POBPRRRIE RS = o

T

AT

HERE is no reason why I should
not go and stay a year with Ma-
:rion, but I have been my own mistress
so long that somehow.I dislike to shut
iup the old-house. ‘Sometimes when I
{shink how. free I:am to come and go,
how there are no ties to bind me and
no one to miss me, I almost wish—
Yes, I will go_ to Marnon s: T'll go to-
ithorrow. To-morrow? 'To-morrow s
'Saturday, and—Tom McNair' usually
calls on .Sunday. - No, I'll wait till
‘Monday.” O, yes, T had much, better
wait till"Monday. ' It would hurry me
. to go Saturday. ‘O, yes, decidedly,
"Monday would be a much better day
for me to go.

And I will not tell Tom that I am
going -away for a ‘year, because he
would want me to write to him, and I
never could do it. Somehow one shows
oneself plainer in letters than in talk,
and if I were to write to him, I know
I would say lots of things that I never
could say with those serious.gray eyes
on me, I might show him—he might

. think that I cared—

T have been two months at Marion’s,
and I am beginning to wish that I had
promised .to write to Tom. Poor fel-
low! * He looked so kind of forlern
when I told him I was going and never
said a word about letters; but I sup-
pose it was merely that there would
be one less place for him to ecall and
spend Sunday afternoon. What a
cranky old bachelor he 1is, anyway.
T don’t believe he cares for anything

‘A LETTER FROM HIRAM WIGHT.
on earth but his creature, comfortl,

but what do I care what he cares or}

whether he cdres—I don’t care one lit-
tle bit; of course mot, but' I would
just like to know—Iam going in to sit
with Grandma Gordon for awhile.
“Yes, my dear, that is my dearest
friend. Is she not a beautiful waoman?
I hardly think any picture can'do her
‘justice, but you can get some idea of
“the high ideals, the sentiment and the
rromance, of her nature. That’s a very
old-faghioned word, my dear, but, ¥ am:

" “an”old-fashioned woman, and T 1dve

‘it, and it-is not nhogether an inap-
‘propriate word to apply to Caroline,
for she has a rnthcr romantic little
history."
“Tell it toryou? Are you really 80
nterested in an old lady’s friends?
Well, Caroline Richings and -I were
schoolmates—but first, dear, put an-
“other log on the fire and pull up that
low rocker for yourself. Do!
would rather sit on that stool? Well,
then, lean against my kmee. It is a
dreadful day, isn’t it? Such a snow-
storm! There, that blaze iz quite
cheery.
“Well, we were girls together, as I

said, and never were two girls better.

triends I don't believe that even had

a lover :chanced to come between us,
he could have changed the friendship
that we felt for one another, Butthat
never happened, and when we got to
the time for lovers, ¥ married my first
one. I was very young, but sometimes
the first is the right one, my dear,
and it happened to be so in my case.”
And grandma reverently raised her
eyes to the portrait hanging above the
mantel, and the painted eyes of her
first and last love looked back at her
with something of the tenderness with

which they had rested on her: in life. .

“But it was not so with Caroline for
though she had. many lovers, she did
not marry. The years slipped by, and.
she became what the world calls an
old mald, leading a busy, useful life,
taking ,care of her old father and

i1 of the old schoolboys.’
| think, when we were boys and girls

You.

mother till they were both ldid side
by side upon the hill, and then doing
for her brothers and sisters and all
the rest of her family, and when there
was no, longer anything she could do
for them, she did for the poor and-un-
fortunate of the city, 'until her name
came to stand ior all that wn good
to them,

A busy life she led, and, I supposed,
a happy one, but a nature, like Caro-
line’s could hardly be happy in sin-
gle life. She was so essentially a wom-

anly woman and, with all her helpful- |~

ness, a dependent one in some ways;
in those ways, I mean, in which a true
woman is meant to'be dependent.

“And so it was that when my hus-
band went to England for his company,
to be gone a whole year, and my Henry,
being only a few months old, I could
not go with him, that it was arranged
that Caroline should come and spend
that year with me.

"Well, she came, and we settled down
to a good visit, and Caroline devoted
herself to my babies with such good
results that in a short time Aunt Car-
rie was fairly fought for by them. And
how she loved those children! Al
her motherly traits blossomed most
beautifully, and the half sad, heart-
hungry look that her lovely face wore
when she first came to us began to dis-
appear from it, and she seenfed again,
to me, my schoolmate, Carrie.

“When she had been with me abont
six months, there came to her one
day a letter from Hiram Wight, one
We used tq

together, that ,she and Hiram thought
& good deal of each other, but the
years had gone: by and nothing had

‘¢ome of it, and I had very nearly for-

gotten all about it when this letter
came to her, I could see that the con-
tents disturbed her not a little, al-
though she, said npth.mg, but’ when

| only a few hours following his Tetter,

Hiram' walked in, upon us and an-

4 nounced that he had-come to take Carf

rie back with him, she told me all.
“The dear old girl had loved that
ridiculous boy all those years, and he

'{ had.never come to his senses till now.

| I do believe that he never would have
i| come to’them if'it were not that when
#| Carrie went away for so long he sud-
| denly found out what made life worth
! llvmg, ‘and without losing any time

in berating himself for being such ai
“laggard in love,” he very wisely de-
clded to ask Carrie to come and help
him try to gather up those lost years,
and let him catrry her burdens, as he
used to her lunch basket, ‘and per-

hapn.’ he'said, ‘I may yet llve ‘to'show,

the world that there is one worse fool
than an old ?dol, and that is a young
fool." And so, my dear, they were mar-
ried, Yes, right then and there,at my
house, and— What is it, May? A vis-
itor? *Dear me! it can’t be anyone to
see ‘me, is [t?” .

“Noxma’am, 1t’s M!ss Amy, lld he
would come right up—""

A large, snowy overcoat brushed by
her, and two big, cold hands gragped
mine. “Mr. Manir this is Grandma
Gordon,” but no it 1k’ t,'for grandma
went out with .little Mary—but I must
say eomething, for. those)gray eyes
are full of laugh’ at sight ot my dis-
comfiture.

“Come up by the fire, it—it is a terri-
ble day—let me take that coat. You
should have let the maid brush the
snow 'off for you.” And I pile on the
wood and draw up a large chair, be-
fore the blaze.

Not a word yet, only those dreadful

~eyes following every move I' make,.

Why don’t he—*“Amy, won't you look
round and see if you can find & fool’s-
cap for me, or, couldn’t you fasten a
long pair of ears on me, or do some-
thing that will serve to label me as
the most assinine of asses. '

“However, I have let.youslip throngh
my fingers, these five years or more
without finding out that you were the
only person I could ever love—hang it
—I did know it, but some people never
can appreciate a blessing till they lose
it, and that's my: particular idiocy,
but if you will come back to be my
blegsing forever—O, the presumption
of me to ask it—T'll tell' you, you just
marry me, and you will have the best
chance in the world to'punish me for
being such a swine as not to know
pearls when they were cast before him.
Will you?”

THE ANGELUS.

The day draws to an_end;’ the evening

light
Turns zll tLe carven lmages to gold;

While round the spires, in interweaving
flight,

The swallgws wing as

wrought, ere night, f

To weave-a ‘sheer invisible fabric bright

though they

Of sun and blue, to shroud the dying

day
Ere sll(;e be, lald in shadows dark lnd
co
Ere all her beauty,
away.

withering, pau

From the high tower the angelus of rest
mngllout ‘at last: day=labor’'s passing
bel . b "

While' {n' the flelds of harvest east and
west

And north and south the reapers, head
on breast,

Breathe their last prayer, and turn trom
tollsome’ quest,

Wherein since 'dawn they hawe 'labored
in the sun;

Full amlxd to see the clear sky promtse
well

For ending of thelr reaping well bezun

O Love! may we, when life draws near
to eve, ® :
¢+ And bright the sunset glow upon the
Y brow, -
all the w"rld of tolllng take our leave,
" orgetting, su the woes that fret and
5ﬂev¢, ”
Wberlﬂc only flashing joys that
¥ Nvo

inet lis+

For love a sheer Imperuhable buuty
bright,

And hear with happy hearts,
hear now,

The angelus at falling of the light. -

~Wilfrid Wilson Gibson, in Chambers’
Journal.

as we

The French have found a reason for
the popularity of the cakewalk in Paris.
The thing is French! One of the ne-
groes at the Nouveau’ Cirque! {nter-

viewed by a Paris paper, says that'the
| origin of the dance was French. Ac-

cording to this latest account, some of

.the French refugees from the court of
' Marie Antoinette introducedithe minuet

into New Orleans about' the time' of
the revolution, and it was the native im{-
tatien of the most fashionable dance in
Europe, that was a.lterwards developed
into the cakewalk.

-——-.\-.—__-.

Torquato Tasso was famous through-
out Italy before he wagnine yearsold, as
an accomplished Greek and Latin schol-
ar, and the author of clever and polished
verses; and at 13 he was the intellectual
center of the brililant court at Urbino.

'I‘ho alphabet shrleked when Alexan-
der fell, Atléast, it would have shrieked’
if it had toreseen the new Servian cab-

"

they made their home in Mexico,
considerable trouble. They were

up. Thev are also gréat gamblers.

Find the Companion for Whom He Is Looking.

The Lipan tribe is a part ‘of the Apache family of which but little
is known in this country. - Until within comparatively recent years

and gave the Mexican authorities
finally driven out of Mexico and:

crossed into Texas, and the rémnants of the tribe now make their
home along the Rio Grande, but are not kept upon a reservation, nor
provided for in any way by our government.
expert horsemen, being trained to ride almost as soon as they can sit]

hey have always been

PRIDE AND THE FALL.

Gaudily Attired Youth Put to Rout
by the Prattle of Innocent
Children.

The young man who occupied a seat
on the bench In the corner drug
store seemed ' well satisfled with
himself, relates the St. Louis Republic

He had pulled his trouser legs well up
to preserve their careful crease and was
displaying a generous section of gaudy
stockings above his low-cut patent-
leather shoes.

His hat was pushed to the back of
his head to give full effect to a parted
bang that looped'on each side over hls
forehead.

His turnover collar pressed well
against his chin and was decorated in
the center by a dllnlmmve plaid bow.
His cuffs we large and glossy and he
-seemed : consclous of everyone of these
detaiis - and to approve of them per-
fectly.

‘He ' had just lighted a elgar at the
tswinging .gas jet over the counter and
its smoke seemed to annoy the woman
who was also seated on the bench walt-
ing for her car.

Perhaps it was the smoke and perhapa
it was the geneml effect of the young
man,

A puff of smoke floated over to the
woman and she coughed—but the serene
complacence of the youns man was in
no wise disturbed..

He turned around a little—stify, be-
cause of the collar—and the indignant
look that he recelved ought to have
been enough for him. It was not, how-
ever, and the woman rose and walked
to the other side of the store.

At that moment the door opened and
a stout elderly lady with several bun-
dles and three children entered and
made for the bench.

The young man did not move at first,
but one of the children kicked against:
him with: her swinging feet, and ' he
shifted a little, readjusting his trou-
sers. The action drew the child’s at-
tention to the stockings, and she point-
ed to them. “See, mamma!’ she cried.

“Yes,” said the matron, lnloud cheer-
ful tones. “They're pretty, ain’t they?
Look at them little red flowers in ‘em.
Ain’t they sweet? Like Sister M.we (]
fancy bag, ain’t they?”

The other children slid oft thelr seats
to obtain a better view of the gorgeous
hose.

The young man turned a little red,
but continued to smoke. The woman
who had left the bench seemed pleased
and interested.

“And see the pretty, shiny shoes,”
continued the stout woman.

The children drew a little closer to
the choes and gazed at them in open-
mouthed admiration.

It was too much. The young man
rose, and, evading the eye of the grin-
ning drug clerk, left the store.

As for the woman who had left the
bench, she bought a half-pound box of
chocolates and gave them to the chil- |
dren.

, , Echoes of the Coal Strike.
An interesting aftermath of the coal

‘| famine last winter has recently come

to light in the civil courts. Much of
the business of these courts consists of
what are known as landlord and ten-
ant cases. In most of the disputes aris-
ing from broken - leases' ‘the. tenants
have gought to justify themselves for |
moving out by claiming’that therowas
a lack of steam heat during the cold
weather. | The landlords  Invariably
combatad this' testimeny by clalming
that .thare was no coal to be obtained
at the t!me. Some of the hmdlords of
the high. grade apartment’ houses,
where ‘the leases represent a good deal
of money. made the mistake of calling
their engineers to corroborate them.
The engineers when cornered testified
that they used only sufficient coal to
keep the cold storage plants ia the
houses frora freezing. These plants are
very costly, and had they frosen up
and the pipes burst the damage would
bave been abcut $25,000,. It was due
to this fact ?ono that many of the
best apartment houses in the city were
left: without any heat at all.—N. Y
Tunen.

THE FUTURE OF FARM LOANS.

As & Form of Investment Growing in
Popularity Because.of Increas-
: ‘ing Security.

The trend of the stock rnarkets dur-
ing the past six months has not been
favorable to the class of .investment
that was 80 eagerly sought in 1901 and
1902. The ‘“‘undigested securities’” have
had their effect on the condition of the
market, and there 18 a growing senti-
ment in favor of some other sort of un-
dertaking than the floating of: mergers
and combines. It ir this situation that
is' bringing the farm loan out of the
semi-eclipse ‘into which it was plunged
for a'time while the stocks were absorb-
ing the interest of the investing public.
The element of security {8 now being
sought, rather than high interest rate,
and the tide of money is turning in the
direction of securities based on substan-
tialitles, says Chicago Bonds and Mort-
gages.

» Among these the farm loan  stands |

ﬂrst. There is no one thing so solid as
the soil. . While the rain falls and the
sun shines it will produce, and it is al-
ways there. The security in these times
of emigration to the west, while values
are increasing and unsettled sections
becoming rarer, is ¢ertain to be better,
the income sure to be more unvarying.
Millions of dollars have been loaned
even in the risky parts of Kansas and
Nebraska in the past without the loss
of a dollar. Those who loaned in the
boom times in the semi-arid belt, if they
had held om until to-day, would hsve
recouped. their. losses to a large degree.
The land was there, and it hasincreased
marvelously in value. If this be so,
what 'shall be said of the loans in the
rich northwest, the rapidly developing
Pacific coast, ‘the eagerly sought Okld-
homa lands—and {ndeed throughout the

west . where agriculture has its center.
and : prospor(ty u making' wondertful

records?

. The day of high interest on farm
loans is past.” "People do not have to
pay eight and ten per cent. for money,
with rich farm land as security. Ingen-
eral there are net proceeds for.the in-
vestor on the average farm' loan of five
per cent. But it is secure. It will come
as-certainly, if the local agent under-
stands his business when he places it,
as the seasons revolve. Indeed, in many
parts of the west 8o well are the farm-
ers making their incomes match thefr

‘needs that often the'mortgage is lifted

before it is due. . Where else is.therea
more certain basis for such a loan than
the farm on which is a hard-working
family trying to make for itself a home?

The indications are that the farm
loan is growing in favor as the invest-
ment in land is increasing in attractive-
ness for the investor. The element of
certainty is one that has in these days
become important, and'is one that oc-
cuples more of the investor’'s thoughts
than at any time in the past. The sure-
ty portion of uvlna, the positive pos-
session of one’s belongings—they ap-
peal mors strongly to-day than at any
time in the business history of the na-
tion. Thé faArm loan has these elements
in its favor. It is one form of invest-
ment that with the conditions of to-day
is not Iikely to deteriorate, We predict
that the coming decade will see it yat
more popular, and the fact that so long
.as8 the new lands of the west are to be
developed it will exist and.furnish a
market for investment adds to_ its
strength and makes it more deservlng
of confidence.

Gln-n in, Thene Days.

“He has been a giant in the literary
world.”

“Indeed ?” .

“Yes; he has seen the time when he
cowld keep five historical ndvels run-
ning serially, at the same time, blind-
folded and with one hand tial behlnd
him.”—Puck.

Lacked Her Assuranece.

Mrs. Wildman—I can tell you this,
Mr. Wildman; if you continue in your

present life of exiravagance you'll ||

surely pay for it some day. \

Mr. Wildman—I wish, my dear, that
my, creditors had the same faith in my
good intentions.—Stray Stories.

Ost Hvol of the 0--.

l;:%l L!\'ll" tx astor ou“ﬁmu “stoppéd”

ing one day. b nt ong gun be-
tween them and tie preachér carned it
After they hld been out half ap bour the
man felt someth u. hu him i m tho side,
Twning .arosnd qu . found the
preached poking him 'n.h tlu muzzel of the
g:o p and lumbhu ovor the hammers. ‘‘Say,

ther.” asked : qiun "hnw do.you
Jot th things down?” The man
sworn off t1aking preuchers hnti-.—

sas City Btar.

A woman gains wei ht h
f.he hlze .Yh.p it of ntt‘tz: on her mn:’.

How tho short haired women dislike the
long haired men!-~Chicago Tribune.

Mrs. F. Wright,

is' another one' of

Medera Uemventences, Pl
The AlnleneDauomt tc.l:'t'o'h -n"“
istersd At thcbolcl inted out

(1)

«n the moraing bcwnmd abatha
Iteisthe propriétar a un.Theﬁr

wr:t%r!fhou:ed back to the rear: ‘‘He

m; this.bere-gent wanis 1083
Bnng the fixin’ -q..'.l‘om soon appeared, car-

ke of yellow soap, a towel' and s
;‘15?" '"% Eu. ® ’th::‘l:ck ?or;le’t ::ke(; o:x.',l.l
t. " said the pro| y
8 :: to du: up the cteek.’?—lunnu City
tar,

there and

It is much easier to come dt;wu from tbo
heights than to climb out of the depths.—
Town Topics.' .

-Worry is a bad bedfellow. Kick it out.—
_Chicago Daily News.

of Oelwein, Towa, .
the million women

who have been restored to health by

Lydia E. Pmkhams

Vegetable Compound.

Overshsdowing indeed is the success of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-

table €ompoun
experiments. \

Why has it the gmtest record for absolute cures of
in the world? Why has it lived and thrived and dono

— compared with it, all other medicinel for women are

{
female medicine
te glorious: work

among women for a quarter of & century? Simply because of its sterling
worth. = The reason that no other medicine has ever reached its success is be-

cause there is no other, medicine 8o successful in ¢

curing woman’s ills. - Re-

member these important facts when a druggist tries to sell you somcthing
good.

which he says is jupt as

A Young New York Lady Tells of & Wonderfnl Cure:—

with. the

“DEAR Mrs. PrxgrAM:— My trouble was

ovaries; I am tall; and the doqto

said I grew too fast for my strength.

suffered dreadfull
‘doctored contin

fered from terrible

the most awful
pains in the bac

from' inflammation a.nd

y, but got no help. I suf-
g sensations with

low down in the side and
and the most agonizing head-

aches. No one knows what I endured. Often

I was sick to the stom
while I would be too sick

and I

and every little
go to work for
or fourdays; I work in a large store,
SuUppose standing on my feet al.f

day made me worse.
“ At the suggestion of a friend of my

% Y | J‘Irxother‘s I began
Ifelt better after the
weight

to take ELydia E. Pinkham’s

table Compound. and it is simply wonderful.
t two or three doses; it seemed as though a

was taken oﬂ my shoulders; I continued its use until now I

ca.ntrufhfully say I

am entirely cumd. Young girls who are al

wa
paying doctor’s bills without getting any he%‘t) it;s I did, ought to ta.{:

our medicine.
ours truly,

It eosts so much' less,
: PrARL, 174 St. Ann's Ave., New York City.”

sure to cure them.—

Women should not fail to profit by Miss Adelaide Prahl's
experiences; juss as surely as she was cured of the troubles enu-
morstod in her letter, just so certainly will Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound cure others who suffer from womb trou-
bles, inflammation’'of the ovaries, kidney troubles, nervous exci-
tability, and nervous prostration; remember that it is Lydia E.
Pinkham'’s Vegetable Compound that is curing women, and don’s
allow any druggist to sell you anything else in its place.

advice, write

[
help you, for no person in

It the is an in your case about which
ere ything yo

u would like
e can snrely

erleahumhswido experience in
tomlenlluslnhuhsd. Address is Lynn,

Mass. ;

her advioce is free and alway helpful.
wunu poncﬂf it we mm:l{i»;:ﬁt& pmw“m.:mm lettar and signature of

Medicine Co., Lyan, Mass.

Bromo-Seltzer

Pfomptly cures all

Headaches

CARTRIDGES AND
*" SHOT SHELLS

P¥ represent the experience of 35
. years of ammugpition making.
-U.M.C.onstbehead of a cart-

ridge is a guarantes of quality.
Sure fire—accurate—reliable,

Mmrl,lh.

'| or know Peo, }o that are

| A\ TS

ou suffer from Epnepu Flu, Falling Sick:
s&. Vitus's Danoe; or V. , have chil
dren, relatives, friends or &‘bon that do 80,
oted, New
Treatment immediately relieve R
MANENTL

where everything else falled. 'Will be sent ln

ckage ahsolutely free, express Ke

g in 'Il
;"Rm, by mail. Plek.'le Ev‘eui'::’m. AGE -

full address. All correspondence pmtenionnll,
confidential.

i W. H. MAY, M. D,
94 Pino Street, New York City.

READERS OF THIS PAPER
DESIRIN® TO BUY ANYTHING
ADVERTINSED IN ITS COLUMNS
SHOULD INSBIST UPON HAVING
WHAT THEY ASK FOR, REFUBING
ALL SUBSTITUTES OR IMITATIONS.

e gy o——

please state that yeu saw the Advertises

meont in this paper.
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