people reallze the Importance

Few
E the “Drade Mark” stamped
the they Buy, If they did it
mﬂd save them many & dollar spent
worthless goods and put a lot of

mhﬂ manufacturers out of

When a manafacturer adopts a
Rrade mark he assumes the entire re
sponsibllity for the merit of his prod-

He takes his business reputation
in his hands—out In the lmelight—"on
the square” with the buyer of his
goods, with the dealer, and’ with bim-
self,

The other manufacturer—the one
who holds out “inducements,” offering
to brand all goods purchased with ench
local dealer's brand-—sidesiops respon
sibliity, and when these Inferfor gooda
“come back™ It Is the locul dealer thnt
must pay the penalty.

A good example of the kil of pro-
tectlon afforded the public by a trade
mark i& that offered o conpection with
Natiovhl Tead Company's advertising
of pure White Lead as the best palut
materinl,

That the Dutch Boy Paloter trade
mark 18 an absolute guaranty of pur-
ity In White Lead Is proved to the most
ekeptical by the offer Naptlonal Lead
Company make to send free to any ad-
dress a blow-pipe and lustructions how
to test the white lead for themselves.
The testing outfit Is belng sent out
from the New York office of the com-

any, Woodhtidge Building.

AN IDEAL BUNGALOW.

words
goods

Tiny Honse on Beaok Huilt by Twe
Girla and & Man.

One doesu't have to have many hmn-
dred dollars to have a summer homo
fn these days of sublimated shantles,
hardwood-floored tents and nutshell
bungalows, says the New York Globe,
‘At many seashore places within fifty
miles of Manbattan delightsome litile
boxes of houses have been gayly plump-
ed down upon hillocks and hummocks
overiooking the sea nnd there in a few
deet of space n couple, a family or a
party of bachelor girls er bachelor men
get up thelr chafing dish and brass can-

| dlesticks, make up couch beds, swing
' hammocks and joyously live the simple
iife that doesn't mean in thelr case
either the life shorn of vivid pleasures
or material comforts,

At least In one spot on the Jersey
<const ona can lease for the summer sen-
son a bit of berch for one's bungalow,
paying §6 for the privilege. The bun-
gplow may be as luxurlous or as simple
as one's taste and purse dictate, As o
rule they are mere shells nnd shelters
from rain and sun. The motto of the
true bungaloafer 1s, “Outdoors was
made to live In," and It doesn't matter
in the lenst to him If he slecps and
eats out of doors every fine day and
night from May until November, The
bungalow In such cases ls & mero sop
to the prejudices of the folk who con-
sider that all respectable folk need n
roof over thelr hends occaslonally,

" One wee cot whose dull red sloplng
woef and green shingled walls make
“ERy spot on the white beach was bullt
"By a young architect and hin lwo star
~dy young slaters, The whole house was
‘ready to live In In two weeks from
rfoundation posts to painted shingles
rand the cost was less than §300, Includ-
¥ng a fine broad chlmmey of red brick
and & floor of fine narrow boards, The
Dinzza posts are of logs with the bark
Al on, and the entire front of the Iit-
"tle house can be opened so as to make
can outdoor room. 'This little house has
=4 large living room and a small kitchen,
' Couches In the living room serve as
Lhofis by night. Chests of drawers the
wxact helght of the book sbelves, a wet-

‘”‘dh"’i h turns into n table at a touck, | yulucky movement or o cough wonld be. | 279 M-
and thers would | P

chalrs and bright rugs make the

CHAI'TER XXI.
Though Walter was in 0 roam on the
weond floor, the distanece to the ground
was nol so great bt that he could easiiy
ang from the window sill and jump with-

mt Injary. Refore following him in bhis
fight, we will pange to inquire how the |
mbber, unexpectodly taken enptive, fared, |
Nathing conld have wnreprised  Jack

nore than this sudden tarning of the ta
les,  But a minute singe Walter wiis
eompletely In his power. Now, through

the hoy's coolness and nerve, lils thievish
Inteutions were Lnfled, and he was plae
#d in the humilinting, positiva of o pris

pner In Ll own howse,

slvendy balf way out of the window, and
1 not think It best to answer. Walter
nd procesded hnlf a mile when he stop
pod to eent, Two or three times he had
tripped over projecting roots which the
farkness provented his secing in time to
rvoid,

“1'Il rest & few minutes, and then push
ah," he thought,

It was late, tut the excllement of hia
position  prevented him  from [feoling
pléepy, He winlid to get ont of the
woods into some rond or open field, whers
he would be in less danger of epcounter
ing Juck, and where perhaps Le might
find asslstance agnlnst him,

tiscovered, by feeling, that it was hollow
fnside, Ile nscortained that the interior
wns exten out by gradunl decay, mnking
8 large bollow space inside.

“I shouldn't wonder if I could get in"
he maid to himsell,

He made the nttempt, and found thst

“The tree must be very old."

Ile emerged from the trunk, and once
more threw himself down beside it. Five
minutes later and his attention was
drawn by a sound of approaching foot-
steps. Jack had tripped over a root, and
was picking himself up in no very good
humor, The enemy, it appeared, waos
close upon him.

Walter started to hin feet in dismay,
Hin first thought was immediate Aight,

would no doubt be able to run him down.

in alorm,

Quickly the hollow trunk occurred to
him, With as little delay as possible he
concenled himself in the interior. He
was just In time, for Jack was by this
time only a few rods distant,
counted _upon his passing on; but on
reaching the old tree Jock paused, ond
snid alond, “Where can the young raseal
be? 1 wonder If 1 have passed him? 1'll
rest here five minutes, lle may straggle
nlong."

With these words he sank upon the \
ground, in the very same place where
Whalter had been reclining two minutes
before, Ile was so near that our liero
could have put out his hand and touched
bim.

It was certainly & very uncomfortable
situation for Walter. He bardly dared to |,
breathe or to stir Jest his enemy should 1
bear him, ;
“He'sn led me a pretty tramp,” mut-
tered Jock, “but 'm boumd to get hold
of him tomnight. If 1 do, 1"l hnlf lill
bim,"

*“Then 1 hopa you won't get hold of
bim," Walter ejaculated, Inwardly.

e began to wish he had run op In- )
stead of seeking this concealment. la the i
first ense, the darkness of the night would
have favored him, and even if Jack had |’
heard him it wos by no meaps certain
that he would have caught him. Now an

tray his hiding place,

cowsen of the forest,

sturt on his journey,

whould
love, but Meg did certainly love her hus-
band, in spite of his frequent bad treat-

suppose,

enid Walter,
but if he were heard by Jnck, the latier | .., way out of the woods?’

path in the woods,
guide, 1 will give you a dollar."

ol closely in Ler steps,
night before, he was not wholly assured
of her good faith, and resolved to keep | markable to what a distance they may
his eyes open, and make his cseape in-
stantly If he should see any signs of

ful, but his adventures in
toaght him a lesson of distrust.

woods,

tneh other were enjoying welcome re-
pove.

Some hours passed away. ‘The sun
rowe, and its raya lightsd up the dim re
When Walter open-
ol his oyed he vould not at first remem:
bir where he was, He lfted his head
his corpethag, which he had used
pillow, and looked around him in
st but recollectlon quickly ecnme to
Iis ald,

1 st

hounrs,” he snijd

from
n8 n
EUry

liave been sleeping  sovoral
w0 himself, “for it s

now morning. I wonder if the man who

wns anfter me hos gone home ™

ITe decided that this was probable, and

“Opan the door, or 1"l murder you 1" | resolved to mitke nn attempt to reach the
e roared, kicking it violently. oflge of the forest. e wanted to get
Thore was no reply, for Walter was | into the reglon of clvilization ogaln, if

[or no other renson, because he felt hun-

gry and was likely to remain so as long
s be continusd in the forest.

e now
[resh and strong, and prepared to
But he had scarce
ly tuken a dozen steps when a female
fignro stepped ont from a covert, and

felt

he found himsell face to fnce with Meg.

Not knowing but that her husband

might be close behind, he started bnck in
wlurm nnd hesitation.
and soaid,

She olserved this,
"You needn’'t be afraid, boy.
I don't want to barm you."”
“la your husband with

you?" asked

Walter, on his gunrd.

“No, he lsn't, e started out after

He was leaning sgilnst ‘an immense | you before midnight, and basn't been back
tree, one of the largest and oldest in tha [ sines. That made me uneasy, and 1 came
forext., Whalter began to examine It, e | out to look for Lim."

snid Walter,
nsked the  woman,

“1 have seen him,’
“Where und when ¥

eagerly,

It wis stvange that such a conrse bhrute
have inspired any woman with

lie wos correct In his supposition. He | o onp
could easily stand erect Inside, “Did be see you?"
“That is curious,” thought Walter, “No, I wne hidden.”

“How long did he stay?”

“Ouly a few minutes, to get rested, I
Then be went on.”

“In what direction?"

“That way."

“I'm glad he did pot harm youn. He

wna sa angry when he started that I was
afrald of what would bhappen if he met
you,

You must keep out of his way.”
"That is what I menn to do if I can,”
“Can you tell me the short-

“Go In that direction,” sald the wom-

“What shall T do¥' thonght Walter, nn, pointing, “and half a mile will bring
yon out.”

“It is rather hard to follow a straight
If you will nct ns my

“1f my husband sbonld find out that 1

Walter |, Iped you te oscape, he would be very | With both feet under her.
angry."”

“Why need he know? You needn't tell

kim you met me."”

The woman hesitated. Finally love of

money provalled,

“1'll do it," she said, abroptly.
ow me,"

She took the lead, and Walter follow-
Remembering the

“Fol-

reachery, Possibly Meg might intend to
ead him into a trap, and deliver him wp
o her husband. e was naturally trost-
the eabin

CHAPTER XXI1.

followed Mag through the
Ile felt sure that he would not
iaye far to go to reack the open felds.
le had been delayed heretofore, not by
he distance, but by not knowing in what

Walter

direction to go.

Pew words were spolen between him
Romembering what had hap-
sund at the cnbin, and that even mow

living room comfortable and home-like |be no chance of escape. He began to foel he wus fleeing from her hushand, he did

wvithout crowding It. The little kitchen |his constrained position irksome, but did
with its white paint, blue and white oll. [not dare w0 see relief by chauge of pos-

cloth and blua dishes and window box
of red geraniums is an ldeal laboratory
for the amateur cook.

"_.

Noah's Exeuns,

ture,

not feel inclined to be sociable, and her
thoughts were divided between the meney
she was to be paid as the price for her
services, and her husband, fer whose pro-

DBut Jack was in no huery. He ap-

peared to wish to waylay Walter, and | sqme
wns constantly listening to eatch the it was a meadow, wet In parts, for the

“1 wish he'd go,” thought our hero. longed absence she could net account.

After walking for fifteen minutes, they
to the cdge of the forest, Skirting

Capt. Pritchard, of the record-break- sound of his appronch, At length Wal- surfaca was low,

ing Mauritania, told a group of Amerl-
cans on & recent voyage that a sallor's
life was a hard one .

“It Is not so hard as It used to be
/befors the coming of steam,” he sald,
“but it is still fearfully hard, for all
‘that. Im fact, 1 mever heard of but
<one man who had a decent excuse for
«golng to sen.”

“Arnd who was he, captain?’ sald a
“Ohlcagoan,

“Noah,” the eaptaln answered. “For
if the old fellow had remalned on shore
the would bave been drowned.”

Explained.

“Phey don't care for expense here,"
wald the regular summer boarder at the
summar resort holel. “When you eall
for lemonade they give you a sialk or two
of macaronl with it instead of u straw.”

“1 was just wondering,” observed the
mew boarder, after a pause, “why this
baked macaronl tastes so strongly of
lemon juice—Chisn=a Trihnne.

REMAINS THE SAME,

Well Brewed FPostum Always Pala«
tahle,

The flavor of Postum, when bolled
according to directions, Is always tle
same—mnild, distinctive, and palatable,
It contalng no harmful substance llke
caffelne, the drug In coffee, nnd hence
may be used with benefit at all times.

“Belleving that coffee was the cnuse
of my torpld liver, gick headache and
misery in many ways," writes an Ind
lndy, "I quit and bought s package of
FPostum about a year ago,

“My husband and 1 have been so well
pleased that we have continued to
driuk Postum ever since. We like the
tuste of Postum hetter than coffee, as
it bas always the same pleasant flavor,
while coffee changes Its taste with
about every new comblnation or blend.
* "“Bloce using Postum 1 have had no
more attacks of gall colle, the hLeavl
news has left my chest, and the old,

ter was relleved to hear him say, “Well,
shan't catch him by stopping here
thot's sure.*

steps, When sullicient time had elapued,
and stopped to consider the slituation,
What should he do? It was hardly

him nearer the enemy,
back, he would ba farther nway from the
edge of the woods, and might encounter
Mog, who might also be In pursuit. He
did not fPQ‘ ;n tlnu;wr of capture from
this quarter, but the woman might Gud
means of communicating with her hus.
band. On the whole, it seamed safeat, for
the present, at least, to stick to the friend-
ly tree which hiad proved =0 good a pro-
tector, He stood bealde It, watching
earefully, intending, whenever perll
throatenad, to take Instant refuge inside.
This was not particularly satisfactory,
but he hoped Jock wouid svon tire of
the pursuit, and retrace his steps to-
wird the cabin, If he should do that,
he would then be safe in continuing his
flight.

Jack pushed on, believing that our hero
was In advance. 1t hind been o fatiguing
day, and this mado his present midnight
tramp more dissgreenble, His hopes of
overtaking Walter became falnter and
fulnter, and nature began to Axsert her
tightss. A drowsiness which he found it
bard to combat nssalled him, and he
knew he must yield to it for a time st
lenst,

“1 wish 1 was at bome, and o bed”
be mutterad. “I'Il lie down aud take a
short nap, and theo start ngain

He throw himself om the ground, and
in five minvtes his vennes weore lovked in
a dﬂu slumber, which, lustead of a short
nap, continued for several hours

While e is sleeping we will ga back to
Whalter, e, too, was sleepy, and would
gladly bave lain down apd slept If he
bhad dared. But he felt the perll of his
ponition too sensibly 1o give way to lLis
feclings. Jle watched vigilanily for an
bour, but nothing could L seen of Jovk,
That hour seemwed to him to creep with

you'll coms ot It.
Then he started, and Walter, listening |of a mile.
intently, heard the sound of his receding | enough without me”

. common, every-day Lieadiche {3 & hing
:ﬁl nu:uon.; “There's o Reason.”
hﬂ ame glven by Postum Co, Battle

! Read “The Rosd to Well-
e 1 phen.

suail-like pace.

“1 ean't stand this watchipg till ware-
ing," he said to himself. 1 will find
some out-of theway plaee, and try to
sleep a llitle”

“Where in the road?”

“You'll bave to cvoss this meadow, and
Tt is'nt mor'n quarter
You'll find your way well

Walter felt relleved at the prospect of

bhe ventured out from hin concealment, |8 speedy return to the reglon of clvillza-

tion. It weemed to him as if he had
passed the previous night for away in

prudent to go on, for it would only bring |some wild frontier cabin, Instead of in the
If he ventured | center of a populous and thriving neigh-

hood, within a few miles of several flour-
ishing villages, FHe drew out a dollar bill
and offered It to Meg.
“This is the money 1 agreed te pay
you," he sald. "“1T'hank you, besides."
“1 hear my husband's steps,” she wsaid,
hurriedly. “Fly or it will be the worse
for youn."
“Think you for the caution,” said YWal-
ter, rousing to the nocessity for Immed.
iate netion,
“Don't stop to thank me, Go!"
sald, stamping her foot lmpatieatly,
He obeyed at once, and started on a
run across the meadow. A minute later,
Juck came in sight,
“Why, Meg, are you here?” he said,
in surprise. “Have you seea the boy?"
11e did not wait for an answer, for,
looking meross the meadow, he saw the
flylng figure of our hero,
“There be is, now,” he occlalmed, in
tone of flerce satisfaction,
“Let hiw go, Juck,” pleeded Meg, who,
in splte of herself, felt a sympathy for
the boy who, like herself, had been un-
fortunuie
e threw off the hand which she had
pliwed upon his arm, and dashed off in
pursuit of Whalter
Whalter had the siart, and had already
wuccesded o placing two hundred yards
tween himself und his porsuer,  Bat
Joack was steong and athletie, and ecould
rin faster than a boy of ifteen, and the
betsween the two eonstantly di-
Walter looked baok over his
rhonller, as he ran, and, brave as he was,
there came n sulckening wenvation of fear
as he met the flerce, trinmphoant glance
of hix enemy
called out Juck, hoarsely,
Wialieo diil not apswer, neithee did ha
Only o few rods in advanee wos
n deep diteh, nt least twelve [eer wide,

she

distpnee
minished,

“Rlop

by

a bridge far (oot Whalter

d like a deer

ph songers,

Ever read Bearching about bhe fouud auch n place

AD D« m':'.‘l.“m'u s he degived, Ile lay dowry, smd was

Y & ’ fast amleep, SHo pursswer nnd pir-
; ne, true, u‘"‘ of | *>" ] pii i

1 ' v " | sund bad ylelded to the npell of the same

Lipkdge,

his enomy's ndvance,
“ut buck that plank,” rosred Jack.

<5 ; R ey
. I .

-

o ae .’\’ ey
* oo i) e v e s o

onshantoens, aod hall & mile dwtant trem | “L would calker ael,' sald Ballea,
vl 'l -}‘,-_ -

over which a glogte ‘plank was thrown as

forward and over the
when, stooping dowwn, he hastily
pulled It over after Lim, thos cutting off

“Younl be sorry for It, then™ M
Jack, flercely.
He had walked back about fifty feet,
and then faced round. His intention was
clear snongh. e meant to jump over
the ditech, Our hero took the plank and
put It over his shoulder, moving with it
farther down the edge, An idea had oo
curred to him, which had not yet suge
gested [tself to Jack, or the Intter might
have bean less confident of success,
Jack wstood still for A moment, and
then, gathering up his strength, dashed
forward. Arrived at the brink, he made
a spring, but the soft bank yielded him
ne support. [e fall short of the opposaite
bank by st least two feet, and, to bis an-
ger and disgust, landed In the watsr and
elime at the bottom of the ditch, Fe
serambled out, landing at last, but with
the loss of one boot, which bhad been
drown off by the clinging mud in which
it had become firmly planted. Still he
was on the wame side with Walter, and
the latter wns now in hix power, This
wis what he thought: but an instamf
later he saw his mistake. Walter had
stretched the plank over the ditch a few
rofds fartlier up, and was passing over I§
in safety.

r SI0UX WOMEN,

L\NWW\I\-\M

e

Among the Slonx It was no disgrace
to the chiel's daughter to work with
her hande. [ndeed, says Charles A.
Eastman (n "Old Indian Days" thelr
stundard of worth was the willingness
to work, but not for the sake of pecu-
mulation, only In order to give,
Generosity Is a trait that Is highly
developed in the Sloux woman. She
makes many moccasins and other are
ticles of clothing for her male rela-
tives, or for any who are not well pro-
vidled. Bhe loves to see her brother Lhe
best dressed among the young men, and
the mocconsing, especinlly of a young
brave, are the pride of his womanklnd.
Her own moccasing are plaln, her
leggings close-fitting and not as high
a8 her brother's. She parts her smooth,
jet black hair In the middle and pialts
it In two bralds. Her ornaments, spar-
ingly worn, are beads, elks' teeth, and
a tonch of red paint. No feathers sre
worn by the woman, unless In a sacred
dance,

SBhe Is supposed to be alwnys occn-
pled with some feminine pursuit or en-
gaged In some soclal affalr, which Is
also strictly feminine as a rule. Even
her langunge I8 pecullar to her sex;
gome words being used by women anly
and others have a feminine termine
tlon.

There 1= an etlquette of sitting amfd
standing, which 18 strictly observed.
The woman must nover ralse her knees
or cross her feet when seated. BShe
senfs herself on the ground sldewiss,

{To be contlomed.)

Nearly all her games are differemt
from those of the men. She has a
sport of wand-throwing which develops
fine muscles of the shoulders and back.
The wands are about elght feet long,
and taper gradually from an iach and
a half to half an inch In diameter. Soms
of tham are artistienlly made, with
heads of bone or horn, and It ls re-

be made to slide aver the ground.

In the femlulne gnme of ball, which
s something like “shinny,” the ball is
driven with eurved sticks between two
gonls. It Is played with from two to
three bhundred on a slde, and a game
between two bands or villages |s a ple-
turesque event.

Why He Kicked.
“S8ome people are chromie kickers™
growled the hotel clerk, “and It's no
use trying to satisfy them.™ .
“What's the trouble now?" querled
the reporter.
“You saw that solemn looking chap
making a getaway as yom came In?
rejoined the man behind the ten-carat
sparkler. “Well, he registered about
haM an hour ago and was shown to his
room. Now what do you sappose hap-
pened ¥
“1 pass,” sald the pencil pusher,
“A few minutes later,"” eontinued the
key juggler, “he rushed back to the
oftfice, mad as a March hare, and jump-
ed all over me, fizuralively speaking
It seems that he had come here £fOr the
purpose of dolng the sulclde act Wy
turning on the gos und I assigned him
to a room lighted by electricity.”

“THE GOLDEN

Wives and children, with
Walting, watehing r

Every distance

As he heard them
When he sut with those who

Dirives In exile
X

But we ennnot

~Tongfellow,

“I've only a minute to stay,” Mrs.
Morrls announced, settling herseif In
a comfortuble chair In the farmlipuse
kitchen, *“T stpped for your maoll, but
they sald it was too Inte

Mrs. Iendley nodded towarnd i letter

beslde her. She never talked much
when Mrs, Morrls dropped in.  She
never needed to,

"About  David?' questioned  her
guest,

“From David,” was the answer.

“Well," responded Mes, Morris, “Dr.
Wilson was sayin’ last night that it
seems Just wonderful, his beln’ ealled
to that big church. [ hear he went
there to preach for 'em  when their
minister was goin' to leave, an' gome
of the big bugs made up their minds

they'd have him and nobody else
Lands! When I think of the way you
took that helpless little baby an’

brought him up, an’ you a wllow an’'
no kin at all, an' how you've sold
‘most half of this little farm to edu-
cate him! My! I hope you'll get a

little gratitude for It, an' some re
ward !"
“David Is my reward,"” quletly an-

swered her hostess,
“0Oh, yes, of course.”
pause,
blg."
“It seems so to me,” was the reply.
“Well, with a little look of disap-
pointment, “1 must get along. 1 sup-
pose you'll go up with Dr. Wilson to
hear him preasch his first sermon uns
pastor?”
Then the old face opposite Aushed n
little.
“Oh, no! It's €0 far and there will
be mo many. _people there, 1 suppose;
olt, no, I couldn't go”
Mre. Morris considerad a moment.
“Well, T don't know, T should think
you'd want to see how he looks among

Then after a
“1 suppose the salary's awfuol

"

“IT WILL GIVE US OHEAT PLEASURE,
UTHER RESPONDED,

THE

all the high fiyers. Of course, It costs
n lot to go so far and (with a quick
glance at the lttle fgure before her)
voul mighin't feel real easy among ‘em.
Well, good-hy., Anyway, 'tain't as if he
wils your own.”

Then she was gone, and the sensitive
soul was left with the stitg, and the
wound, and the pain

“So you belleve Im charging heavy |
fees?” |
“Yea," answered the physiclan, “but
only for the patient's own good. If
you enan make bim feel that he has an
Investment with you lLe l§ more likely
to follow lustructlons carefully In ol
der to get hls money's worth”—Wash
Ington Star.

Family Repartee,
“1¢f you could only make money ks
your father" sighed the dlsappoinied
wife, “things would be all right,”
“And If you could only cook bhalf as
well ps your mother did things wouldn't
e g0 bad, elther,” replied the hosband,
who was by no means altogethes
pensed.—Detrolt Free PPress,

His Steady odb,

Nigley—You don't belleve In a collegn
eduention then?

Jigley—No; It ynfits o man for ew
ersiling axeept to git around croaking
sbout how mtch more Intelligently he
could enjoy wealth than the average
man  does —Cutholle Standard and
Tines.

— -—— M

Uneleas Sacrifice,

Fdyth—It's too bad that Clara waa
In love with Jack when he proposed te
me. 1 feol sorry for the poor glrl,

Mayme—Why, she Is In love with
Tom, 8he never cared for Juck.

Fdyth—Oh, dear! I never would
have aceepted him had I known that

In a Quandary.
Hrother—Yes, 1 llke Jock well

He wasn't her own! e wasn't her
own! Oh, the sharp, keen paln It
bronght her, She “mightn't feel easy
nmong 'em.” She kpew that, but why
did welllmeaning Mrs, Morris say It?
She dld not belong to the great world
out there -David did! 8he, If she went
to be present at that wonderful ser-
vice, wonld hardly know how to act,
unless—and she almost held her breath
—unless she might slip In n rear seat
where po one would notice her at all,
she pleked up David's letter again;
she had rend every word of it four
thpes that day. It sald: “"You mnst
OLe. Dr. Wilson wlill take care of
you in the train, and then 1 will take
cure of you!" Muoch more there was
In the long letter. *'1t doesn't sound us
if he"—and the thonght sprang ont at
lust—*"feels ashamed of the country
mother., David wounld do his duty, any
way, and mayhe T want too much.” The
tears ralned over her face, but present-
ly she Mfted her head amd asked Lpop-
sell what they hud been for.  Hadn't
David always loved her?  Hodo't
always been kind and good aud atten-
tive to her?

But down In her heart Kuew
that only David hlmself In some wiy
could remove that haunting fear.
“Ie's no call to be so very gratefuol”
she aald in loving excuse. “I'm o self
ish, exacting old woman, that's what 1
am. shedding teavs when U'd much bet-
ter be thanking the Lord that my boy's
ealled to prench!"” 8o she rose above
the worry, stilled the volee o her heart
that whispered, “He isu't your own, he
tsn't Mke you," wrapped about her the

she

enough, but how dld you ever happes
to marry A man a head shorter tham
yuu are?

Sister—1 had to choose between a Il
tle oo with # big salary and a big
man with a lUtde salary.

Questions.
“Can you tell a dog *hat's mad?™
“Tell It whatl' ‘

mantle of unselfistiness that she had al-
ways worn, and wrote David that she
|xumm| she'd better oot come,

| But beecnuse of the great love In her
heart, and because Dr, Wilson Insisted,
it came about thint the mistress of the
lHitle farmbouse took the long Journey,
snd found herself one of many who

were entering a church that seemed to‘

—— e

MILE-STONE"

—_——

By the firestde there are peace and comfort,
falr, thoughtful faces,

For a woll-known footstep in the prssuge.

Each man’s chimney Is his Golden Mile-Stone;
Is the contral point from which Le mensures

Through the gateways of the world aroond him.

In his farthest wanderiugs still he soes it
Hears the talklng fawe, the answering night wind,

were, but are not,

Happy he whom nelther wealth nor fashion,
Nor the march of the encronching city

From the hearth of Hls ancosteal homestead.

We may boilil more splendld habiiations,
FIll our mooms with palutings and with souiptures,

Buy with gold the old asso intions,

er stately and beautiful beyond the
telling.

"You must just let me slip in by the
door,” she whispered tremulously to
the reverend gentleman beslde her ; and
knowing how very tired she was, and
seelng the frightened look on the gen-
tle old face, he auswered soothingly,
“Just as you say—just as you say."
He seated her carefully “back by the
door,” and then went to Join the mints-
ters already seated on the platform.
The tired little woman In the back
of the church sat trembling with ner-
Vous excitement and fatigue. At first
only a dreamy, dazed feeling possessed
her. Then she wus consclous that the
great church was filled with people,
people who seemed to belong to an-
other world than her own.

“That's Mr. Ferris.,” she heard some-
One say In a low tone behind her, as a
tall, dletinguisbed-looking man passed
the pew where she sat. “He's ene of
the most prominent men in the chureh
and worth milllons!”

Wouderful music was flooding the
bullding, such music as she had drsam-
o1 she might bear in heaven. Then
with timid, evager glance she was
searching the palmdecked platform for
“her boy." Her eyes were dim, but
she found him. He was grasping Dr.
Wilson's cutstretehed hand and speak-
Ing softly to him. In that moment
low her heart swelled with thanksglv-
ing and eried out to God In praise.
How blg—how distinguished—how
handsome—how, oh, how good to leok
at he was even among all those splen-
did men. up there! Then that little
tormenting spirit that hud no right in
the farmhouse or in the city church
whispered, “But he isn't yours, he Jsn't
your own, these are his people, you are
not like them—why did you come?”
Then as the tired head bowed to hide
the grent tears that shut out the faee
ou the platform, David Holland's eyes,
directed by Dr. Wilson, found her, Just
a low-spoken sentence to one of hils
brethiren on the platform, a quick, eour-
teous reply, and he quietly stepped
down, walked around by a side alsle,
acress the back of the church, and
then paused beslde the pew “back by
the door.”

Those sittlng very near saw ao hand
rest on the shoulder of the little wom-
an, who looked up startled as his volce
sald softly, “Mother!" Like a flash
the heartache and the fear left her.
The musie trembled. and then burst
forth in jJoyous might and power, and
like one in a happy dream she wus
moving up the aisle leaning a little
heavily upon the arm of her stalwart
"“0,-"

Very near the platform he paused;
a.man rose quickly, stepped out into
the nlsle and motioned to a seat beside
him, *“Have you room for my mother,
Mr. Ferris?' the young minister asked
very softly, very distinetly. “It will
give us great pleasure” the other re-
sponded quickly. Then she sat down
nnd Davld was hack In his place.

But ob, the Heaven-sent bliss of it
#l1!  She never knew that hundreds
of ayes had filled with tears as they
suw the minister they had chosen,
lending so tenderly the white-halred old
lndy to “her place” among them. Ehe
d1d not know that the grave, digrified
men on the platform looked on with a
new feclivg of love for, and pride in,
thelr brilllant young brother. She dld
not know that, us he walked up that
broad alsle, thers was in David Hol-
land’s heart a strong desire to ¢ry out
all these, “his people”—"Look at
lier—look at her-—ut the bravest, pur-
est, most unselflsh soul that ever Uved
look at her and be like her!™

She only knew us she sat there, her
sweet 0ld face aglow wth a wonderful
light, that she was happy, happy. hap-

fo

py!
A divine melody sang 1tself In her
heart. The great congregation roseé to

Its feet. They sang the joy song, too—
“Joy to the world, the Lord Is come.”
Joy—Joy !
“He wasn't ashumed of me. He's mine,

ih, ves, that wag the word.

my own, ‘Ilave you room for my
mother? ™ That was what he had sald
for *my mother!™ own In  the

depths of her heart, she knew he was

glnd to enll ber that.—Epworth Her
ald
MHis View of 11,
A Httle boy had been sent to the
dalry to get some oggs, and on s

wiy back he dropped the basket con
tuining them,

“How many adid you break?” asked
his mother
“Oh, 1 didn't break any,” he salg

“hut the shells came off some of theg ™

The Fireside Diplomat,

“1 don't want to be nagging at yon"
Mre. Marryat began, “but It's the 1ittle
things that bother me most—"

“Ah!"  Interrupted her busband,
sweetly. "1 suppose you're geing to
tell me you haven't a decent palr of

shoes."—I"hlladelphin Presa

HOME HOLDS THE FARM BOY.
At Least It Will Be S0 When This

Mash's Plan Is Fut Into Practioe.

“T'ho time s coming when the farm-
or’y bay will step at bome in preferente
to gelag te the city,” sald D. R. Wil
lums of Canby, Mion, nt the Riggs
House. “For many years the trend
agrieulturgl yeuth has been from th
farm te the city, so that the percemt
nga of persens engaged In farming has
decreaied enormeusly, but the tide |s
turuing the other way, and thers ap-
pears to be a decided tendency teward
the firm.

“Men of wealth are buying farms, not
as a speculation, but to llve on, apd 1
venture to pay that If statisties were
coraplled at this time, they would shew
an greater number of persons on the
farm than at the tlme of the last cen.
sim, when It was smaller than at any
time since this government wis organ-
land.

“Teaching farmers' boys to be Arst.
clasn farmers I8 a new thing, but it Ia
working well In Canby. This is the
fiyst community, I belleye, where [t han
been tried, and from the success with
which the effort has met, | expect te
see A general adoption in farming seos
tions. Not long ngo we cugnged a new
superintendent, who cawe from the
Unlverslty of Minnesota.

“HHe found that few of the boys who
attendsd ligh scheol had any thought
of remaining on the farm. e Induced
the trustees to buy a ten-acre farm,
und started to do systematic farming,
showing the young men how to rum
farms In the modern way and make
mouney out of them. Iis idea was that
this was better than manual tralnisg
of the ordinary sort, and the boys have
taken held with a wlill, so thut mauy
who wanted to try clty life are content
to stay at home." —Washington Post
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Legal Information
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Thomas A. Edisom, the noted fim
ventor, Is, In Edisen v. Bdison Pelp
form Manufacturing Company, 67 At
lantle Reporter, 802, granted an imjunce
tlen by the New Jersey Court of Chane
cery to prevent the unsuthorized use of
his name by another as a part of
corporate title, or, in connectlon wi
its business or advertisemenis, his plos
ture and his pretended certificate ins
dorsing a femedy which such other in
engaged lu mamufacturing, compounded
according to a formula devised by Mr,
Edlson, though he 18 not a business
competitor.

The United Blates Olrcult Court for
the Northern District of Illimols i
Holmes v. Dowle, 148 Federal Reporter,
(34, passes on the question of leader-
ship of the organleation founded by
Dowle by saying that, ns a general rule,
the court will recogunize the actiem of
n rellglous soclety In this respect, but
inasmuch as the organization has ne
regulation providlng how a leader shall
he selected, It seems falr that the ma-
jority rule shall prevall. An election
was therefore ordered, at which all
male and female members of the or-
ganization over twenty-one years of age
were granted the right to vote.

A law requiring dispensers of drugs
in elties or towns having more than five
hundred Inhabltants to be registered
pharamacists, but omly requiring such
dispensers to be assistant pharmmecists
In towns having less than five hundred
inhabitants, is by the Supreme Oourt
of Wisconsin held te be valld, in State.
v. Pvans, 10 Northwestern Reporter,
241. In upholding the wvalldity of the
classification the ceurt cited as exam-
ples of such classification the laws re-
quiring a certain age to vote, differemnce
in police protection and protection

o2

agninst fire, Impure water, and regula-
tions concerning the construction of
sewers

The New York County Ceurt, {m con-
strulng a lease In the case of Im re
Schoelkopf, 108 New York Supplement,
477, was required to define what Is &
first-class theater. The lease provided
that the premises should be used for g
theater of the first class for the produe-
tion of plays of the highest order. The
court ways: “From the evidence ad-
mitted In the cnse, It appears that thers
are cortain classes of {heaters and the-
atrleal attractions, and that plays arg
divided Into high (the first) class, pop-
ular price (or second cluss), melo-
dramas, vaudeville, and burlesqoa™ In
view of this, the court holds that a
first-clags theater I8 not malptalned by
the production of theatrlicals of the last
class above mentioned, though such :t;
tractions be of the first claas of th
kind.

A f"’_‘.
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The Sell-Relinnt Girl,

The chlef end of the doctors is to
teach people to keep well with the min-
Imum of doctoring. The chlef end of
authority Is to qualify people for self-
government. The chlef end of parenta
and schools Is to traln children in wis
dom and knowledge, that they may be
able to take care of themselves. That
has long been understood In Its relation
to boys. The Idea of education for
boys Is to train them up through obe
dience to liberty. We want to malos
them free, and wise enough to thrive
on freedom. As fast a8 they can bear
it we put upon them lpereased respon-
sibllity for thelr own conduct, and thelr
own use of thwe and of money, What
we want of them Hnally I8 not merdh
to respond with dovlity to the e
that is taken for them, but gradoally
to become quillfled to take oare of
somelxly else, Ann steadlly and rap-
idly our elvillzatlon has been coming
to have a like attiiule toward girls
I'hey are vot boys In =kirts, but very
different creatures; their needs are alfs
ferent, thelr ideal work in iife 1s 4if-
ferent, the processes of education which
seaim most profitable for them are dif-
ferent ; but (o them, too, we grow mere
and more solicitous to develop the ea-
pacity to toke care of themselves and

.

\ ,’

eventually of others; to develop, ind

all possible capacities that are not |
compatible with one another, and with
the highest and best and most [mpor-
tant destiny that life holds for girle—
Buccess Magazine.

There Is nothing lmprobable to a jeak

4

L ous woman.,




