblance ceases, however,
when the two are contrasted as em-
pires. The one is the land of the rising
sun, the other that on which the sun
never sets, while the population of the
British empire is about 400,000,000,
nearly a quarter of the population of
the globe and nearly ten times that o
Japan. .

The revenue of the United Kingdom
is more than four times that of Japan,
but the foreign trade is 17 times and
the national debt 12 times greater.
The marked contrast between the na-
tional debts of the United Kingdom and
Japan is that the former has been
raised almost entirely for carrying on
the wars in which that country has
been engaged during the last 200 years,
while that of Japan has been chiefly for
public works and industrial enter-
prises.

In the United States the population
is, roughly, twice the numberin Japan,
its size is 23 tintes as large, its revenue
four times as great, while the foreign
trade of the United Statesisnine times
and its national debt seven times that
of Japan. Russiacoversone-seventh of
the surface of the globe, is 60 times the
size of Japan, but its population is less
than three times greater, consequently
population in Japan is 20 times thicker
than in Russia. France has an area
nearly 40 per cent: larger than Japan,
but a population 10 per cent. less, and
not growing. Its national debt isenor-
‘mous—the largest of any nation in the
world—nearly double that of the
United Kingdom and 20 ‘times that of
Japan. Germany, which now aims at
becoming a world power, is about the
same size as France, or 40 per cent.
larger than Japan, while its population
is one-fourth greater. A striking fea-
ture of the population of Germany is
that it is growing at a much greater
rate than that of the United Kingdom
or Japan, and justifies, in some meas-
ure, the desire for expansion.

NO BUCKET BUSINESS.

When Sam and Bill Met There Was
No Hugging or Any Other
Nuisance.

“On the train, as I was going tc
Chicago the other week,” said a De-
troiter, according to the Free Press,
“I fell in with a man who was on his
way to visit his brother in a certain
town. The two had not met for 30
years, one having lived in New Hamp-
shire and the other in Michigan all
that time. I became somewhat inter-
ested in the affair, and in imagina-
tion I pictured the greeting between
them after such » long separation.
Indeed, I was more enthusiastic thaun
the traveler. He had given no notice
of his coming, but when we reached
the town he picked up his satchel
and looked out of the window and
said:

“‘I think I see my brother right
out there on the platform now.’

“I followed him out and he walked
up to the other and queried:

“*Ain’t your name Sam Blank?’

“‘Yep, and ain’t your name Bill
Blank?' queried the other in reply.

“ ‘It is. Howdy do, Sam?’

“ ‘Purty well, Bill.

“*‘Come to visit me?’

“‘Yep.

“‘Then come along to the house.’

“That was all,” sighed the narrator
—*“no hugging—no tears—no linger-
ing handshake—no old-oaken bucket
business whatever.

“After 30 long years Sam had hap-
pened to be at the depot as his
brother Bill got off the train, and Bill
went home with Sam. It made me 50
vexed that I didn’t enjoy the rest of
the day at all.”

Coffee-Drinkers and Alcohol.

A traveler has made the observation
that coffee-drinking people are very
seldom given to drunkenness. In Bra-
zil, for instance, where coffee is grown
extensively ' and all the inhabitants
drink it many times a day; intoxication
is rarely seen. The effect is not only
noticeable among the natives, but the
foreigner. who settles there, though
possessed of ever such a passion for
strong drink, gradually loses his liking
for alcohol as he acquires the coffee-
drinking habit of the Brazilian.—De-
troit Free Press.

Precept and Example.

The small boy seemed to be deeply
interested in the picture.

“Pop,” he said at last, “when we
went rowin’ last summer you used to
tell me never to stand up in the boat.”

“That's right, my son.” :

“An’ you're always tellin’ me to take
George Washin’ton as a model.”

“You could have no better, my son.”

“Well, just look at him crossin’ the
Delaware.”—Chicago Post.

What They Indicate,

A phrenologist says that the bumps
on a married man’s head frequently
indicate the possession of a strenuous
wife.—Chicago Daily News,

(| {il and satisfactory results from

A Beautitul Young Society
Woman’s Le{tcr

871. PAuL, MInx.
531 Wabasha St.

Dr. Hartman, Columbus, O.,
Dear Sir:

*“I took Perana last sam-
mer when I was all ran
down, and had a headache
and backache, and no ambi-

tion for an . I now
feel as w”):{:by ever did in
all my life, and all thanks

is due to your excellent Pe-
rana. "'_&” F' Myo

The symptoms of summer
catarrh are quite unlike in
different cases, but the most
common ones are general lassi-
tude, played-out, tired-out,
used-up, run-down feelings,
combined with more or less
heavy, stupid, listless, mental
condition. Relish for food and
the ability to digestfood seems
to be lost. -

Skin eruptions, sallow com-
plexion, biliousness, coated
tongue, fitful, lar sleep,
help to complete the picture
i which is 80 common at this
| season. X
i Peruna so exactly meets all
i these conditions that the de-
] mand is so great for this rem-
 edy at this season of the lyelu'
| that it is nearly impossible to
| supply it.

' you do not receive prompt

the use of Peruna, write at
once to Dr. Hartman, giving a
| full statement of your case,and
‘he will be pleased to give you
i his valuable advice gratis.
Address Dr. Hartman, Presi-
f dent of The Hartman Sani-
J' tarium, Columbus, Ohio.

THE INTELLIGENT JUROR.

Qune Who Had to Inquire the Meaning
of “Plaintiff” and “De-
fendant.”

It is a common and natural practice of
lawyers in addressing a jury to single out
one membet who seems to them the most
intelligent, and to dsliver their appeals to
him, They usually feel that if they can
impress him, his influence will be valuable
in its effect upon the other members.
they make a mistake they rarely discover
it, says the New York Sun. But the
stenographer of one division of the supreme

purt tells an incident of a mistake that
was found out.

All the testimony in a case had been|}

taken, the lawyers for both sides had
summed up, and the judge had charged the
jury, when up rose the intelligent juror
whom both counsel had singled out as the
recipient of their impassioned appeals.
wanted the court to give him some
formation.

“I have been bothered a good deal,” said
the juror, “about two words the lawyers
use here all the time.”

“What are they?”’ asked the court, ex-
pecting to be called upon to expound res
inter alios acta or a fortiori, or some other
dead terms.

“Why, ‘plaintiff’ and ‘defendant,’”” said
the juror. “I don’t just know what they
mean.”

in-

Mrs. Clubman—“Will you be home early,
Jack?’ Mr. Clubman—*“We-ell, yes; but
dqfn't wait breakfast for me.”’—Brooklyn

ife.

Hope is a vigorous principle; it sets the
head end heart to work and animates a
man to do his utmost.—Collier.

Informmtion Wanted.

‘“Professor,” said the medical student,
“will you kindly: tell me the best antidote
for water?”

“Antidote for water!”
astonished professor.

“Yes,” replied the embryo M. D. “Yon
see, I intend to practice in Kentucky, and
I want to be perpared for the worst.”—Chi-
cago Daily News.

exclaimed the

About Your Vacation.

Little journeys to lake resorts and mouns
tain homes will be more popular this eum-
mer than ever. Many have already arranged
their summer tour via the Chicago, Mil-
waukee & St. Paul Railway and many mo
are going to do likewise. klets that'wi
help you to plan your vacatih trip have just
een published, and wil be sent on receipt
of postage, as follows:

:‘Colora o-California,” six cents.
‘In Lakeland” and “Sommer Homes,” six

.ceats.
“Lakes Okoboji and Spirit Lake,” four
cents. F. A. MILLER,

General Passenger Agent, Chicago.

Responded Too Soon,
His Aunt—John, why did you enter the
ministry?
John—Because, dear aunt, I was called.
““Are you sure, John, that it wasn’t some
other noise you heard?”—Puck.

Why Don’t You

enter -into the spirit of the timee and pre-
gress? - No better way to gain a few live
oioters regarding Indian Territory than
by writing for the May issue of “The Com-
ing Country,” now ready. Address ‘‘Katy,”
Wainwright, St. Louis, Mo..

Almost always the most indigent are the
most generous.—Stanislaus.

What Everybody Says.

Lovisvire, Ky.— Every one who uses Doan’s Kidney CHICAGO, ILL. =

Forl{::ror more :

< Pllis free trial has a good word

‘When I recelved the

I have been suffe s them — that sample of Doan's
with severe paln:mli‘l to say for BT '8 ma&y Pills I was
the small of my back why they are most suffering terribly with
m“éd kidneys ; hu% prominent inthe ° :‘yﬂmk.:u sick and

& num o 0 anything.
remedies but without : public eye. The several remodlgl

lef. I decided to ™ I had though
try Doas's” Kidney . Aching backs are eased. Hip, back, and } had used. though

and purch
two boxes, and am
glad to state that
e s
Xe8 O s 1 was ing dri
relieved of all pains, 8 s
and have not been

limbs and dropsy si
The psy

Doan’s Kidney Pills

calculi and gravel. Relieve heart palpita-
troubled since. Prior headache,

to taking these pills Flon.» sleeplesaness,

‘loin pains overcome. Bwe

gns vanish,
the & e ey B
e two ment, colo ex Ve, P!
%bling. frequency, bed wetting.

y recommen

did no but
rather irrl the
trouble and made me
worse. Before I had
used up the sample I
was feellnﬂ so0 much
better that I got more

store,

g of the

dissolve and remove

it was impossible for
me .to get s full

six or eight times, a
the urine was s0 red,

:ﬁhﬂ sleep, butIam

e rlenclnﬁnny
dxmc\fﬁ; in this re-
spect now.— Yours
truly, Jorx E. KRrA-
MER, 2428 W. Main
8treet.—(Foreman
American Tobacco

write for sample, but

would almost think
it was part blood —
therewas athick sand,
like brick-dust sedi-
ment. I cannot tell
one-half that I suf-

fered, nor how
I feel now that I am
cured by Doan’s Kid-

ney Pills ; but here I

am, sixty-six years
old, able to do my
own work, feeling
well as I did twent;

t a fifty-cent box
g e Post-office

for which
i ol iy

of druggist, and th
have made me 3 State

times.—Mrs. E. T,

ht. No other med-

(O e e g et

Gouwp, 914 W. Lake
Street. Doan’s Pills

Modical Advics Free— Strictly Confidential, 5o "0o0 Others

0 INCREASE THE YALUE

and save money in Rﬂntlu,ourpmp&r;ybuu

“The MOST DURABLE LEAD

therefore the most economical. Take no su

AND BEAUTY OF YOUR HOME
»Weir's Bavarian White Lead.

titute. Write for “FACTS ABOUT WHITE

Lrxap” to D. T. WEIR WHITE LEAD CO. 8t. Louis, Mo. it's I ER F1 ¥},

FREE TO WOMEN

. To prove the healing and
PA DRUEM A cleansing power of Paxtine
g:llllet ﬁmm!’ule wekvm
a large trial pac

with book of 1lntrnctl:g:
il absolutely free. This is
| notatiny sample, butalarge
package, enough to convince
il anyone of its value. Women
il all over the country are
mhlnz Paxtine for whut i
done in Joeal treate
. . ment of female: 1lls, cur-
ing all inflammation and discharges, wonderful
asac vaginal douche.*for sore throat,
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