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he envelo wis tinted pink,
And up within ons corner,
With boaw and arrows, WiNHgEs ind nli,
Sat Cu i & FlUrnes
“The r (s red. the violet u bhiue,
Bugur i gweel, A { a0 are you.'
A I M ter Jack shot out lant night
An sw!ft s any rogcket,
But not bhefore I caught a giimpse
(]| meihing In hiv pocknt
It wasa n letter—hlena th hoy !-
And 1 knew In nmminute,
The next ds ANk Snint Vaiontine's,
And mo, Just whnt was In It
"The r | 4 1, the violet's bius,
Bugur 1o vwa { ¥0 Brey 4

- lGitanor A l.iu.'l.l-.. r, in Golden Days
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came hurrying up
the path of gravel
and einders lead
ing from the gat
to Miss Dryden's front door. Miss Het.
ty had seen him eome in at the gat
and she had opened the door hetore hie
had reached if.

“Well, my faithful little muail ecar
rier,” she said, “you have a letter for
me, haven't you?"

Joey's smile developed into an actual
grin, as he snid:

“No'm, it ain't no letter, It's some-
thing better than a letter”

He had been tugging away ol his
reefer with his mittened hauds as he
gpoke, and he now brought out a large,
square, eluborately embossed envelope,
anddressed in an apparently dixguised
hand to Miss Hetty Dryden.

“Phere!” sald Joey, trinvmphantly, as
he held out the envelope; “who do you
reckon sent 1t?”

“Some one with little to do,” said
Miss Hetty, rather severcly, She was
far from being acrid or severe in her
speceh, but she felt rather annoyed as
ghe looked at the missive in bher hand.
Some one, she thought, was taking 1ib-
erties with her, or, perhaps, holding
her up to ridicule, and, kind and gentle
ns she was, she had spirit enough to
vesent either offense,

“Why don't you open it 2" asked Joey.

“Oh, 1 will presently,” she sald.

She got Joey a sced eake and he went
on his way, disappointed and a little re-
bellions beeause Miss Hetty had not
opened the envelope containing the val-
entine in his presence,

Hetty sat down by her work table and
took a pair of small, shining scissors
from her workbasket, The frown had
come back to her face, which still had
a youthful look, although she would
be 89 her next birthday, There were
but few strands of gray in the shining
brown hair Iying in natoral waves over
her white temples, Bhe had not yel
Yepme to glasses,” and the little excitoe-
ment of receiving the valentine  had
filled her brown eves with a sparkl
nnd brightness and brought a tlush
to her cheelis that made Miss Hetty
a very prefty woman at that moment,
Indecd there were those in the village
who deelared that Hetty Dryden was
o *mighty good-lookin® woman® at any
time. 1t wag her chotee that she was
v spinster, living wlone in her dittle
white and green house at the end of
the long villige street, Had she been

iven to suech vulgar boasting  she
could have teld her friends thot she
Liad had *plenty of chanves.” Judeed, it
waounld Bave taken all of the fingues ansd
svien the thumb of her plump o
hand for Netty Dryden to have “eount
Wl up” the offers she had had right
there in Hebron durving the past Z0
viars, More than oneelder.y widower
hiad gone disconsointely from her gute
durlng even the Iast five yeurs, cha
seined and rely loue because Miss et
iy firmly, boat  Kindly, deelined  to
change her name,

The Inst rejected suitor had been
iysm Dyer, o widower of but clgat
mouths and the possessor of eight "aw-
ful” ehildren who hod
been largely instrumental in worsying
and wearying thelr poor motheér into
her grave,

undoubtedly

“Mebbe this s from Hiram Dyeg” |

“1Tand well wisher, Jorved 1. Lawson,'”

| tso end of 1the envelope contalning the

| valentine. * e sald 1I'd henr from him | though you bave tricd to disguise your

widn. HC T felt pure it eame from bim, , writing in your pred ious jingling po-
| 1% €endd [t back, | don't want him nor ’. try. I've found sou oul, Yoiu gre at
i valentine, either” goose, youl”

The valentive that Miss Hetty drew |

from 1he epvt Jit Whs

Joared Lawson was projprietor of the
not made aof |anly news or Iu-rw-r'::-';sl stoand in the
paper lace o tinsel and  embogsed [ town. He was o short, slightly portly
daves and fows It was instead a | man, rather ball, with a smooth, plump

‘ quanrly-fo 1! whoeer af bine lined r|nh-|;.|,: |.||u|l_\,- faece, His biue eyes betok-

"’-‘rn are Just alike in both of them, al- I

|

[ in Buffalo in the year 1901 have cortuinly a

l

paper, o which wa wriltien in an l'\i-l.“:? honesty and sincerity, amd hie had
dently disguizxed hand! almost womanly gentleness ol spiril
- s nlght ot slaht and manner, Tiis 45 yvears had been full
O kn hin Tale, of deeas of kindn and the old indies
4 kg il ‘,\:1.'. - of Hebron wen v tiresd of telling
1f | o vour cunl window of Low “nwfully good” he hnd nlways
A fl ol hine been to his mother, who hid been a
-i_.l & II.:, ,:.‘. \il;., ntine, feeble, fretful, exacting and complaine-
¢ 'k ing old body for yvears hefor herdenth,
wliil gn» away, 11 was held to be fene thot Jared hnd
lLeaving forever unsald not marvied because he Yeouldn’t lvave
Whet he wants LO say
O, he not eruel nor unkind, mother, and beenuse he very  well
Pt Jet m Hght whine Inew that no womun could lve haps
For your valentine' pily with her,
The flush in Hetty Nryden’s cheeks The old Indy hod now been dend six
Ih\-.iu'll-l slie et the bit of paper g { s Ly vt bl v I
fall tn her lap the four rooms his mother and he had

L

el nonEense 1'd l:rnhzlh."\ never |

venr the of 1107 1 was goose enatigh % .
heat .l thid ; Iu-'.- o lonely and upsatisfuctory life for
to really set o heht dnomy cnst win- | v v

tow,  But 'm nol going ta, Seems to a mhn ”r Jars '“': II""'"'"‘}'““:L' _ and
i ‘ gtrongly domestic instinets to lead,
me 've geen writing  like that  be- . _
oy | “Poor Jared!™ s=nid Miss Hetty, as
She held the sbeat of paper out ang she read the jingling thyme for the
tonked nt it quizzieally, with her head | fourth time, *lle must lw'dh-m!!:}l
twisted o littie on one gide, lonesome sinee hic mother died. He's
“It doesn't seem possible that any  ® .u“'"T man, Jared is. Any man who
man in his right mind would do any- |“"'| be as good as he \\:|SFu» that Fretful,
thing o siliy o8 1o make npa Jingle like .‘I'.‘I'"'*f old mother of his for 25 years
that and =l‘1*l it toa woman, even if is a mighty good man. |1 “I-l" there a
e ennt 1, I just wonder whe did lot during the old lndy's last iiness and
wirite thnt?* ' li! wns wonderful hn\\. gentle and pos
When o woman's enrioshty Is fully Utient e was, And =20 he wanis me for
seedd, nothivg but the f::.r’lu in 1[,'1._hi~ vulentine, dovs he? He ceriainly

for years ovcupicd above his store, 1t

! e will
‘.Iw-. -,1\| noved to find herself growing in those four little rooms he's been
N e .'l‘.lrl mori rurions l"l"'.'l?*”"l' this l.:‘”[-‘\il.i;,[' ill Oover his storve, And I —
ertity of the gender of the valen- | well, Vil own up that I feel kind o*
ne, [ Jonely myself sometimes, and [—]—
S e setving: him right if T get a "always liked Jared.”

lieht in my window to lure him on.! She sut for a long time with her
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S \w;«\*c;wé\ sl
Wy :

- e ‘-..."" :. -~
Ve ganme

S -

PZing

“I'VE BEEN THAT WRITING BEFORE"

and then dash a dipper of cold water | hands erossed in bher lap and a sweetly
over him when he eame to the deor” | serious, almost wistful expression on
she ‘gaid, with unwounted severity, "L her Liee,

just ought to—now that writing does
look kind o' familiar, even if it is wrote rather stout man was standing at Miss
back-handed with a view to conceal-| Hetty's gate looking toward the win-
ingr it."” dow in her east room. There was no

She had slipped the sheet of paper light in the window.
into a drawer of her work-tuble, and *I'm an olil fool to think a woman
pow she tonk it out and looked at it [ like her woold set a Hght in her wine-
neain.,

“I've seen that writing before.” she
sanid positively. “Now i just going to
sot here an' lock at it nutil I've stud
ted it out where 1've seon it

dow for any man, as a hint for him 1o
come i!l il iil'llllll-‘\l‘ 1o e ‘.'," nitl the
1 man to himself. “5wish I'd signed my

pame to my fool rhyme. or that 1 had
the eontinge (o g0 in. I theve lsn't a

| fenee and ran toward the door eall

- 3 it and ettty stoo v o Borkiy
[wme of Byron's poems bound in green y stood there in the light in

a4 eherey colored gown and showy wlhite
npron, a smile on hey face and Ler eyves

and gold, Opening the book, she read
on the vellow-tinted fy-leaf:

“Pa Mizg Hetty Deyden, with many ]
good wishes for o merry Christmas and | Jares
n happy New Year, from her friend | RUEECS
“0., Hetty, it is I—Juyes
| The writhng was eight years old, and l_ “Lknow it, Jared,” suid Hetty, lnughs
l]lv'lt_\' had not lunked at it for ar least ingly,
hinlf that thwe, but the moment ber

shining,

lL.awson,"

| "'~\‘ d you put that light in the wins
eves rested on it she sald with convie- | S0W for me, 1 tiy?"” .
tlon: E “For vou, Jored."
“It is the same. YO Hetiy! God bless you, my—my
Tuking the book over to her work depr!™
tuble and gitting down again, she laid He reached out his hand to elasp her

| iy leaf on which the in weription was l they went into the house together with
\“ri:“.”' the light of new-born love yudinting

“Yes, siry Jared Lowson,” sbe said,’| from thelr heanrts and faces,—Moryvis

Hetty Dryden said, as she snipped off [ “you wrote thew both. The capital let- Wade, in Detroit Free Pross.

sntisfy her. and Miss Hetty would be more comfortable here than ‘

i i
tu nn ntl-‘ f..., b il“l ‘I'I "l."' | \ If‘ I|L | out like u happy ehild. -
ClEe, { pe ”,'i‘ The pglugs |,|r-: ¥ i *Hettv! 11 3l\':(}.|l'”'|:” ‘
hook-ense, AMiss Hotty stépped upan a Thao : 1 . '

| hassook aid touk down a small vols b oor opened before he reached |

voiee trembled and there was i
on of fearin it s he said: !
I

|
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At five minntes before eight a short, |

She put aside her sewing and £at | light in that window by, eight Il'rlm',.'i
very stiil gazivg ol the sheet of paper 'l o in amd own up that | sent her|
spread out In her lug, Havieg onee | that valentine. A man thiat hesu't the |
formed a rvesolution, Hetty  Dryden fegupeage to ask o woman to marey him, |
elung to it tennciously, even though §t1 g0 Y alors |.:11‘.»-1-u}.:|
was of trifling hmportance,  For fully | gapt : |
ten minutes she sat lonking at the writ- } K B#lEnt rav. of Itwht - oaine: AbE ,..nl.l
ing .:m different .Iw:ln:" .Il hen a sug | ing aeross tl |-. snow from the wine -'\'~'i
_ﬂ""“"” gy Sl I RS A E”'l. NS | of 1]1;- CNEL rivim .’ill'i il |.:'.\\ IR P e
:.”I.Il her eyes twink.ad merrily, .‘kr‘; at the gate, whileh did no o 1...-'i\.|
.|||! l!'l' letter an h-:-[:l!in :ltli \\-"il\li' | ind |'ilili:'. It 1'I'|]||h||f St T '““.:
weross the exquisitely nent Gittle room |

the sheet of note paper down by the [ OWn dnd to hold it 1o his lips, 'I'l..nl
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Our Incremsed Trade with China, Nusiness Ae_u-u-u.

England can no longer compete with us in 01d Hardeash—I've decided to take young

the shipment of many products to China, Sharploigh into business with me as soen

Our teade with the Chinese has inereased al- I]!!l he and my daughter get back from their

most forty per ecent. within the last year, | honeymoon,

I'his :-a: m)r-rf-i\.' natural, The best wing in | Ihﬂ_l:ur; Bonds—But I thought you saw no

everything. For a like reuson, Hostetter's good in the fellow? )

Stomach Bitters, the best remedy in the | “l didn't at firet, but l\l'v t;'hnnn;q-d my

country, has for fifty years it knowledged no | mind. | 1‘u:|i him he .t‘nn.l]l{ t have my

m;-r-ri-'nr to cutre constipation, indigestion, | dau h'.llri till he had at least £1,000 in [hs
vapepsin and biliousness bank. ¢ got me to put it in writing, an

dyspep : s then went out and borrowed the £1,000 on

A Side Show, { the strength of hecoming my !mn;m—lnw.
The gentlemen ongaged in spreading a Such business ability as that mustn’t be al-
' senci in TR i J > i dho P
knowledge of the 1'at-American exposition lowed to go to waste, L'it-Bits.

suflicient idea of its importance, They speak
f the eataract of Ningira falls as an “acees
sory attraction.”’—Wostern Electrician,

Nape. Spelte. Bromuns.

Most remarkable trio. Will make a fel
low rich despite himself ]||f I\I.:‘ lilull:ta :l
v . lenty. Sulzer's eatalog tells. Send 10e, an
From Daby in the High Chalr F},irtfu'-tu-.; for sumples of above and big eat-
to grandma in the rocker Grain-0 is good for alog. John A, Salzer Seed Co., La Crosse,
the whole family, It is the long-desired sub- | Wia, K
stitute for coffee. Never upiets the nerves -
or injures the digestion. Made from pure The poodness of our intentions never ex-
grains it ix n food in itseli. Has the taste | puges the badness of our actions.~—Chicago
and appearance of the best coffee at 3 the | Daily News,
price. It is a genuine and s ientifio article -
and is come to stay. It makes for health
and strength, Agk your grocer for Grain-O.
v
Parndoxienl,
“Bridget.” enid the mistress to her sick
wrvant, T wol d you take a ittle medicine?”
“Faith, ma'am,” gaid she, “1'd take any-

To Cure n Cold In One Dy
Talke Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
drugists refund money if it falls to eure. 25c.
-
Nobody iz expected to see through a joke
antil after it 15 cracked.—~Golden Days,

hing to muake me well, aven if I I\m-w‘ s
twould kill me."—<I"hiladelphia Record. I have found Piso's Cure for Consumption
& an unfailing muodicine. F. R. Lotz, 1306
The Nest Preseription for Chills IHU(IH. [ ] B € l'\ln".:T(“h.h.‘-‘ Oct. 1, 1504,

and Pevor is a bottle of Grove's Tasreiess | -
ConnToxie. Itis simply ironand guinine in I'he promiscs of a lover are ns u‘nﬂ-lmblg
atasteless form, Nocure—no pay. Price,bc. L as those of a politician.—Atchison Globe.

~ Sleep for
Skin-Tortured Babies

e
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And a single anointing with CUTICURA,
pt{rfast of emollients and greatest of skin cures.
This is the purest, sweetest, most speedy, per-

manent, and economical treatment for torturing, v

disfiguring, itching, burning, bleeding, scaly,
crusted, and pimply skin and scalp humors with
loss of hair, of infants and children, and is sure
to succeed when all other remedies fail.

Millions of Women Use Cuticura Soap

Exclusively for proserving, purifying, and beautifying tho skin, for cloansing the
gealp of crusts, seales, and dandrll, and the stopping of falling halr, for soften®
ing, whitening, and soothing red, rough, and soro hands, in the form of baths for
annoying irvitations, inflamamations, and chafings, or too iree or ofivnsive pere
gpiration, in tho form of washea for ulcerative weaknessos, and for wany sanative
antiseptie purposes which readlly suggest themscives to women, aml especially
mothers, and for all the purposes of the tollet, bath, and nursery, No amouant of
persuasion ¢an induco thoso wlho have onco used it to use auy other, especially for
preserving and purifying thoe skin, scalp, and hairof infants and ohildren, Cure
cURrA Soar combines delicate cmollivnt properties derived rom Coriorna, tho great
skin cure, with tho purest of cleansing ingrodients and the most refreshing of flower
odors. No other medicated or Loilet soup evor compounded is to bo compared with
it for preserving, purdiying, and beautifying tho skin, soalp, hair, and hauds. No

ther forelgn or domestie tollet soap, however expousive, s to be compared with it
for ull the purpeses of the tollet, bath, and nurs ry. Thus it combines in Oxm
Boar at Oxg P'eicg, viz, TweNty-vive Cexts, the nest skin and comploxion soap,
the BEST toilet soap and sEst baby soap in the world,

Complete External and Infernal Treatment for Every Humor
@ticura t‘f‘hﬂ?tn._' of Cuticvia Boap (2L ), to ¢ LF;nm- tho skin ol -'ynmu nmr

sewles sud soften the thickened cuticle, CuTicvna CUNTAEST (Mo ), ‘

to lnstantly allsy Itehing, Inflamomatbot, and leritation, aid soathe und
The set, sl.zs heal, aod Corpeuna Resouvexy (o
A

.3, o eool and cleanwe thoe blood,

’ SOLE ST b ofen suilicient W oure the most turturiog, digllguring,

and humllisting skin, scalp, and Wood humors, with loes of Lulr, whien all else fuils, PorTes
D, axp O, Conw,, Bole Vivpe, Uuoaton, U, B, &, * Ail aboal the Biin, Soalp, sod Halr," free
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