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DAY UNtO DAY. 

'"Day unto day 
it unto night 

XIX. 1 

uttereth 
ahoweth 

and 
knowledge." 

' This Any Mis tomorrow 
, What of yesterday. 
- Whether Joy or sorrow 
- Stood beside the way; v f' 
Whether pain or pleasure, 

Whether sun or rain 
Made the day's full measure 

One of loss-or gain. 

Night to night is showing 
What has come and gone 

Jb Ub current flowing 
.. From gray dusk 'to dawn— 
-In the current steady 

Goes from sun to sun, 
Ready or unready. 

All that we have done. , 

All the dim tomorrows, " 
Stretching far away! 

Kach one somehow borrows 
Gladness of today. 

And the nights unending 
. Kcho us our dreams, 
Wreathing them, and blending?* 

, Them In happy gleams. 

Day. to day is calling— 
. And tomorrow knows, -
Whether glad or galling. 

Whether thorn or rose; 
vWhether deed or thinking; 

All that we have done-
Day to day is linking 

sj All from sun to sun. 

Night to night replying 
Murmurs through the dusk, 

As a gleaner sighing 
Over grain and husk. 

Day to day is bringing . ; . | 
Something for our good— 

We might sense the singing 
If we understood. 

—Chicago Daily Tribune. 

THE FOOTSTEP OF FEAR 

By LH, HAMMOND.#4 
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1T was Christine's friend, Tom, through 
whom Fear . entered the child's 

life. Before Tom began to spend his 
evenings in the kitchen Christine had 
been the most considerate of nurses. 
When she tucked the bedclothes about 
her small charge at night, and sat be-

< side her until the little one fell asleep, 
her talk had been all of fairies, and 

. hawthorn hedges, and the green Eng-
. lish fields in which she had played as 

. . a child; but when Tom began to wait 
for her below stairs—to wait in the 
company of Ellen, the.Jolly cook, and 

. Maggie, the blue-eyed housemaid, 
Christine had grown cross and impa-

_ tient. She undressed the little girl al-
'most roughly, and even "hurried her 

. ' through her prayers. When she 
tucked her in bed she refused to sit 
beside her: and in answer to the 
child's half-suppressed sob she paused 
in the act of turning out the gas to 

- ?4' bend close above the small pillow and 
the suddenly widened eyes that stared 
at her in the dimmed light. Her voice 

t 'v- itself was a threat as she opened the 
door in the child's soul by which Fear 
might enter in. " 

"As long as you are good nothing 
will hurt you," she concluded, more 
kindly. "Be quiet and don't tell and 

' ' you're all right" She turned the gas 
fe: quite out, and closed the door, leaving 

Fear to watch in her place by the bed. 
-r'j Not that the child called it Fear; she 
-yj.: knew no name for the vague, formless 

thing. But its formlessneaB was an 
- added terror, which was heightened 

by the fact that to her strained imag-
i nation an audible footfall came from 

• that void which was fts presence, while 
?v above its awful shapelessness she felt, 
r..,:- though she never saw—a face. Beast, 

monster, devil-^whether one or all of 
r these she could not say; and onl) bo-

cause a thing spoken of must be desig-
nated by a word could one call ths 

"•s" dark impersonal presence It 
Every night after this It came, a 

terrible black emptiness moving with 
• slow, steady steps to the child's bed. 
, The steps fell first in the long hall, 

'•£>,< when Christine turned out the nursery 
gas. As she went out she moved noise-
lessly over the thick carpet toward the 

'«*" door which led to the back ..ball, and 
v the progress of her retreat was known 

'iy -i to the cowering child only by the 
sound of the other's stealthy approach 
—a soun^distinctly heard above the 
heavy beating of her own heart It 
moved a step nearer for every step that 
Christine moved away; when she stood 
at the door of the back hall It stood at 
the nursery door, always; when she 

.opened the door—softly, lest it should 
jibe knowh downstairs that she had 
left the nursery before sleep came to 
its small inmate—It entered; and when 

fjChristine closed the door behind her 
lit sprang with a great leap to the 
•child's bedside, and hung over her in 
the dark, moving and gibing, with 

awful threat behind its senseless 
leer. She could never see the face 

the leer; if she could have done 
she might have borne it; she only 

It them through the shuddering dark. 
And It was not alone; the tiger un-

|der the bed belonged to It, and the ape 
in the closet, and the. man with the 

|black mask and the sword. These also 
fwere unseen enemies, but she knew 
all about them; Christine had told her, 

• not only on that first dreadful night, 
i but often since. They were friends 
of Christine's, in some mysterious 

fway, and so long as the child obeyed 
pier they were not to be feared; but 
I if she ever cried, or called for mother, 
for told anyone that Christine did not 
iftay with her until she was asleep-* 

they would spring at her in the 
dark and tear her limb from limb. 

. ilf jfce obey^l vpbe wj» j®fei CMMiiie 
 ̂ - eaidso,- andChristtnrnever told lies; 

should she never did; and. btsides. 

she woud be afraid to tell lies, 
cause Jfers wen put in- the Ire 
burned up. Her brother told her that 
the day she promised to let him play 
with her best doU in his own way, and 

snatched her away and ran to 
Christine with her. She was a liar; 
she shivered as she thought of the Jake 
of Are. But he was digging Miss 
Homer's eyes out of her head—her 
beautiful eyes-to see why they didnt 
shut taster. God would burn her up; 
but it wasn't teir when other people 
made you tell lies; perhaps God did 
something to them, too. But He 
wouldn't do anything to Christine; she 
was always good. That was why the 

loved her, and the man, and the 
they hated bad people—oh, did 

they know she was a liar? She shrank 
further down under the bedclothes. 
Christine said they wouldn't hurt her 
if she kept still; but Christine didn't 
know about It It would not mind 
Christine; It would not mind anybody; 
and It was the tiger's friend, too! 
She dared not open her eyes, but she 
knew that in the dark It Was bending 
down,, and that the tiger had crawled 
to the edge of the bed to licklt's band. 
The ape peered out of the closet grin­
ning a welcome to It, and the man in 
the mask stood just behind. . They 
were all It's friends, and It hated her. 
But it was so dark; perhaps they could 
not' see her—though she knew in the 
depths of her cowering little soul that 
they did. „ Perhaps she could spring 
out of bed on the other side, and resell 
the hall door before It or .the tiger 
could catch her. But the closet! »he 
would have to pass that She felt the 
ape's skinny fingers, and the man's 
sword at her throat It bent closer 
over the bed; did It know what she 
had been about to do? 

Time dragged by. The door-bell 
rang, and company came in. "Laughter 
floated up the stairs, and It grinned 
hideously at the thought of the com­
pany, in the nursery. (Mice her mother 
sang, and that comforted her. Ages 
afterward her mother came upstairs. 
The man and the ape drew back into 
the depths of the closet; tile flier 
crawled to the exact middle of the 
space uhder the bed and curled its 
tail up carefully; It passed noiselessly 
to the other side of the room, and hid 
in the shadows as the door opened, 
and her mother—her dearest mother-
came in and bent down to kiss her 
cheek. She dared not stir, but she 
knew that It was gone. Her mother 
touched her forehead gently. "The 
child is in a perspiration," she said to 
herself; "but there doesn't seem to.be 
too much cover; Christine is So care­
ful. How fast asleep she is!".and with 
another kiss she went through into 
her own room, leaving the connecting 
door open. When she put out her light 
It slipped back, but the door was open, 
and It did not dare to come very close 
to the bed. The tiger had gone- to 
sleep, and the ape and the man knew 
her mother was there; they were afraid 
—oho! The little body relaxed, the 
breath came freely, and out cm the full 
tide of sleep she' drifted beyondv It's 
reach. • 

This happened many nights, through 
many years. At first It never dared to 
come in the daytime; but at dusk she 
knew the stealthy footfall was coining 
steadily to meet her, and that in the 
dark It would stand by her bed, with 
its horrible, unseen leer. She had, as 
she grew older, tried the effect of leav­
ing her gas burning; but in the lone 
liness and silence of the night-It'was 
all-powerful, and could shroud itself 
in darkness and light alike. Every 
night her mother came to give her a 
last good-night kiss, but the child 
never told her that she was awake; 
she was afraid, to speak of It at night, 
and in the daytime she was ashamed. 

She no longer believe  ̂ in the tiger 
or the ape, though shelooked for them 
under the bed and in the closet every 
night to make sure, and took oft her 
slippers in the middle of the room 
to leap into the bed from a distance, 
feeling cold, sharp claws on her ankles 
as she did so, and tucking the covers 
about her with feverish haste. The 
man was no longer, in the closet, JUid 
had lost his mask and his sword. yHe 
carried a knife now, and came with It 
The two crept up the stairs together 
night after night Sometimes jthey 
paused at her mother's door, or her 
brother's, instead of her own, and she 
Would spring out of bed to call them 
before it should be too late. But she 
was ashamed to give a false alarm, 
so fihe always lit the gas in the hall 
first, shakihg with cold, her teeth chat­
tering; and always, as she turned with 
wide eyes to face them, they were gone. 
She would rush to the head ofthe 
stairs after them, but they could not 
be seen, though thestairs creaked, one 
by one, under their invisible tread* 
She could never understand why the 
sound did not rouse the world. Some­
times, in a frenzy of- terror to which 
anything was better than uncertainty, 
she fled after them, barefooted and 
silent. It mattered little at such times 
that: the man might turn in the dark­
ness and plunge his knife into her 
heart, if only she could seize It by the 
throat and turn it to the light and look 
once full in its face. To do that meant 
death or freedom, she knew; and there 
were times when she cared, little which 
it might be. At every point sbe strove 
to face the thing she feared; and at 
every point it eluded her, and stood 
unseen, but felt,"a little further "down 
her path. , : i' j'' ? 

Years afterward, when she married, 
the footstep which had dogged her life 
began to track the man she loved; then 
it followed the child. The . daytime 
ceased to* protect her. ' Through the 
long summers in-every lightning flash 
It's lean finger threatened them both; 
and when the wild western winds 
shook the> hpuue It leered at her 
throuigh the- storm. Day land night 
It's power grew- with -her love, and 
though she *tilJ^^ggU$. ft was Wijfr* 

Butonentgfctas sheiayin herbed 
thinking a mother's thoughts about the 

tear. As she turned to statu* Mr It 
thrust itself with quiet, noiseless step 
between her bed andithe crib, ghe 
felt through her soul the honor of the 
unspoken threat, but she leaned toward, 
the child and quieted it Then<somct 
thing new and strong rose -up within 
her, and through the darkness she 
looked full where she felt, It's face. 

"You shall never touch the child," 
she said. "I will fill her life so full of 
love and courage that there will be no 
room in it for you to come. You may 
darken my life as ypu will, bnttthe 
child shall never know that you exist" 

It drew closer, and as she taced It's 
nearing presence she knew that It's 
tace was distorted by a thousand pas­
sions; but the child's hand lay in hers, 
and though she trembled, she smiled Is 
the dark. - ' 

Of ten the man she loved was called 
from home, and through the. long 
night mnd stormy days of thiat wind* 
cursed country she fought with It for 
the child.; When the boy came she had 
a double strength, and with the baby 
she knew herself invincible. They 
grew up happy and unafraid; for if 
terror threatened their childish hearts 
it vanished 'before love's magic touch. 
Love filled their days and nights, and 
ruled their world, and gave them wis­
dom for an impregnable defense. Ab-
sorbed in this struggle the woman 
fought her own fears no longer, and 
thought of them only when she must 
Her. consciousness of.It became fo­
cused in a determination to keep a 
like consciousness out of her children's 
lives. 

The years passed by. Never once 
had her old desire been granted to 
her—to see the vague terror take the 
tangible shape of danger before her 
eyes, tfcat she might face her fear and 
find in its actual presence either the 
freedom for which she longed or the 
death to which she had once been in­
different 

But one morning when the man she 
loved was away from home and the 
children were at school she glanced 
up from her sewing and saw two men 
come in at the gate. Either of them 
might have been It made visible to the 
eyes of day, so evil were their faces. 
The old house was a detached one, 
set in a large yard, and there was no 
one on the place at the moment ex-
cept herself and the housemaid. Ac­
customed to forestalling the fears of 
others rather than to thinking of her 
own, she went herself to the door; 
the maid, she knew, would be fright­
ened. She opened the door a little way, 
and in answer to the younger man's 
demand for money replied : she had 
none to give him. The man swore a 
great oath, which was echoed by his 
companion. She had opened the door 
such a little way that Utey knew the 
house was empty save for women. 
"We Will come in and see what you 

have got," said the man, "and what we 
want we will take." He set his shoul­
der, to the door. n -. 

A sudden rage rushed upon her and 
swept her out beyond all knowledge of 
herself. She flung the door wide and 
stepped up close to the man, her eyes 
biasing into his. She spoke in a new 

•voice.-
"I will give you ten seconds tp get 

outside that gate," she said. "Now go-" 
They turned and fled. She stood and 

watched them as they ran down the; 
walk, under the flickering shadows of 
the elms, her anger still hot'Within 
her. Then she leaned against the door­
way, trembling, for she caught sudden­
ly the sound of a stealthy step, which 
fled before the men, and knew that 
three passed out at the gate. The 
men's shoes clattered on the brick 
walk; but the sound that rang to 
heaven was the hurrying tread of the 
silent footfall, whose terror bad filled 
her life. She stood listening, through 
the clear sunshine until it ceased, 
knowing that it ceased for all time. 
Then she turned and went into the 
house with the light of freedom on 

•N. ». 
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"I doubt if there is anotherplace 

where wil£ gssse are hunted, after the 
method^nsed 6n the Boanoke river in 
North Carolina," said a New' York 
sportsman who has hunted there, re-

th*N«w York 8un. "In the first 
there is ho choicer hsnnt for 

wild geese than parts of the Boanok* 
river. , 
' "In Wfcrren county the river Is for 

miles a succession of falls and rapids, 
-and is unnavlgable except by means 
of the peoullar Hat boats the natives 
use. The river is a quarter of a mile 
wide. 

"For miles the shores are lined with 
oak and beech trees and all kinds of 
berry busbes and wild grapevines. In 
-their seasons acorns and beechnuts and 
berrips and grapes fall into the river 
in enormous quantities, Mid as they 
jure carried down stream they lodge 
in the hollows of the rocka. It is this 
accumulation of palatable picking 
that attracts the wild geese in large 
numbers to that part of tho rlVer. 

But the geese, after their .kind, are 
extremely shy, and the difficulty of get­
ting about in a boat where they are 
feeding makes* gunning for them, ex­
cept in one particular Way, rather bar­
ren sport 

'It is not known who discovered 
that While wild geese on the Roanoke 
river would not s|t sad wait for the 
gunner to get within gunshot of them, 
they* (sopld be driven right up to' the 
gunSi but for time out of mind that Is 
the way wild geese have been huntedin 
Warren county, N. C. The geese are 
driven to: the blinds where the gun­
ners are hidden, something in the way 
grouse are driven .on the English 
moors. If goose driving is practiced 
elsewhere I have yet. tp ̂ hesr of the 
place. ' . 

*in hunting wild geese on the Roan­
oke river, a blind for two men is built 
on the smallest rock that will give 
them sufficient foothold and well be­
low some favorite feeding -place for 
the geese. The nature of the rocks 
and the hollows ' scatter the flocks as 
they pasture, and while* there may be 
hundreds of fowl -in sight there will 
rarely be more than two or three to­
gether. 

"After the gunners have taken their 
places in the blind , a third hunter 
makes his way in a boat up the stream 
unfit he gets above a lot of feeding 
gefese. Then he works out Into the 
river and drifts down with the current 

'As he approaches the geese he be­
gins to whistle, - shrill and loud. He 
may Whistle a tune if he knows one, 
or he may Just Whistle. And he must 
be a person of long and strong wind.. 

"When the geese hear the Whistling 
they begin to gather into one flock. 
As long as the man in the boat keeps 
whistling the huddling geese, although 
constantly moving; along' demit stream, 
and jever out of gun range of the boat, 
will have ho eyes or ears for anything 
else. 

Tossing carelessly along on the rap­
ids a skilful driver Will have » hundred 
or more geese drifting ahead of him, 
gazing wonderingly at him and listen­
ing to his whistle, by the time they 
have draWn near'to the blind, all well 
biihched, and offering great opportuni­
ty to the waiting gunners withln. 
When tne geese have been driven to 
within 30 or 40 yards of the blind the 
guns open on them. 

The geese rise in such confusion 
after the first fere that it is easy to 
pick up and use a second gtin on them 
before they have got out of range, and 
the driver is pretty sure, to drop a few 
as the frightened JJocks wing over him 
lib their flight up stream, in wlilch di­
rection they' invariably speedi It is 
great sport, this wild goose driving on 
the Roanoke riven as any one will 
-agree who tries it once." 

her face.- Independent 

Mj? > '̂ 1 
To the Letter, 

All oriental servants put a strict 
construction upon orders. Perhaps 
the Hindus may bear off the palm for 
excellence in this matter. At any rate, 
the experience of an American Woman 
with her native servant in India laist; 
year shows a praiseworthy readiness 
to follow instructions to the letter. 

The mistress had instructed her 
servant always to-put a napkin-in the 
bottom of the fruit-dish or of the ca^e 
basket whenever any of these dishes 
were to be brought to .the table. Frpm 
U^ttimetbeiu^kin^^^^W 
.gotten! _ hi?$4 

One day a tureen of 
placed before the woman at the head 
01 the tabic. She began to ladle out 
the soup when something like the cor­
ner of a rag was brought to the sur* 
face. Investigation revealed more of 
the disquieting material with the hint 
of a fringed border. 

The servant wifcs called. "What is 
this?" he was asked. "That, mem-
sahib," he explained; " is the /napUn1 

which you told me always to put in the 
bottom of dishes .of this kind before 
bringing them to the table.'—Youth's 
Companion. 

Necessity for Regrets. 
Once upon a time, on a winter morn­

ing, a-tramp in the nelghborhatod of 
the "Four Hundred" was going from 
house to .house seeking a breakfast, 

At the first house .he was Invited to 
clean the snow from the front walk as 
a condition precedent to the desired 
meal. He turned sorrowfully from the 
door and called at the next house, 
where fie had to face a similar invita­
tion. So it went from house to' house 
until the tramp -Selected a breakfasting-
place where the snow had been re-
movedi> .'TAfv/5 ' 

Moral: Persons who move in the clr-

THIBETAN CHILDREN. 
i 

Little Atteatloa Paid to Them ss4 
They Are Left to BnterUta 

a: . i,  ̂
The children of Thibet are neither cud­

dled nor amused. Nq(one pays any atten­
tion to. them.' They bave no sweets and 
no playtliingB. If they are enterUdned, 
it is entirely through their own effort 
or invention. And one diversion never 
Bails, foir they are experts in riding on 
the bacte of cows and liorses, tt'hlurdly 
matters which, says Youth's Compan­
ion. •- -  ̂

A Thibetan 1>aby differs widely from 
seemingto KavelittU 

nervous development, and consequent  ̂
Blight capaibit  ̂foir: "taking notice." Soi 
lays the anthorfof: a book on Thibet, a 
white baby liVlngln Thibet with a trav­
eling party attracted-the greatest 
amount of attention. He was only ah 
ordinary child, but his wide-awake inter­
est in life seemed to the Thibetans 
something amazing. They would come 
on tiptoe; their tongues protruding, to 
stehd and gaze at blrf, hsleep in hie 
hamm9§k, then holding up both thumb* 
and' putting out the tongue still further, 
in token, of approbation. Itfhenit'camt 
time for his bath, and the tehVwas closed 
on account of the draught men and 
woinen would pull--up 'the flap about the 
bottom, and the whole aperture would 
be filled with dark faces and laughinc 
black eyes. 

"White child!" one would call, and 
then another. 

"See her put him into the water!" > 
"He will die!" jf# 
"Why does she not baste him Wii 

butter and leave' hlm oiit in the sun?'? 

Hot ' HaaAleaptlu Htaselt. 
Mr. Fogg—Why aren't you In school, 

pobby? --v-  ̂
i Bobby—Cause I read in the 
book that great an' successful men 
usually start in life without any edur 

J..ir[mi iimw cational advantages, an' I'm more am-
cieofthe.' 
dine many invitations.—N. Y. Herald. 

There h a Material 
*»t Always Ap> •. 

Maitoe Ifboiri, the noted advo* 
cate who defended the Hwaberts, is net 
remarkable in Pane eo mneh for the elo­
quence as for the nrstauss and -the polish 
of his speeches. 

An American journalist 
in court one day. He says the 
address- was full-of grace, wit, 
He quotes a passage relatinc to 
wherein Labon, with a smQe, 

"Old age—we shall nam U us 
deratand that On til we have 
—for -no one off us, hate, is 
other day I visited , my uncle, a very aged 
" ' What m it like, nnde,' I said, 'to be 

eld?' 
"And my nnde answered: 
" 'It is like this: When 

one's polite attentions to 
for declarations of love; but when one is 
old, one's declarationa of love are taken 
for polite attentions."' 

The Germ Tfceery. 
The discovery the germ theory is 

haps the aoet important in - the' 
of medicine, the discovery of the 
of course excepted. 

Exhaustive experiments on guinea pigs 
have made it dear that mankind cannot 
be well without serums. 

But such is the character of —*"»"• that 
nobody will take them unless he is 
frightened.. 

And . the germ theory has thrown more 
ires into more people than. all other 

theories put together. . 
Thus it'is not easy to see how we should 

manage to have any health to speak of, 
without the germ theiity-—Puck. 

. Why >stt- , -:-
"Here's an account of a big landslide," 

said the new reporter. /'Under what head 
shall I put it?" 

"Put it with, the real estate transfers," 
said the city editor; as he wrote: "Con­
tinued on the forty-first page" in the mid' 
die of a four-line paragraph.—Youth'a 
Companion. 

SEGUHTY. 
^Genu ine  

Carters 
little Lfver Pills. 

Must lear Signsitur* off ' ; 
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FMMUMUUS. 
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PMCMSTIMTIM. 
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Hud To Bear. •' 
J. W. Walls, Supsrin* 

teadent of Streets of 
Lebanon, Kentucky, 
llvlns on East Main 

kidneys. 

Btrsetintbatdty.says: 
"Wth my nightly teat 

tag to imcularlttea of the' 
iSsring Intensely from 

In the smalL at my back and through 
the Udnqw. and annoyed by palnfni 
paasaifis of abnonnal secretions, life 
was anything bat pleasant for m 
No amount of doctoring relieved this 
condition, and for the 
nothing seenled to give me even 
porary relief, I became about dis­
couraged. One day I noticed in the 
newspapers the case of a man who 
was afflicted .as I mis and was cured, 
by the use of Doan's Kidney Fills. 
His words of praise for this 
were so sincere that on the 
of Ids statement I went to the Hugh 
liurrey Drug Ca's store and got t 
box. I found that the medicine 
exactly as powerful a kidney 
as represented. I experienced «»»»\ 
and.lasting relief. Doan's Kidney 
pills will prove a blessing to all suf­
ferers from kidney disorders who will 
give them a fair trial." 

A FREE TRIAL of this great kid­
ney medicine which cured Mr. Walls 
will be mailed to any part of the 
United States on application. Ad­
dress Foster-Mllburn Co., Buffalo, N. 
Y. For srie by all druggists; pries 
GO cents per box. 

AMMUNITION 
equipped 

T 

•• TOTttB ti. 
WORLD PAMBO 

^rjinia Hot Springs. 

TtfBNEW 

Homestead Hotel, 
tMarthei t el fir. FW< Jlewy* 
TbliSo* brick strncterelsaewf  ̂oomptoto«. 

Baa #•looms aad suppUstf with lone —. ntmaats. Broken' 
,eaeh xoesa 900 private baths, 

ss. 
%BWOL«B XOVSB 

Qtniiartrsi . 
OCTOBER and NOVEMBER < 
the Grandest MehthS to the Year. , 

:Twhi5srr»cs, Dlgleg Cars. 

Reduced Rate Tickets now oo sale, 
For foil lnfonnatlon eall on agents of the • 
BIQ POUR ROUTE. 

' I . ' - '  
CASCARBTS. Sunirising. isn't it, that within three years our 
sales are over TEN MILLION boms a year? That proves merit. 
Cascarets do good for so many others, that we urge you to try 
just a 10c box. Don't put it off! Do it to-day. 

K  W H I L E  Y O U  S L L ^ P  

| .'\ ('. V ' N.- ..̂  

When you ask for Casearats, don't let the dealer substitute some­
thing else. There is nothing else as good as Cascarets, and if you 

f bade. 10c, 35c, 60c, all drug-
Address Sterling Remedy Co., 

r 

are. not pleased we pay your money 
gists. Sample and booklet free. i 
Chicago or New Yoric. 
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