o dmpressive soricuniess of

CHAPTER XXI11L—{Continued)

All eves wore now turhied on Iawon

@le, who, lgoking at his wateh, spale u
few words with lenzy, in an undert

and hastensd From the apartment, fo
lowed by runee The subiject of thel
convermition was a wish oxpreswd by the
prisonor for n clergymun of his own per
sunsion. ond a promise (rog the mnjor,
that one sliould e sont from Fishikill
town, through which he was abhout 1o pnss
on his way to the ferry to lutercopt 1l
expected return of Flooper Niason o

wmade his how ot the door, aml willing
compliod with the lndlnddy :

wishes of il

snd the divine was invited to moeke hi
Wppearance neconling

He stalked nto the room, and givitng a
i nod with his bead, took thes chair
offered him by the Dilaed vodlgnilied s
rlenice, Mr. Whorton 1ed Haralh from the
apartment,  ilis reteent was nobiesl by

the divine, in 0 kind of scornful disdain
who began to hum the air of n popular
pealin tuno. giving it the full richness of
the twang that distinguishes the Eastern

psalmody.
“Cosar,"” said Miss Peoyton, “hand the
gentlomnn  some  refeeshoont @ He  must

nedd It alter his ride,”
“My strength is not in the things of
Hie,” sald the divine, speaking in a hol

low, sepulchiral voloe “Thrioe have ||
this day held forth in my master’s ser
viee, and fninted not”

“I apprehend, then, sir, that  fatigi
will Adigable you from performing the
duties which kindonesy haid indaced you
to attempt.”

excinimed  the  stranger,
with ensrgy, “when was 1 sver kuown to
shivink from n duty? Bt Judge not, lest
ye be judged, and fancy not that it s
given to waortal eyes to futhom the in

tentions of the Deity.”

“Womnn !

“Nay, 1 pretend not to judes of aither
events, or the intentions of my fellow
erentures, much loxs of those of COmbipo-

tence.”
* s well, womnn—"tls well," erisd
the minister, waving his lmand with super

cilions dinduin ; “humility hecometh thy
sex, and Jost condition: thy weakness
driveth thee on hendlony, like ‘unto the

bosom of destrpetion.’

Surprised at (hls extraonlinary doport
metty, vielding to that hubit whiclt urzed
an to spenk revoreotly on sncrsd subjects,
aven when perbiaps we had hotler conlinoe
silent, Miss Mayton snid

“There is o power above, that enn ol
will sustuin vs all o woll domg, 1 we
seek its support in humility and truth,”

Bo snying, she withdrew, followad by
the landlady, who was not o little shock
od by the intemperate zonl of hier new ac-
quaintance,

Henry had with difficulty repressed the
Indignation excited by this unprovoked
attack on his meek nud nunresisting nunt;
but as the door closed on her fetiving fig-
ure, he gave way to his foolings,

T must confess, slr,” he exclaimed,
with heat, “that In recelviog o minister
of Goed 1 thought 1 was admitting a
COhristian, and one who, by fygling his
own woenknesses, knew how to plly the
frallties of others. You lave wounded
the meak spirit of an excellont womnn,
and I ackuowledge but little inclination
to mingle in prnyn with so Intolerant a
spirit.”

The minister stood erect, with grove
eomposure, following with his eyes, in a
kind of scoruful plty, the retiring fo
males, and suffered the expostulation of
the youth to be given as if lllll\ul“lly of
his notice, A third voice, lowever, ¥poke,

“Such a deounciation  would  have
delven many women inte Gts; but it has
answered the purpose well enough, us
it "

“Who's that?" cried the privoner, in
amasemwent, gazing around the room in
queat of the wpeaker;

Mt is 1, Captain Wharton,” said Far-
vey Birch, removing the spectacles, and
exhibiting his plercing eyes, shining un-
der a pair of false eyebrows’

**Good heavens—Harvey !”

“Bilence 1" said the peddier, snlemnly:
®'tis & name not to he mentioned, and
Beast of all here, within the heart of the
American army.” Birch paused, and

around him for a moment, with an
exceeding the bass passion of
and then continued, in a glaomy
tone, “There are a thowsand hnlters jn
that wvery name, and little hope would
there be left me of anothor escdpe, shonll
4 be again taken, This s a fearful yven
tore that | am making; but 1 conld not
sleep in quiet, and know that an inno-
man was about to die the death of a

dog, when 1 might save him.”

“No," snid Henry, with a glow of gen
sroun feeling on his cheel; “if the risk
to yoursell be go bheavy, retire as you
eame and leave me to my fate.  Dun-
woodle ix miking powerfu! exortions in
my behalf ; nnd i he moets with Mr, [Iay
per in the course of the nigh, iy libern
tion is certwin.”

“Harper ! echoed the podidler, remain
fng with his hands raised, in the et of
Nﬂ““”s the spectacten; “what do O
know of Harper? and why do you think
he will do sou mervice?”

“I have his promiso—you  remiember
our recent mesling in my fathor's dwell
ing, and be then guve un unasked promise
to asxist me

HYes—Dbut do you know Lim? that is-
why do you think he bas the power? op
what reason hive you for
will remhember hin word "

*If there cover was o stamp of truih,

simple, honest  benevolenie, in the

tenunees of man, it shone in his"
Heary ; “besides, Dunwoolic
Ful friends in the rebel  avmy, sod it
would be letter that I take (hie chatoe
wrhere 1 am, than thus 1o cxpose you to
.%ﬂ doath, If detected”

ptain Wharton,” salil Birch, Jook
m guardedly nround, and spesking with
manner, it I
fail you, all fail you. No

Dunwoodie ean suve your e gule

ot out with me, ood thar within the

£, you die to-morrow an the gallows of

& murderer.”

4 The peddler beckoued him to be silent
.J”‘, walking to the door, apened I with
‘the stiff, formal air with which be had

_ﬂﬁﬂ the aparimeni,

“Friend, lot no one entor,” he mald to
I* mll’lﬁl; “we are about to o o
prayer, and would wish 1w h-- alane,’

o “You overact your purt,” sald vouns
‘“m n csnstant ailprn‘h: neion of dis
“your seal is oo intemperate.”
For & foot soldier and them Fastern
it might be,” snid Harvey, tum
a upside down (hat Owsar now
1 “but these dragoons ure fel-
tha ,m must brag down, A faiont
- Wharton, would do but lit-
cowe, here ix 2 hlack shiroud
looking countanance,” Lak-

believing ho

wad

s puywor

linr er  nor
8 You
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easted and the mnn mont change places
¥ 1 - P
I don't tink bLe look' n Bit like me" |
] 'nr, with d e, AN |;n Hilry r-_\'mlI
I yotng ruaster with lis new complex
fon
| Wiop a minute, Cosar,” sald the ped
dler, with the lurking drollery that at
|t med part of hilsm manner, *“till
we 2ol om the wool,™
Ll worse tha 1 ebhbwr now," -r;m‘ the
mtented African “A think eolorsd
liie & sheep I nehber sew syeh A
p. Tinrvey | he most na blg ns & sau
Gireal pains hind been taken In forming
I LiToromt articles veaod in the lingniine
al Capinin Wharton, and when nrranged,
| nder the sxiNful saperintondence of the
| nedidier, they formed togother a transfor

1]"‘” 1 iny r"-” nn "'.rf:l‘}rl]l!.‘.'ln"- |I1F'l‘.'r\'ll'|
I Che, mask was stilled and shaped In
| #ich n mianner ay o preserve the peous

i

id fitting it to the fare of Henry, “The

ttion that would easily eseape detection

of the Af-
aiy artfully
white wool, an to imi-

aritlex, ax well as the eolor,

ean visige o) the wig w.s

Formsd ok hlack l|!|'|

tein the popperand-salt color of Cosir's
cwin Lemd

Cpe who had escolved minute in-
droctions from the peddier  in  thelr
nori imterview, immadintely commene-
i throwing axide his eoarse garments,

el the youth ook up and prepared to
yest himse!f with,

CHAPTER XXIIT,

Evervthing now waa arranged for ae-
tion, nud thoe peddler svery delGerntely
wenlt over the whole of his injunctions to

the two actors in the seene,
pared, he apened the
wlowd 1t the ssntinel,
“Let the woinnn of the hoose be eallnd,"”
wald Horvey, In the solemn key of his
nwumed  charncter; “and let her come
alone,  Fhe priconer is in a linppy train
tiom, amd must not be led from
dtions™
wink his face Befwesn hin hands,
the soldier looked into the

e — | ——— e e—e— e,

Thus pre-
door and ealled

of meedi
his den

Coun ¥
antdl when

“THE BOYAL CAPTAIN 1IAS CHANGED TO A
nLACK."

npaciment, he thought he saw his charge
in deep nbstraction. Casting n glance of
huge contompt at the divine, he ealled
floud far the good wgman of the house.
She haxtonad to the summons, with earn-
ot aenl, entertnining a secrot hope that
she wis 1o be ndinitted to the gossip of
n death-hod repentance

“Kister,” sald the minister, In the an-
thoritative tones of a master, “have you
in the house “The Chreistinn Criminal's
Last Moments, or Thoughts on Eterpity,
for Thom who Die a Violent Death? "

“1 never heard of the book ! said the
matron, in nstonishment,

"'Tis wot unlikely: there age many
bhoolts yon hinve never hoard of ; it is im-
pogsible for this poor penitent to pasg in
pence without the consolations of that vol-
ume. One hour's reading In it {s worth
nn nge of man's preaching”

“Illess mo, what o treasure to possess !

~when was It put out¥”

“It was first put out at Genova, in the
Gireck langunge, and then translated st
Boston. It is & book, womnn, that should
be in the hands of every Christian, espe-
clally such as die upon the gallows, Have
o borse prepared instantly for this blaok,
who shall accompany me, and T will send
down the volume yet in season. Drether,
compose thy mind; you are now in the
nirrow path to glory.”

Ciwsar wriggled n little in his chair, bot
he had suffigient recollection to conceal
hin face with hands that were, in their
turn, concenled by gloves, The landlady
departed to comply with this very reason-
nhlg request, and the group of conupira-

vee agnin left to themselves,

1 woon refurned, and announesd
that the horsew wero at the door, Tlar-
vey gave the captain o glance, and Ind
the way dawn the stales, first desiring the
wamnt to leave the prisoner to himself,
in order thot be might digest the whole
et prentnl food thot he had so lately
FiN v,

A1 of of the odd charncter of the
privet had spread from the sentinel at the
ooy 1o Wis comeades ; so that when Har-

ind Wihiirtan veachod the open space

ore the bhuilding, they found a dozen

blle dlrmegoons loltering about, with the

Wil lntention of guizziog the fanntic,

and emplosed o allecied  admleation of
the st

A fine hor " snid the leader in this
plan of mischidel : “but o Jittle low in
flesty I suppose fram havd labor in your
calling.™

“My eabling miny he Inborsome to hoth

myself and this faithful beast, but thea
dey of settling s nt band, thar will re
aard me Tor all my omtegolpnegs and incom
ing=." bl Bireh, putting his foot in the
stirrop agd preparing to mount,  *Ciosar,

yout con ride vy the

mot= ~he walinppy

rand widd deliver the

Py privoner will be want
Ing the book, fer hkis hours are num
bared.'

A "y oy mlong, Umpsnr wnd gt e
book Wouted  baif a doasn volees, all
crowiling sagerly nronnd the ldead priest,
in nntieipation off i (rolle

“What are you at there, sconmdeela?
eried Lieutenant Mason, as he came in
gight: “nway with eovery man of you to

your guarters, and lel oo lind that sach
horse Is clenped and littered when 1 come
round,”  Iie sound of the officor's
apermied ke o charm.  The poddler took
thit opportunity to ount, but he Lad
te preserve the gravity of his movements ;
for the remark of (he troopers upon the

Vi

coudition of their bessts was but teg just,

and a dozen dragoon horses stood saddled
and bridied at hand, ready to recelve thele
riders At A momeat’'s warning.

“Well, have you bittsd the poor follow
within, mid Mason, “ithat hs onn tnke
his Jast tide under the curh of divinity,
old getrllemnan?™

“Out upon thee for a reviler and scoffm
i1 Birelh, moving slowly,
and with a dus obsorvunce of elorien) dige
nity, down the rond, followsd by the
Inney ( lenve thee,
Bohind me that will preve thy condemna-
tion. [1I|l| take from tF%e & hsarty Il.ll‘l Joy-
{1zl deliveratice

“Corporal of th

ard !" shouted the

of poviposs 1™ s

i

‘wwar: "hat 1

<-.,v:.nrnl aof
In the

gunrd !
kentinel
“eorporal of

the m

nnd that |

v [ the clinmbors;
the gonrd! carpnral of the gunrd "

The subaltern Aew up the narrow stair
wav that led ta the room of the prizoner,
and demin Wl the meaning of the out
ery. The goldier was standing at the open
door of the apartment, looking in with a
suupielons exn on the supposed  British
afMieor. (n ohserving his lientenant, he |
fell bmek with habitual reapect, and re-
plied, with an aie of puzzled thought ¢

“T1 dan't Enow, sir; bui just now the
prisoper looked que Eyer since the

laft him Tv- don't look as he
nsed to do garing intently over the
shionlider of his affeer, “It must be him,
Thers is the zame powdared head,
darn In the cont, where he was

preacher lins
but,”

too !
and the

it the day he had the last brush with the |

enemy.

“And then all this noise Is aeccanioned
hy your doubting whetliar that poor gen-
tlemnn I8 your prisaher or not, Is I, wip-
mh? Who da you think it can be elsa?™

“1 don't knew whao elss it can be” re-
turnad the fellow, sullenly: “but he is
srown thicker and s®orter, If it I he:
and xes for yourself, sir, he shakes all
aver, like A man in an ague.”

“That anabaptist, methodistical, quaker,
pralmeginging raseal hax frightened the
boy with his farrago about flames and
hrimstons., I'Il step In and cheer him
with & Uttls rational conversation,”

“T have heard of fear making a man
white,” sald ths soldier, drawing hack, and
staring s if hia eyes woull start from

thelr mocketn, “but it has changed the
roynl éaptain to a hlack [
The truth was that Cesar, unable to

henr what Mason uttered In a low veles,
incantionsly removed the wig n little from
one of his ears In order to hear the bet-
ter, without in the least remembering that
Ita eolor might prove fatal to his disguise.
The eentinel had kept his eyes fastened on
his prisoner, and noticad the actlon. The
attention of Mnson was instantly drawn
to the mame object; and, forgetting all
delicacy for a brother officer in distress,
the lieutenant sprang forward and selz-
ed the terrified African by the throat.

“Who nre you?” eried Mason, dashing
the hiead of the old man against the angle
af the wall at each interrogatory;: “who
are you, and whare is the Englishman?
Spenk. thou thunderclond! Answer me,
you jackdaw, or I'll hang you on the gnl-
lows af the =py "

“Harvey, Harvoy!" eried Cmenr, danc-
ing from oms leg to the other, as he
thought ench member in turn might be as-
eailed.

“Harvey Bireh!" echoed the trooper,
horling the black from him and rushing
from the room. "“To arms! to arms!
Fifty guinean for the life of the peddler-
spy—give no qunrter to either. Mount!
mount! to arms! to horsa "

(To be mntlnued)

IT COSTS MORE TO EAT NOW,

Prices liave Neen Advanced In All
Sorts of Foods,

The price of everything to eat has |

beon advanced, says the Knansas City
Star, Bven the price of toothplcks Is
lilgher now than a few weeks ago. In
many Instances the advance has not
been “slight,” but the kind that makes
i man look at his grocery bill two or
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A Victim of Conscience

B ARSI

———— T

“Jimmie,
want you!"
testily,

He

somn

where
onlied

ire you?

Come, |1
Andrew Calvert
whs
had

because his
a sevond's

firenily
not

angry
appeared  at

———
“Why, to
soie

Vry

a sapling, Tet's hunt for
fortunately they ran across an
line, and Frank ecut down

t hickory sapling, which they planted

uld elothes

hotice; so when Jimmis finally cnme | near the gate post, They atiached the
skipping down the stairs he recelved | rope and found, after a little adjust-
n scowl from his father and a rough | Ing, that the gate now worked very
commund to hurry up and dreive the | caslly.
cow across to the meadow “That's pretty good,” sald Jimmie,
“All right. sir,” sald the bhoy as | who was miuch pleaved with his idea,
cheerily as he counld, but the harsh | “but I have a Betior cheme yet. Yon
words caused a lump to rise in  his| know, every time we drive neross hore

thront. »

Alns, the lump was aften thers, An-
drew Calvert in days gone by lind heon
the kindesft of parents, but afiction
anfl poverty had apparently caused o
seale of lll-humor to cover up a nat-
turally mild digposition. Ever sinee
the denth of his wife his alfales hod
nat been prosperous and he wanz now
A very poor man on a small and un
productive farm. Debt had eaused him
to sell nearly all his horses and he hiad
only cow left, Luckily she
remnarknbly good
A very lmportant facior n the dowmestic
seOnoImy.

For some reason, which Jimmle could
find out, his father had appar
ently lost all interest in the farm.
Shutting himself ap In the attie, he
would stny there for hours a4t a time,
nnd on reappearing he wonld always he
despondent or In possihle
humaor. OF eourse, n poor farm s made
no better by neglect ; the hands will not

e Wag o

the worst

{work  properly without an overseer,
nud Andrew Calvert's property got
Into very bad shape,

three times before he can renlize what

ling come to pass

The big 1.\'|Il)1('.‘1ﬂ,t‘l'l have placed a
harrel of black gunpowdor under thelr
price lists and lifted them sky high
They say they are pot to blame. It's
elther the weather, the green bhugs, the
hox manufacturers or the tin trust the
publie will have to blame, they say.

The lumbermen charge more for lum-
ber and the tin trust more for tin, so
It costs from 6 to O cents more a dozen
to pack ean goods now than it 4id Inst
year, There Is a light crop In Califor-
nin and Inber Is very highpriced there
these days, Cold wenther in other see-
tlons has killed the frult and the een-
son Is backward In all sections, so that
eanned frults and vegetables nre selling
for more now than ever before,

The advance 1s not In canned goods
only, Halt Is worth 10 cents a barrel
more, flour 63 cents more a bharrel and
ham, bacon, beef stenk, pork chops In
proportlon. It I8 simply a  regular
stnnpede to high prices with lttle pros
pect of rellel,

Even the oyster beds have been blank
this season on  mecount of  stormy
weather, earthquakes or some other
causes oot known., DBut it is cortaln
that Mr. Oyster has taken n tumble for
deop water or seattered In the sen gur-
dens,

The mwan from Germany,
been cvngratulating himsele
able to buy canned sauerkraut as one
of the new canned gools yarletles, will
have to tuke from his pocket a Uitle

whao
on

hns
helng

more money now when he buys this
delicacy. 1t 18 no longer oconmny to
cat dried apples for bronkfnst, u-l'u-i'.
water for dinner and swell up for St
per, because the prlee of o)l kinds of
dried frult s away up I'he  petson
who eals it Is simply np agninst it barl

I'he people u all elassaos are LI haed
by the sdvances, The price of corn Is
up and the prospects are It will stay
there,  Corn bread and hominy bave
by most relinble Jishys (o fall back
on In hard thoes and bigh prices, but
the Towa, Missourl and Kansas furm
or., wou hns boeea selitng hils corn by
low the cust of production will recejve
mwore for It this year Bweet potatoes

and Irieh pomntoes are nlsos on the ad

vanee sl ina most prosonnesd way,

“People ire more wasteful o the
things they buy to out these prosporsis
thimes  thain ever before,” one grooer
madd this morning.  “They will hnve 10
ge hck to the oWl economleal way of
the kitehen nnd dining roan. ‘The cost
of living along all lines bas been In-
Creasoad Fiie furoer that onn prodoese
R pod erop this yenr will muke hig
ney.

Pon’t Kick: be cheerful amd hope for
a bountitul erop.

High Noown.

Patlence What does It wean by be-
Ing married at “high noon?™ Do yoa
know ?

Patrice—Oh, yos; it moeans & 18 & L
chance.-—~Yonkers Statesman,

On the morning that Jimmie reeeiv
ol the rr-m:nnuq to look after the cow
his father was nunusunlly cross. Flence
the boy hesilated a moment  before
opening up n ecertain subject that he

IMAOSSOM WAS

WALRING ONTO THE
RUAD TRACKS,

RALI

knew would be a disagreeable one, but
he fnally mustered up enough courage,

cand sald:

|

“Father,
the fence by

you kuow that big hoele [n
the railroad tracks 1 told

milker and therefor: | ol Pve g

wie have Lo get out of the wagon, open
the gute and (hen shut It again,  And

1en we have to do the same thing on

the other side."™

“You, It's a regular nulsance,” ass
sontd Frank.

“Why can't 1 work it so tliat we

tlght open the gute ‘thout leaving
the team?

“OF dourss yon .

“Well, let me see. It won't be so
easy as yoo think. I could put a long

pole aloogythe top of the gate—and—

A iItl  Wilh a rope from the
cnd of the pole, and o sort of pulley
arrangement—yes, that would do. My,
tither ke 1t! He hates to get
tipecially when  he  drives the

won't
out,
colt,”

After two houre of good, hard work
the boys managed to rig up a rode sort
of dovice, ‘but It performed Iis fune-
tlon, albalt a Jittle shakily,

Then, mueh plossed with themselves,
they went up the hill to the orchard
amd  gathered some magnificent green
apples as hard as rocks, Of these they
nte heartily—but with a herolsm they
difd not suspect,

Suddenly Jimmle gave an execlama-
tion of alarm, and Frank hastily look-
ol up

“What's the matter?”

“Ob, wy, that Blossom !"
The ecow was venturing inte forbld-
den territory, Through some unhappy

thoughtlessness the boys had left the
meadow gate open aud Blossom  was
calinly walking out on to the rallroad
tracks.
“ome on, Jimmle, let's stop her,”
eriml Frauk, but they were half a
mile away and If a traln should come
It looked a8 If it were all up with her,
The boys ran as fast as they could,
while Blossom, with_the usual stupid-
Hy of n cow, sedately walked down the
coenter of the trucks. No grass was
there, nor any real inducement for her
to g0 on such a dangerous path, but
she seemioid to take It out of that pure
bovine  “meanness”  which  farmers

know so well,

you about the other day? Well, you The whistle of an appronching train
haven't fixed It up yet, and 1 am | waw heard,
afraid Nlossom will get out.” Poor Blossom—why did she know no
“Doy, don't bother me with sueh | porger For, Iust as she got about
things I'm tired of hearing com- oppisite to where the fence was so
pluints, and why isn't this done and badly broken. the train came up, and
why isu't that. Go on Wwith ¥your| jespite the englnecer's efforts to stop,
work. she was hit and thrown to one side,
“Bat, father,” persisted  Jimmie, | gead beast.
“suppose she gets out on the tracks As the body was clear of the track,
and gets killed?  What shall we do| e englie whistled twice and the
then?" trivin, which had pearly stopped, moved

“Ihe rallrond eompuny will have to

pay me for her, that's what,” said

Andrew grimly.

“They won't, though, If she gets oot

off,

A little later
hoth out of
the dead

the boys got there,
breath.  They looked at
animal with scared faces,

through a hole tn Sur tence,” auld hisl “upoot (4 awtul® whispered Frank.
“Never you nlod.  You attend to| I's your only cow, fsn't it1" asked
. . Frank with a troubled alr
your business and see after Blossom “Yos, aud Ha all my fault for leav:
ail right nnd she won't get out.  Run g that gate opon.” : '
along now; 1 must go upstalrs.” T )
As Jimmie started toward the mead- | ‘Your father will whip you, won't
ow with the cow he saw his old class. | he?
mute sud bosom friend, Frank Bensall, "o, no. Well—1 don’t know. He

Elnutering

“Coine on,

winng

Frank.,” he cried.

“TLet's

wias mighty poarticular about that cows

Jusat this mworning he was telling me to

go ovor to the mendow, Maybe we can | W .h. her carefully, as the fence was
fud some wpshrooms,™ | e \\ . e . =
Frank was willing and they proesed- | “m""i'l’_ "' Jimmie,” saild Frank
ted down the luve, The meadow was hoarsely, "l Wl e Enow she got out
| neross the. railrond that out the Cal the gote? 15 T were you 1'd tell him
i\._,“ farmy 1y half: and’ sates wioes shie enie throngh that hole . the
plauced on both sides of the track fn l'."' ¥3. Hedl wever know the differ
order to prevent stock from getting | e
out on the company's right of way | Ol I don’t know what to do,” eried
"Whigt a bother it s to open angd o R Wik was  alines in eare
shint these gates" sald Frauk, a8 he You don't | I r. I lie's
helped Jimmle with them “Aly, how | aw ity ot il i aml s
heivy they are p IR oy N e 1l vl hilm n
ey re Just ke lots of othes e Promfse uw you won't tell any
thines roumnd hers™ said Than | one At T WIS you I'll go howme
*Iey el fising Just below Dot and think It over.”
there are five or six pancls of foneo | Yoes, honor bright. But 1 .-..|‘|-a1 go
Pdown andd Ui seared to death evers ‘i now,  Youwd better do as 1 say’
day for fear Blossom gets ouft and s | And Frook tramped off, glad to get
11Tl Father would be hopping mand A sale distance bhetween hhinself and
il ¥ don’t gee how we i'lillu.l got alonpg | A Calvert, of whose sour temper he
withont her mllk i bnddl Dead o geeat deal
TWhy don't you fix the femee ™ said dlinie siarted for the hiouse, first
Frauk, as they drove the cow into the | shutiing gite thnt bad woade so
el ow | b trouble, ut went wlily the slow
| est of steps, sinece be had 10 make up

It up with.”
“Mow ¥ askel Fronk, who
gifted with much practical or mechan

feal abllity,

“Beesuse 1 vcan't, How can 1 set

WNAs Dot

posts T I s n I 08 1o whit account he should
Hlere's o pshiroon But 1 don'p | Sthe o t weeider
i W i | 11 Kunew that his father wouald be
“They nre v scarce” ‘sald Jine | tereibly nugey when he hoard the news
mie. ‘SBay, Fronk, let's fix this gnte.” | Yet even his anger would not be so bad
“TMow?  O11 1™ ' as the privation that would be caused
“No, simple,  Can't you gee how low | by the loss of thelr only cow, And he
it hoangs? That mnkes It hind Now | wis ta Wame for 10 wll! How econld
i we only had a plece of rope to guy | be bear o look his father in the face?

q But-—if he lled, deliberately Hed
PR | a false canse for poor Blos
] som's death ; If he put the blame upon

ENve

|
|

[ |

--mu!d he then lppmnr‘h lllm ﬂll ]
clanr eye and a clean consclence}

No, hit—

A eold shiver ran down lLis back
He had witnessad exhibltions of hi
father's wrath, and he was sore afralds

By thie time he had reached ths
house. Undecided ns he was he went
in and found his father In the sitting
room. Mr, Calvert started up whon he
gaw Jimmias gazing at him.

“What Is it? he asked ronghiy.
“Father——" Jimmle bhegan,
something In his volee moved the fa

thet,

“Well, my boy,” he sald Kindly,

Jimmie's tongue sesmed to stick, and
hiln throat grew so dry that he had to

romghe
“Father, Dlossom’s killed.”
“Hhe's killed, 8he got ont on the

right where dur
which I told you

ralleond and was hit,
fence s broken down,
about."”

“Weoll, where wetre- " hut the look
of suppressad emotion In his son's face
kept Mr, Calvert' from the threatened

outhuarst.

"Father, the train hit her by that
hole, nit-—she got out through the gate,
I left It open.”

Andrew Cnlvert was a rough and
disappointed man, This blow, caused

by the carelessness of his son, wns a
heavy one, but with a father's Intul-
tlon he saw at onee the struggle
through which Jimmie had Iately pnss-
ed. Being a perfectly honest man, he
wns proud of his san's victory over
temptation. Rlood Is thicker than
water, and a great gush of sympathy
went out toward his boy,

“Come, Jimmlie, let’'s have a look at
her,” he sail with a little tremor In
his volce,

They went down the lane together

In sllenes, but when 'hey got to the
gale Andrew noticed Jimmle's contri-
yance,

“What's that?' he erled, a scowl

gathering on his face.
gpying In the attie?"

“No, indeed,” replied the son In-
dignantly. “Yen have nlways told me
not to go there”

“Why, that's my patent!” exclaimed
the farmer. “Only—why, bless my
sonl, hay, you've Lit on the very ldea
that I've been irying to catch on to
for so long. It works this way, doesn't
it

He want up and trisd (t.

“Jimmie, Jimmie, you've dene what
your own father counldn't do. That's
It; that litfle wriskle there—that's
what has been such a stumbling block
to me. Who'd have thought It—that
my boy would be the one to set me
straight? But 1 must eut It down, or
some one elts will steal my—no, our
patent.”

And in a few moments thore was not
a wign left of Jimmlie's device.

During thelr walk back to the house
Andpew explalined to his son how |t
was be had spent so much time
in the ¢, for he had forgotten all
about Blossom. It seems that, pos-
sessed of a half-developed plan of a
patent gats, the sale of which wonld
set his money affalrs stralght, he had
tolled and dreamexd over a model that
he had up there. I8 non-suceess had
made him irritable, and caused him to
be wrapped up too much In opne fixed
idea, But for one fatal flaw, the thing
was complete: and now his boy had
found the remedy.

“Naver mind the cow, Jimmie That's
all right. I'm sorry for her, but there's
no use erying ovar spilt milk, We can
make snough money now to buy plenty
of cows, But do rou know, Jimmle—"
his volee grew very fender here—
“thera's one thing mnkes me gladder
than geiting the finishing-up of the
patent, I'm glad you are honest, boy."

And Jimmie was glad, too.—Chicago
Dally News,

“Have you been

CHIUALRY 0! EED MEN

Indian Tralt Shown In Heat of Big
Feoathall Game,

Near the end of a brilllant mateh,
between our oldest university and the
Carlisla Indians, one of the Indlan
backs suddenly got away with nothing
between him and the goal posts but one
man, If the runner succeeded in get-
ting by him, it meant everlasting ath-
letic glory for himself and perhaps s
vigtory for his small college over this
mighty Institution of learning, contaln-
ing the flower of the clvillzation which
had swept his forefathers away from
the Iands they once possassed. Tha
crowd In the stands had arieen, gasp-
ing in thelr excitement, as crowds al«
ways do at such moments. But jost
as he had almost galned the coveted
line, that one man, a famous sprinter,
brought the runner down with a beau-
tirot rackle, The stands rocked with
rellef, and the usnal “plling up” of
other players took place. As the two
lay fhere togoiher, the falr-halred rep-
resentalive of New England, while still
clasping the dark-skinped descendant
of American savagery, felt
fumbling, and presently becames aware,
at the bottom of the heap there, that
his right hand belng  shaken.
“Good tackle,” muttered the Indlan.—
Outing.

WHS

Story of m Greek Saint,

A member of the Royal Geographl-
el Sorlety glvea this little story of a
(Greck salnt “Our gond St Blazios
gnve us the phrase ‘drunk ns Blazes!
for this saint wus sautly done to
deathi by havir lils tlesh torm off by
wool combs, an I| s he bechme the pa-
tronn of the English wool combers, and
as o high feast was kept on bis (day
anldl the people wWho froquented the
fonst. Wers enlled Blazers, so the KA Y-
jng grow e the English tongue and
remuing there figed and usefy

Mis Dingnosis,

A London curate the other day re-
celved an astonisDing Answer (o an
inagulry after a4 parishioner's  health,
. \\"; 1 ' sald Lhie paristiloner,
“soalaelines l {"'- ».i o OLLL ".";."I 1T
1 feels nohow 2 d there | tiines when
1 feels ns stiff as a Mlmmldge™

Why He Enjoys Froedom.

“Dir. Besaml I8 once ore nnong nse
for u bLrisl seasol, wWrote the chron-
liler of an E l"‘. h village's soclgl und
religious life. “He says and goes ex-

neily w8 he thioks right, without re-
gard to the oplnion ur bellef of others,

: his futher's peglect to repair the luut-l His wife is not with him™

something |

bus |

I xon bave o 6 hiito trip?™
“Very much so--ull Hi Haltimore
Ameriean

“Edgar 1= a spiendid talker, len't
e Y“One of the loest 1 ever essnned

from."—ILAfe

“flow many pr

work In your of-
fiee?" “Wark? [eyhaps two-thims of
them '~ Fllegende atter,

Stelin-—% she dlvarcod him for e
wertion?  Bella—Yes, he positively pe-
fised to live o the aut Evening
Sun.

“T maves't a pull with any one,' said
the unsuecessul m “h, yos, vou
hove, denr" sald s wile, encournglng:
Yo Uwith ths fool-killve"—Life

Sonator A-—And do wost of your oons
stitaenta think ns you «do on this gues-
on? Benaror X - Wall, most of them

ink as they thiuk 1 do.—Koimerville
Journal

"In a few yeurs,” sald the Inventor.
“we will be traveling by alrship” *1

hope 80" angwersl the
“It will be a joke on tho

M. —Washington I'oxl

gitomohilist
country sher-

Tommy Figg-—Si=tor's
dog yesterdny, but |
im, you bed,
Figz—1
p'r.\'lll'l‘_

hean ' kleked
got even with
Lriges—How?

wixed quinine with
Inliaunpolis Jours

Joh HiNY
Fommy
her face

“Do you really {lke me, Charley?”
“Bure, Don't 1 eame 1o sea vou regu-
iy ™ “Buat mon often call on a girl
for whom they eare llitle or nothing."
“Not with Christmas looming upt'—
ITon=ion [Maxt.

“Never marry o man to Yeform him,

doar” *1 wo
0 you anot]
my ehildy"  “I1°

foor some ather girl to

u't, aunile, And 111 proms
“What is thnt,
reforin A man

ey —8E Paul

e thing.!

ever

'ianoer I'ress,
Gladys—Papa will be so  pleassd to
know that yon a et Algernon—

\h! Then,

tiadye—XNo

IThe Yo, e nilores pootry.
not that, mt the last one
of my lovers be tricd to lick was a foot-
ball plager.—1ife,

“1 know s a1 don't know,?
anld the focolions youth to the (alr
lebutante, “SWhat's that?” ingulred
the maliden, “Your wal Is unbuttons

mething

e down the baek,” reptied the youth,—
Petrolt Pree Press,

“Plea=e, aam.” been 1zl hiern
in appesiing tones, a= le stood at the
kitehen Aotr on washday, “I've lost my
leg *  “Well, 1 aln’t got It," shape
pedd the woman, slannning the door.—
Eversrbody’s Magazine, ,

“1 wish you wounld mention this to

Important,”  “1U'N

Jinks, It Is highly
mention It to him to-«day, “But how
do you know you will see him to-day 2

“I'm bound to bump Into him, 1 owe

him money."—St. 'aul Plonesr Press,
Policeman (holding down tramp on
gldewalk)—No damage, ma'am; he's

Kind Lady—~{Gra-
wiater ond
"allcoman—Da
Seattle Post-1ne

merely hiaving n fit,
Bhall 1T got
throw 1t In his face?
vou want to kill hlm?
telllgencer,

clonus! SO

“Ah” sald the press hnmorist, “1 sesq
yon have cut ont one of wy jokes" “Ila,
ba " “Fonnd It funny, did y m"" " x-
cuse me for laughing, old man,. What 1
et out was an i on the dfllr‘!‘ side
of the page.”—XNoew Orleans  Tines
Doemocrat.

going to seftle anything en

the young mnan

“Are you
vour daughter?”

nelredt
LIS b B

with the elgarette and languild air
“Well, it rather looks if she marries
yvou that she I8 golng to settle somo
thing on e replled the parent.—

Yonkers Btatosmdin.
nt L hius long heen a
safd the

“1 understand th
gtudent of polltiea]l economy,”

visitor, “He has,” =alil Senator Glu.
cose, “and his eeonomy In polities has
kept him out of office. I1e thinks he

ean be elected without spending a cout”

~Town and Country
Jack (encountering un old friend)—
Iello, Jim! Fancy yon volunteering!l
Jim—Well, yon I've no wife and
family and 1 But wliat
hrings you out here That's just

s
.

love wur

3oJuek

the point, U've got o wife aod Family
and 1 love peadce. Hoegient.

ayogn don't really mean o say you
wouldn't ke to get out? demunded
the prison vigltor “Why, T thought
von were In for Jife “Oh, warse [han

that, wa'nm,” replicd the conviet “1'm
in for a double Hfe. ve zgob tWo wives
walting outslle.”—Philndelphia 'ress
The toller in the elty had been glven
an ndvanee In salary, “Now," he sald,
fubilnntly, I ean bogin xaving to by
v farm Out In Washington the agri-
eulturist looked at o'k recelved
for lilE sCUsOn's win \nother such
erop or two and I oune mwove into the
eltw he mused—Phllndeiphin Ledger,
‘i w omanorer of an ollice had advep
piand fo i ol N 11 eOnskucnes
far WY wnnoydd for an hour by o strag:
ing Mue of boys of all sizes, clillining
i praASTCTIES *Well," he
{a 1o later 1 “1 suppose you
i H Vi v anyvihilng
nd flgur 4 1se the typewrits
[} i i b % it “"‘I't'
11 ! '} Al | o all vhem
B 1'il strike yer fvr Yor own Job,
t ! i i boy,™  Tle
. 1 L) ' 1}
A GUentie Hinrt,
I ot el vuriosity
\ - 1 i Wi Enown il‘"'-lhllr.
LS stered 1o e
I L i i i 1 resion
W VIre
“1 tl stopipusg ernlzhit in the dis
el ' 1 the morning
W o ! i LN Ixk “.
reRel I e
. J v ' 4 I ‘! lr.‘
t time of
d - tlit he
i ol ima (il 1 st e, I
EROMOW. W A0 ghie d In s woum
tninous rog i
i v e =t ‘-‘-_,-nn
for (he mon to go thont shioesy
“Wanl,' the natis il . ‘somd
on Ng oo, bt mast on us alien's Lo uw
owtl business, "—Lippincott’s,




