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DAY UNTO DAY.
“Day unto dny uttercth
pight unto night showeth
~l'gnim XI1X, I

epeech, and
knowledgae. '’

tells tomorrow
yvesterday,

or =orrow
the way!

This dny
Whnt ol
Whether Joy
Btood beslde
Whether paln or plensure,
Whether gun or raln
Mude the day's full measure
One of lors or gain,
Night to night I8 showing
What hns come and gone
In the current llowing

From gray «dusk to dawn-
In the rurrent steady

Gloes from sun W0 suUn,
Ready or unready,

All thut we have done,

All the dim tomorrows,
Stretehing far awny!
LEach vne somehow borrows
Qladness of todday,
And the nights unending
Iehao ug our dreams,
Wroathing them, and blending
Them In happy gleams.

Day to dny s calllng—
And tomorrow Knows,
Whether glad or galling;
Whethor thorn or rosae;
Whether deed or thinking:
AN that we have dong==
Day to day 18 lnking
All from sun to sum

Night to nlght replying
Murmure through the duslk,
As n gleaner sighing
Over graln and husk,
Duy to day s bringing
Bomething for our good—
We might sense the singing
It we understood,
= hlcago Dally Tribune.
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$THE FOOTSTEP OF FEAR §
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By L. H. HAMMOND.

8
.
:
FEVVIRIVIIVISE VIV IY Ve Yy

T was Christine's friend, Tom, through
whom Fear entered the child’'s
life. Before Tom began to spend his
evenings in the kitchen Christine had
been the most considerate of nurses.
When she tucked the bedclothes about
her small charge at night, and sat be-
sgide her until the little one fell asleep,
her talk bad been all of fairies, and
hawilhorn hedges, and the green Eng-
lish fields in which she had played as
a child; but when Tom began to wait
for her below stairs—to walt in the
company of Ellen, the jolly cook, and
Maggie, the Dblue-eyed housemaid,
Christine had grown cross and impa-
tient. She undressed the little girl al-
most roughly, and even hurried her
through her prayers. When she
tucked her in bed she refused to sit
beside her: and in answer to the
child's half-suppressed sob she paused
in the act of turning out the gas to
bend close above the small pillow and
the suddenly widened eyes thal stared
at her in the dimmed light. Her volce
itself was a threat as ghe opened the
door In the child's soul by which Fear
might enter in.

“As long as you are good nothing
will hurt you," she concluded, more
kindly, “Be qulet and don't tell and
you're all right,” She turned the gas
quite out, and closed the door, leaving
Fear to watch In her place by the bed,

Not that the child called it Fear; she
knew no name for the vague, formless
thing. But i{{s formlessness was an
added terror, which was heightened
by the fact that to her strained imag-
fnation an audible footfall came frow
that void which was {ts presence, while
above its awful shapelessness she felt,
though she never saw—a face. DBoeast,
monster, devil—whether one or all of
these she could not say; and only be-
<ause a thing spoken of must be desig-
nated by a word could cne call the
dark Impersonal presence It,

Every night after this It came, a
terrible black emptiness moving with
glow, steady steps to the child's bed,
The steps fell first in the long hall,
when Clristine turned oul the nursery
gas. As she went out she moved nolse-
lessly over the thick carpet toward the
door which led to the back hall, and
the progress of her retreat was knowu
to the cowering child only by the
sound of the other's stealthy approach
—a sound distinetly heard above the
heavy beating of her own heart. It
moved a step nearer for every step that
Christine moved away; when she stood
at the door of the back hall It stood at
the nurgery door, always; when she
opened the door—softly, lest it should
be known downstairs that she had
Jeft the nursery before sleep came to
§ts small inmate—It entered; and when
Christine closed the door behind her
It sprang with a great leap (o the
<hild's bedside, and hung over her in
the dark, moving and gibing, with
an awful threat behind its senseless
leer. She could never see the face
mnor the leer; if she could have done
that she might have borne it; she only
felt them through the shuddering dark.

And It was not alope; the tiger un-
der the bed belonged to It, and Lhe ape
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rll’l the cloget, and the man with the

black mask and the eword, Theee also
were unseen enomies, but ghe knew
all about them; Christine had told her,

not only on that frst dreadful night,
but often slnce. They were f[rionds
of Christine's, In some mysterious

way, and so long as the child obeyed
her they were not to be feared; but
if she ever cried, or called for mother,
or told anyone that Christine dld not
stay with hor untll she was asleep—
then they would spring at her in the
dark and tear her limb f[rom [Hmb,
If she obeyed she was safa; Chrisiine
gald so, and Christine never told lles,;
ghe sald she never did; and, beslides,
she would be afrald to tell lies, be-
cause linrs were put in the fire and
burned up., Her brother told her that
the day she promised to let him play
with her best doll In his own way, and
then snatched her away and ran Lo
Chrigtine with her. Bhe was a liar;
she shivered as she thought of the lake

of fire, But he was digging Miss
Homer's eyes out of her head—her
beautiful eyes—io see why they didn’t
shut faster. God would burn her up;
but it wasn't falr when other peopls
made you tell les; perhaps God did
something to them, too. But He

wouldn't do anything to Christine; she
was always good. That was why the
tiger loved her, and the man, and the
ape; they hated bad people—oh, did
they know she was a llar? She shrank
further down uunder the bedclothes,
Christine said they wouldn't hurt her
If she kept still; but Christine didn't
know about It. It would not mind
Christine; It would not mind anybody;
and It was the tiger's friend, too!
She dared not open her eyes, but she
knew that in the dark It was bending
down, and that the tiger had crawled
to the edge of the bed to lick It's hand,
The ape peered out of the closet grin-
ning a welcome to It, and the man in
the mask stood just behind. Thay
were all 1t's friends, and It hated her,
But It was so dark; perhaps they could
not see her—though she kuew in the
depths of her cowering little soul that
they did. Perhaps she could spring
out of bed on the other side, and reach
the hall door before It the tiger
could catch her. Bat the closet! ghe
would have to pass that, She fell the
ape's skinny fingers, and the man's
sword at her throat. It bent ecloser
over the bed; did It know what she
had been about to do?

Time dragged by, The
rang, and company came in. Laughter
floated up the stairs, and It grinned
hideously at the thought of the com-
pany in the nursery. Once her mother
sang, and that cowmforted her, Ages
afterward her mother came upsialrs,
The man and the ape drew back into
the depths of the closet; the tiger
crawled to the exact middle of the
space under the bed and curled its
tall up carefully; It passed noiselessly
to the other side of the room, and hid
In the shadows as the door opened,
and her mother—her dearest mother—
came in and bent down to kiss her
cheek, She dared not stir, but she
knew that It was gone, - Her mother
touched her forehead gently, “The
child {8 in a perspiration,” she saild to
herself; “but there doesn't seem to be
too much ¢over; Christine is so care-
ful. How fast asleep she is8!" and with
another kiss she went through into
her own room, leaving the connecting
door open, When she put out her light
It slipped back, but the door was open,
and It did not dare 1o come very close
to the bed. The tiger had gone W
sleep, and the ape and the man knew
her mother was there; (hey were afraid
—oho! The little body relaxed, the
breath came freely, and out on the full
tide of sleep she drifted beyond IU's
reach.

This happened many nights, through
many years, At first It never dared to
come In the daytime; but at dusk she
knew the stenlihy footlall was coming
steadily to meet her, and that in the
dark It would stand by her bed, with
its horrible, unseen leer, She had, as
she grew ovlder, tried the effect of leav-
ing her gas burning; but in the lones
liness and silence of

o

door-hel

the night It was
all-powerful, and could shroud {tself
in darkness and light alike. Every
night her mother came to give her a
last good-night kiss, but the ehlld
never told her that she was awake;

she was alrald to speak of It at night,
and in the daytime she was aghamed,

She no longer believed in the tiger
or the ape, though she looked for them
under the bed and in the closel every
night to make sure, and took off her
slippers in the middle of the room
to leap into the bed from a distance,
feeling cold, sharp claws on her ankles
as she did so, and tucking the covers
about her "with feverishh haste, The
man was no longer in the closet, and
had lost his mask and his sword. He
earrled a knife now, and came with It,
The two crept up the stalrs together
night after night. Sometimes they
pused at her mother's door, or her
brother's, instead of her own, and she
would spring out of bed to call them
before 1t shoulkd be too late. But she
was nshamed to give a false alarm,
0 she alwava lit the gas in the hall
firgt, shaking with cold, her teeth chat-
tering; and always, as she turned with
wide eves 1o [ace them, they were gone,
She would rush to the head of the
stairs after them, but they could not
bg seen, though the stalrs crenked, one

fnvigsible tread.

by one, under their
She could never undersiand why the

gound did not rouse the world, Some-
times, in a frenzy of terror to which
anything was better than uncertainty,
she fled after them, barefooted and
gilent, 1t matterced little at such 1imes
that the man might turn in the dark=
ness and plonge his knife into her
heart. if only she could selze It by the
throat aad tarn {1 to the light and look
once full in its face, To do that meant
death or (resdom, she knew; and there
were times when she cared little which
it might be, At every point she strove
to face the thing she feared; and at

overy point it eluded her, and stood |

unsean, but felt, a little further down
her path.

Years alterward, when she married,
the footstep which had dogged her life
Lbegan to track the man she loved; then
it followed the child. The daytime
censed to protect her. Through the
long stmmers In every lightning flash
It's lean Ninger threatened them both;
and when the wild western winds
shook the house It leered her
through the storm. Day and night
It's power grew with her love, and
though she still struggled it was with-
out hope.

But one night as she lay In her bed
thinking a mother's thoughts about tha
child asleep in the erib beside her, the
little one awoke, crylng out in sudden
fear, As she turned lo soothe her It
thrust itself with quick, nolseless step
between her bed and the erib, BShe
felt through her soul the horror of the
ungpoken threat, but she leaned toward
the ehild and quieted It. Then some-
thing new and strong rose up within
her, and through the darkness gha
looked full where she felt It's face,

“You shall never touch the child,”
ghe said. “1 will fill her life so full of
love and courage that there will be no
room in it for vou o come, You immay
darken my life as you will, but the
¢hild shall never know that you exist.,”

It drew closer, and as she faced It's
nearing presence she knew that It's
face was distorted by a thousand pas-
sions; but the child's hand lay in hers,
and though she trembled, she smiled in
the dark.

Often the man she loved was called
from home, and through the long
night and stormy days of that wind-
cursed country she fought with It for
the child. When the boy came she had
a double strength, and with the baby
slie knew herself invinelible, They
grew up happy and unafraid; for if
terror threatened thelr childish hearts
it vanighed before love's magle touch,
Love filled thelr daoys and nights, and
ritled their world, and gave them wis-
dom for an lmpregnable defense. Ab-
gorbed In this struggle the woman
fought her own fears no longer, and
thought of them only when she must,
Her consclousness of It became fo-
cnsed in a determination to keep a
like conscionsness out of her children's
lives,

The years passed by, Nover once
had her old desire been granted to
her—to see the vague terror take the
tangible shape of danger before her
eyes, that she might face her fear and
find in its actual presence either the
freedom for which she longed or the
death to which she had once been in-
different.

But one morning when the man she
loved was away from home and the
children were at school she glanced
up from her gsewing and saw two men
come in at the gate., Either of them
might have been It made visibla to the
eyes of day, so evil were their faces.
The old house was a detached one,
get in a large vard, and there was nu
one on the place at the moment exe-
cept herself and the housemaid, Ac-
customed to forestalling the fears of
others rather than to thinking of her
own, she went hersell to the door;
the maid, ghe knew, would be fright-
ened. She opened the door a little way,
and in answer (o the younger man's
demand for money replied she had
none to give him, The man swore a
ereat oath, which was echoed by his
companion. She had opened the door
such a little way that they knew the
house was empty save for womenn.

“We will come in and see what you
have got,” said the man, "and what we
want we will take,” He set his shoul-
der to the door.

A sudden rage rushed upon her and
gwept her out beyond all knowledge of
herself., She flung the door wide and
gtepped up close to the man, her eyes
blazing into his. She spoke in a new
voice,

“1 will glve you ten seconds to get
outside that gate,” she said. “Now go."

They turned and fled, She stood and
watched them ns they ran down the
walk, under the flickering shadows of
the elms, her anger still hot within
her, Then she leaned against the door-
way, trembling, for she caught sndden~
Iy the sound of a stealthy step, which
fled betore the men, and knew that
throe passed out at the gate, The
men's shoes clattered on the brick
walk: but the sound that rang to
henven was the harrying tread of the
allent footfall, whose terror had filled
her life. She stood listening through
the clear sunshine until it ceased,
knowing that it ceased for all time,
Then she turned and went into the
house with the light of fregdom on

Rl

| Ler face.—N. Y. ln_dapundeut.

MRS. BENNETT WILL CONTEST

Widow of Man Who Deguenthed 850,000
to W.d, Bryan and His Family
Is Not Satisfied,

Now Haven, Conn., Oct. 22.—As a cll-
max of yvesterday's hearing on the ap-
plication for the probating of the will
of the late Philo B. Bennett, accom-
panying which was a- sealed letter
which Willlam J. Bryan yesterday tes-

tifiecd was a request that he accept
| 850,000, Judge Stoddard, who repre-
vonts Mrs. Bennett, declared that if

Mr. Bovan ingisted upon recelving the
fund she would contest the will. Mr
Bryan, in reply, gald that not one cent
ol the money wounld he allow either his
wife or hig children to receive unless
Mrs, Bennett was willing. He, how-
ever, did intend to ask the court to
decide the valldity of the bequest so
that in case it was declared legal hoe
could distribute the money among edu-
eational and charitable institutions.

A VICTIM OF “GRAFTERS.”

fanch Tinker, 8St. Louls Milliounlre Brewer,
Involved In Divoree Scandal Through
Machinntions of Chlengo YVollee.

8f. Louls, Oct. 22.—Zachariah W,
Tinker, millionaire bhrewer and poli-
ticlan of St. Louis, has been named as
one of the victims of grafting officials
In Chicago. Dispatches from (hat city
state that ceraln detecives and other
officials have been charged with black-
mailing him for the sum of $25,000 ip
connection with the Wilkinson divorce
case, which aroused so much interest
in Chicago last February., U. Linder
Wilkinson, who was assistant secretary
to Senator Willlam E. Mason, was the
injured husband, who in his petition
for divorce named Mr, Tinker as the
cause of his marital troubles, and he it
was who gave the information of this
particular graft to the Herrman Iin-
vestigating committe,

TOOK ONLY THE STAMPS.

Burglars In the Post Office at Superlor,
Wis,, Did Not Molest the Safe Which
Held Carrenoy.

Superior, Wis,, Oct. 22.—When the
Superior post office was opeued for
business Wednesday, the large vaull
was found to have been rifled of prac-
tically the entire supply of stamps, es-
timated at $15,500, About $100 in frac-
tional silver was also secured. The
vault was forced without the use ot
explosives, The safe, located in the
postmaster’s private office and contain-
ing a large amount in currency, was
not molested, The only visible clew
left by the burglars was an electric
pociet lamp.

THREE MORE DISMISSALS.

Postmaster General Lets Out Chlefs of the
supply and Reglstry Divislon,
and n Clerk.

Washington, Oct. 22.—The postmas-
ter general has dismissed from office
M. A. Louls, superintendent of supplies
of the post office department; Louls
Kempner, chief of registry dlvision,
and C. B. Terry, a clerk in the supply
divigion., The action Is In connection
with the postal investigation just
ended.

Infantry Leave Fort Urook for Manila,

Fort Crook, Neb, Oct, 22-—The
Twenty-second infantry, composed ol
companles B, ', G, H, I, K, L and M
Col. Henry Wygant commanding, lefi
yesterday for Manila for a two-years
absence., There are 465 men in the twe
battalions, including the band of 26
pleces, and they will occupy 19 tourist
sleepers and two Pullmans. The regi-
ment is destined for service in south-
ern Luzon.

Gave Nearly All Her Money to Dowle.

Gilford, N. H., Oct. 22.—Mrs. An-
geline Jewett, of this town, a convert
of the docirines of John Alexandex
Dowie, has sold her farm here for $1,-
500 and of the proceaeds has sent §1,400
to Dowie. Mrs. Jewelt says that she
believes in Dowie and declares “God
ghowed me that it was best to dispose
pf the farm and send him the money.’

Mrs. Nation Offended Dowle.

New York, Oct. 22.—Carrie Nation,
who ocenpied a seat near the front at
the Dowie meeting, asked "Elijah" te
answer sume questions. He refused
and ordered her o sit down. Mrs. Na-
tion again demanded the privilege ol
nsking questions, At once the Zion
guards surrounded her and with the
help of several policemen ejected her.

Yinnl Services Over Archhishop Kaln,

8t. Louis, Oct, 22, —At ten o'clock fn
the old cathedral, funeral services
were condudted over the hody of the
late Archbishop John J. Kain, of this
diocese, who died last week in Baltl-
more, Md. Cardinal Gibbons eelebrated
the pontifical high requiem mass, and
five archbishops and bishops performed
the rite of absolution.

White to Write s lay.

Kansas City, Mo., Oct, 22,—If Wil-
lam Allen White, editor of the Empo-
ria (Kan,) Gazette, can write a satis-
factory story as the basis for a play,
Ezra Kendall, the comedian now star-
ring in the “Vinegar Duyer,” will ap-
pear next seasen in a theatrical pro-
duetion based on the life of DBill Nye,
the dead humorist.

IT WOULDN'T COME OFF.

fle Had a Face That Indellibly Ime
pressed All Who Got a
Glimpae of It

A Duluth atlerney recently went east
to visit his old home, and the first Sunday
he wns= there he attended church, relates
the Duluth News Tribune. After service
lie visited the Bunday school and saw man
familinr faces among the pupils, ullh.-;ugg
they had all grown conmiderably during tne
years he had been away.

At the request of the superintendent tha®
visitor addressed the school, and in open-
ing ho asked if there were any present
who remembered him—who had ever seen
him before,

The hand of a little fellow in the front
row immediately went up  “1 do—I1 do!™
he snid.

A satisfied smile crept over the face of
the wvisitor. He was glad that the c¢hil-
dren remoembered him.

“Now, where was it you saw me be-
fore*' he asked the boy who had raised
his hand.

“You was the clown in the circus last
summer!” replied the youth, enthusias-
tically, “I'd never forget your foce.”

Fnterprise and Cnution.

“[ shall get there,” quoth Enterprise,
conhdently,

“Where?" asked Caution,

Hera Enterprise bestowed a  withering
look upon her laggard sister,

“As to that 1 know nothing,” she re-
‘\hml, haughtily, “further than that when

get there it will be somewhere eclse.”—
Detroit Free Press.

L

lmast Homnn,

“The poieupine may not be a desirable
associate,” saud the coon, “yet he hns his
gmu] ]mllll»."

“True,” replied the fox, “but he is apt
to he an awful flatterer.”

“Flatterer!" echoed the coon,

“Yes,” answered the fox, “he is apt to
gend one away with a stuck-up feeling.""—
Chicago Dailly News.

Ascum—"1 read in the financial news
this morning that ‘money is easier’ now.
What on earth does that mean?” DBroke-
leigh—"Perhaps it means that il ‘goes
earter. D'm sure 1 don't find that it comes
any easier.” —Philadelphia Press,

———— e

There are people who seam to think they
pan teach experience.—N. Y, Times.

"A VOICE FROM THE PULPIT.

Rey. Jacob D.

Van Doren, of 57 Sixth
Street, IFond du Lae,
Wis., Presbyterian
clergyman, says: *“I
had attacks of Kidney
disorders which kept
me in the house for
days at a time, unable
to doanything. What
I suffered can hardly
be told. Complications
set in, the particulars
of which I will be
pleased to give in a
personal interview to
any one who requnires
information. I began
. taking Doan's Kidney
P'ills and I can consecientiously say that
they caused a general improvement in
my health. They prougnt great relief
by lessening the pain and correcting
the action of the kidoney secretions.™
Doan's Kidney Pills for sale by all
dealers, Price, 60 cents, FOSTER-
MILBURN CO., Buffalo, N. Y.

Read! Read! Read
Smith Medical Co.
8t. Louis, Mo., Sept. 15th, 1902,
Gentlemen :—
I write to tell you of the good results of

I have had Kidney trouble four years,
tried 8 doctors and several patent medis
cines, with little relief untiladvised by
Mr. C. N. Herron to try your Kidney
Cure and two bottles did more geod than
all other treatment. 1 think Smiths'
Sure Kidnoy Cure the best of all. It
will do all and more than you claim for
it. It relieved me of indigestion o
stomach trouble. I am thanlcful,
Yours very truly,
C. A. HARPER, J. P,

Price 50 cents and £1.00. Trial Sample

mailed free, Yor sale by all druggists,

W. L. DOUCLAS
°3.22 § *3 SHOES Ui

You can save from $3 to $5 yearly by

wearing W, L. Douglas $38.50 or §8

They equal those
that have been €ost-
ing yon from §4.00
to £5.00. The ime-
monse sale of W. L,
Donglas shoes proves
their superiority over
all other makes,

Sold by retail shoe
denlers everywheore,
Look for name and
price on bottom,

That Donglas uses Cors
onaUelt proves there Is
value In Douglas shoon,
Covonn is the highest

grade Pat.Leather made, 8
0‘ u&i‘"{;;-}f;}ﬂl‘-‘f;? used, B h 2 Z
ur 3 ve Ling cannot be equa.ied at any priee,
chhuu by mall, 26 couts exira, lllull;rlh‘
atalog free, W. L, DOUGLAS, Brockion, Mass.
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v PISO’S"CURE FOR
UHES YIHEN g T

b Boat Cough yrup, Tostes 'tmd..' Uso 5

in thma, Sold by droggisis,
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