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Peary Insists that one Cook eannol
#poll his broth,

= ==t - |
The dressmakers think the hour
shape is timely.
' - y —— e
Nobody has as yo suggesied the
Wright boys for Preaident in 1912,

Almo 1t a_ppmn that & dash from
pole Is not witheut its thrills snd

EOra,

W' n poor case of prosperity thatl

't keep several atrikes golng at Lhe
time

What ehall it profit & man te galn

the mallways In the world and

ve to give them up at last?

England resents our Impudenea In
vering the pole. Waell, wa walted
polite period of time for Fogland

find It

Pecanse the corn has long whiskers
s yonr wa are promised a cold win
., Has the coal trust been sprin-
kg beard tonle over the farms?

A man nearly broke his npeck by

roing his head suddeniy to look at

pretty girls. Ordinarily It takes

y one pretty girl to turn a man's
ond. w1

A dispateh says that there s fear
American has been killed by tigers
Costa Riea. There are Just as many
ra in Costa Rica as there are In
frica-—none.

Mow they are talking about farming
the Isthmus of Panama nlong the
Expoerts will be sent down to
ine the Innd before It in “opened

r settlement™
Fashionable dames who may be
fhinking of adopting Eskimo dogs as
will b sorry to learn that thosa
ogn are too lurge to be earrled around

n one's arms,
" e
The next man who fights his way
the northern extromity of the
h's axis need not be surprised If
finds a notice to tho effect that

pole has changed bhands.”

According to Cook's story, the town
{ Etah consista of four canvas tenls,
ral men, elght or nine women,
ul thirty children and 108 dogs
wealth par capita must be very
there.

Recent estimatos place the supply of
foal In the United States as belng suM-
t to laast more than 7,000 years.

dhe law of supply and demand has

rlld. howaever, to have any Basring
the price of conl,

We have glanced, casually over Mrs.
nt's plans and specifications of
Idenl man who is to appear in

2908, and will be seven feot high and

erwise wonderful—bul it )s no¥

that he will be able to put up

ahelf {n the kitchen or mend n leaky
hooa

Wost boys of a mechanical turn nis

venlences as telophonss and running ||
water, are mantioned as things which '
help to make couniry lite more at
tractive to active and ecapable girly
and women,

Old Favorites
|__ Il

e Y

. ' Moun.
Wil B 1, Harriman go down in

history as a famous man? He achleved
lnrge things. BSome of them, were
there any possible common standard
of comparison, perhaps would appear
fully equal to the exploits which have
glven other men lasting fame. Will
thelr reward be his? The question
may safely be answered In the nega
tive. In financial, commercial and ln:
dustrial history Mr. Harriman's namo
will no doubt loom large. Put there
nlone. The writer of the general his
tory of the nation will assign him a
very modest place at best: and the
general publie, three or four decades
hence, will hurdly find that that brief

D awift my ke n bird on the
billew,
The bont of my heart
mychree,
swifter than bird Yeapa my love
from her pilllow,
The girl of my heart who Is walting
for me;
And down dropn the anchor, the brown
palls are falllng,
And out on the shingle we leap In
our give,; I
for all the bright eyes
Inughter and eniling,

The girl of my heart In all that 1 sse

boat
my trim Ben-

Out

But and the

Choruw—

roeminder stirs elther enthusiasm or Monn, my own love, Monn, my darling
rocallection. That has bLeen the fale Art sI-::'r”: “'"':l .f"“'” thre’ the long
of avery one of the American finan- By the bright starsa above thee, 1 love
olers who have achileved large mnaterinl thieve 1 love Liee

success and power. On the head of Liye l'!'-r. thee, dle for thee, only for
which one rests the lavrel wreath of thee

famae either by popular or critical con- | Oh, Monn, Monn, my darling,

gent? On Commodore Vanderbilt's or Art thou not mine thro' the long
Jolin Jacab Astor'a? These and others yeurs to be?

did large things in their day. But| _ _
they nre not In any sense really fa ‘“‘"‘“:'tl” :.ll-l- &8 over, the bitter tears
mous, ‘The reason why this certaln My life ;-f;. wreek on A dark winter

position of historlcal Inferfority awalts
the man who devotes hia life to the | 1y,
guccasaful mcoomplishment of large
material ends, no matter how glgantlo
the enterprises or how vast the ability
displayed, les on the surface. It in| !
found in the general feeling that
who aconmulates vast gquantities and
giains Lhe power that goea with it is
yet tar from having dons one of the
things that merit historle fame. The
thing that people glory In {8 the frults
which the suceessful struggle towards
material endsn makes possible—in the
arty, selences and domestlc comforts of
olvillzation. In comparison with the
finished product, the Importance of
aven the grentest workers In the raw
malerial alnks Into historie insignifl
canca, They may be useful. But they

Red

innoeent dayn all are gone panl
recalling,

Thera ynwne i dark gulf ‘twixt md
tarling and me;

pasn to my exile alone,

unbefriend

The summer days mock with

gladnoss and mirth,

For only with death will that exile be
ended,

Thou'rt lom

on oarth

me

to me, darling, forever

Monn, my lost love, Monn, my dariing
Proy for me, priy thro' the long
yoars to be;
And the angels abhove theo, who DH"
and love thee,
Wil plead for me also und bring me
o thee,
h, Mona, Moni, my darling

are not revered, no matter how vallant Pruy for me, pray thro' the long
and opportuns thelr serviess, Thers vonrs Lo be.
I8 also another consideration: The| —Fred B Wentherly

people, no matter how materially-mind
¢d they may be, Invariably award fame
fo the men whom they feel in their
hearts Lo be representative of thelr
higher spiritunl selves—not of thalr
ordinnry instinets for galn and power

THE NATIONAL SIN.

Fatenavaganees, Publle and Private,
Americga's Worat Menaoe.
A fow nlghts ago I sat with a party

but of thelr more unselfish thoughts, | °f MeD—one an upstate banker, two
New York merchants, one of them
e |h--:|.ri of a great corporation whose

product enters Into the manufacture of
a dozen or more leading staples used
In nearly every home, and the ether
engaged In a large way with interna-
tlonal trading: the fourth gentleman,
a Nternry man of recognized attain-
ments, and the last, other tham my
gelf, n politician of national repate

ARGUMENT BY ANAGRAM,

(T VLS

850 many Cassandras come to griel
that the story of Lady Eleanor Aud
ley, the wife of 8ir John Davies, who
wan Attorney General for Ireland In ., hopest mon, though the reputed
1606, will surprise no one fmulliarlp.,,;mm,,- of a large fortune acqulred
with the prophecies of melancholy In principally by making shrewd Invest
dies, Lady Eleanor had a tarn for ments and as a resalt of advanced

prophecy hased on Soripturnl  aus | |nformation respecting Wall street op-
gramsa. Among other predictions, she grations.

clalmed Lo have foretold her husband's The tople, entirely by chance, was
death, 4 the extravagance of the presemt age,
“His doom I gave him In lettera of [ and the consensus of the opinlon ex-
his own name—John Daves, Jove's | pressed and assented to by all was to
Hand—wlthin three years to expect |the effect that national, stata and mu-
the mortal blow, 2o put on my mourn- | nicipal governments rush into engage-
ing garment from that time; when ments Involving In execution vast
about three days before his sudden | guma of money ralged and to be ralsed
denth, before his servanta and friends | through the only available souree. tax
at the table, gave him purt to take hix | ation of the people, and many times

Adlng neroplanes these days. One
them launched his from the roof

8 shed the other day, In an at
pt to fiy over the garden. Tho
alo patch in which he landed gave

m an appesrance more horrifying
was Justified when the stalns
:m washed off by his anxious morh-

 mm— —
AR the governments of the earth
to be seeking new objects on
Ich they can levy a tax In order
at their revenus will mest thelr ex-
ges. HEven clitles and the smaller
owns nre engaged In this search.
ress spent weeks and months n
Iscunsing woys and means; the Eng
Ish parllament has been undergoing
Hke slege; France Is ot her wite
nd, and Germany s ready to despalr,
king over the lst of tuxable nub.
Jecta, It would seem that about every
object under the gun had been nosed
s and a levy placed on It

Presldent Roosevelt's country 1ife
smmlasion has lately made publie its
sareful and Interesting report. It as
sorts, of course, that agrioulture ia
genarally profitable, and the conditions
of rural life are steadlly Improving
Bt the farm is less profitable as o
business, and less attractlve as a place
of residence, than It should be. Many
farms do not pay becnuse of bad roads
and unintelligent cultivation, ending
im soll exbaustion. Properly huilt
rouds, crop rotatlon, persintent maln
temance of soll fertility, are funda-
mentally necessary. The commission

a sembled Judges, on recelving the new | tomologists have It—reaps a harves'
m.ﬂn::idlinn‘ ‘:;;"'h‘::l;_t”:::,:"::N:::f judge's commisslion, orderad [ to lml“u ."" own, ““dl t’h' trucker suffors
streams and water power by interests | F®84 With all loyaity and respect. The RORNT RAmRe (B8 A SenRmoe
which pravent the farmer from util comumission, ‘which was o the “"‘“’“l .l lu-] ilvil'.l..rlflll‘lﬂ has h:-v:a umHlm‘.
fafng these nutural resources, and soil | *TChAlC terma, nurrated how the va. | WS £ Ir'; N.‘H‘M.T l:r AR Raiata K for
destruction following wasteful defor- | “*PCY Wrose In the college of justice |om" Hine, and In & recent bulletin
estation. A parcel post, postal sevings | P ‘that part of our united Kingdom | 't Rave the farmers some expert ad

banks, a thorough study of
and the tarlff as it bears on the agrl
culturallst, and an extenalon of the
prineipls of racinrosity are speelfie rec

Y 5 stite i rit
ommendations which the commission | Well Informed of the loyalty, litern I-lu!:::.:.::::"![::'-:l“-.lr Il.-l.l mnl:u -‘*'F p:h:
makes. It irclats, too, on the impor- | ture and good quulifications of “our :.'m f-lllll}l'l' Tu.lifrll".\' .n:l T‘.1"'.1" t"l‘ll":l"?\ Il:'
tance of un -nderstanding of the ele | trusty and well beloved Willlam | o yovver  The powder Is put In 4
ments of b lene and eanitation, and | James Cullen we lhuve thoupght good 1 barlap bag and shaken over the potato
on the ne ity of improving the rural | to nominate and present him  unto nws
schoola by lutroducing practleal meth: | you." The cotmlssion having ""““| Notwithstanding this tréatment the
ods of 11" ‘ructlon simllar o those wo | read the lord president Intimated that potato btug keops righi on thrlving,
suncen-’ in the agricuitur] colleges. | ns lord probationer Mr. Cullen would | y e gENeration, e with Ity Inord)
The lems of farm labor, It Is be proced to Lord Skerrington's court | nate appetite for  potatoes,  beine
Heved, can he moet only by smaller | und hear two casos and return to the | gatehed out in lops than 4 week., To
holtl =« and more systematie tllage first division and report his opintob | make the war sgalust the ns pro
inte, tve farming, in short—for which | on e, after which he would hear | quotive greater results the depu
mr/ hired hands are not needed. 100 | coungel snd dellver hig opinlon In an- | ment of lewlture co ted o series
ey mislly It Is noted that in the older | sihor cnse, That provedurs having | of experiments, with the resull that |
yarta of the country., Immigrants, ac- been followed the judges reassembled | now recommends applications of Hauld
cuetomed ot home to this sort of cul-{ .0 1he lord prosident Intimated that | ruther than the powder
tivation, are gradually dispossoseing | o 4o probationer had passed his One diMinlty with the land plaster
the uative stock. Not the Jeast im-| ., witisfuctorlly, Lord Cullen was | it {5 sald, 18 that wres an acld
portant suljoct discussed Ir woman's then Invested with his robes and the | vondition of the soll which s injuri
place on the {~rm, The old household geremony snded ous to the plants. 1t v recommended,
industries o ing Leen taken over Ly therofore, that parls green or arsenate
tha frotadl lia woman finds her life We never knew a efreus to divide, | of lead be dissolved with bordeaux
more ' one of routine. An In-| but we never heard of s elrcus (hat | mizxture. The Mme, it Is polnted ont
ereased share lo the Mghter fleld and | was mot charged with it prevents the arsenlc from burniog the

taxation

long sleep, by him thus put off: ‘I |larger than the known wealth of the
pray, weep not while 1 am allve, and | vountry or the probable endurance of
1 will give you leave to lnugh when 1| the people's prosperity warrants, The
am dend. " people, Inherently committed to woeful

S8ir John was made Olilef Justice of | waste and prodigality according to
Bngland, but died on the day he would | thelr means In personal expenditures
have taken hils sent on the bonch. are blind to proper realization of the
It was glven to snothér than her | meaning of thess stupendous badgets
husband, howevar, to glve Lady|They are too much absorbed 1n thelr
Bleanor a keener dart, 8he was ! own pursuits to glve attentlon, even
brought into the court of high com | conld many of them do so undarstand-
misslon on charges nrlsing out of her | INEly, to the direction affalrs a*e tak
clalma to prophetic powers, which she | 172 The multiplicity and duplleation
grounded on an anngram of her name, of puble offices and the [ncumbents
Kleanor Davies—Reveal, O Danlel. thereof, many of whom are In charge
“And though,” writes an old chran- |0f vast expenditure of publie funds
feler, “It hnd too much by an L, and |r® In the bands of men who never
too little by 8, yot she found Daniel made and never could make

nuve

and Revesl In It. which served her | commerelal suceess In bhusiness ven-
turn tures of any description They look
- lon while graft, direct and indirect,

“Much pains wus taken by the court
to dispossess her of this spirit; but
all would not do, till Lamb, the Dean

ruong rlot with the people's money
Contemplation of the foregolng ple
ture |8 not pleasant. 1s It too groasly

:I’;m:;;lh:‘;.llln:::luur:"::t l)::lll':::’ft:l r:":::: ' '_"mm'"”' Communication In New York
her own quiver | Sun - puw_ -
“For whilst the blahops and di\'lm-ﬂl POTATOES,
waore reasoning the point with her out
of Holy Seriptures, he tcok a pen in | The Great Potnto Center and How

his hand, and st last Lil on an ex Hent (o Inerease the Prodaci,
cellent anugram: ' The greatest cenler In the United
“Dume Elennor Davys—Never so| States for the production of jpotatoes

mad a lndy!" e In the fAve countles of Virginia
- nlong the eastern and western shoros

Innialling & Scoteh Judge, of Chesapeake bay. The value of the
They have stlll a gqualnt way of o | crop shipped from this section in one

stalllog judges In Scotland, the West | yoar averuges $6,000,000, which, having

minster Gagetle says, Before Lord | bean planted late In February, 18 har
Cullen took his seat on Lthe bench the | vested In June. During the four In
other day In the Court of Sesslon the | tervening months, however, the Colo

lord president, In presence of the as | rndo potato bug-—or bheetle, na the en

called Seotland,” and deciared that as | YI0® verardlng the proper manner fu
i was requisite to appoint n person of | WHich to deal with his bugship. The
| loyalty, lesrning and knowledse of old manner of mintmizing the ravaees

af the tato bug ia U te hiln g
and experionca in the laws, and belng % NI P2 A B350 Jnpaie Yk Rt

S

plant’s follags, and the bordeaux mix-
ture appears o have the benaficial of
fect of ineresalng the yleld of polia
toes,

The growers are advised te use
spraylng pumpe, which will enable
them (o apply tha polson generally,
and to go over thelr folds at least
three times during the season, This
method, the department experts say
will prove vastly more effective, will
result in A larger erop of vegetables,
and withal will be more sconomlical
It Is asserted that the farmer will
more than save the cost of his spray
fng outfit In a @ingle season—Washing
ten Post,

FACTS ABOUT THE MIKADO,

He Is an Indastirions Man and He-
markably Intelligent,

The yearly allowance of the Mikadn
which Is at the game time that of the
whole Imperial fauwlly, 12 now §1.500,
G600 Besldes he has the yearly in
comes of §50,000 from the interest on
the $10.000,000 which was given to him
from the war Indomnity recalved from
China ten years ago; of $260,000 from
hle privale estates
$5.000,000

which amount teo
or more; of $5600.000 from
e forests, covering an area of 65,124,
K¥i% acres mnd valued at $512,487.200
Al 3100 an acre: in all, $1.260.000
Thus, his yearly net Income amounnts
to §2,750,000, says the Independent
There are In ull slxty members In
the Imperial family, Inclusive of alaven
murried and four wldowed princesses
who are members of tha family by
marringe, not by birth. Of Lhe rest
there are aloven married and ten un

marrled prinees, Inclusive of the Mi
kado, and elghtesn unmarried prine
USKRE,

The Mikado la Industrions. He rises
sarly In the snorning and performs hils
official duties all day for many hours

The Mikado s an Intelligent man,
well educated, 1t 18 sald he s erudite
enough for a degree of Ph, D.

I'he Mikado s ¢ fopt tall.
me of the tallest men of his court
He s stout, bLroand shouldered and
welghs 200 pounds. His countenance
has an expression of an athlete, whieh

not represented in his photographs
that are made publie,

The BEmpress Haruko & 56 venrs old,

e Is

and Is two years senfor of her hus-
hand. 8Bhe s one of the most beau
tiful women In Japan, As she a8

older than the Mikado she has heen
able to give her motherly enre to the
Mikndo during all these years of
Meljl. The couple lovae each other
dearly, although they do not usually
go together when they go out. It is
publicly denled that she Is jealous of
her olval, although it is a fact that
the Crown Prince Harunomiya Is not
her majesty's son, but his majesty's

[T

THE FIRST BLIND PUPILS,

A

In describing the work of her father
Dr. Samuel G. Howe, for the blind
Mrs. Laura E. Richards tells of his
first pupils. At first he taught In his
(ather's house, and went about the
State to find blind children who need-
ed help. Au ineldent in this work Is
given In Doctor Howe's own words,
In the year 1832, whille Inquiring
for blind children suitable for Instruc
tion In our projected school, 1 heard
of a family in Andover in which
there were sevarnl such, and Immedi-

ately drove ont thither with my friond

and coworker, Dr. John D. Fisher
As we appropched Lhe tollhouse and
halted to pay the toll, 1 saw by the
rondside two pratly little girls,
about six, the other about elght years
old, tidlly dressed, and standing, hand
in band, by the old tollhouse. They
had come from thelr home by,
doubtless to listen, as was Lhelr wount,
lo gossip hetwean the toll-gatherer and
the passers-by

On looking more closoly, |
they were hoth totally blind. It
n touching and Interesting soeme,
of two pretty, graceful, atlractive 1t
tle givls, standing hand in hand, and
although evidently blind, with uplift
| and Hstenlng ears, ns i1
brought providentinlly to
whngers sent of God
out of darkness. Il indeed he
hard to find among & thousand chlil
iren, two better adapted, Irréspective
of thelr blindness, for the purpose of
pommencing our experiment

They were shy of us at lrst,
wo painei thelr confidence with some
difieulty, after which they led the way
to their home In & nelghboring farm
house, They werdé two of 4 numerous
family, the parents of which were sub
gtantinl, respectable people, and par
tleularly pood samples of the farming
England. The mother
was especindly intelligent and devoted
to her children, and much concerned
sbout the bartler which blindness
placed In the way of educating the
five who were blind. She wis much
Interested in the plan il
cating the blind which we explained
to her She had never
giructing chlldren through ang
but that of sight
the practicabliity of the thing, &nd
heing satisgfied about our honesty, she
with Joy and hope, to our
proposition of begloning with her two
iirls, Abby and Sophla Carter In &

one

Nonr

that
WilH

HLW

that

!:l‘ 5
inect  tnos
to deliver them

wonld

hut

clnag of New

novel for
thought of In
Ve
but she

MMM BAW

consanted

few dayg they were brought to Boston
and recelved Into my Lather's houye
w6 the Arst pupils of the ficat ri
can srhool for the biind
ks Gammie,
rle alw pratd hat om
aarant
Who, Stinay® Y eu/ AFE-enl
Litere au ki
Hut S [ ¢ lor the
4 ] Ll 1Im ila hin ti ll:]
giri
b Arvile Clrelos,
1) @ pallves over give banguant
Somweltime
1 suppose the Edklme beauw dreink
whale ol oat of w lndy s slippor
“Yex and thon el the slipper*

Lowlsy e CourlerJournil

Defned,
The pessimist atands beneath the
tree of prosperity, aud growls when
the frult falls on his head.—Success

Magazine

and far awny, o'er

Swent

~Frank L

=

Btanton

ey )
é‘.-.{'

“8o0 Mirs Pyuser's got go to the
poor farm,” sald Mre. Green., "1'm sur
prised that she's kep' out of 1t 8o long.”

o

“Yes." aald portly, pompous Mrs
Darker, wife of the chalrman of the
selectmen, “my husband told me this

noon that she had applied to the town
for help, and of course they can't sup
port her In her own housge,

"I snld "twas fiylng In the face of

| 8tately ldleness; It

fite when mbe took those two chilldren
to bring up; one diad and tCother ran
away, and now she's all alone.”

The vinsgar-faced dame
thue dellvered herself
work with n self-congratulatory
an If she thanked the Lord that
Wwas not as others were

Mra, BParker crossed handg In
did not becomo the
wife of the richest man In Bayville to
#ow nt the fortnightly vircle; her pres-
ence was all-suMelent

Misa Berry, who 8at beside her, look-
ed up from her senm, Her sallow face
was a trifle pale

“You don't mean to say that the
Willowdale peopls are really goilng to
let Ellzabath Pyser go on the town,
after all the good she 's done?' she
usEked

“Why
"It aln't
her

hnd

who

gattled to

look,
she

her

not?" returned Mrs, Barker.
their fault that she's wasted
She's  shiftless—always
glvin® something to somebody: and
mee - Moses; you'd think
her soul's her own,

And with o sigh of
commisseration at the unworthiness
of poor little Miss Pyser, she closed
her mouth with a snap. She had ney-
er forgiven her for being Mr, Barker's
first love and she half suspected that
he would be quite willing to exchange
his energetle and short-tempered wife
for the aweetheart of his youth, "But
you mustn't whisper that I told you
this, for Mr. Barker says women ney-
er know enough to keep anything to
themselves,”

“I'm sure
eald Mrs

“Where are you goin’, Miss Berry?
Aln't you goln' to stop to tea?'

“No, I suess I'd better be gettin’
home early to-night: Beasie'll be wall-
in" for me"

"Now I'll bet Qlarindy Berry’'s gone
stralght over to the millin'ry store to
spread the news; so alfrald she won't
be the fArst to tell ft. Thank Heav-
sn, 1 know enough to keep things to
myself*"

But Miss Berry was not golng to the
stors nor to spredd the news: she
knew |t was unprecedented for her
to leave the sewing meeting before tea
time; but listened to the talk
the days of girihood rose before
ber when sahe and Ellznbeth Pyser woere

money

‘el As
dasn't say
but she's deep!"

she

we never
Gireen.

gossip here,"”

A8 sle

liey

“ehums,” and told each other all thelr
secrets; then oame o foolish Hitle
quarrel, and they had not exchanged

words for twenty yenrs,

She walked stralght down the street,
turned the corner, and without glving
berself time to change her mind, en
tered Miss Pyser's gurden and went up
the wilk bordered with bouncing-bets,

or “old maid's pluks.” When, Iu an
swar to hor knock, Miss Pysor opened
the door, neither knéw what to say,

but stralghtway fell Into each other's
arms and bezan to ery

The door closed on them An hour
nfter when Miss Berry left the house

to go to her own home, there

was a
gpringiness In her step, nnd a smile
playing about the corners of her thin
Hpa, that betokened unuzual  execlte
ment

Her pretty nlece, Hassle, was about
to sit down to her lonely
Miss Herry made he

“Why, nuntie!
home #o early?”

ten

ARPpEATaANCe
What brings wyou
she asled pleasantly

when

Blue amoke from happy
A rain of ripened nuts,
mendows ringing
Sweel rounds, ns of a woman singing:
“Comin' through the rye
“"Comin’ through the rye!"

AN INDIAN SUMMER DAY,

There's a lulling song of locusta and the hum of honey-beea,

And you nlmost hear the sap flow through (he thrilled velns of the (rees)
And the hary, mazy, dalsy, dreaming world anround you seamns

Like a mystic lund enchanted-—like n parndise of dreamu!

'r‘”‘\‘

And then, the faint, uncertain, silver tenor of n bell

That summons all the winds to pruyer in many a cloistered dell;
And then, a thrush's muele from grooves with golden gleams,

The wild notes of & mockingbird, and still the dreams—the dreamas!

Blue umoke from happy huts,

A rain of ripenad nuts,

And Tar o'er golden meandows ringing,
jounds, ag of o womun singing:
“*Comin’ through the rye

“Comin' through the rye!'

farm

poar There's that back cham-
ber with nothing In it, and she's got
her own furniture—"

Sha looked appealingly at the girl,
who dld not Immediately answer. To
undertake the care of another meant
ndditlonal sacrifices, more rigld econ-
omy. She sighed a little; life was
hard enough for her already, Should
she add to her burden? Would she
bo just to herself In doing so? Then
she thought of the days when she and
John Pyser were boy and glrl lovers,
ind made wonderful plana of what
they would do when they grew up
She hud never lost falith In John;
some day, If he llved, she knew he
would come back to them. A light
sprang Into her pretty blue eyes, and
she met her aunt's look with a smile.

“Miss Ellzabeth mustn't go on the
town, auntle. There's plenty of coom
for her here, and we'll drive over this
very evening and bring her home."

After her guest had departed, Miss
llizabeth sank on the old lounge that
had witnessed so many confidences,
and the tears flowed down her thin
cheeks, She thought she had harden-
od herself for what the morrow would
bring, erylng becauss she must become
the companion of Crazy Jane and Wit
less Wil How little gshe had dreamed
of this In the days when she was young
and pretty, and everyone called her
Bess! One there had been who swore
ahe was the apple of his eye; but he
would not undertake the care of her
orphaned nephew and nlece, and she
would not desert them; so he left her
for another. Now he was an Impor-
tant person in the town, & seleetman:
and ghe gave a llttle gasp, and hoped
he would not be the one chosen to
come for her to-morrow; she really
didn’'t think she could bear that,

This was her last night In her old
home, and she could not swallow the
morseél of bread that formed her even

ing repast; something would rise In
her throat and choke her every time
she tried.

She gave It up at last, and busled
hersell about the room that was never

out of order, setting things In place
for atrapgers to look at After this

she went all over the house, bidding
good-by to every familiar object,

Hark! a wagon was rumbling up to
the gate; oould it be that this last
night at home was to be denied her?
A loud knock brought her, trembling
to the door. A burly teamster stood
there, and by hils slde Miss Berry and
Bessle: what could It mean?

“Petty, vou are coming home with
Besale and me. Tell us what furniture
to take, and let this man get 1t," aald
Migs Herry; and she draw the duml-
founded woman aslde, and in a few
words explained matters

Almost dazed, Miss Ellzabeth sank
on the old lounge, while Miass Berry
went from room to room, selecting the
articles needed. Then Bessie brought
the bonnet and atawl that lny ready
for the morrow’s jJourney, and together

| she and Misa Berry led her to her new

Dome

Could It be pozaible tbhat the POOTr.

| moarning Misa

house was a thing of the puat? She
must divaming By to-morrow,
surely, she would wake up to the aw-
ful reality

But it

s

was ta dream, and the next
ISl izabwth with
the feeling that an awful catastrophe

awoke

had been averted and the sword which
had been hanging over her head fo
g0 long o time had DbDeen prevented
from falling by the Kiud Intervention
| of her old-time friend
As DNessie had anticipated. the com
fng of another into the lHttle home ¢l
¢lé mennt more selfdenial for hersoelf
New frocke and hats werve out of the |
uestion. but she ripped and spor i |
and re-miude her winter dresd, snd her |
nimble fingers and good o=t oon |
brought out of the ruing of i
on's wardrobe a brund new outfit 1o
which she looked a8 pretly ws o
An for the two old Irlend t s
falrly worahiped the girl who was the |
unlight of thelir bome, Ba th ANpY
fmmily dwelt together ln posnce and |
harigony, Iundependes: of « 4l R, un 1
thl un event hapiened which broke {

“Oh, T conldn’t stand the clatter of
those old women Now you needn't
langh, Bessle Herry, | know 1I'm no
chleken mysell; but If I'm a2 heart
less as them | left behind., I hope 1'U
dle before mornin

Well, what'sa the muatter? You
geam to be exelted”

“No, 1 nin't! I'm just as ceAlm as
you Rare But I've been makin' ealls
| this afternoon 1 went to eeo Hetty
Pyaer. 1 kep' guesilonin’ her till she
told me all about how she lost her
money In the bunk that fatled aver at |
Coveton; the nian that owned the
house, he lel her stay In 1t ont of plty:
firat she earnvd a2 Hitle by vin', b
I lntely folk didn 't i n
work doups, and she Jju i f
up thore 1o stary Bt hun L
got the best of e and sh had
| go to the town. Bhe's alwayas b
hopin' that that wul:for-npthin” J n
nie would come lome,. b hi it
gy’ Wm up VY 1 us 1 Ly JOW
| much of the furniture wihs ners and
kep' n hintin and a4 hintln® "till 1
found out everything =he vould tell
mwe: and 1 enjoyed overy

Bhe paused, out of breath with ex
cltement, and remained i e time
I In deep thoughi Iheasie, Lo, Wwns
silent. 8She divioed what was passing
{n her aunt's mind

“Say, Dasale” salid Miss Berry al

1

last, “do you think we could contrive
to keep another? 1 can't bear the

thouxht of baving Elizabeth w0 lo the |

the clrole

One und A atmnger strode Into the
town fathers’ oMee wnd asked In a
volee that commanded fnstant atten
tion

“Whare Is M
The clerk ane

Elizabeth Pyser?™
red that she had be

come somewhat reduoed In olbwesn
stances, and had applled to the towh
for ald; and so—and so—"

“Apd so you sent har to the poor
house! Was there no one In this Ged
forsaken bhols to pay her back a little
of the kinduess ahe bhad always show
others T

“Yed" the startled young man sald
“Mins Borry took her In” And he
told the strangor whers to find her

It was Miga Ellzabeth's turn to be
oloctrified when a prosperous loaki
man presenited himsell at Miss Borry's
house snd inguired If his Aunt Besh
lived there.

“1 am Ellzabeth Pyeer, slr,” ghe an
swered Iln response to his Inquiries

“Why, auntle, don't you remembes
Johnnle?" he exclaimed.

Migs Ellzabeth had grown very
white, and slipped into n lifeless heap
on the floor; but joy mever kills, and
when she recovered It was Lo realizé
that her troubles were over, for John-
nie was well-todo, and abls and wlil-
ing to take care of her for Lhe rest of
her days

The old house was bought back and
refurnished, and Johnnule and his aunt
settled back Into the old Iife. She
petted him to her heart’s content, and
he alternately fondled and teased her,
just as he had done years ago, when
h¢ wore pinafores, and she had seni
him to bed without any supper, l.m,
then earrled him up a sandwich for
fear be might be hungry.

And Bessle Berry al=o relorned te

the old routine, nnd was busy and
cheerful as ever, though her aunt
thought shae seemed rather gquleter

than of yore, particularly when Johg
Pyser came to see them, as he did
more and mora (frequently as time
rolled on

“Aunt Bess" snid John, one day, In
rather a shamelseed manner, “don't
you think you ought to have some
young person in the houss to do the
work?"

“0 Johnnie!" cried the litle woman
In fear and trembling. "Don't I pleasas
you? I kwow I'm getting old, but [
thought you was used to my ways and
we could get along, 1 don't want A
girl botherin' round.”

“But auntle, the girl I have in wind
is o very good one. Perhaps she won't
come, but I Intend te ask her I yod
are willing."

“0Of courge I'll do anything to make
you happler, Johnnie, though 1 don't
sea how a servant ean make home any
pleasanter for you. As for me, I should
just rust out and dle [f [ dida’'t have
something to do.”

The dear old lady was almost In
toars.

“Auntie, it len't exactly a servaot [

want; It's-=in—{fact—-="
Johnnle Teally oouldn’'t say the
words; he had hardly dared think

them as ¥et; but he crossed the room
to Aunt Bess and whispered In her
ear,
*Oh,
“"how

John" she eried
stupld of me! Tt

delightedly,
Is just the

thing! And I never thought of it be-
fore!™
Miss Elizabsmh was In a flutter of

pleasure. She urged her nephew to go
at once on hils errand.

“Ill sit up tll yon come bome,
Won't it be like a story I Beasle be
comes your wife?”

“Perhape she won't huve me, Aunt
Beas. ™

“Pebaw! Go along! What's worth
haviug Is worth asking for. Have you?

Of course she willl Bhe's sensible,
Beasle 15"
And Miss HWllzabeth looked with

pride on the stalwart young man, who,
although he was not handsome, had
and honest, manly face that a woman
could trust.

Aunt Bess was right. And now the
two familles are one, and the “old
malds” vie with each othier In petting
and spolling their grown up children,
who, In return for the kindness shown
them In thelr youth, make thelr lives
one long, happy dream.—(iritt
Piny Up to the FPar:,
slory is 80 old it seema tri
to repeat it, but when s girl wants
to go on and play herself, she has
proven thon oad there that she doez
not want to ant; she wants simply to
show herself, It Is just a
garden varlety of ingrowing ege.
attitude of mind at once proclalins
her, Bhe will never be an actross
But If an exceedingly good loking
glrl decides she wishes to play char-
acter parts, in other words, forget her
personal beauty and make up pluip
and homely for the sake of a char
acterization, it's a pretly good sign
that somewhere within is a spark that
may mean art, says Paul Armstrong
In Success Magazine nnd be goes on
{0 may:

Acting is, after all, simply self
hypuotism—the trick of belug some
other person than onesell;, of belng it
in mind and volce, body and soul. It
goes deeper than clothes, wigs and

" ‘!l‘.

plain,
Her

grease palnt, and, as lo all othet
things, the mental strength always
winsg

According to no 1ess an authority on
the art of acting than Miss Olga Neth.
errole, It 1s & great parador.

While it 1s certainly egotism whick
leads a girl to belleve the public wiah

to appland ber, nevertheless, Mias
Nethersole malntalns, “There s ne
ego In art” In other words, she

ncans that It 1g the uttor efacement
of the person—the which makes
an aviress

eRO

Kinder Mol

Slere Long s noted for attending s

hig oo business nnd saying very litth
mt it One morning an foguisitive
1DOr me wim returning from tha
¥ with his gun over his shoulder
1 Siey Whers ye been/
A-sl min
P
What ye been a-shootin'?
og
Var dog? My' Was he mad?
"Wall, he didn't look so dapged wel
leased Everybody*
Hielps Munt
You know o man s # Lrue friend
if he will lend you money™
1 don't know LHien Lurng out
that the man wWho refuses I3 the bost
friend after all."—Kansas Clity Times.

Bomwe wen live ln ady ul-:l‘ of el
age by rending oonly next woothy

agazines
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