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Tousle-head, my Tousle-head,
Girls are hard to please!

Tousle-head, my Touslé-head,
Perched upon my knees,

Tousle-head, with eyes-o’-blue,

If there's aught appeals to you

That you'd like, come, tell me, do!
Tell me, tell me please!

Tousleshead, my Tousle-head,

If you- were'a boy, :
Tousle-head,, my Tousle-head,

I could choose a toy
That would make you dance and sing,
That would make you dip and 'swing,
Like a wildbird on the wing,

That would give you joy!

Tousle-head, my Tousle-head,
‘Pear, it's up you!
Tousle-head, my Tousle-head,
‘Dearle, eyes-o'-blue—
What would make your wee heart glad?®
What wouid drive away the sad?
What's that—*T dess ’'ants my dad?”
Bless you, dear! You do?
—J. M. Lewis, in Houston Post.
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NDREW KETCH swung the big

A barn*door to with a bang, gave an
old tin pail in the path a kick that lift-
ed it high in the air before it descend-
ed into a-smowdrift 20 feet away; then
he hurried up ‘the path to the house,
his heels angrily crunching the snow

at every step.

“Left his work and gone to the house
at four o'clock in the afternoon,” .he
muttered. “I'll see what he means by
euch doin’s. I'd lick him if—"

He stopped; Robert, who had pre-
ceded his father a few minutes before,
had left the kitchen door ajar, and
something the young man was saying
40 his mother and sister Emily caught
Andrew’s ear and arrested his foot:

“I tell you, mother, I won’'t stand
this a day longer, no, not another hour;

' thverred* colt is dead, Prince and Charlie
have come down with the distemper,
and of course father blames me, just
a8 he does for everything that goes
wrong. I work hard from early morn-
ing until Iate at night, and what do
I get for it? Abuse, blame, scolding
and ugly looks. And he’s just as mean
to you and Emily as he {8 to me. When
has he ever spoken a pleasant word
o you?” -

Mr. Ketch held . his breath a mo-
ment, waiting his wife’s answer, but
he could-not hear her words, only the

_ low, soothing tones; then he heard

" Robert’s angry voice again:

“I say [ am going-to leave, and I
want -you-and -Emily to come with me.
in his ‘Iast letter Brother John sent
a check large enough to take all of us
to the city. He will find work there for
me, and we will have a home without
ugly words or actions.”

*“0, mother, do, do let us go; you
know how unhappy father makes all
us here.” - :

Andrew choked a little; could that
be his Emily, kis little girl, speaking?
Were all of them against him? He
strained his ears to hear his wife's
decision, and he caught the calm, slow-
spoken words: S

“I have beenlooking for this; ever
since John ran away I have known
that it must come, and quite a while
ago [ declded that when the time came
for me to choose between my children
and their father, I should stand by

“You will, will you?” Andrew burst
into the room, his face distorted with
rage, “so you've decided to leave me!
A fite wife you are—turn against your
husband when he's in the most trou-
ble! Talk about ugly looks! Who
wouldn't look ugly with all I've had
to bear this past year? First, there
was:the wood lot got afire and burnt

up all that hard maple I'd got ready |-

for market, there was a clean thousand

“Yes,” interpolated Robert, “and
you poured all your wrath out upon
me, ;though it was your own careless-
néss that set it afire.” * .

“Then there was the Jersey cow I
pald $300 for, and she slipped on the
ice and_broke ‘her hip and had to be
killed. Then—" '

“‘Who was to blame about the cow?”
Robert again interrupted, “when you
ordered me to turn her out, I told you
mat‘pha was liable to slip on the ice,
but Fou said, ‘do as I tell you and mind
your*'business,’ but it was weeks be-
fore yoli quit nagging me about it.”

. it’s distemper with the horses,”
Andréw continued, “‘one dead and two
sick,and all of you propose leaving me
to bear it alone; well, go then! Go
just as fast as you can lift your feet
out of the house!” i

He 'shook his clenched fists at his
wife, who kept on, mechanically darn-
ing: g hole in a stocking.
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as they walked dowa the:snowy

. “She—she hasn't gone cleas away,”

really leave me, though the children
might. Shelll surely come back, she

| knows me; I'm not bad at heart, it's

the old Ketch temper that’s the trou-
ble; it's worse than a hereditary dis-
onse, that ocoasionally skips a genera~
tion, but the Ketch  temper : neves
makes & miss.”

‘He groaned aloud as he lald his
faults upon the shoulders of his dead
ancestors, then went (o ‘the barn to
work over his: sick horses.

The distemper had made the horses
ugly, and they laid back their ears and
stamped threateningly when he ap-
proached them.

“The Ketch temper seems to have

| knew how it happened, the big black
colt had his arm in his mouth, and
was crushing it as in a vise.

For an instant Andrew was blinded
by the pain, then he planted a savage
‘blow upon the colt’s nose. The colt
dropped the arm and it fell to An-

helpless. ‘

He knéw that he must have a doctor,
but his nearest neighbor was half a
mile away, and Andrew shrank from

wife and children had left him. He
could not harness a horse -with one
hand, there was nothing left for him
but to walk to the village, two miies
distant. Dr. Hudson was his cousin
and Andrew felt that he would under-
stand and sympathize with him.

“He’s got Ketch .enough in him to
know what it {s; I'll go right to him,”
Andrew resolved. ; '

He managed to adjust a sling to sup-
port his arm, thea threw an overcoat
about his shoulders and started on foot
to see the doctor.

It was growing dark, the air was
full of drifting snow and as Andrew
plodded steadily on the pain in his
arm grew more and more sickening,
until, when he reached the: doctor’s,
he had just strength enough left to
stumble into the house and sink into
& chair. :

“What now, Andrew?” asked the
doctor. -

Andrew motioned  toward his arm
and told, faintly, how it had hap-
pened. & ;

A brief examination showed the doc-
tor what was to be done. .

‘“Bone is pretty badly crushed. I
have to put your arm in a plaster cast,
and you must be put to bed. Mary’ll
‘have a fine time waiting upon you,”
the doctor added, sarcastically.

“Mary—Mary, and the children have
left me,” stammered Andrew.:-

The doctor was making preparations
to set the broken arm, and did not an-
swer immediately, at last he sald:

“So Mary has left you, has she? I've
wondered, a good many times, how
she managed to endure life with you,
You've given her a pretty hard run-
ning, Andrew.”

“It's the Ketch temper that's to
‘blame, John; you're Kétch envugh to
have it, too, and you know what it's
like.”

“Yes, I know I've got my share of
the Ketch temper, but I keep it to my-
self; I don’t go around showing it oft
to everybody. And I've usually no-
ticed that where the Ketch temper
goes the Ketch will and resolution
go with it, and it's better to exercise
them than the temper.”

Nothing was sald while the doctor
swiftly and skillfully set the arm and
encased it in plaster bandages. If hé
felt any sympathy for his tempery old
cousin, the doctor was careful not to
express it by look!or action. - When
‘he had finished he asked: \

“Now what are you going to-do?
You ought to be in bed this minute;
you must be quiet and -have good care
for a few days, or you will lose your
arm, perhaps your life.” G

“I don’t know what to do!”

“Who is going to take care of
you?” ¢

“l don’t know, nuther.do ¥ know
who’s going to take care of those
sick horses and do the chores.”

He closed his eyes wearily; suffering
and fatigue overcame him, and he
fainted.

“Mary! Robert! Emily! come
here!” the doctor.called. They must
have; been close to the door, for at
the first word, they rushed in.

" “Help me put him uponithe couch,”
commanded the doctor.

When Andrew opened his eyes it
was to look into his wife’s face.

“Mary—Mary,” he. gasped, and’ yet
again, “Mary.” His voice told how
glad he was, ‘“‘you haven’t left me? [
dreamt it.” :

“No. Andrew, if you had listened at
the door & moment longer, you would
have heard me tell the children that I
had long ago decided that you heed
me more than anyone else. Robert
and Emily have planned to go to-
night on the midnight express, buit it
you want them—"

“Yes—yes—" Andrew interrupted
eagerly, ‘‘of course I want them, Rob-
ert—Emily—" he looked imploringly
at his children. :

Robert understood what his father
found 8o hard to say, and he helped
him out: : Ay

“All‘right, father; Emily and I will
go right home, and mother can stay
bere and look out for you until you
are able to go home. rDon’t worry @ny,
I’ll do the best I-can.” ,

“You always have, Robert; thg:'l
been no trouble with you, it's been
Kotgh telper that's worked® all
the mischief, "but after this I'm. go-

iAng to tfy. & gose of the Ketch grit to

work‘agy the temper, so perhaps
“11f yout'l " ‘
“Of course I'll stay,” said Robert,

. Bot
some of the Ketch temper, andf it's
‘aboiit time for mé to begth Aghting it,

too.”—Home Magasina.
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ke murmured, half aloud, she wouldn't,

got into them, I wish they had all -of
it,” Andrew mused. Then, he mever.

drew’s side, where 1t hung, limp and

letting the neighbors: know that *his’

. By SHELBY M. SINGLETON,
Secretary Citisens® Asseciation, of Chicago.

_of their city at

. g Can the policy shop swindle be ‘abolished?
’I(‘his question is often answered in the negative,
even by persons who presumably have the welfare
heart.  These contend that in the
_“breast of every man there is a gambling instinct
_that will find expression in some form, unless held
in check by a highly [developed ‘moral nature; that
. this restraining element is lacking in most men;
and that as:policy. is & form of gaming that comes
within the reach of even the leanest purse it jcan-
not_be eradicated.  This view of the matter is os-
tensibly shared,

‘as a rule, by officials intrusted

with the enforcement of -anti-gaming laws. ‘It-is also ‘loudly echoed
by the coterie of gamblers comprising thg poliey .“syndica,te," whose
illicit profits amount to thousands of dollars daily. i

No unbiased person who makes a study of the problem and who
has even a grain of optimism in his makeup will share this view.” De-

pending for its profits upon'the patronage of a considerable number |

of persons, the existence of the policy shop is not a .secret in its

neighborhood, and must soon become known ‘to the policeman on|
that particular beat. It is safe to say that the location of practically
every one of the 1,200 or more policy shops in'the city of Chicago

is known to-day to some member of the pelice force. Possessing this

knowledge, the police departmemt

has the policy shops at its mercy

and can at least reduce the evil to small dimensions:. :
Policy has been called a petty evil. - Investigation has shown that
ir Chicago the annual receipts of the shops exceed $5,000,000. ' Near-

Iy half those who operate and patronize the shops are whites, Be-
cause it takes a vast sum each year from an element of the cify's pop-:
ulation that needs it.to buy. bread; because: little .children must go|

hungry in order that policy may thrive; and because it is “the kinder-

be wiped out.

garten of the gambling mania,” policy is detestable. It can and must

THE MOTHERS’' PICNICS.

One-Day Outings of the City Feolk
That De Them a Weorld ...
of Good.

“Yes,” sald the settiement worker,
according to Youth’s Companion, *“‘our
fresh air children were a suecess—~they
always are. It was a joy to see the
difference it made in some of them;
poor little thin, weak, whining, whey-
faced midgets when they went, with
hardly spirit to be naughty; and a
pack of whooping brown imps that
nearly drove the conductors crazy on
the way home. It was positively as ex-
hilarating as it was exhausting to have
to quench so many pranks. Those were
whole monthers, mostly, with a few
fortnighters, and occasionally a one-
weeker or s0.' Of course, the just-for-
the-days don’t show it so much; al-
though it’s surprising the virtue there

‘|is in a four hours’ layer of sunburn.”

She paused to smile and then added:

“When it comes to ene-day outings,
the people it does the most obvious and
instant good to are the mothers. Not
the mothers who accompany babies or
sick children, either, but the middle-
aged and elderly women, who are
coaxed and scolded by us, and often fair-
ly coerced by their husbands and older
children, to leave their families for a
single day anl accept our invitation to
picnic in the country.

“The first mothers’ picnic we gave
was a triumph, but it was all I could
do to keep the tears out of my eyes
while I was serving sandwiches and
telling funny stories to amuse our
guests, They had been exchanging
news on the way, you see—quite without
self-pity and with not much pity for
one another; it was too much the usual
thing—and the revelation of what
seemed to me their perpetual imprison-
ment at hard labor in a lot bounded
by poverty, toil, weariness and monot-
ony, diversified chiefly by births, deaths
and lost jobs, upset my nerves.

“Three of them had not been outside
the city for more than ten years; one
for 17; and the way those women rev-
eled in the glimmer of the lake and the
greenery of the trees I shall never for-
get. ;

“One enormous woman—we had
longed for a derrick in getting her.on
and off the cars—began to whimper
softly like a big baby when we got
fairly into the grove, and suddenly sat
herself down plump on the pine-needles,
slthough there was a comfortable broad
rustic seat at hand. Then she apolo-
gized in advance, very ‘fustered and
meek, for the trouble she knew it was
going to be to get her up again.

“‘But I ain’t set on them sweet-
smelly things since I was no bigger’n
my Mame is now, and I just had to do it.
I'm awful sorry,’ she explained.

“Well, of course her foot went to sleep
and she got cricks in her knees, and
burst both sleeves.of her gown when
we pulled her up; but we dldn’t mind,
poor soul. She was s0 happy she
dropped occasional unconscious tears
into her teacup all supper time; and
whenever she could hear a bird sing she
couldn’t hear anything else, and it was
nouse to talk to her. :

“There was another woman who
never, since the age of 17, remémbered,
except when she was sick, eating more
than two meals she hadn’t prepared
herself; and another who had never
seen a pond outside & park; and another
who sald she could name three kinds of
wild Dbirds—sparrows, squirrels and
peacocks. I think I never saw a acore
of ‘people as happy as that plcnic party;
and I know, after the first, I was never
happler myself.”

Relfes of the Past.

Side by side in a Greenfield (Mass.)

house is a portion of a shell’ exploded
in Paris at the time of the commune

insurrection, and one of the fossil foot-

prints. made :millions of ysars ago 'in
mud which i§/ now: our red sandstome.
The species of bird which made the
track is now extinet

CLOTHED FOR A WEEK.

South American Mountain Climber’s
,Outfit for'a Six-Days’ Ex-
pedition.

Knowledge of what to wear takeson
a mew importance when the lack of it
means death. Maj. Rankin, when pre-
paring to climb Mount Aconcagua, one
of the loftiest - mountaing of South

America, found that no small part of |

his success in reaching the summit was
due to the fact that he was suitably
dressed. He says jn an article in Long-
man’s Magazine that he takes the
“greatest possible pride in being the
first to inform the world what it must

‘wear. in" order to ‘have-the pleasire of |°

going harmlessly to sleep for 12 hours
in the snow with the temperature ten
degrees below zero.” -
“First of all came a thin wool and
silk.vest to mitigate the tickling of the
brand-new pair of thickest ‘combina-
tions,” the comprehensive woolen gar-
ment which followed next, and envel-
oped all but head and feet. Then came
two woolen shirts, one on top of the
other, beautiful, thick, sky-blue crea-
tions; then a pair of very thick corduroy

.breeches, tactfully padded, with con-

tinuations down to the ankle; then a
sleeved waistcoat of pure wool; then a
thick: wool coat like a blanket, yellow
and sheep-like; then the wind-proof
leather jerkin given me by Sir Martin
Conway, and a vicuna scarf round my:
neck to top off with. :

.“On my feet I first of all put an or-
dinary pair of merino socks; above them
a pair of Sheétland wool stockings; next
& pair of what are called sleeping stock-
ings, lamb’s wool within and goat’s hair
without, about & quarter of an inch
thick and hugely warm; then a still big-
ger pair of Shetland wool stockings;
then a pair of enormous boots; and
lastly & pair of puttees, three yards
long, wound round the elephantine bulk
of my legs. :

“On my head a wolfskin cap covered
my ears and neck, and my hands were
encased, first in an ordinary pair of
gloves, and secondly in a large pair of
gloves of the kind affected by babies,
wherein the mobile thumb grips at the
incarcerated fingers. i et

“In reserve I had my wolfskin coat,
reaching to my knees, yet so light that
it In no way interfered with my walk-
ing; and when all these things were
donned my form assamed a burly bulk-
ishness that would have rejoiced the
heart of a sergeant major.

“For the next six days I remained day
and night in these garments.”

: Basily Pc-.-l.

The fact that America is a very big
country never strikes one so. forcibly
a8 when he has traveled a couple of
thousand miles due west, and still inds
the prairie stretching out before him.
A young member of the British nobili-
ty was over here last summer, ac-
companied by his inevitable valet,
James. :

They saw the seaboard cities, tar-

: , disconuraged
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a few of it, I found -

Menstrmtionishowm and without
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r sometime.”
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ble for us to make it plainer-
Pinkham’s V.?ehbh Com-
will ‘positively help sick women ?

: women are constituted alike, rich and pror,
high and low, —all suffer from the

troubles. Bm&monemwmitormmm
with life and wi

same organic

and ut for the future, when 1
isso ble that Lydia E. m’s Vegetable Compound will
cure monthly suffering —all womb and ovarian troubles, and all the ills
peculiar to women. '

Co., Lynn, Mass,

$5000 SonnmmLn: SRt st nzitl s nd senetures o

Sui-Sanotet

ried for a time in Pittsburg, in Chi- ‘I‘nok

cago,.in St. Louis and in Kansas City,
and then struck out into the great
west. - Somewhere near the edge of

4 Cdlorado the train was delayed at a

small station, and the passengers got
out to stretch their legs, among them
his lordship and James, who seemed
in a brown study. :

“What's the matter?”’ asked his
master. : ol

“] was just thinkin’, my lord,” satd
James, “that Columbus didn’t do such
a mighty big thing when ’e discovered

this ‘ere country, hafter hall’s said|R

and done. 'Ow could ’e ’elp 1t?”—N.
1/. Tribune. ; ‘
Wasted Bnergy.

ll!‘m“' ]
with a sigh long drawn out “why is it
you mever talk sweet nonsense and
never flatter me any more, as you did
during our courtship?” . - fhi

“Because it ish’t neécessary,” replied
James. /'‘My employer always told me
it was a waste of time .to praise thc
£oods after the sale had been made.” .

dear,” sald the young wife,

Man or snddie can nof gt wet.
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Virginia Hot Springs.

feet elovation on Chesapeake & Ohlo Ry.
M& non:n An-nu'-mnz leut.a.

Homestead Hotel,

Uadse the management of [ir. Fred Sterry.
This fine brick is now fully. completed.
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O n
wnmm& anhu' office wll‘:h’dlm x‘:{

ork wire.
MAGNIFICENT BATH - HOUSE and most:

curative waters known for rheumatism, gout,

ohdy and mervous troubles. .
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pong tabies, etc. Fonnse sohrts aed ot colios

amusements. Orchestra. '
OCTOBER and NOVEMBER
The Grandest Months in the Year.
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Reduced Rate Tickets now on sale..
¥or full information eall on agentsof the
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