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THERE 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 shot 
Up the old-house. Sometimes when I 

'.think vhow free l am to come and go, 
how there are no ties.to bind me and 
no one to .miss me, I. almost^.yrish—r 
Yes, I will go to Marion's; I'll go to­
morrow. To-morrow? To-morrow4» 
Saturday, and-r-Tom McNair.' usually 
calls on Sunday. : No, I'll wait 'till 
Monday. O, yes; lhad 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 
J would want me to write to him, and I 
: never could do it. Somehow one shows 
• oneself plainer in letters than in talk, 
j and if I were to write to him, I know 
I would say lots of things that I never 

- could say with those serioua<gray eyes 
on me, I might show him—he,might 
think that I cared— 

I 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 forlorn 
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 call and) 
spend Sunday afternoon. What a 
cranky old bachelor he is. anyway.;< 
I don't believe he cares for anything 
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A LETTER FROM HIRAM WIGHT: 
on earth but his creature, comforts,; 
but what do I care what he cares or 
whether he cares—I don't care one lit­
tle bit;- of course iriot, but I wouldt 
just like to know-Jam going In to sit; 
with Grandma Gordon for awhile. 

"Yes, my dear, that is my dearest 
T friend. Is she not a beautiful woman? 
'VI hardly think any picture cando her 
^'justice, but yoil cftn get some idea of 

••j/the high ideals, the, sentiment and the 
romance, of her nature. That's a very 

I <• old-fashioned Word, my"dear» butJdm 
' i, an' old-fashioned woman, aUd Ilckves 

it, and it is not altogether, an inap-
'''' propriate word to apply to Caroline, 
', for she has a rather romantic little 

history.' -f,,vr 

, 1? "Tell it toi you? Aire you' r^liy So 
\ Interested in an old lady's friends? 
h. Well, Caroline Richings and -1 were 

schoolmates—but first, dear, "put an­
other log on the fire and pull up that 
low rocker for yourself. Do! You 
would rather sit on that stool? Well, 
then, lean against my knee. - It is a 
.dreadful day, isn't it? Such a snow­
storm! There, that blaze ip. quite 
cheery. 

"Well, we were girls together, as I 
sai<|, and never were two girls .better 
friends. I don't believe that even hgrf 
a lover ^chanced to come between us, 
he. could have changed the friendship 
that we felt for one another. But that 
never happened, and when we got to 
the time for lovers, I 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 Ctiroliiii, for 
though she had. many lovers, she did 
not marry. The ypars slipped by, and. 
she became what the world calls an 
old maid, leading a busy, useful life, 
taking ,carfe of her old father 

\ 

and 

mother till they were both laid side 
by side upon the hill,, and then doing 
for her brothers and sisters and all 
the rest of her faimily, and when there 
was no longer anything1 she could do 
for them, she did for the poor and un­
fortunate of the city, 'until her name 
came to stand for all that was 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 shorJ time ̂ unt Car­
rie Was fairly fought for by them. And 
how she loved those children! All 
her motherly traits blossomed most 
beautifully, and the halfiisad, heart-
hungry look that her lovely face wore 
when she first came to us began to dis­
appear from it, and she seemed again, 
to me, my schoolmate, Carrie. ( , 

"When she had been with me about 
six months, there came to her one 
day a letter from Hiram Wight, one 
of the old schoolboys." We used to; 
think, when we were boys and girls 
together, that(she and Hiram thought 
a good deal of each other, but the 
years had gone: by and nothing bad 
come of it, and I had very nearly for­
gotten all about it when this letter 
came to her,. X could see that the con­
tents; disturbed her not a little, al­
though she. said npth|njar,f;but'when 
oirly a fevr hours fdlliowiftg his letter, 
Hiram ' walked in, upqn us and an­
nounced that he had-come to take Car­
rie back with him, she told me all. r. Y 

."The dear old girl had loved that 
ridiculous boy all those years, and he 
liad.never come to his senses till now. 
I do believe that he never would have 
come to'ihem if it were not that when 
jG,arrie'went away for jsb long he sud­
denly found out what made life worth 
living,''and without losing any tlnje 
in berating himself for being such a; 
"laggard in love," he very;wisely de­
cided to ask Carrie to come and help 
him try to gather up t&ose lost years, 
add let him carry her burdens, as <he 
used to her lunch basket, 'and per­
haps,^h^sftW.'Imay'yetlivetbshbw^ 
the world that there is one worse fool 
thaii an old fool, 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? *Pear me! it can't b$ anyone to 

is it??; •• 
"BJp^ina'anMit'a Miss 

would come right up^—" 
A large, snowy overcoat brushed by 

her, and two big, cold hands gragped 
mine. "Mr- McNair, this is Grandma 
Gordon," but noi i'tisk't.for grandma 
went out with .little Mary—but I must 
say something,. for those? gray eyes 
are full of laugh at sight of my 4is-
conaflture. 

"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 fe fool's-
cap for me, ,or, couldn't you fasten a 
long pair of ears on me, or do Some­
thing that vcill serve to ;label me as 
the mos't asBinine of asses. 

"However, I have let- you slip through 
my l}ngers; 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 iny particular idiocy, 
but if you will come back to be my 
blessing forever—0, the presumption 
of me tov ask it—I'll tell' you, you just 
marry me, and you will havethe best 
chance ini the world to ptinish me for 
being such a swine as not to know 
pearls when they were cast before him. 
Will you?" , v, , _ , , A 

Amy, and he 

THE ANGELUS. 

f 

The day draws to an end r- the evening 
light < 

Turns all the carven Images to gold; 
While round the spires, in Interweaving 

flight, 
The swallqws wing as though they 

wrought, ere night. 
To weave ai sheer invisible fabric bright 
Of sun and blue, to shroud the dying" 

day 
Ere she be, laid In shadows dark and 

cold," ' ' \ 
Ere all her beauty, withering, pass 

away; 

Prom the high tower the angelus of -rest 
Rings opt;-at last- dayJabor's passing 

bell; 
While in' the fields of harvest east and 

s west 
s
r, | And north and south the reapers, head 

on breast, 
Breathe their last prayer, and turn from 

^ { toilsome-quest, ' 
t ̂  , Wherein since'dawn they have labored 

in the sun; 
. , F u l l  g l a d ,  t o  s e e  t h e  c l e a r  s k y  p r o m i s e  

'I, • : well ' , 
FOr ending of their reaping well begun. 

Love! may we, when life draws near 
;• . to eve, '• 
j ^fl And bright the sunset glow upon the 
? '' brow, >p, 
-Ot all the werld of tolling take our leave, 

Vi'iForget ting/all1 the woea that fret arid 
,. . *rlev^; « , 

only flashing joys that 
freava 

'•f*e 1 

sheer Imperishable beauty 

happy hearts, as we 

For love a 
bright, 

And hear with 
hear now, 

The angelus at failing of the light. 7 

—Wilfrid WUson Gibson, in Chambers' 
Journal. 

The French have found a.reai8on for 
the popularity of the cakewaik in pjiiris. 
The thing is French! One of the ne­
groes at the Nouveau''' dirque/ inter­
viewed by a Paris paper, says that'the 
origin of the dance was French. Ac­
cording to this latest accouht, some of 
the French refugees from the court of 
Marie Antoinette introduced,the minuet 
into New Orleans about? the time of" 
the revolution, and it was the native imi­
tation of the most fashionable dance in 
Europe, that was afterwards developed 
into the cakewaik. o 

? 9* *te 

Torquato'Tasso was famous through­
out Italy before he wa# nine years.old, 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 brilliant court at Urbin'o. 

The al^iabet shrieked when Alexan­
der fell, At least, It would have shrieked 
if it had foreseen the new Servian cab­
inet list * J -V'. 

», it ri } - rw jg ̂  V?J A' I**** 
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ALIPANBRAVE. 

' Kind the Cempa.mioBi for Wkoa He la Looklac. 
_ The Lipan tribe is a part of the Apache family of which but little 
is known in this, country. Until within comparatively recent years 
they made their home in Mexico,, and gave the Mexican authorities 
considerable trouble. They were finally driven out of Mexico and 
crossed into . Texas, and the remnants 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. They have always been 
expert horsemen, being trained to ride almost as soon as they , can sit 
up. They are also great gamblers. ," 1 

# PRIDE AND THE FALL. 0: 

Qandllr Attired Yonth Put to Roat 
hy the Prattle of Innocent 

' Children, 

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

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

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

His turnover collar . pressed well 
against his chin and was decorated in 
the cesnter by a diminutive plaid bow. 
His cuffs' were large and glossy and he 
seemed ^conscious of everyone of these 
details and to approve of them per­
fectly. ' 

He had just lighted a cigar at the 
^swinging gas jet over the counter and 
its smoke seemed to annoy the woman 
who was also seated on the bench, wait­
ing for her car. 

Perhaps it was the smoke and perhaps 
it was the general effect of the young 
maa. --

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

He turned around a little—stiffly, be­
cause of the collar—and the Indignant 
look that he received 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 
shifteid 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, in loud, cheer­
ful tones. "They're pretty, ain't they? 
Look at them little red flowers in 'em. 
Ain't they sweet? Like Sister Maggie's 
fancy bag, ain't they?" 

The other children slid off their 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 siloes," 
continued the stout woman. 

The children drew a little closer to 
the shoes 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 J < if SvMi' 

, Echoes of the Coal Strike, "y' 
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 leasee -the, tenants 
have sought to justify themselves, for. 
moving out by claiming; that there 'Was. 
a lack of steam heat during the cold 
weather. I The landlords Invariably 
combated this' testimony by claiming 
that thwe was no coal to be obtatned 
at the time. Some of the landlords of 
the higty. grade apartment' houses, 
where , the leases represent a good deal 
of inoqey, 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 In the 
houses Iron freezing. These plants are 
very costly, and had they frosen up 
and the pipes burst the damage would 
hii,ve been about $25,000. It was due 
to this fact alone that many 'of the 
best apartment houses in the city wfre 
left without any heat at all—N. 7. 
Times. 

THE FUTURE OF FARM LOANS. 

Aa. a Form of Investment Growing: In 
Popularity becanae;of Increas­

i n g ;  S e c u r i t y . • '  . ,  .  
".'''•"'V.-O ' . ' '' 

The. trend of the stock markets dur­
ing the past six months has not been 
favorable to the class of investment 
that was so eagerly sought in 1901 and 
1902. The "undigested securities" have 
had their effect on the condition of the 
market, and there is 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-eclipBe intd which it was plunged 
for a time while the stocks were absorb? 
lng the interest of the investing public. 
The element of security is now being 
sought^ rather than high interest rate, 
and the tide of money is turning in the 
direction of securities based on substan­
tialities, says Chicago Bonds and Mort-

, Among these the farm loan stands 
first There is no one thing so solid as 
the CK>11.: 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 .'Certain 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 wlthout the loss 
of a dollar. Those who loaned in the 
boom times in the semi-arid belt, if,they 
had jheld on until to-day, would hiwe 
recouped. their loS8es to a large degree. 
The land was t&ere, and it has increased 
marvelously in value. If this be 80; 
what'shall be said of the loiuis in the 
rich northwest, the rapidly developing 
Pacific coast, the. eagerly sought Okla-

west where agriculture has its center 
and prosperity Is making Wonderful 
records? 
. The day of high interest on farm 

loans' is past.' Pebplb do not have to 
pay eight and ten per cent, for money, 
with rich farm land as. security. In gen­
eral there are net proceeds for, the in­
vestor on the average farm' loan of live 
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 so well are the farm­
ers making their incomes match their 
needs that often the'mortgage is lifted 
before it is due. Where else is there a 
more certain basis for such a loan than 
the ft&rm on Which is a hard-working 
family trying to make for itself a home? 

The indlcatibns' are that the form 
loan is growing in favor aa the invest­
ment in land Is increasing in attractive­
ness for the investor. Tne element of 
certainly is one that has in these days 
become important, and is one that oc­
cupies more of the Investor's thoughts 
than at any time in the past. The sure­
ty portion of sayings, the positive p&jb-
session of one's" belongingB—they ap-
"p'eaa '̂drS strbhgly to-day than at any 
time in the'business history of the na­
tion. Th4 f&rm loan has these elements 
in its favor. It is one form of invest­
ment that with the conditions of to-day 
is not likely to deteriorate,. We predict 
that the coming decade will see it yet 
more popular, and the fact that so long 

- as 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 deserving 
of confidence. . • 

\ Giants In These pars. 
"He has been a giant'ln the literary 

world." 
; "Indeed?" 

"Yes; he has seen the time when he 
cosld. keep, five; historical Aabvels run­
ning serially, at the" same time, blind­
folded and with one hand tUil behind 
tfim."—Puck. - 'A,? 
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Lacked Her Assaranee, 

Mrs. Wildman—I can tell you this, 
Mr. Wildman; if you continue In your 
present life of extravagance you'll 
surely pay for it some day. . V 

Mr. Wildman—I wish, my dear, that 
my; creditors had the same faith tax my 
good intentions.—Stray Stories. 
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OM tim mt 
Maatr^taa^Mjrs the ClatUbi 

Democrat-Lever, took hw pastor out hu: 
iog one day. , fhey bad but on* gun I 
e ••  •«— AkdMI aail  AKA • t .  

the Can. 
iscg. 

iunt> 
—• . --ev bad but on* gun be­
tween them and tie preacher carried it. 
After they had been oat half as (four the 
man felt something poking hint in thende. 
Turning aroand quickly be; found the 
preached poking him with the manel of the 

Can and fumbling over the hammer*. "Siy, 
rother.. atke^ the. B)iai*.ter, "how do.yon 

let these tbqigs down?" The man hae 
•worn ott tak-.ng preachers huatini.—Kan-
aaa City Star. 

A woman gaina weight might fast when 
she haa a habit of sitting on her hi^Mnd'a 
lap.—N. Y. Preca. ';Vs;-. -v 

i 

How theaahort haired women idi»like tb» 
long haired ment^-Chicago Tribune. • 

•«<wa Conveniences. 
The Abilene Democrat tell* of a • 

•t6l)p^ >Wrer *«l1ihr t» a amalt "tewn War 
there and reciiterad It the hotel pointed or' 
t6 im\ wrium 
,4n the morning be wanted io take a bath ai| 
conaulted^the proprietor about it;, The jlri 
•prietor shouted back to the rear: 
l>D*rt*ier>*«r*«eefr-,wee4*.4e#ieBe 
Bring the fixia't." Tom soon appeared, car-
n*ina a cake, of yellow soap, a towcl -alid a 
pick. "What's the pick tor?" a eked the 

S'uest. "Why," said the proprietor; "you 11 
ave- to dam .up the creek.' —Kantaa City 

Star. 

It is much easier to eome down from the 
heights than to climb out of the depths.— 
Town Topics.' . . 

-Worry ia a bad bedfellow. Kick it out.— 
Chicago Daily News. 
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Mrs. F. Wright, of Oelwein, Iowa, 
is another one of the million ;/ women 
who haye been restored - to health by 
Lydia E. Pinkham ŝ V ĉtable Compound; 
. /Overshadowing indeed is the success of Lydia JB. Pinlcliam's Tege-
tablo Compoana — compared with it, all other medicines for women are 
experiments. , 1 ' .. j|^ 

Why has it the greatest record for absolute cures of anv female medicine 
in the world? Why has it lived and thrived and done its glorious work / 
among women for a quarter of a 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 so successful in curing woman's ills.' - Be- w; 

member these Important facts when a druggist tries to sell you something « 
which he says is.jupt as good. ^ , , " . 

A Toong New York Lady Tells of a Wonderful Care:—- ; > 
"Dear Mrs. Pixkham:—My trouble was ' 

•with, the ovaries; I am tall̂  and the doqtor IS 
said I grew too fast for my strength. I p 
suffered dreadfully from inflammation and  ̂
doctored continually, hut got no hel£. I suf-. _ 
fered from terrible dragging sensations -with |i 

the most awful pains low down in the side and. W 
pains in the back, and the most agonizing head-
aches. No one knows Mi/hat I endured. Often M 
I was sick to tiie stomach, and every little i| 
while I would be too sick to go to work tot ft 

tffiree or four days; I work in a large store, 
and I suppose standing on my feet all =$1 
day made me worse. 4{iff 

"At the suggestion of a friend of my f 1 
; jjbotherls I began to take Lydia E. Pinkham's ii 

I felt better after the 
Vegetable Compound, and it is simply Wonderful, 

i first two or three doses ; it seemed as though a 

rour medicine. It ieosts so ̂ nudx leiss, and it is sure lib cure tiiem.— 
Yours truly, Asslaidb- ftuai, 174 St Ann's Ave  ̂Kew York City." 

Women should not fall to profit by Miss Adelaide Prahl's • 
experiences ; Jnst as surely- as she was cored of the troubles enu-
merated in her letter, just so certainly will Lydia E. Pinkham's f 
Yegvtable Compound cure others who suffer from womb trou- ** 
bles* inflammation of the ovaries, kidney troubleŝ  nervous exci-; 
tability, and nervous prostration; remember that it is Lydia E. / 
Pinkham's Vejpetable Compound that is curing women, and dont h 
alio w aoay dru^gist to seli you anything else in its place. 

If there is anything in your case about which you would like 
npecial advice, write freely to Mrs. Pinkham. She can surely 
help yon* for no person in America has such a wide experience in ? 
treating female ills as she has had. Address is Lynn, Mass. ; : 
her advioe is free and alway helpfuL 

FORFUT i' eaimot forthwith prodaee fha original letter and signature af 
above tsstunoalal. ihick irill prove ita abaolute MBnlneneis. 

lydia B. MnldMun Medlelne Co., lyee, Xaae. 'i 
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eABTRIDOES AND 
SDOT SHELLS 

'represent the experience of 35 
years of amarapitkm making. 

U.At.C.on tbe head of a cart­
ridge is a guarantee of quality. 
Sore fiie—accurate—reliable. 

Aakroardpke. ̂  

CalaXegttni 
«/m rtftuU. 

TIE OKIOMIETALL16 
GARTBICSE 60. 1 

BMMEPMT, COMM. 
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If you suffer irom Epilepsy. Fits, FallingSick-
nesa, St. Vitu '̂B Denoe, or Vertigo, have chil­
dren. relatives, friends or neighbors that do BO, 
or know people that are -afflicted, my New 
Treatment will Immediately relieve and PER­
MANENTLY CUBE them, and all you art 
asked to do is to send for my FREE TREAT­
MENT and try it. It has CUBED thousands 
rhere everything else failed. Will'be sent la 
total " free, express. . 

Epilepsy Explained," 
gfve name, AOS and 

fall address. All correspondence professionally 
confidential. -

• 1 W. H. MAY, M. IV. 
94 Pine Street, New York City. 
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mrtngH« or THIS PAPBB "i 
SiaiBina TO BUT ANYTHING ( 
ADVEBTIHKD IN ITS COLUMNS , V 

SHOULD INSIST UPON BAVINS "-
WHAT THKY ASK FOB, KKFUSINO 
ALL SUBSTITDTK8 OB IMITATIONS. 

m 

WK1TUIH TO AJITmrriS] 
j^*aw itit*ltaty«s aaw tt» AlwHw 
••at la thla paper. 
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