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: Miss Cornella, weeding her pansy
. bed in the early May evening, turned

‘é her back on the couple next door.
~

- The Howards somehow embarrassed
. Der, Not that their behavior was
" @ver out of good taste, but their very
\ Blances were caresses, (helr house

‘-,v._‘-;g:-fr- Reeping & progress of coolng and
Ny

-ﬁ%_’ij. nest bullding that made their neigh-

bor's face a bit more grim than the
softness of young summer would seem
to warrant. 8he was finding that she
could not get away from love. Also
that the great passion ignores the
small matter of age. B0, at nearly
orty, and after the lapse of mearly
\Wenly years, she found herself fond-
ling & pansy plant—and wondering
Wwhat had become of Steve Stratton,
Years do not aweeten the bitterness of
8 woman deserted without explana-
tlon by her lover.

Bhe weeded on, and heard young
Howard bid his wife good night as he
started on an errand down town.
Then she looked up to see the girl
wife coming toward her, and wishing
she did not make herself so unap-
proachable to people,

"Good evening — what a lovely
gnarden you will have before June ls
out! I wish I could make things
grow!"” Eugenia Howard's very voice
was winning.

Miss Cornella smiled and removed
ber weeding gloves. 8he wore a
white dress with touches of black on
it, being in halt mourning still for the
old father for whom she bad cared so
mAany years. And one who had known
the rigld, stern, pesvish old man
would not have wondered at his
daughter's leaving the place whaere
she was brought up, and buying a
cottage In a town where she could
begin a life of her own anew.

S8he led the way to the porch,
seated ber visitor, and sat In silence,
but it was a pleasant sllence. Bhe
was not without a sense of grim
bumor, and read the question in the
young wile's eyes.

“You are wondering wby—I have
oot married! Married women al-
ways wonder that about unmarried
ones. They are sorry for us, too—
which they needn't be, by any
means!"

Young Mrs. Howard blushed erim-
son, went while agaip, and gave a
little gasp.

“Don't mind my bluntness,"” con-
tioued Miss Cordelia, “it Is my way.
And 1 llke you, and I have never
told a living soul why 1 am single.
At the same time, before 1 tell you
why It Is, let me tell you that hap-
piness does not depend on others,
but on ourselves. | am not unhappy.
1 bave known dozens of marled
women whose lives were burdens.
But, nll the same, 1 was once ter
ribly In love—terribly 18 the right
word. When things went wrong it
nearly killed me, and if my mother
hadn't suddenly dled and left me to
the dally necessary care of an in-
valld father, 1 am sure I should have
gone half insane.”” Bho paused, and
the young wife reached out [for
her nelghbor's band and gave It a
squeeze, There was no slckly weak-
ness in Miss Cordelia—she stralght-
ened as she talked.

“I've nlways wanted to tell some-
body. 1 was only twenty, and loved
a man a few years older than I, a
childhood fIriend, very sensitive and
haughty. He was the son of the
village rich man. Father did not ltke
him, but that did not change me,
We had never spoken our love—but
one night I stole out fo meet him
and—he kissed me. We didn't need
words. The next day I had a letter
from him formally asking me to
marry him. He knew my answer,
but 1 wrote it nevertheless. 1 told
him about a little silly half affair I

- had bad with another man, and that

1 never cared for a soul but him,
and asked him to answer immediate-
ly and say it made no difference. 1|
also told him my father objected be-
cause of the difference In religion
and fortune. Well, days passed, and
1 did not hear from him.

“Then 1 found be had gone on a
business trip for his father, 1 walt-
ed for his return, and still bad no
word from him. Finally, 1 wrote him
an angry little note—! sald a num-
ber of bot things, among them (hat
1 hoped never to see him again, that
he need not dare to come to see me;
that I would return unanswered any-
thing he wrote! Then, without tell
ing my mother why, I coaxed to go
for a visit to a cousin,

“] went. In a few days my mother
died of heart fallure, and  hurried
home. After the funeral and the
trouble was over I remembered my
Jover. He Had gone to Canada. 1
pever saw nor heard from him again.”

“What—a shame!” murmured Eu-
genla Howard,

The ‘older woman showed a placid
face. She rose and pulled at a grow-
ing vine.

“Jt wasn't—just losing him™ ghe
sald, “It was knowing that his feecl-
ings for me was just & caprice, and
that be was sorry he had asked me
to marry him; that bhe took the
sllly, exaggerated confesslon of my
past halt-love, pitifully innocent, for
another man, for an excuse to Jiit
me! He was not worth it, of ccurse;
but it nearly killed me! 1 would feel
bitter, even now, it I knew be had a
worthy reason for his {(reatment of
me, or If he had been man enough
to tell me straight outl A note like
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my last one should have made him
seek mo out in spite of mysell! He
might have come! At least, he might
have written!" Her tono was a litte
angry and spirited.

“Something you don't know may
have happened,” answerod Mrs. How-
ard, gently, “Things happen to men
too. |1 have an uncle who has never
marrled. My mother told me a little
about it. The girl did not answer his
letters; her father, In ber name, sent
him from the door without explana
tion, and she finally dismissed him
In & note—l Imagine something lka
the note you say you wrote. Don't
misjudge him.”

“l have walted twenty years fot
him to clear himself,” sald Miss Cor
nella, “I think that is enough. |
shall never mention him again—1I
don't see why I have at all—but
somehow you made me, with your
bright eyes questioning me! Shall 1
get sou a wrap? 1t is chilly for
May.”

The matter of Misg Cornella's love
was not mentioned again, but the
young wife and her husband came
very close to her heart. They A&p
pealed to her latent desire to mother
something. BShe advised, helped, took
them through several little erucial
tires. One of these was a quarrel,
very slight, when they were fixing
up & room for Eugenia's uncle to
come to stay with them. Young
Howard wanted the older man to
come—the invitation had come from
him, ;cade and accepted for a month,
The quarrel was some silly thing
about furnishing the room, but the
young wife spent the better part of
two days In tears about it. Finally
Cornelia Braden marched over, and
in her militant fashion Inquired into
the trouble,

That evening she walted until she

eaw Howard enter and followed
him,

“Don't be — idiota!” she mald to
both of them, “He doesn't want

you to tire yourselves out making
chintz hangings, and you ought to
let him worry about you. He Illkes
it! Bhe likes to fuss for her uncle,
and you ought to let her—a woman
hag to fuss! Kiss and make up,
silly children!”

A week Inter, on a night train
came the _uncle. Miss Cornelia,
wakened from her sleep by the wel-
come almost beneath her window,
wished the old man—she had some-
how taken his age for granted —in
Hallfax, and before dropping off
agaln remembered that on the mor-
row she must unbox, alr and re-
pack certain of her father's gar-
ments which she had not In the two
years since his death had the heart
to touch,

Good as her Intentlon she began
her day early. It was June, balmy,
dewy and sweet. [Evidently the
Howards were not up yet. Coranelia
Braden, for all her forty years, waa
good to look upon as she emerged
into her grassy back yard carrying
an armful of faded black elothing.
Her morning dress was crisp and
blue, her firm-fleshed face rosy, her
eyes bright. There was bhardly a
gray hair In her ruddy crown of
halr., With her back to the Howard
cottage she pinned the old-fashioned
conts and trousers to the line and
began brushing away at them.

It the neighbors had not all been
sleeepy-heads, they might have seen
Romance. For a man's hekd, sightly
touched with gray, thrust itself from
the newly furnished Howard guest
room. A palr of broad shoulders be-
came visible, gray-clad, manly. The
stranger's gray eyes percelved Cor-
nella Braden at her work, siared at
her, continued to stare. But she
did oot note.

Like all good housewives, she was
fighting dirt. Bhe seized a coat,
shook It, eneezed, and shook it agaln,
this time upside down. A number
of papers and letters fell to the grass.
She stopped and picked them up,
turning them over.

There was something queer In her
attitude. Bhe stood looking down
at the letters, one hand raised to her
head, and then she gave a little moan
and sat down in the wet grass, put-
ting both hands over her face, the
letters |Tn her lap, her blue dress
erushed folds n‘)on her,

The man next door came quickly
through the window, leaped the low
stone fence, and stood before her.

“Cornelia! Cornella!™” he sald, In
the deep volce that she might have
recognized the night before. “Cor-
nellal” 1t seemed foolish to say her
name agalp, but Stephen Btratton did
say it time after time. Bhe looked up
at him, dumb, and he knelt beside ber
and took her bands in his. Then he
saw the letters he had written her
twenty years before, five of them, all
unopened, all those years in a
bhard, obstinate old man's pocket

Forgetful of everything but him,
she leaned to meet his kiss. Then
they both rose to their feet.

“Cornelia,” he sald, “I want you to
believe in me again before we read
those letters together. Will your'
She was leading the way to her ecot-
tage, he just behind. Her bearing
was fine and proud, and she turned
her head over her shoulder to smile
at bhim. Bhe nodded.

“We'll be as happy,” she sald, “as
the couple mext doer. They have

been teaching me that I Bave always
wanted you in my beart!” -

WE EAT POISONS EVERY DAY

Even Common B8alt, In Large Quanth
ties, ls Sure Death, and 8o ls
Saltpeter.

When the doctor told me he was
prescribing prussic acld for the pain
In my stomach, I sald I would rather
kecp the paln than take such a
polson,

“You need not have the wslightest
fear,” he assured me. “Why, you eat
polsons every day. When the Chinese
want to commit sulcide, one of thelr
favorite plans is to take half & cup of
salt.”

“Common salt?"

“Yes. In large quantitiecs common
salt is a violent irritant. It sets up se-
vere Inflammation of the stomach, and
kills as surely as arsenic.

“Saltpeter, that colors bacon and
corned beef an attractive red, is a
powerful poison. One ounce has killed
& person in three hours. Many people
have been polsoned by this salt.

“You must know that your Christ
mas pudding and the lcing of your
wedding cake are Incomplete unless
flavored with bitter almonds. 1 am
not sure how many bitter almonds it
takea to kill a man, but they contain
a good deal of this prussic acid that
you object to.

“Oxallc acld, with which foolish peo-
ple so often commit sulcide, ia the
salt which glves rbubarb and sorrel
thelr pleasant flavor. It is a violent
irritant and dreadfully painful polson.

“Need 1 tell you that caffein, the ex-
hilarating principle of coffee and tea,
is a polson?

“In nearly all our condiments we
eat polson. The olls of nutmeg, cloves,
black pepper, cinnamon, peppermint,
carraway, horseradish, thyme, eto,
are all polgonous in large doses. Black
pepper contains a flery, volatile ofl,
capable of burning a hole in your
stomach, if it was not moved on, while
its piperine is a sure polson. Cay-
eune pepper, or capsicum, is still more
irritant.

“But, besides poisons which we take
from cholce, there are others which it
is Impossible to avold swallowing in
these days of complex feeding. Arsenlc
is & very common ingredient in beer,
jam, sweets, ete, made with glucose,
Fortunately, the liver acts more or
Jeas as a fllter and saves us from serl-
ous consequences."—8t. Louls Globe-
Democrat.,

Probably Actor Still Wonders.

In London Iately, where Charles
Frohman revived “Peter Pan” for the
ninth consecutive season, J. M. Ban
rle came into the Duke of York's thea
ter one day toward the end of the re-
hearsal period. Mr. Barrle even iIn
& theater housing one of his own suc-
cesses has more the manner of an ob
scure understudy in the company than
the author of the play. But this day,
catching sight of him, a prominent
actor in the company trotted over to
the playwright with this idea on his
lips: “I say, Mr. Barrie, 1 have now
been playing this part for eight years;
might I not be featured on the pro-
gram during this tour; say, as a re-
ward, a sort of cordon bleu, you
know?" “Featured?’ asked Mr. Bar
rle, who in reality is not at all famillar
with the idloms of the stage. “Yes"
continued the actor. “Can't I have
the word ‘and’ before my name so that
the program will read ‘and Mr.
Blank? " “Why not ‘but?* replied
Mr. Barrle without moving his cyes o
hair's breadth from thelr steady, far-
away gaze out into the dark, empty
auditorium.

All Bets Off, -

There 18 a certain New York celeb
rity noted for three things—his sise,
which is tremendous; his apparel,
which Is dazzling; and his appetite,
which beggars description,

On a certaln morning he went into
& awagger Fifth avenue restauran'
and ordered, among other things, s
double portlon of ham and eggs, some
country sausage, mush and mlilk
corned-beef hash and buckwheat cakes
with maple sirup.

All these things were browght t¢
him at once.. He put them all on one
enormous platter and proceeded tc
slice everything up together. Twc
women watched him in horror from
the next table.

“My dear” sald omne, “that Is the
most appalling thing I ever witnessed!
I'll wager a box of candy he eats that
.mess with his knife.”

“I'll take the bet” sald the other.
“He is dressed llke & gentleman and,
despite his barbaric taste in food, I
wager he'll eat it with a fork.”

They both lost. He ate it with o
spoon.—Saturday Evening Post.

Can't Down the Irish.

An Irishman just landed got work
on the New York Central as flagman
at Tarrytown. His first day on the
Job he waved the red danger signal be-
fore the Empire Btate express. The
brakes screeched down. The traln
stopped, and the crew ran up.

“What's the matter? Why did you
stop this train?" the conductor de
manded.

“Well—" began the flagman,

“Don't you know its a state's prison
offense to stop a train without cause?
the conductor exclaimed. “Why, we're
20 minutes late now.”

“That’s fust it,” was the answer,
“Where have you been the last 320
winutes 1™

Bacon Bandwiches,

Wisps of breakfast bacon, delicately
broiled, make the most appetising of
sandwiches, sspecially if put between

bread. The
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NO MORE OF THAT MEDICINE

Mary Had Her Mind Made Up as to
Further Doses of Unquenchable
Compound.

A Yonkers, N. Y., physiclan had n
hegro cook who was a chronic com-
plainer. One day she came In groan-
ing witth & misery In her slde and the

doctor offered to prescribe for her,

He went to the dining room, poured
out a spoonful of game sauce, atirred
In some English mustard and sprin-
kled on some cayenne pepper, and
handed the dose to the sufferer, tell:
Ing her to take it down at one swallow.

It was two weeks or more before
Mary turped up with a new pain, This
time It was In her other mide. Her
employer offered to mix her another
dose of his medicine.

“No, suh!" gald Mary, Airmly. “I'm
much obliged to you, doctor; but I'se
dope got my mind made up never agin
to drink nothin' what water won't
squench!"—8aturday Evening Post,

FOR EVERY FAMILY
MEDICINE CHEST |

To the head of every family the
health of its different members is
most important, and the value of an |
agreeable laxative that is certaln In |
its effect I8 appreciated. One of the
most popular remedies in the family |
medicine chest 18 a combipnation of
slmple laxative herbs with pepaln that
Is known to druggists and physiclans
a8 Dr. Caldwell's SByrup Pepsin. This
preparation i{s mild and gentle In Its
action on the bowels, yet positive in
its effect. A dose of Byrup Pepsin at
night means rellef next morning,
while its tonic properties tone up and
strengthen the muscles of stomach,
liver and bowels so that these organs
are able in a short time to again per-
form thelr natural functions without
help,

Druggists everywhere sell Dr. Cald-
well's Byrup Pepsin in 60c and $1.00
bottles. If you have never tried this
gimple, Inexpensive, yet effective
remedy, write to Dr. W. B, Caldwell,
201 Washington 8t., Monticello, Ill,
and ask for a sample bottle. Dr. Cald-
well will be glad to send It without
any expense to you whatever.

Might Not Get the Children,

A young lady of ten was discussing
her future with her mother.

“Yes, mommle,” she sald, “I shall
get married and I aball have four chil
dren.”

“That will be nice!” commented the
mother,

“No!™ continued the young Ilady
after a minute or two of deep thought,
“Maybe 1 won't have four children.
I might marry a bachelor!"—8aturday
Evening Post.

Her Chief Characteristic.

Miss QGreen, who was giving the
class a lesson In mythology, turned
suddenly to one untidy little fellow
and sald:

“Brownman, tell me for what vir-
tues Diana was especlally celebrated.”

“For takin' baths,” replied Brown-
man promptly.

Mva. Winsiow™s Boothing Syrup for Childven
testhing, soflens the gums, reduces Inflammar
ton, allays pain, oures wind colls, 350 & butile

"It money {alks it must be in siivery
tones, for we are told that silence is
goiden,

Perhaps the surest thing in this life
is the friend you can't depend on
when you really need him.

Don't make shipwreck of your health
of (hrs:ld Tea mm :o'n

Many a man is kept busy during his
spare time In explaining things to his

wife.

. in use for over 80
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CASTORIA

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
years, has borne tho signature of

been made under his pere

sonal supervision since its Infancy,
Allow no ono to decelive you in this,

All Counterfcits, Imitations and “Just-as-good’’ arc bug
Experiments that triflo with and endanger the health of
Children—Experie agalnst Experiment.

Infants and

What Is CASTORIA

Onstorin Is & harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Paree
goric, Drops and Soothing Byrups. It is Pleasant, It
contains neither Oplum, Morphine nor other Narcotie
substanco, Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and aliays Foverishness, It cures Diarrhosa and Wind
Colle, It relieves Tecothing Troubles, cures Constipation

and Flatuloncy.

It assimilatos the Food, regulates the

Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sloep.
The Children’s FPanacea—The Mother’s Friend, |

GENUINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Bought

in Use For Over 30 Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORN QITY, ,

Tired of It.

The four-year-old had taken his re-
proof in a gratifylng apirit, had ad-
mitted his fault, and sued sweetly for
pardon. Encoursged by his receptive
attitude, his mother ventured to add
a few general ethlcal truths; but with
the first hint of transit'on from the
concrete to the abstract a mild re-
sentment dawned In his cye.

“Mother.,” he demanded, respectful.
ly but firmly, “when Is this con-
versation golng to stop!"—Harper's
Bazar.

An Exception to the Rule.

“Jinkse I8 a man who has his ham-
mer out on all occasions.”

“l bet there is one occaslon where
he hasn't.”

“What's that?"

“When it's time to put down the
carpet.”

A Quarter Century 1

. Before the public. Over Five Million Free
Samples given away each year, 'The con-
stant and increasing sales from samples
woves the genunine merit of Allen’s Foote
fuse, the antiseptic powder to be shaken
into the shoen for Tired, Aching, Swollen
Tender feet, Sanple free.  Address, Allen
8, Ulmested, Le Roy, N. Y

Saving Steps. .
Gibsor—HBut the house is over a
mlile from the station, you admit.
Agent—Yes, but the rooms are go
emall you will only have to walk the
baby elght feet from his little erib.—
Harper's Bazar.

To remove nicotine from the teeth,
dlsinfect the mouth and purify the
breath after smoking, Paxtine is a
boon to all. At drugglsts, 26c a box
or sent postpald on recelpt of price by
The Paxton Tollet Co., Boston, Mass.

As soon as & woman discovers that
she fu unable to reform her husband
slie begins on her nelghbors.

|Why Rent a Farm
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(" Some women complain that
Ings, or dizziness in the head,
should not ocoocur to the normal heal
to these pains st some time in her
as corsets, overstaxed s s bad air,
liver, oto. A female

pure glycerin,

they periodioally suffer from dull and

m.uh’ndiﬂﬁlmn

wWoman,
due to abnormal

THINKS AND FEELS.

hoavy feel-
But most ¢

without the use of alechol, called

DR. PIERCE'S FAVORITE PRESCRIPTION,

has provea its value in thousends of cases,

like the following :
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You know what

one
“8PO

sell or buy th h the sales has aboul
chance n ARty 1o escaps BALE BTABLE DISTEMPER
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houses, or delivered by the manufacturers.
SPOHN MEDICAL G0, Chomists and Bacterioiogiste, GOSHEN, IND., U, 8. A

HORSE SALE DISTEMPER

protection, your only saf for

cgus

as sure as you treat all your horses with 1{ you will soon
be rid of the disease. It acls & sure preventive no mat-
ter how rmy are * K cents and §1 a bottle;
and 510 dozen bottles, at all druggists, horse

ek Work costing $4.00 to 880
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