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'I‘"E RlCl"S OI.‘ LOVE. nnd the wine cup, That ls life for
- mo!"
“Consin Richaral™
Talk about Poverty—nathing It seems; The words came softly and sweetly |
Rich am I ever, with Love and the dreams! to my ears, 1 turned s 1;\]_\' unil
Who with my wealth in the world ean comparos found Cynuthia standh behimd  me
Rich in the _;,:‘.-II_\' of .il':-!l_'.'\ gold halr! Her hands were claspoed before her |
Deautifnl, down streaming halr that 1 hold nod her head bent—a pleture of bash
In the hands of me—Lkissing and loving Its gold. ful humility, o littde, 1 thought, too per
fect to be true,
Talk nbout Poverty—Dbright the sun streams! “Well?™ 1 ingquired shortly, belng
Take the world's riches and give me Love dreams] not yet recoverad from my auger aud
Drenats In the davk skies, nnd dreams in the falr, scorn of womaukind

The light—the brave splondor of Jeni
Earth hath its millong—bnt nothing |
The beautiful hair whose

wold balrl

ke this

V'8

golden ringlets 1 Kkiss!
There Is no Poverty!—Give me, dear God,
Not the gold harvests that color the sod;
Noat the world's breathh, over far oceans blown—
But the red lips of Jenny, that Jean to my ownl

And even In death Just a Joy, ke to this;
Her gold bair to shadow sweet with Love's kiss!
~—PFrank L. Stanton, In Atlanta Constitutlon,
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N the gray stone steps that led | differently,
from one smooth lawn to aunother | In

© stoodd Cynthin. foot bhad

sought a lower step, ther lingered

for though her hand was
her eyes sought contionually
the fuce of a young stripling, a mem-
ber of the company of musiclans hived

mine,
ni

the ©

Now, I had determined

mournfully.

to have oo
repetition of the quarrel of the previ-

“I have thought from yvour manu

or, Indeed, cousin, from yonr want of
manner--that you are not pleased wth
me."

That left me without a word, For
none but a blind man could have been
displensed with her ns she stood there
before ma in the sunlight,

“It 18 a snd matter when—cousins
—quarrel," she continued,

*“You Kkissed the follow,” sald 1.
speaking harshiy, to hide the soliness
of my heart,

Her humility vanished at my words.

“Why not?' she erlel. “What right
have yon to spy on me? 1T will kiss
whom [ like—so you need have no fear
for yourself, Cousin Richard.™

| you

friendship might not lnml to the dls-
of bLer disgulse, and because
that sister klssed her”
“But why 4id you not tell me this
before?" 1 erled, amazed at the story.
“Your worda svere hard last
desorving punlshment, apd I thought

[T

covery

ieht,

Cynthin pauvsed and looked
me roguishiy,

“Yes?' 1 Inagnired,
to my side,

“T thought that If T were to have
vou for a husband, T had best train
to be a good one.”"—Harold Ohl
In the King,

up ot
pressing her

closery

son,

FAIR AS S8SNOBS

SAVAGES A T

Socint I\I«tlmlluu Among Untomed
Tribea of the Philippines,

The Visayan children at the World's
I*air openly snnbbed thelr youthful
comrades of the Pbhillppine reseryn-
tlon, the Igorrotes, the Moros and the
Ny at the model playgroumnds
the other afterncon, The actlon of
the Visayan juvenlle coutingent wns
the sensation of the Sunday outing
which Mrs, IRuth Hirschileld, the hos
tess of Lhe playgrounds, gave to the
children of all natloun

The grown-up spectators

gritoa,

wntched

-] 1 1 4 . L
ous night. Bo 1 answered quietly, :~l::r :l:,lt... .--tTT .':vuld ‘l‘:‘ll:nﬁnf::- :tl'z;llll' 'r
gseeking to know the truth, and to ablde s dbans,
lu'.‘.lu;:‘,il ‘1:”: I]II}Z';]]“_]T":JI':'I_I!: i Hiache 1Mo \1--:!,\':!!131 1‘:1.1110 firat to the
words.” I ;1:|i|l. YRt 0 few \\w.'s".\-; HL'-J grounds, They took possession of a
vout made mo belleve that my suit was | row of swlongs and hammocks and
‘lll![ distasteful, - Now, in 1 moment, ” '_‘i" having great sport. A”'"’_ n fow
vou oast me.off for another. Have 1 minntes In r!-., 'f"" the halt .m”“?
.”l. exouse for sorrow and angery” Moroa :‘.-?tt Negrito boya, 1h.'.-.:' ol
“Perhaps, Dick,” she salil softly. ihn-f- minutes the Iatter had fall pos-
Then 1 was conquered. I tl "I“- oo seasion of the swinge, a8 -[':”- n.‘l Lhyer
self at hor feet. erving that 1 loved lior Visayans were I'I'llf'l'l'-H! '.l' !\lfi. 0 .\ isay
and would die for her. and anll the nn n'h'_l.‘-!r ‘l-\'ll..r| ret .\\'I!T.'.'.l fifty feot of
sweet mad specches that lovers make them. They slmply Im'm-ll up thelr
But she stood quietly, and when 1 noses and walked away. Not a word
found no more words (they were ever | © o0 exchanged. .
wont to fall me) she looked down at T[[ was the old caste prejudice in tho
wme and sald smiling: iglnnds 11':j1:.~p]:mtmi to Ameriea, At
“The sun Is warm, nnd I fear——"' home o \55‘-".\_“'“ never minglea on
I sprang to my feet, for a moment equnl terms with an Igorvote or Moy,
hating where I had loved, But before mneh legs o Negrito, who Is the most
1 could speak Cynthin beld out ber ‘1"‘ _1"“'"'1 of “_”- .
hands to :..:-- |\ Fwo Ame """“1 hoys who were on
“Nay \='!ll!:- supnderstand me, 1 dld the grounds Lrought out the ¢ontrast
hut r-I:-.-._I-.-r that und ithe great ok I""f_"l-'-‘!\ (e nu—-:.nu Amerlen and the
treo. we niieht cony with miore | Flliplno caste system, ‘The two b WA
comfort, nul’ (here slis amiled at me) playved with the Igorvotes aud the Ne
‘with less chance of b overlopked.* | EFOS° @l ke, Ii:‘ul had a Jolly time
Araln my angs left me nt |,.-;-\ here were [ifteen bations represent
vords Ill'!I- we crossed the lawn into | [ @, and among the others there seem-
the wl shade of the trees, One of | ed to be no drawing of the calor line
them. a mighty oak, had Its trunk elr ! Hut the Visayans held aloof. Had
cled h\ 0 \\.:.;..r.-n sent, It was not the | they done l;”!l.'.“l'\.“ they would prob
first time we had visited It ably had a whipping In store when
“Are von still very angry with me, they got back to thelr parents.—Si,
Dick?" asked Cynthla, when we were Louis Globe-Democrat.
sented. HAD TO bHuw n1S WHISKERS.
“How ean I be pleased?" 1 returned 2

“Then we must git apart, not belng
triends.” she sald, and gllded round
the seat o that her back was tow nid
me and the trunk of the tree between
s,

80 we sat in silence, while I ponder-
ed on the rviddle that was so hard to
read Why had she come (o me, a
discarded and angry lover, with the
kisses of anothe il maore favored
suitor (resh on her £} And greanter
wonder still, woay id she stay with
mie, amd gpeak 1 in 1 lanner?
Either her b L N Lard, and taking
pleasure in wy puian, or ¢ ISe 1hers wns

e mysier) the matter yet ]
could but b ¢ my eyes, and thoey
had seen ber kiss him.

Presently, ns vo soumd c¢ame from
thhe other slde of the tree, I moved
glightly, and Lent my body so that 1
could see the graceful eurve of her
white neck, and a rosebud nestiing In
her dark bair, Then suddenly she
turned her Lead and met my gaze

*“Why do you look at me, Cousin

RRichard, If yon are so

me? But perhaps tiere 1s
TR, Is thers Lhote In
Cousin Richprd 7"

For answer

angry

with

lirte in your

your

ey s,

I moved toward her,
to pusi

| she held out her houpds as I
ne away, _
“Nay, nay,” she cried, “it Is
safe (o have up augry man

above, and the clinging gown of white, | to play while we danced. At first 1
ottt of which peeped shoulders yet | mistrusted my eyes, refusing to be
whiter, outlined the slender flgure, The || lleve such a thing, Few were more
expression on the face under the large | proud than my cousin, and it seemed
hat, bent downward by ribbon tied | Hmpossible that she, of the highest in
daintily beneathh the chin, showed ra he land, could smile on a mere tiddler
attention to the notes of a vidiln, pro- | from the court. DBut a lover's eyes are
cecding from beliind the closely crop- [ guick; und the trath, bideous though
ped hedge. ‘ t were, forced Itsalf upon wme. Then,
It was a picture a man might look | foollshly, I spoke bitter words to ler,
apon for all a suwmmer's ( ind then ‘ and she returned them, 1 reprodched
not have his fill, But I, from my seat ‘ her, perhaps sssuming more than my
beneath the trees, found no pleasure | position warranted, for there wuas as
in it | ¥et no formal bond between us, only,
“Curse the long-halred, fddling fel | as I hoped, a complete understanding
Jow!" 1 mottered, nund begzan to walk | of the future,
across the lawn to Cynthia, DBut « 1' We parted In anger. and all the
when 1 stood below her, with my hat | night I had tossed sleepless, There
doffed, 1 might bave been than in- | was a mystery in it I could not fath
vigible for all the notice I galned. | om No words had passed between
“Good day, Cousin Cynthia,” sald L | them, and love, If it were love, had
The musi¢ from bebind the heldge ne swiftly, with but a look to kin
golwed and walled yet louder 1 1) e It Onpee | thgught it but a whim
self conld bave famcied a tune with | (o try my love:; but to choose for the
more spirit; somethi to Stir o mnus | test 4 man of mean birth, as this musi
blood—to fll blm with the wild mud- | elan, that were Impossible for my
ness of the charge—aye, or even a| pround cousin,
rousing song to sult the passage ol the FFor a few minutes I paced the Iawn
flagon, dnt It was evidently tlo I'.u" with bead bent and bawds elasped be-
taste of my cousin, for she still stood | hind wy back. Then the Impulse
listening, and took no notice of my | seized me to follow Cynthia, and play
salutation. ‘:‘ll'.' sSpy. That I should see nothing
“It is a falr morming' sald 1, at | that would piease me 1 felt assured,
length, thinking sbie was not aware | but I desived to know the worst. 8ol
of my presence, and seeking (o al- | walked swiftly to the hedge, and, finld
tract ber uotice ing no oae belbind it, continued my
“Your voiee is not in harmony with | steps to a belt of trees that formed
these sweet siralusg, cousin.” she re- | part of the great park of which the
plied, not favoring me wiith even so | bouse and garden were the heart,
wuch as a look. In the shadow of the trees stood
“In truth, a crying child would sult | Cynthia, amd by her slde the bhoy mu
them belter,” I retorted. ll in, his tiddle lying neglected on the
Cynthia deigned no rveply, but drew | ground and his hands clasping hers
aslde as I ascended the steps and stood 'hen, as I watehed, I saw ulm kiss
abreast of her. her, and she returned the kiss,
*You treat me bharshly, cousin,” sald I have ever been counted @& man of
L | co I branin and gulet temper, but here
“1 dld not Pid you come.” LA matter far different to a whis
“Will yen go up with me?’ [ (n-| tling bullet or the thunder of ¢hurging
quired, poluth to the luvrn above us, || ¥ tlashed into my mind o
“Nay, 1 am going down,” wild impt + Lo kill this steipling who
“To him,” 1 added, bilterly, "You pome and my heart's de-
do,; lndeed, go dewn."” ' SiTe That the deed waa unlikely to
Oynthia langhed werriy, further wy wooing was an argunent
“A witty cousin,” she cried, “But | that did not enter into my hot head.
poeseseing little courtery, as, lndeed, 1 4 [t wis her name [ ecied as I ran to-
found lust nlght” vard tiem,
I was augered, ond did not pick my tCynthiai®
worda." The musiclan drew back, but Cyn-
“Indeed, but you did, cousin; you | thin faced me calmly,
plcked the most u: cant." “Why, cousin, what Is this? A
“Perhiaps 1 had « sion.” sword drawn belfore a lacy ? Has the
"1'.-1[1_[L|;:'f Or net” It Is aof 1ttt sUn nud.ed your brain?"
sonsequence,’ excinlmed Cyuthia, vais- | "1 pray you to leave us," I sald te
Ing her white shoulders with a great | ber, the words comlng thickly,
show of Indifference. “Good m -i'h.i‘;‘.‘,,‘ “Your presepce is ot of my seek-
gounsin.* ing,” she replied, “and unless Muster
Nhe held out Ler hand to o nd 1 '“‘-'1!'-' k ulso wishes to be rid of
touched It lightly wilth my | Then \ e
she ran down the steps, and began to| “Nay, nay,” stammered the youth,
eroas the lawn below ! I tarned to Lim shurply,
I have heard 1t sald, and by those | ”I.‘h“" & ‘nutter W discuss with
who should know, that none moved | YOW~ si&ld I,
with more grice than wmy consin Cyn | tle would not meet my gaze, but
thin. Asd .l, as 1 stooa ‘motioul e | kept s eyes on the ground,
the steps. guzing after her, was sud- | P Ut up your sword, then," quoth
denly h.'.'] with a very passion of love | 'y ‘.!I.l “Buch arguments are poor
and louging. 1 would go ufter her sl
throw wmyself at her feet, nnd | § ‘ My head was couling, and I thrust
to give me baeck her | ' thi I . » its sheath,
d:l_\- since 1 hatd thought wua Y 1 | L B BV .jl.'_\' more
But a8 wy pride and my love yelit | used to the Low than to the sword,” L |
within me, Cyuthin hod resched th sl fully, pointing to the violin |
hedge whenee cawme the muosl [ fan ying on | mund,  Then I turned
cled she half turned ber head toward [ on my | thein
me; certainly she paused a woment, 1| L1 | ' brigit In the sum
ran down tho sleps | strode about the
Bul then she vanished behind th rden 1 th spoge of beauty
A l'\i_‘._’("j und lmmediod § | } 1 1 Lo Joy ol living
Sised. | turned Wil { | 1 I W thy picture of my
il (e thonr g vet 1 falled to | love ¢ arms of wuother und
Hize Lo thut 1 b | | ! |
ere possible, and ) Hy [ i Lndy
Nppiness had beeu ttered In 1 tilild | CowW
.ﬂ'lr. or on th | oV | thooeh piined l |
were had been dan I In ti I i
pouse hat slood In | i of the | 11 1 vomen areée mad creat
gurden, nnd I, ny a favored sultor, hud | ures, aod 10 s foolish ta bave aught to
mnuny times cliulmed the bhand of the | do with them 'here s enty of
lallll_‘.' Cynthla, It 14 true It had been { work for a man—iand g4 sWwWolt o do
Eranted me, and my friends hed si in the world, and biave cowpanlons
O redson 1o Lellove but that 1 was In | with whom to lve., 'The fiddlers for
Ppossossien of Ler hoart. But | kuew | the wowen The meun for the fight

ne too near.'
“You know

I answereil,
"l

that

waltld see for

but

not

who hites

| do not hate you,"

myself, Look at me

Cleveland Mau's Wife l.m*l el Him Ont
Afier They Wedse Bhori.
When Ilerman IFlick, a prosperoun:

grocer at Wilson and Payne aveuues,

parted with his  thivty-five-year-olu
whiskers the other evening he almost |
lost his home,

I'liek lives at 168 Hoadley sireet, and

A8 Tamdly 1s grown up, for he has geen
gixly years. Ll'or thivty-five years of
[ bis time Flick and his wlhilskers have
[ never parted, They were  proud,
breezy, luxuriant swhiskers, too, of the
Jerry Slmpson alfalfu—not the com
mon gavden variely I'or years Lhe
|t'i1.~lu|m'l'1' of the big grocery kuew
i the proprietor by his whiskers.

A few nelghbors daved DHek to
divorce those whiskers.

“You wouldn't dare! sald one
] “What do you bet 1 won't?" eald
Ik,

“Well, §10."

“Where's the money 7"

The ensh was made up and the party
went over to a barber shop. 'Therd
| were a few snlp-suips of the shears
| the seraping of a ruzor, and b..cks
| face was whiskerless,

That night n smooth-faced, young
lpoklng man turned into the yard of

148 Hoadley street and rang the bell,
1"

I'he door opened cautlously nod a wo-

man looked out,
“What do you want?" she asked.
“I want to come in'
“Who are you?"
“I am Herman, Don't you know

me 7"
Bong went the door, click went the

Tha sounds emitted by telegraph an
telephone wires have boen a subjod
of study by . Bock, who claims £
have made it pogsible to forecast loe
wenther conditions onge or more day
ahead from the humming, Observi
tions are nt 11 n. m. and 0 p, my
The enall's geénse of smell has been
loeated In the horns by some observe
ora, but nuthorities quite as good hav
regurded this conclusion as ncorrect
M. Young, who has been making exy
perliments to settle the matler, no#
clatiug to bhave proven that the anail’y
la  distributed over the enticd

mnde

HORS
body.

The new wmotor forge of the Unit
States avmy I¢ a vehicle 1214 feet loh
drivan by a 24 bhorsepower mnuiluo @
glne, and carrying oll for traveling
miles at 10 to 12 miles an hour. It 1§
titted with a small machine shop
blacksmith's shiop and saddier's gh
while It earries spare parts likely to
needed by a light bnttery on the mare
An auxilary engine on one side ope
riatea a dynamoe, lathe and grindstone

The deplorable summer wasie of
ehild life, especinlly In crowded eitl
calla for scientlfic atention. A recen
medleal writer clalmg that the epl
demie dinrrben that proves so fatal
mway be avolded by the Tollowing pred
cautlong: (1) Cléan mik ny (2]
Clean towns, with effcctive sewige re
moval, dust collection and disposal and
gltreet waolering., (3) Clean Lomes
with altention to food utensilg, covery
ing food from dust and flies, nuid pegs
gotunl habits, and (4) destruction or exd
cluslon of tlion. .
The brief operations of the wireless.
telegraph service undertnken for th
London Times at the saent of the 1luss
Jupanese war, and ended by the m
terference of the Joapanefie govern
ment, throw mueh Heght on the detle
tive powers of wireless telegrapby. I
this ease the DelForest system wns em
ployed, The lnnd station wag at We

AL

halwel, with o mast 170 foeet high. Th
mpst on the telegraph ship was NP
feet bigh., Both Russion amd Japne
nese messnges were roceived by the
opernior, who conld easily voco nize
the difference In the systoms cmoloy-

ed.  He could teil it a Ruseinn shig
wius at sea by lstening to the am
sworlng messngesa (rom shoro.  Ile
could algo tell whoethier the Japhoese
messnges were transmitio! from o rey
Iny base, or whether the deet [seld
winn at son.

The question whelber Amecicn op
RKurope has tug swilfter raflvond (ralng
8 0ne the angwer to which varica (rom

time to e . with the progress 0d
events, According to & conpm R
schedules for his year, made by the
Scientifle Awwervienn, the Wngifah and
Prench tealos are ot prosent dochdedlis
alend ll_'hf our own. Ywith ae &xieeation
of the Empirte Ste ek
avernges O4.D miles an hour, And e
Twantleth Centary Limited, &) lesy
penrs that we have no teains Yo
ning long diatnnees comparnbiic in
gpeed with many in 11l yd
I'muce. There are 85 FPravch vinig
schioduled to Tun at an avernce oed
of 00 miles an hour or more, aod O3
Lnglialh tralng that are enquilly fastg
COur two fagt trains, it s e, vo longs
er distnnees and are mach heay ler, bok
they have propurtionally lo 011
glones.
Sumcidy wath Comilore, \

“INo you kiuow the only Leishinnn
who ever comigitied solciade u'iﬁ
W. B. Pollard, "You Lkaow s ldl
that Irishmen pever 4 i leide,
ind when the avgnmeni was advanced
in a crowd of that ! T |
g0 uastrung that he decided (o shiow
his opponents thont Irlshimen do RGN0~
times commit a4 ragh aet, 1o accords
Ingly disappearvedd, amd the opn whes
eraployed him elarted o seaved, VWhen
lie gol to the bern he loohed un i vird
the rafters nml saw his man haoaging
with n rope around Lils walst,

“oWhat are yeu up to, Vaty' hes
asked,

o0 m hanging mesell, begobs!” the
Irishanan veplied,

‘*Why dou't you pat it aronrd yone
neck?

“cpaith, O did, tul . in'e
Lrnyihe,! wus the | g 1 y ot
the mnn from the Mmerald Islet—
Loulsville Counrier-Jou 1.

A Gratubliong Proreat

A Philadelpliln commer iveler;

ngain, Dick.” key in the lock.

ObLediently I turned my head, and, |  lick tried to argue. It wag no use,
she doing likewlse for a moment, we | 85 he ambled back, woke the barber,
gazed Into each other's eyes, Then | gathered up the late erop of alfalfa,
she turned from me again, and sald | 45d fook it bome. Passing it in at the
gravely shaking her 1l ‘ door, his wife wus convineed and and

N uy, 1 thl [ need have no fear wiitted him—Cleveland Dispateh to
You may « I al Jugt a | culeazo Inter-Oconn,
little more—1 ‘ -

Anud 1 ] | B/ for Al Aveangid iy Auy Wy,

TR ) | 1191 ~.>~ Tess—They gay If you walk down
thint she Wil L with | stnlrs backward with a lghted eandl
the alr ¢ . 1, o twan |l In your baod the Hrst man you wme

Wl [ | 118) ‘ will be the one you marey I'im golug
i [ | ne the o Ir that on Hallowe'tn

\ | } Ji y am L It must done @
Cher 1 s 10| the s of 8 o'eloe!
\ 111 1 " | | { ! vVou don't have to do It
| 1 <1 1 ke hon
=1 i i | I i I o I told Jneck Fan
linve giv I I n to « | pro iy ot 8 o'clovh
Loer prid T 1l of It. | Philndelpliia Pr
]‘17..1’1“";. 2 iy of .J..II' Doctors seeim to bhave t'l‘- T ll-
The 1y sdpeys, stomach and beart
because | 1 il vy \ II] J ._ 11 four tlies ”
| them in publle places, she donned If they 3 -l ; I'l Sy
man's ottire But it led her iuto sad l look wise and recommend a change of
tro-ble, for one day a gillant gentle. ; C//mate
puin would have slain ber bevause she What has become of the old fasbion.
met her slster swretly, that thelr | #0 womian wuo were @ nubla?

whio was strunded in a Georgla illages
sit on the poreh of the small inn, pa-
tlently awalting the naun cmeut of
dinner, At poon # 1! lndelphle
Press, o darky ngpsitted at ooy
vt mang 0 big haed i1,
Lmmedintely the “coon” doy liich
| had been o ep In hiine,
iwoke, mised 1 nose tooatd tie skyy
| niel howled tomd and doloronsl
! The darky sloppmd ~hoe the beald
i sgowled nt the dog
| o¥o' shet op!” ) el “Yo'
{ don' hafta eat &ls r! 'Sides,
what'a yo' mapniis, Jdawg?
A zreat deal of i HLlp othas

ers have for rov ‘s His *Ue COMG-AnY-

L avitaton.




