THE FAMILY BIBLE.

Twixt saber boards, girt

h thick, page large,

With plain, squara text and generons mirge,
And cherished plates, thrice sncred It
Flrst, for its wenlth of Holy Writ ]

Agiin, for bands that fo
And ope'd It, to disclose

rth It bhore

its lore ;

Aguln, for erypt where long have stood

The record of o hotis

Oh, peaceful morns !

il

Oh, gentle eves |

!Ilillhl

When father waked to speech [ts leaves,
And all the household, gathered round,
Fed on the mannn of the sound;

And In a reverent clrele

Upon thelr knees were joloed In prayer—

With quavering age and

there

chlldhood's throat

'ulted In one common note,

Close shint within this hallowed tome
We read the story of a home,

Here lined, is told beneath ench bend

When father, mother, eblldren, wed—

Who canme to bless sweet Joys

und they

With trembling and reluctant pen
Slow ndded, ¢'en s God decreed,
The roll of those who tilled His nead.

Dear hunds that onee its

pages turned

Have gained the rest they well had earned ;
Dear forms that once knelt side by side

Have strayed afar, are

scattered wide;

T'he covers show the print of yeirs;
The records yield to thne and tears ;
But In s majesty of truth

The text preserves eternal youth!

~<Edwin I, Sabin,

] T 6 6
A Man and His Word
5 R
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SK wus descending over the
D Wastebrook distrlet- -deseend-
ing prematurely, because the
wiond from the east drove clonuds
of smoke and fumes from Innumerable
blast furnaces and towards the getting
sun, whose fading lght 1t velled, though
pow and then the slanting rays plerced
fhrough the great black clonk of com-
merce and momentarlly danced upon
Phe dust-laden alr and the dirty, ugly
Pl
A mun stood on the sloping slde of
ne of the many slag hills which lay
in all directions, and by their dul] gray

vist

i Y

A MAN OF MY WoORD,

ness added Impeasurably to the
eral hldeousness of the district, e
was counting the furnaces with thelr
beleliing columns of Hame and the great
stacks from which Issusd dense black
and smoke, which rolled and
colled across the sky towards the set
ting sun and fHloated on the lower strat
um of the alp like divty oil

Ben:

yellow

He was a blg, loose-limbed an, lu
dilfitting clothes, s long gray boarmd
and mustache and hiz determined-look
iog moutl, and his bushy eyebrows cast

shadows oaver his deep-set eves, which

were ever alight with human iiiln'l]'lu“-.*tt

or tlughing resolution, Ile had a mas
gerly dir, and, desplte u =light stoop,

the bearing of a prowd Colpueror

“I'l damp them all down!™ e ex
claimed, polnting o great finger 1o
wards o line of seven furoaces, from
hhtllll which rose a cluster of mmense
mookestacks. “I'l shut them all down !
Nay, I won't, though. I'll fire them
with my own fuel, and they shall blast
sld Raymond's fortune as surely as
they they are now smelting bis ore! 1
dave blded my day, and it has come.”
tlis fingers curled lopto the palm of his
hand suddenly, and It was theu a fist
be stretched out towards Haymond's
foundry. "I will crush him with his
own weapon! But | will give him a
chance—for memory's sake I'll give him
one chance!” and Lis volee softened
into a whisper as he lowered his arm.

He descended from the slag hill and
turned his broad back on the grimy it
tle city of furnaces, foundrles and mlls,
und went along the rugged, ash-strewn
road towards the little valley which lay
beyond sound of the roaring town and
peyond reach of the sulphur-loaded alr,
though not beyond the darkening lnfiu-
eice of mmoke wheu the wind blew from

the west, for noonday wns dusk in the
valley when commerce drew Its grimy
c¢loak from hill to hill. But now the
wind was from the east and hlew al
most fresh, and the little valley smiled
up at John Allen as {f it took him for
a stranger and was amused In antlel-
pation of his surprise to find It sity
uled 50 strangely there—to find |t green
andd blooming, while the hilltops and
outstretching  uplands  were  barren,
brown, scorned as a resting place even
by the seed of outlawed thistledown.
Half way down the winding roadway
to the valley, partly hidden by a belt
of stunted trees, stood a large house
with extensive stabling and an ornsate
conservatory, .
John's eves took in the detalls of the
place with an angry gleam; It had
looked much the same thirty-odd years
before, when he hnd bent his way to-

wurds it for the first tlme. And It
brought back to his mind vividly the
incidents of that visit; the oold, out-
ting courtesy of the man who had
wheedled away the woman he had
loved Ly flattery and promises: the

man’s well-bred attitnde of eynleal at
tention,

“IL IS frue, Mr. Allen, 1 have poluted
ont to her that You are but a working-
man ; an excellent worklngman, | have
no woubt, but still & workingman, earn
ing o humble which 1s, 1 feel
sure, though [ have no exact knowledge
on the sabject, quite insufficient to Pro
vide her with more than the more es-
sentlals of life,” Raymond had sald,
with the calmness and dellberation of
a man who s not afraid, though Allen
could see he trembled. 1 do not feel
that I have lald the case hefore her o
u way unfalp to you, sir: I bave no
neid to, for the facts as they stand pro
clinhim her

wige,

engagement to vou—she s
# girl of superior rank, tastes and so
L) most h]_]ll{iil'lllnd: and yYour state

ment that she has declined o see vou
supperts my hope that she has finnlly

!
|
| devided 1o becolne miistross of Vialley
.IH"”""- where she will have all she
[ eares to ask for, | way add that I

onduct which you, with excasable pred

elies, may regard as not quite fair, |
thie
| Mame time I am not dependent on any

| mun's friendship,”

o not wigh to mnke enemios. At

It was the same Rayvmwond, grown old,
| who Linlf rose as Allen waos shown into
| the stune room more than thirty years
lnter on a similar mission,
The change In Allen was more marked
| thun the change in Raymond,
now too old to fumble with his cap as
he lind done ~too consclous of his power
ahiushed by the other's steady
glare, and It was another's beart that
Lhe had come to gladden.

somewhint

He was

to he

“I've come to speak about my boy

my Bob, Mr. Raymond,” bhe =ald,
stralghtly
UNRIt down, Allen, Your son% Yes) n

fine lad-—-a fine, good-looklng young
man. I passed Lim yesterday, and it
struck me then that he I8 just the figure
you were at his age,” sald the fron
founder, leaning back In his chalr,

“He's & chip off the old block, Mr.
Raymond, but trimmed and pollshed so
that the gralu of him shows up better
than it did or does In the old hlock It
aelf. He'd make a very fine husband
for your daughter.”

“A  very worthy young man, no
doubt,” sald Raymond, calmly, without
change of his agreeable amile, “Buat
the ldex you mentlou s manifestly rl-

dicvlons, I

have told my danghter so,

1 have told bhim so, snod that ought 1o
have beéen enough,”

Allen drew hils gresnt hand over hils
beard  twiow o threlee  amd  stared
stridght at the fron founder

“T'mi not golng to argue with you,
Willlem Raymomd,” he sald, gravely ;

you ] onee

Al

“you onn beat me at that
retueinber Wi re
old men now, wldowers,
with a ehild aplece,
seetuly, perhinps, for us to argue on love
nffairs HBut remember you
mother ought to have been my wife
She's the spit of her mother, and my
hoy loves her a8 I--well, that's past
and ought to be forgotten It
though, amd IT—1-——well, I've set my old
heart on my boy marrying my lost Jdar
Hng's danghter.  There, Willlam Rayw
mond'l 1 know "

“We should get on much better If
yvou could eliminate sentiment from the
digeussion, though, really, any discus
slon on this subject 18 wasted bhreath,
time and- [ngenulty.”

Allen stiffened, and the Klndly light
In his eyes changed to a gleam of an-
Ker.

“You mean yon're prepared to break
bher heart as youn broke her mother's?"
be exclaimed, “For you know you «ld
break Mary's heart!  She'd got
over waking up In the midst of vour
luxuries to find she’d left ber heart in
my cottuge If you'd only treated her
properly !

“Sllence, sir, sllence ! suld Raymond,
sternly, white to the lips,

“I'm not saying you treatsd her bad-
Iy, mun; but youn dldn’t take her right.
And what with this and that she pined

you know she dil!  And vou'dl see
her daughter plne o some swell’'s house
and my boy eating out his heart rather
than allow her to marry the gon of «
workingman !

“I think you have foreed this tople
on me very unfalrly, Mr. Allen,” sald
the fron founder,

“My boy will be rich

“Very unfalrly
pression

betfore, it yon

amnd so It

have

wie

I was under the lm
vou wilshed 1o =e¢ me on a
watter of business,”

“You're on your lust yon
know you are! You're running your
furnnces simply to blatl your bankers,
In the hope yvou will get the Caselinll
contraet.”

“T think you had berter be golug, =ir.”
sald Raymond, evenly, I have

“Not yet.  I've one more thing to say,
I have worked for thix hour. 1 sald to
you thirty years ago, a8 you stood stify
and cold and held that door open for
me—u broken-hearted man—1 sald that
the alm of my lfe would be to raln yon
I didn’'t speak rashly, for even then |

logs, man

had Ideas In my mind But now-—1
give you a chance!  lat them marry
they love each other! ‘Their hearts

have sought each other in spite of every
abstacle: they were horn for ench other,
Glve vour consent

“I have some letters to wreite* Itay-
maond murmuared, glinelng over his table
deprecatingly
won't?" sall
“Well, ook at that!
per the fro
“That's the Casebul

“You Ve, hnrshily
Lle tossed a (O
fonnder's  eyves,

cantract, Myp. Ray

mond, that you depend on getting for
vour financial salvation,  I've
it, backed by Banksldes, who've
thelr knife In you some thine
tract Is the
with them,
one stroke I go up

Raymond
contruet pnd
he did so the eloud
on his fada!, and he
tosse] paper hack to Allen

“I wish Bauksldes joy,” he

a thin voles,  *They

iron at the priee”

undler

s el
had
.I.I." |'l"‘
partnership
fortune At
el vou go down !
picked up the
hegian to peruse it AS
that had gatherad

price of gy

audl means a

nery u:;—!_\

hice
the

stnilingly
B

sl n

can't produce plg

Allen,

::I“us'c-\_-. we tian sell

“Yes, we ennt oreturned cunlfl
dently,  “Under min

at that price and make 12 per cont het

ter profit than you «<an 1 glve you a
chanee, Raymond! Let Phyllis marry
my hoy, and yvou shall have this con

tract und my process on the

ot which

S terins

I go to Banksides."”
‘You ought to give

Ing more Hxed hdeas.™
“Nou won't v
“Exuctly ; 1

Tipes o I‘a-ll I fTor havw

wou't, T sm very much
obliged for your maghanimous offer, all
the same”

“Well, presently you'll ¢ome knocking
i Iy door askivg e 10
datighter for my son to pul bread In
your mouth! We shall see! You love
the girl and you loved Mary, but in
your pigheadedness you'd spoll  the
girl's Hie and my Bob's as you sprolled
her mother’'s and mine. [ wish
good evening, Willlam Ravmond.”

“ood evening, Mr. Allen,” wald the
iron founder. courteously, moving un
easily 1n bhis chair.

“You won't?
of my werd,"

"Goud evening, Mvr. Allen,” repeated
Raymond, softly, touching the table hell
for a servant.

. . . . . . .

“No, Bob, dear; 1 conldn’t do it
Father's getting an old man, and he has
frightful worrles jJust now. Can 1. his
only echild, the only person he las 1o
love and to love him, absolutely defy
his wishes! We mast walt, as we have
walted, and derive patience from the
knowledge that youth and fortune are

huy wvour

yon

Remember, 1'm a0 mian

on our slge. | bave the distant memory

both  of s, |
isn’t |

Phylis’ |

lan't, l'

of my mother to think of, and my

heart tells me gl swould bhid me wall

“Nou're quite rvight, my dear,” =ald

Johin Allen, before his son could s

potiig his arms on LWis gront o desk
and smlbing bendgoly ot the glirl e
ean’t rt elther of yon to walt o

Hitle Jonger, nfter walting o long, YWa
YOu ean go
I‘llll_ ]‘:ll

all have to bde our 1me,
ot preparing the gilded eonge
mwond wile come rouml,”
Robert Allen
aquickly, and dropped his
hand ax If he had suddenly been o
minded of somethiing he had to say

his father

sweethenrt's

glanced  at

“He stoppwsd me this afternoon,” he

sulil, after hesltating "I was very
awkward He war guite pleasant
comparatively that s—and 'l adwmit

It seemed to cost bl an effort,”

“Oh, ' 8o glad ! sald Phyllls Ray-
wond, brightly, “I'm sure be'd be nx
niee s possible If he could forget to
b obstinate,"” T

“Hum ™ John Allen '
not. sure be'd be nlee If he chanved to
glance in At this office at the present
moment and caught you here, my dear.”

“Oh ! erfed the glrl, springing to her

grinted

fest, “You don't think he would come
here— here! —do you?"

“HMe might,” answered Joln, dreyly.
“You remember what happened when
the mountain wouldn't go to Moham
med 7'

“I thought | was gquite —absolutely

#nfe from detection snywhere In Bank
sldes’ foundry, Mr., Allen”

“Ba youn wonkl have been, any thme,
till to-day.”

“Oh, 1 mnst go,
the ground if he

I sbould sink
suddenly came

then
into
In!"

“It's nonsense, denrest,’
“Your father
the gatex for n

Robert inter
wouldn’t pat his
million of

Prosed,
nose Inxlde
money '
“He's dolng it for very
than that.,” sald John Allen,
looking out of the window
eried Phyllis,
time, denrest,”

Jesu
who wns

mieh

“Coming*"
“PMeuty of <ald Rab
ert, taklng her hond “We'll perform a
strategic movement aud retire In order

through the works, Quick! Klss me,
dearest ; dad's not looking,”
"Hat he might glance arounnd. '

kl‘i‘ you ull."*ii]l'“

*The place I8 Tall of workmen. I'here,
Inte!" he muttered, ax John
turned around

“Noee Phyllis safely out of the works.
Bob,” sald the ol man, “and come baek
within cuall”

Iobert opened o door Into the toun
drey and geutly urged the girl out of the
roomw , then looked back and whispered
signifteantly bankruptey
potice on Haymond's vard gnte ™

“I know,” nnswerad John, guictly, re
turning to his desk chale,
ik, with hix anl
has great legs stretehed out under the
desk. ‘There was o heavy, dogeged look
in ]li\ ©eyes "'h‘,-\

his trivnph ; he

It's tow

“There's a

e sut well

vl on his chest.

wis the moment of

wias already rleh, and
Ravmotd was ralned amd about to sue
for tieraey
Raymond was so long In maklng his
appearanes thot Allen bhegan to think he
haed changed bis mind and left the foun
dry

he e

But presently the door o] aned
He was evidently embar
himself in the aflice

rasseill by tinding

of the man who had eroshed bli, and
his smile was nervous and Nleless
“tgornl ufternoon, Allen,” he =ald, hes

Itatingly, offering his hand

“Good afternoon, Mr. Ruyvmond,” re
turned Robert's father,
the extendel
“1 have

apparently not
Seeelng Liri il

cotne to say," sald Rayvmond,
]lII“IIH..' off his gloves ta egse lils mepise

that 1
my  artitode

of awkwardness, Lave carefully

INERTITES [ TR AT toward
amed 1
conelusion that T awm pot
obijeetion ta

Holwert I my

Yon
nnil Voup son, sir, and o“F
1hie

Hy continning wmy

HEYE
oume L
Jupstd sl
Plhivilis
chinnge of attitude surprises von, |
that I hmil u

vour son, bnt o

ninrringe  to
s

explain v personal anlmus

townrds ousiderial

unl Justly constderad, as 1 think ¥l

st reallze, that it wos not expedient

ol Mie to allow the warriage while
D Jaekend the miecunis to manke hier h 1.
especinlly as I was not, even thet, o
i position fo give her a duwry. Niow
however, of course, our relative posi
thons are completely  reversad, and 1

Lave therefore o exeuse for maintain
ntritude of

rlage. |

abijector to the mat
thut |
Culie Your son s wy son, But T thonght

ing my
muy. Indesd, say wel
it hest 1o s you on the matter,*

Allen nodded his head sllently and
thoughtfully, and folded hils arms across
his massive chest, with the alr of a man
who had Just beard what he expectd
{a hear.

There was 4 panse
his Ups amd glianeed
oualy

l{ll_\ mond Heke
round hlm

Ty

“Arle you aopen to r‘ln“ﬁ]a'ar a business !

proposition ™ he safd, looking shrewdly
at Allen, who nodded.  “You probably
know"—there was a ring of bitterness
in his tone—"that my foundry iz now
in bankruptey ?”

“1 have the partieolars before me ™
snld Allen, stretehlng out u hand and
pleking up a sllp of paper. “You
more Involved than [ thought.”

“lI could have pulled through if |
had oot missed one op two eontracts
at the critleal period” roturned Ray
mond, stify, “and If 1 could bave cowm-

WerlFe

——
mld have ey oot
low amd my bonkers
ek Sow, 1T mny yet
Allen, If-—-if

that

fore this
bt Fonds

troubtide | «
Wi
waottld not
wolntllier 1l MO \ir

will

volr e T

Vo ngre o my proposition

smell according to your

L TN A | |||l} g You n rod 'i'.\ O every
plgg o ihed.™
Allen

and Degan ta pnee e ofllie

rose, 12 RRoavmond poaused anx

g

If 1 ean do that,” continned Ray
e, Inom ovoles that secmed 1o [ssun
froon o parched throant, 1 ean pull

through, for 1 ean execnte the contrnom
within the stipulated thme, and my ered
Htors, realizing thoat, sinee T have your
enter the market with
ontput, will oot

proctess, |ocan

yvou o up fooa certain
break e up.'”

“In a word,” sald John, gravely, “vou
waut me to save yon”

“You will profit by the royaltles. |
think it Is a falr business proposition
sir" E ‘ <2

I thinke you might give me credip
for having more fixed ldeas” Allee
mutiered, reflectively, combing bis beard
with his fingers.  “I'm a man of my
word, Mr, Raymond, sand [ sald 1 would
rain you, and 1 have rulned you by
falr business methods,  But, mon, mon,*
he erled, suddenly dropping Into the
old vernacnlar and stretehing out 9
huge hnnd, “we're gett'n on 1 leef, an'
Ah cannn forget our Mary.” Phila
delphia Telegraph,

- J -

HUNTED BY A COUGAR.

bt

Nurrow Ksxenpe of Man Who Thought
These Henastn Harmiess,

Most hunters and naturalists say that

the vougnr will not hunt man, writes
Charles J Lisle in Outdoor Life, 1L
thought so  for fifteen  years, then
lenrned | was wrong I came near

learning 1t Just n second too late.

1 had been fshiing fu o soall stream
in Northern ldaho, and was about to
start for home when | suw n large con

BAr Cross il open kpace etween twio
trees, 1 had hunted congars for years
und  thought 1 conld  safely  desplse
them, even though unarmed. So 1 went
0n. "

But this cougar was different from
others It came out to meet me, 1 e

tloned axs If to throw a stick at It

Sl 0t erept snarling and
showing its teeth as it fiattened [tself
I ran a few steps toward
frighten It.  lostead [t
crouched for a spring, for | not
ore than a pod away,

Thoroughly frightened, 1 yellisd at the
top of Juy  volee, No o panther ever
soredmed more horelbly, nor in sach
dendly earnest. That was ofective, for
the henst dashed back into the woold o
fright, while I lost no thne In returning
Lo g \

Necuring my rifle, I carefully retraced
my path up the stremm where 1 had
the cougar Ax 1 intended o
prospect the éountry for several days,
I dared not risk the animal atweking
e sgnin nnprepyred

I walked through the heavy windfall
timber with vitle cocked amd remdy for

Bt ]
erem

nenrer,

i the griss
it, hoplng to
WS

LA ]

Instunt nse, KAW o xigu of the
following
l-b'_\ul!*i

1 hl_' [ITHE

GO |
Hll'
where |

over logs,
the
thonght |
lowing of cattle
Nt 1
tintely

Corse of sirenin, up

hadd henrd
fonnd Wits ohstle
when 1 felt o
premonition, an overpowerlug  inelina-
tlon to ook backward
TR Ill‘!ll.:_' imny

ot il |
pressang forward
The ook coime
li st

The cougar Thers
o the dog T had Jost ellmbisd over and
Just in the act of spriuging on my baek

wits hmnting me,

vas the largest congnry |
anild
ollowed iy teail, w

Hidd ever sien
had
this

Silent shuadow It

s s

Liting for just

|
| momment Viready 11 was contracting
| its muscles as 1 swung ritle
| sroond
I T hienr AN Loy T T i With a
lq!lt k snmpshot 1 dred ot the Cres e,
!_]|'|l I the lever of the gun '1"‘-;wr'
l tleely to thirow o andther earted 1oy
‘ and birneod myself for the £lhaoek

1"l shock dbd oyt e T 3 L3
| bullet hail doue the wo k entl
} Pl congar, with 1ts baek broken, hung
| helpless peross the log, uiblde 1o thidsh
L the spring It had hegun

In its peony s@IZL N yYoung piie
tree growing beslde the

ag amd misd
'

s great teeth et o the tongh waonnl

|

i

| .

1 Ve e Was ds large ns A mnn's jeg

] !I'I'-"_ thie comgnr =kin s n

trophy

Fwith only twe s ulilds b tween us

the race for it ownership, | connt i

Aud I g
into the grigt
woonds, with the words of naturalists as

s o prize woarth Eeeplng

e Mol anaroesd  ont

my only protection against wild beasts
I mwiaech prefer a good rifle
fnuntie Comment.
“1 notiee,” sidd De Riter's frieml

“that Crittick says vou ‘write above the
heads of the people’  What does that

| mean?®”’
[ “Well,” replied De Riter, “it anpears

to mean that he conslders himself ‘the
Philadelphlia

Jast

Fross

| ju'n)llll‘,'

After (ommencement,
“Are you going to take your son Inte
husiness with you?"
“Not I'm golug to
hie has forgotten all he's
-Lipplncott's,

HOW walt until

been tanghr”

“It's an outrage.” said a man to day.

pleted toe contracts | bad 1o Land Ge | Jols off thuw, here kiely.




