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[ woman, and one probably mere dead
than alive. Imagine it all if you ean,
for that is what bappened to the mis-
gnided young man, who held me across
his knees and wiped the bleod from my
broken forehead on that memorable St.
Valentine's morning.

Imagioe it, and tell me If men
through stupldity don't cause half of
all the trouble In the werld, We ex-
plained it all to each other as best we
could, for 1T was really 1ll, and quite
ready to go off into another swoeon,

When the servant girl came he went
for the doctor, and Mary got me to bed.

Dick eame at noon, and was horrified
at what had happened. But the doctor
had pronounced me more frightened
than hurt; an 4 really, but for the dread-
ful cold I had eaught, and my wounded
forehead, It did not amount to sny-
thing, and soon bLecame a tremendous
Joke,

And 1t turned out that this friend of
Dick’s, whose acqualntance I made In
such an unconventional fashion, was
the very cllent whose money 1 de-
fended,

And It also came about that- that—
he-that I—that we have -we have
grown to know each other very well;
and Diek-—Dick Is to look out for an-
other co-operator before next fall; be-
caupe-~well, for reasons best known to
mysell,

| IT WAS UNEXPECTED.
A BTORY FOR BT, VALENTINE'S DAY.

HEN my dear Aunt
Maud dled — she
dled the very sum-
mer 1 graduated—I
was really too heart-
broken 1o care what
became of me,
Bull, 1 had to be
disposed of In some
way, so it was de-
cided that I go to
live with my broth-
er Richard.

1 had always lived with my aunt, had
Xnown no other mother, therefore her
death was the greatest blow possible
to me. And this brother Richard [
knew slightly, and that when I
was A child. If I had been in a
state of mind to care about anything, I
b should have hated the idea of going

£ very much., As it was, | went without
5" & murmur. [ took the journey alone,

almost clear acrose the continent, and
ey subsequently, after many ups and

£ RECEIVED A TELEGRAM.
| downs, arrived at Dick's town, & queer
: little village in SBouth Carolina.

Dick is 8 moderately young bachelor.
He I8 an attorney-at-law, and has a
vary falr practice indeed. Anterlor to
£ my advent, he had lived by himself
; fu a pretty cottage on the prettiest
street, and was rather a central figure,
and was quite the most eligible young
: man abont town. He was not spolled,
though, I found him to be a very
dear old fellow, and determined in my

4 heart to' be to him such a faithful co-
. operator and satisfactory housekeeper,
b that he would never need or desire any
1 other,

K We got on famously together, so fa-
mously that in all probability the last
1 chapter would have found us still there,

A be a grizzled old bachelor, I a grizzled
& old mafd, had not something oecurred
which brought about a change.

V' It all grew out of what happened one
ol 81, Valentine's eve,

i On this day, memorable above other
days, Just about an hour after dinner
Dick recelved a telegram to go up that
i svening to A——, a ¢ity Aty mliles
g away, to meet an important client. He
1 1id not have time to come home, for
% the traln waa then In sight, but he
sorihbled me the followlng note, which
1 did not get until nearly night, be-
aause the ofMee boy neglected to bring
it unti) that time.

e e e . el
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210 p. m,
Dear Qirl-Have to leave on next
train to meet & wan In A Proba-
hly won't get home untll to-morrow
noot,  Spend the night with the An-
olent (& dear old lady friend of mine.)
Be sure to put that money in the bank

before (toloses at 4. Don't fall,

. DICK.
It was such a bore (o look up st that
late holir und go out for the night. It
bad been such a gloomy afternoon, and
loaked ke it would raln.  Allogether
1 did not feel like it 1 was not afrald,
' hough ! had never stayed alone all
wight in & house And the money —
several thousand dollars collected for &
st aurely | couid not &t T put
 money W the baak that closed at 4 1
- sould not very well carry It with me o
the Anclent's. and | certainly could not
Ieave It
1 never hoard of auy burglaries ln
80 | made up my mind \hat
ol home that night and
if there were any, bovaise

o do otherwise
WAt ARy 1sn s 1 let the

servant-girl go early; and sat, neglect-
ing even to light the lamps, before &
big oak fire In the sitting-room “think-
ing up” one of Dick's cases, IL was a
murder case, that had a great deal of
elrcumstantial evidence leading In va-
rious directions.

I soon became deeply absorbed; so
deeply that I presently went to sleep at
it, and In a dream saw our poor man
tried, convicted and actually sentenced
to be hanged, and was myself possess-
ed of a frantic desire to attend the
hanging In person, my non-appearance
being wholly due to the fact that I could
not find my shoes, being separated from
them for some unexplainable reason.

I woke up suddenly, frightened to
find myself enveloped in darkness, re-
lieved only by an uncanny red glow
from the fast-dying coals upon the
hearts. Everything was so still, Not
the smallest sound except the ticking of
a little clock in my darkened bedroom,
and the clicking of the dylng coals.

I was possessed of a strange, sink-
ing fear. 1 was afraid to move, afraid
to turn my head to left or right lest |
see gomething terrifying lurking In the
gloomy cornmers. 1 was cold, too, and
trembling. The room was chilled; I
fancled It must be just hefore dawn.

My fear increased rather than dimin-
Ished as the moments dragged by. |
could hear my heart beating. I soon
hecame enthralled by terror. I had a
kind of Instinctive animal fear of im-
pending danger., 1 thought of the
money. It was locked up In the cabinet
at my right hand, not two yards away.
I found mysell listening painfully, tor-
turcusly. My throat seemed swollen.
I swallowed In gulps.

I endeavored to rally my courage, to
persuade myself that I had awakened
from & nightmare, and was nervous;
that there was nothing to fear, and
that 1 was making a baby of myself.
All to no purpose, Something was go-
ing to happen; something was happen-
ing at that moment which would bring
me hurt.

I could not throw off the notion. Just
then it begaa to rain—a regular down-
fall, as if the bottom had suddenly
fallen out of the clouds. I had never
known It to rain so heavily. A perfect
deluge, and every drop seemed to pene-
trate my soul. I did not move. [ lay
back in my cushioned chalr helpless,
and felt that I could not have ralsed
my hand to my face If my life were
the forfeit. Such pouring! 1 found
myself listening behind the rain—be-
hind all the pattering nolse—listening
for another sound. I had a grotesque
fdea that the elements and this some-
thing that was coming to me, were col-
leagued wogether, the one to screen the
approach of the other.

1 was listening with every fiber of

GETTING IN LIKE A BURGLAR

my body drawn taul
what? | did not knew
beyoud, behind the raln
1}
patier
Hitle drawing roam
Ing sound
portive

A soraping, draw

holse My

M I was pushed up

entering the housm' This person, whe

Listoning for
Something | until 11 o'clock, then siriking eut for
Then | heard
A sound distinet ftrom the raln
A st emanating from our

pence, Good heavens! 1 thought of
Henry, our office man, He brought the
note-—-an open note, It wus he who |
caused the delay which prevented my |
depositing the money, It waws as clear |
aw day, 1 rows rigidly to my feet, In
a iwinkling my mind was acutely
active, and a thousand ways of escape
surged through my brain In & moment,
I unlocked the cabinet and grasped the
large pocketbook which contalned the
notes, and thrust it Into my bosom, To
what purpose 1 did not know, 1 re-
treated into the dense darkness of my
own bedroom, where 1 stood uncertaln
and shivering,

The windows were Loo high from the
ground to admit of my jumping there-
from without Incurring the risk of a
broken limb; besides, there was no
time. At the first sound of my putting
up the sasgh, I would be detected and
overpowered, [ heard a heavy tread
along the hall, An idea flashed Into
my head like the Incislon of a blade,
I elutched the money in my bosom and
stepped Into the empty fireplace. In
another momeut I was scrambling up
the sooty chimney with the agllity of a

HELD

MY HEAD ACROSS HIS
KNEES,
finished chimney sweep, and I kept
scrambling until I had made a strong-
hold for myself.
What went on down below I did not

know. In the cessgation of the rain I
could hear the heavy tread passing to
and fro In a search, | knew, for that
money. But I, from my lofty vantage
ground, conld only thank heaven agaln
and agaln for such a blessed deliver-
ance,

1 was 80 benumbed with cold and
fright that I think I lost consclousness,
and would probably have tumbled down
| the chimney but that T was so rigld and
| #o walled in 1 conld not,

The next thing I remember was open-
ing my eyes and seeing the square of
wan light above me. Then realizing
all, my strength gave way, and I fell
heavily striking my head agalnst some-
thing which left me senseless for hours,
When | came to myself, I was In the
arms of a young man whom I had never
seen before, He sat upon the floor, and
held my head across his knees, while
he wiped the bleod from my cut fore-
head with a pocket handkerchlef,
which every now and then he would
squeeze out In a basin of water at his
wlbow,

1 don't suppose there wis ever 4 more
terrified young man upon this earth of
ours. Imogine an Ineffensive young
man turning up in a town where an In-
timate friend lived, coming In on the
vory traln that takes his  intimate
friend out. Tmagine the inthmate friend
cordially Inviting the newcomer to his
house, telling him that there wan no
| body In it, but that ke could put up

there, maks blmself lord and master,

fiud plenty o eat by foraging around

Winds that rosm, with & homeless
sound,

U'nder a gky all Jeaden gray,

Jee on runnel, and snow on ground;

lenfless branches that bleakly sway—

In winter days, for hearts that pine,

| Hast thou no balm, Saint Valentine!

Where are the crickels’ castanets,

Where are the sougsbirds’ melodic
floods?

Where now slumber the violet,

Where hide the pussy willow buds?-—-

Whisper within this ear of mine

Such secrets, kind SBaint Valentine!

Alas! the saint shall never tell

The mystery of all these things;

Yot round ope his name weaves a spell,
Charming as waft of elfin wings,
Whence Iads and lassies may divine
The presence of Salnt Valentine,

Kind Is he, yes, but old, they say,

With hair and beard like yonder snow.

Perhaps young folks would feel dismay,

Were he to them his face to show,

When they, with wax or gllded twine,

Seal missives marked “Salnt Valen-
tine!"

Hush! through the frosty atmosphere
What steals 1o earth? A radiant boy!
Whose eyes do look so sweetly queer
They make one blush yet fill with joy—
Ha, ha! Come quaff, in sparkling wine,
(lood health to rare Salnt Valentine!

The First Valentine.

My sister Bue has seven now,
And Antoinette has nine;

I wonder If the next will be
My own dear valentine?

I've watched the postman most sll day,
And now it's nearly elght;

I go to bed at seven; this once
Mamma sald I might walt.

He's coming 'round the corner now;
Oh, dear! he's golng past!

No, no! he's coming In to bring
My valentine at last,

I know It must be mipe this time; !
It I8! It's 'dressed to me-— |
“Miss Dorothea Helen Brown,” |

As plain as it can be.

It's just as pretty as a pink, |

wWith angel boys with wings, |
And rosy wreaihs and ribbon knots,
And hearts and other things,

and got & good bed, Then (o make tae
L ihing complets, give him the wrong
kegs by which to let hlmsell In. lmag
e this neweamer boolmlng aboutl tawn

ihll friend's abods, avertaken by the
| raln; at last ta arrive &t his intended
abiding place o discover e has the
| wrong keys, which uecessitated his

It came fram the froml i-ltmmu' into the house ke a burglar
I knew someoue was outting | Imagine bim piliog inte the Risl bed he
through the VYenellanw blinds inte the
falntont doubl vanlshed
soon, when | unssistakably heard the
blinds dragaed back aud the sash oreak
Huiieone was

Cvmen Lo, very sool sinking of lute the
untroubled slumber of the Innoeenl at
heart, 1o be awakensd at the peep of
day by o something tvmbling down
the ehimuney. Not & hobgoblin kst
| were Detier - bul & young woman, be

ever & waa, knew of wmy brother's ab | spattered and grimy, bul still & young |

AND LOVELY QOLD LACE ON THE
(] A
And lovely gold lave on the vilge,
And poatry ln line,
It saynl My love, | love but thes,
Uiy falthtul valentine ™

Ay sistera sald that valekwines
Were not for Hitle givis,
Whose dresses did net
Vapal e
Whe wore thelr halr In ourls

reach thelr

i
Hut | dea't cara; they haveh'i ahe
Phat's Ball 80 nioe as mine,
How glad | am I'm old snough

| plisee were equally at home In talking

L est development of the art of story

who used

| Mnylng what he wanted to,
| men gone the man began fo abuse
| Lineoln #o hotly that the Intier finally

| Ing out

| Having discovered, on one occasion,

LINCOLN AS A GROCER'S CLERM, I

His Sense of Chivalry and Love of
Fal: Dealing.

The precise date of the opening of
Denton Ofut's store 18 not known,
We only know that on July 8, 131, the
connty commissloners ‘court of SBanga-
mon county granied Offut a Heense o
retall merchandise nt New Salew; for
which he pnid 85, n fee which sup- |
posed him to have $1,000 worth of |
goods In stock, When the oxen and
thele drivers returned with the goods,
the store was opened In a little log
house on the brink of the hill, almost
aver the river,

The frontier store flled a unlque
place. Uwsunlly It was n general store,
und on 18 shielves were found most of
the articles peeded In o community of
ploneers, But to be a place for the
sile of dry goods and grocerles was
pot itw only funcetion, it was a kind nfi
ftellectual and soclal center, It was
the common meeting place of the
farmers, the happy refuge of the vil-
lage loungers, No subject was un-
known there, The habitues of the

polltion, religlon or sport, Btories were
told, Jjokes were erncked and lnughed
atl, and the news contalned in the Iat-
ent newspnper indiog its way Into the
wilderness  was  discussed, Such n
store was that of Denton Offult, Lin
coln could hardly have choson suy
roundings more favorable to the hilgh

telling ol e hindd not been there long

| hefore hik veputation for drollery Wi |

enta s

A mnn came Into the store one day,
profane langnage o the
presence of lndies, Lincoln asked him
to stop; but the man persisied, swenr-
Ing that pobody should prevent his
The wo

sald, ecoolly: “"Well, If you must be
whipped, I suppose 1 might as well |
whip you us any other wan,” and, go-
doors with the fellow, he |
threw him on the ground and robbed
smartweed n bis eyes until he bel- |
lowad for mercy. New SBalem's sense
of chivalry was touched, nnd enthusi
uem over Lineoln inerensed

His honesty exclied no less admirm-
tlon. ‘I'wo Incldents seem to have pay- |
tiewlarly lmpressed the community,

that he had taken 6 1-4 conts too much |
from n customer, he walked three |
milles that evening after his store was
cloged, to return the money, Agaln
he weighed out half a pound of tea, as ‘
he supposed, It was night, and this
was the last thing he did before clos. |

"ing up. On entering In the morning, |

he discovered a fourounce welght on |
the scales, He maw his mistake, and,
closing up shop, hurrled off to dellver
the remainder of the tea,. -MceClure's
Magnzine,

NOISELIESS MACHINES,

J
|
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ﬂo-rln.n. of Hawhide Supplanting
Meinl Whafting .

Fivery day sees an lpcreage in the
use of modern raw hide gearings be I

Ceanse of thelr many excellent advant. |

ages, A striking Hlustration of thelr |
aperation 1& afforded at the plant of |
the Amerlcan Book company In New |
York, In their new bullding on Wash-
fngton Rquare, all the presses, fold- |
ing machines, euntiers, ete, are op
erated each by a separnte electrie mo- |
tor, The speed of the presses s
adapted to different kinds of work by
changing the pinlons in the motor
shafts, which engage with the operat. |
ing gear of the press, the motor being
adfustable in position to an extent |
gufficlent to compensate for the differ

Cenmee In dinmeter.

On machines where no otheér gear .F
ing I8 employed theee I8 wo noise be-
yond a soft pure, while on the presses |
and other machines where metnl gears
are used o contact the contrast he-]
tween the nolse of the ordinary and |
the smoath, quiet running of the raw- |
hide gear I8 so declded as to linpress
one very foreibly with the advantage |
which a press fitted with raw-hide |
pinions throughout would possess. |

Rawhlde as a material for gears has
been through the experimental stoge
and Its practicability and durability
i8 an established fact., By compres-
gion and elimination, In the process hy

{ which the pinlons referred to arc man- |

nfactured, the dises of which the gear |
blank I8 made up are rendered more |
like horn than leather in thelr com-
position, retaining, however, a tough

ness which allows them to bend double |
without cracking. They run withourt |
lubeleation, and In the plant referved |
to above show no deterlorntion after |
several months of use. Thelr exten- |
sive use In street rallway work Is a |
sufficlent demonstration of their dura- |
bility., There are many divections «in
which thelr use can be extended to
ndvantage,— Power,

Esguimna Rulma,

By far the mosi interesting roins on
the consl were those we found nenr |
the entrapce to Nachevack bay, It
was evideot, from thelr sppearance, |
that they had never been visited by
desecrating sirangers, aod even the
patives disclaimed all knowledge of |
them,

Upon & usarrow strip of beach at the
foot of a precipitons rmvine, cotting |
the erest of the wountaln cliifs which
averhung the sea, half-buried in shin. |
glos am® welghted with a covering of |
heavy torf and moss, are the well
preserved renmins of what was onee
Phe residence of a populoas tribe

e mndn entemie e hind beon formed
by settlog uwpon eud the lower jaw
boties of 8 whale. This led inte »
birodd passage way, from w bl sinmll
er one branched st irvegnlar lntervals
s whideh termbuanted nr the vurlous
LTI AT T

family  npartients ol
Whinles' boties  vidersd lurge's  into
the constraetion of the w hole, B oth

or mnterinl baving been used Tor sup
ports. Nachvack s fas beyoml s
porthern tree it of the const, and
those were doubiless the Dest subatl
tutes for thmbers whilch coubd be pro
ctiiresd For the Parpss he vertehme
of whales had been used ws stools wiil
for sarlone olher purposes: the funiue
work of kavaks and komatiks, skin
hoats and sledgos were of booe and
horn: the weapons amd  mplenienis
were of stone, boue, hoara and ivary
Enough of (those Were présent (o havs
flled & ship but nol & sorp of roa oF
other meinl could he foun '’  Outlng |

Ta have & valeuiine'

. whourges an inferior binding for

People wonder why their nerves aro 80 weak ;
why they get tired so easily ; why they do not
sleep naturally ; why they have frequent hewd-

aches, indigestion snd

Nervous Dyspepsia, The explanation is
simple, 1t is found In that Impure blood feed-
Ing the nerves on refose Instend of the ele-
ments of strength and vigor, Oplate and nerve

ipounde urrnplr denden and do pot eure,
Tood's sarsaparilln fesds the nerves

nire,
rleh blood ; gives natural sleep, rlm:tJ|
Hon, 18 the rie remedy l-nﬂnﬁumbﬂ

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

Isthe Ono 'l_':_un Blood Purifier. Al‘l"‘ﬂ.lwlil. "
Hood’s Pills iiis. cisywopersin e
A penny
—Oor two

all extra profit.
That's the merchant’s reason

a costly skirt, It's not (nothing

is5) as good as .
A
¥

Bias Velveteen Skirt Blnding.

Look for 8. H. & M. on the label
and take no other.

if your dealer will lr:lot supply you we
w

islg, zo e BIHEMES,
ASK YOUR DEALER FOR

W. L. DoucLas
83, SHOE "*Wolllo'"*

If you puy 84 to 86 for shoss, ex- s 3
L]

amine the W, L. Douglas Bhos, and

see what a good shoe you can buy for
OVER 100 STYLES AND WIDTHS,
CONGRESH, BUTTON,
snd LACE, made in all
kinds of the best selected
leather by skilled work-
men. We
make and
sell more
$3 Nhoes
than sny
. y other
manufacturer In the world,

None genuine unless name and
price s stamped on the bottom,

Ask your dealer for our 88,
, B3.50, 82.50, 82,456 Shoes,
B0, 82 and 81.78 [ur boys.

TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. If your dealer

cannot supply you, send to fac-
tory,enclosing price and 30 cents

smrunhp. State Itmd.nly"q
fil
us-

labais and male-
Q. Box 699, New

tos (cap or plain), size
width, lll‘l"f.'l.l)‘lgm lhpl.l‘llr
our order, Send for new 1l
rated Catalogue to Box K,

W. L. DOUGLAS, Brookton, Mass.

Unanimous

’
Cl 101C€E
The New York M our-
The Mo Yol Do ow
makes of bicycles as prizes in a
guessing contest,giving the win-

ners free c of any one of
the ten machines. Theresult was
ALL of the ten winners selected

i gy bl
cordingly ght
ten Ccsumbias, o

ying $100 each
or them, without
discount or rebate.
On even terms o
few will choose a
bicycle other than the Columbia

STANDARD OF THE WORLD
viful Art of Columbia
ford Bleyelen e o il o
stamps.

Hart-
fam-
a-cent

-

POPE MANUFACTURING CO.
Factories and General Offices, Hartford, Cona.

HWranch Btores encies in almost
s s, TESs

w nn.I "y ml-
- —ry .
Tows.

Tus Muweis LA
BOEE Womat Hhovvaths bhreet, Naaess i) ¥
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