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fleshly legs with . which they went to SfiVflng Kaci H:;:!rs.
' Sewing machine shuttles, needles and

repairs, all kinds, any machine, satisfac-
tion guaranteed or money refunded.
Address, Geo. B. Oxley, Greenfield, O.
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fie sat By to see wFat wouf3f happen.
The first that came Into the net was a
snow white bird, with dove's eyes. And
he sang a beantlful song. 'A human
God, a human God, a human God!" It
sang. The second that came was black
and mystical. with dark, lovely eyes,
that looked Into the depths of, your
soul, and he sang only this 'Immor-tality-P

.. .

': Continued next week.

.Dr. f Bull's Cough Syrup prevents
pneumonia or inflama tion of the lungs.This celebrated remedy will cure a
cough or cold promptly. It is the best
medicine for all Jtinda bflung trouble
and costs but 25cts a bottle.
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symmetrically arranged.- - We ere
struck with its singular beauty. And,
moreover (and here we drop from our
kneeling Into a sitting posture), this
also we remark of that ; same exact
shape and outline Is our thorn tree
seed against the sky 'In midwinter; of
that saape also is delicate metallic
tracery between onr rocks; la that
exact path does our water flow when
without a furrow we lead It from tba
dam; so shaped are the antlers of the
horned beetle. How are these things
related that such deep union should
exist between them all? Is It chance,
or are they not all the fine branches
of one trunk, whose sap flows through
us all? That would explain ft We
nod over the gander's inside.

This thins-- we call existence. Is ft
not a something which has Its roots
far d wo below in the dark and ita
branches stretching out into the Im-

mensity above which we among the
branches, cannot see? Not a chance
Jumble, a living thing, a One. The
thought gives us Intense satisfaction.
.We cannot tell why.
; We nod over the gander, then start
tip suddenly, , look Into the blue ' sky,
throw the dead gander and the refuse
Into the dam and go to .work again.

And so it comes to pass In time that
the earth ceases for us to be a welter-
ing chaos. We walk In the great ball
of life, looking up and round reveren-
tially. Nothing is despicable; all Is
mtaning full. Nothing Is small; all
Is part of a whole whose beginning and
end we know not. The life that throbs
In us is a pulsation rom It. too mighty
for our comprehension, not too smalL -

And so It comes to pass at last that,
whereas the sky was at first a small
blue rag stretched out over us and so
low that our hands might touch it,
pressing down on us. it raises itself
into an Immeasurable blue arch over
our heads, and we begin to live again.
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(Continued Froiri Last Week.
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Xn truth, nothing matte. Tbia dirty
little- - world full of con fd Ion. aod the ;

blue' rag stretched overhiad for a sky
la so low we could toudi it with pur
hand. --

v. J -

Existence4 is a ffreat pL and the nit!

fate who stirs it rounIoares nothing
what rises to the top lud what proes
down and laughs whi the bubble
burst. And we do no!1 care. Let h
boil about. Why shojd we trouble

Vuurselves? Nevertbt-t- e the phyKitu
sensations are real. Iljger hurts, am'
thirst: therefore we eafcnd drink. lu
action pains us: therefp we work Ilk

galley slaves. No onepmand it. but
we set ourselves to bfd a great dam
In red sand beyond tbraves.

In the gray dawn ffore the sheep
are let out we work it it All day

. while the young osi-be- s . we ten !

- feed about us. we worpn through tbt
fiercest beaL The jeople wonder
what new spirit haseized . us now

They do not know wee working for
life. We bear the grjest stones and
.feel a satisfaction tn we stagger
under them and arejirt by a pang
that shoots through i chest. While
we eat our dinner wepry on baskets
full of earth, as thouaf.be devil drove
m. The Kaffir serva have. a story
that at night a wltcind two white
oxen come to belp ufNo wlL they

"r. say, could grow so ckly under one
; man's hands. i

'" At night, alone in cabin, we si
. no more brooding ovete fire. Wha!

should we think of nf All is empti-
ness. So we take tidd arithmetic,
and the multiplican table, which
with so much pains? learned long
ago and forgot direcjwe learn now
In a few hours and ar forget again.
We take a strangntisfactlon in
working arithmetlcarobleois. We
pause in our buiidj to cover the
nones with figures ! calculations.

:We save money lor Atm grammar
and an algebra and Jy them about
In our pockets, por over them as
over our Bible of old; have thought
we were utterly st Incapable of
remembering anyth of learning
anything. Now w4d that all is

;.'aay. Has a new shrept into this
Told body, that evetir Intellectual

faculties are chan We marvel,
not perceiving tbatat a man ex-

pends In prayer andasy he cannot
have over for actj.g knowledge.
You never shed a,r or create a
beautiful jmage orrer with emo-

tion but you pay fr. the practical,
calculating end j nature. You
have Just so niuv.i'e. When the

: ne channel runs the other runs
dry. ( -

And now we tu Nature. All
these years we hayed beside her,
and we have never her. Now we
open cur eyes and it her.
, The rocks have to us a blur of
brown. We bendjthem, and the
disorganized roaaiiissolYe into a
many colored, maniped, carefully

- arranged form of aice. here mass-
es' of rainbow t crystals half
fused together, th nds of smooth
gray and red me ally overlying
each other. This nere is covered
with a delicate slljacery, in some
mineral resemblin?sand branch-
es. There on the lone, on which
we so often have streep and pray,
we look down andt covered with
the fossil fpotprjnjreat birds a&d

AfiMalf
Haw Mi wm Cured

f : after 5f tufftring.
: ?t Mctitcheter, ilstuchen 2V. J,

'

The fol( statement is
made by U of Mr. J. E.
Jewett, tb known reli-

gious pu of 77 Bible
House, Nrk City. Mr.
Jewett'sjr suburban
home is a;chen N. J.,
nd Mrs. J is a member

sleep? Then why say, He sleeps for
ever? You believe be will stand up
again?"

"Do your asked, the boy. lifting for
an instant hJa heavy eyes to the stran-
ger's face. :--- vjHalf taken aback, the stranger laugh-
ed. It was as though a curious little
tadpole which be held under his glass
should suddenly lift its tail and begin
to question him,

"I? No." He laughed bis short,
thick laugh. "1 am a man who be-
lieves nothing, hopes nothing, fears
nothing, feels nothing. I am beyond
the pale of. humanity, no criterion of
what you :. should be - who Uve here
among yoar ostriches and bushes."

The next moment: the. stranger was
surprised by a sudden movement on
the part of the fellow, which brought
him close to the stranger's feet. Boon
after be raised bis carving and laid it
across the man's knee.

"Yea. I will tell you." he muttered;
T will tell yoa all about it." ,

He put his finger on the grotesque
little manikin at the bottom (ah, that
man who believed nothing, hoped noth-
ing, felt nothing bow he loved hlm!,
and. with eager finger the fellow moved
upward, explaining over fantastic fig-
ures and mountains, to the crowning
bird from whose' wing dropped a feath-
er. At the end he spoke with broken
breath short words, like one who ut-- .

tera things of mighty Import
The stranger watched'more the face

than the carving, and there was now
and then, a ; show of white 'teeth be--,
neath the mustaches as he listened.

"I thinks be said blandly when the
boy had. done, Vthat ; 1 partly under-
stand you. : It Is something after thjs
fashion. Is It not?" He smiled. "In
certain valleys there was a hunter."
He touched the grotesque little figure
at the bottom. "Day by day he went
to hunt for wild fowl In the'woods, and
It chanced that once he stood on the
shores of a lare lake. While he stood'
waiting in the rushes for the coming
of the birds a great shadow fell on
him, and in the water he saw a re-
flection. He looked up to the sky, but
the thing was gone. Then a burning
desire came over him to see once agsin
that reflection in the water, and all
'day be' watched and waited, but night
came, and it had: not returned. Then
lie went home with bis empty bag,
moody and silent, nis comrades came
questioning about him to kuow the rea-
son, but he answered them nothing,
lie sat alone and brooded. Then; h!$
friend catue to him, and to him he
spoke., :

'
".- -

" 'I have seen today, he said. that
which I never saw before a vast white
bird, with ,silver wings outstretched,
sailing in the everlasting blue, And
now It Is as though bl great fire burned
within my breast It was but a sheen,
a shimmer, a reflection in the water,
but now I desire nothing more on earth
than to hold her.' v

"His friend laughed.
"'It was but a beam playing on the

water or the shadow of your own head.
Tomorrow you will forget her,' he said.

"But tomorrow and tomorrow and
tomorrow the hunter walked alone. He
sought in the forest and In the woods,
by the lakes and among the rushes,
but he could not find her. He shot no
more wild fowl. What were , they to
him?-- ' a

,
,;;

"'What alls him T said hla comrades.
f Ue i mad,' said one. ;

"No; but be Is worse said another.
'He would see that which none of us
have seen and make himself a wonder.'
.'"'Come, let us forswear his com pa
ny.' said all. '.
' "So the hunter walked alone,

"One night as be -- wandered in the
shade, very heartsore and weeping, an
old man stood before him, grander and
taller than the sons of men.

"'Who are you? asked the hunter.
" I am Wisdom, answered the old

man, 'but some men called me Knowl-
edge. All my life I have, grown in
these valleys, but no man sees me till
he has sorrowed much. The eyes must
be washed with tears' that are to be-

hold me, and, according as a man has
suffered. I speak V

"And the hunter cried: v r
Oh, you who have lived here so

long, teH roe, what is that great wild
bird I have seen sailing in the blue?
They would have me believe she is a
dream, the shadow of my own head.' ,

; "The old man smiled, y?'' '

.
" Her name is Truth. He who has

once seen her never rests again. Till
death he desires her. -

"And the hunter cried:
'Oh, tell me where I may find herf

"But the man said;"
" 'You have not suffered enough and

went: :: si.'.. '.',".-'- . ': i '.;.:'-';,:'-:::',-

"Then the' hunter took from his
breast the shuttle of Imagination and
wound on it the thread, of his Wishes,
and all night he sat and wove a net'

"In the morning he spread the golden
net open on the ground, and into it be
threw a few grains of credulity, which
his father had left him and which he
kept in his breast pocket r They were
like white puffba 11b, and when you trod
on them a brown dust flew out .Then

$10O Reward $100. v

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to loam that there ia at least
one dreaded disease that science , has
been able to cure in all its stages, and
that U Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh Cure is
the only . positive cure known to the
medical fraternity. Catarrh .being a
constitutional disease, requires a consti-
tutional treatment Hall's Catarrh Cure
is taken internally, actio? directly upon
the blood and mucous surfaces of the
system, thereby destroying the founda-
tion of the disease, and giving the pa-
tient strength by building up the con-
stitution and assisting nature in doing
its work. The proprietors have so much
faith in its curative powers, that they
offer One Hundred Dollars for any case
that it fails to cure, . Send for list of
testimonials.' v ';

Address.F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, O.
ESTBoId by Dru gists, 75c . . (

Bail's Fandly 'tills are the best. '

$2.00 shoes ,f1.25 Sanderson's ale
1213 O street.

Little Oval Photoa,
25o pe. dozen.

I Cabinets 02.00
i . Per dozen.
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The Rock Istnnd Playing Cards are the

slickest you eerv hndled. One pack
will be' sent by mail on receipt of 13
cents in tai'.4. A, money order er
draft for 50 cents or same. in staaif will
secure 1 packs, and they will be neat by
ezprM, curge prpaiq. AGareaswooa
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KCHIHES $5, SIS AND $12; EXMSITIOX CuTTITS, $23.76.
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Sears, Roebuck &. Co. (inc.), Chicasa, tU.

DR. fl. B. KETHUn,
; SPEOIAIST.

$ye, Ear, Noso, Throat,
. Catarrh.

SpectaVea Fitted Accurately . . . ;

. . , . . All Fees Reasonable
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iflssid Wool.
COBSOH & LtSDGREII r

Dealers in Hides, WovU TalloW,
and Furs. Send in your gcods and
get the HIGHEST markei'pf

920 fl STREET, ;
x

LINCOLN, NEBR.

A. D. Culp : Successors, to
John Wlttorff Johx Backs.

I CULP & WlTTfJRFF c
';

Dealers in - -

O Juz Trade .
a Specialty.
Fine Hot Lunch 950 to 12.'

- . Saturday xxighi 8 to XI .

I 915 O STREET
S. Ft. IiamM, Attorney.

NOTICE. TO TAKE DEPOSITIONS..
State of Nib a ska. Lancaster Couaty a.

In district court, Lancaster county, NebrasVa,
Albert L. Sinitli. i r., ts. Gladys Smith, Th
defendant will taite notica that on Tnendar,
January m.ltb, 1900, between th bourti of ten a.
m. and six p. m.. at tbe office of W. Scott NoaL
room 4, Piooeer buildinR. in the city of BoUe,
county of Ada, state of Idalio, the plaint tl
above aatawl will take the deposition, Q. R.
BinseL, a wttness in tbis actioa. to be used at
evidence on the trial of tbe above eatitled
cause, with authority to adjourn from day te
day until all such depositions shall have been
taken. ALBEBT L. SMITILJb..

i Flaintiff.

Tbe north wind shakes fcbe leave frem the tmej
There's a chill in In air, and If coin fto
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coal now and be ooxvobtabxjl T7t)
serre you promptly. Be wua and
scat of the .

'
s' Centervsllo

Block Coal Co
119 South 12th

GTTTe eell'TxarrHiNO in tne wasd
Yard Phono 302
Office Phone 307 .
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at once all the best berths en the
of ships are limited and early reset O

disposed of. Descriptive literature re--

office. GEO! W. BONNELLr
Cor. loth and O Sts.f Lincoln, Nebw

Store. 5
NORTH TENTH STREET.
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A tape worm eighteen fMt lone; at

least una o to soene after my taklogtwoOASCARBTS. Tkls 2 am sure bas caused my
bad health tor the past three years. I am still
lak: g Oascareu. the only eathartio worthy or
aotioe by eansfbla people.' -
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CATHARTIC

MAUN IKMsmMOt'

.Pleasaat. Palatable, Potent. Taste Good. Do
Good. Never Biosea. Weaken, or Grl. 10c. 2bc.S0c

... CURB CONSTIPATION. ...
SfHb B j C May, Chtemp, M toi. Mm TtIu KJ

IfA.Tn.nf! 80,(1 n4JErSItl by nil
gists to CtUlsKTobaooo llabitT

was a drowsy afternoon, and he object-
ed to travel in these out of the world
parta. He liked better civilized life,
where at every hour of the day a man
may look for bis glass of wine and bis
easy chair and paper; where at night
he may lock himself into his room with
his books and a bottle of brandy and
taste joys mental and physical. The
world said to him the all knowing,
omnipotent world, whom no locks can
bar. who has the catlike propensity! of
seeing best In the' dark the worli said
that .better than the books he loved
the brandy and better than books or
brandy that which It had been better 1

had he loved less.' But for the world
he cared nothing He smiled blandly
in Its teeth." All life is a dream. If
wine and philosophy and women keep
the dream from becoming a nightmare,
so much the , better. It is all they' are
fit for, all they can be used for: There
was another side to bis. life and
thought, but of that' the world knew
nothing and said nothing, as the way
of the wise world is. - '

The stranger looked from beneath
his sleepy eyelids at the brown earth
that stretched away, beautiful in spite
of Itself, in that June sunshine; looked
at the graves, the gubips of the farm-
house showing over the stone walls of
the camps, at the clownish fello-.- v at
his feet, and yawned. But he bad
drunk of the hind's tea and must say
something.; t t

"Your father's place, I presume?" he
Inquired sleepily.

"No; I am only a servant."
"Dutch people?" v .

'

"Yes." '

?And you like the lifer?
The boy hesitated.
"On days like these." , ; :

"And why on these Tt
The boy waited. '

"They are very beautiful.'' .

The strahger looked at him." It seem-
ed that as the1 fellow's dark eyes look-
ed across the, brown earth , they kin-
dled with an intense satisfaction. Then
they looked back at the carving.

What had that creature, so coarse
clad and clownish, to do with the sub-
tle joys of the weather? 'Himself,'
white handed and delicate, he might
hear the music which shimmering sun-
shine and solitude play on the finely
strung ehords of nature, but that fel-
low! Was . not the ear In that great
body too gross for such delicate m ut-

ter! ngs? '-.;.'

Presently he said: ,

"May I see what you work at?"
The fellow banded his woodenpost.

It was by no means lovely. The men
and birds were -- almost grotesque in
their labored resemblance to nature
and bore signs of patient thought
The stranger turned the tliiug over on
his knee. - i .

';.-.- ' f
"Where did you learn this work?"
"I taught myself."
"And these zigzag lines represent"--"- A

mountain." ; ; r
, Thesstranger looked.

'Tt has some meaning, has It not?"
The boy muttered confusedly:
"Only things." ; v
The questioner looked down at him

the huge, unwieldy figure, in slxe a
man's. In right of Its childlike fea-
tures and curling hair a child's and It
hurt him. It attracted him. and ' It
hurt him. It was something between
pity and sympathy. .

v :

"How long have you worked at
this?" A: J-::-

"Nine months."
From his pocket the'; stranger drew

his pocket book and took something
from it. He could fasten the post to
his horse in some way and throw it
away In the sand when at a safe dis-
tance. "'V 'T' . :

V Will you take this for your carvi-
ng??- ;; :,?r'-..--- ; :

The boy glanced at the 5 note and
shook bis head.

'
"No; I cannot." - . :
"You think It is worth more?" asked

the stranger, with a little sneer, v
He pointed with ,. his thumb to a

grave. : :'

"Sai it Is for him.'' '

"And who la there?" asked the stran-
ger., ..: .;

"My father." y...v;':-- "

The man silently returned the ' note
to his pocketbook and gave the carv-
ing to the boy and, drawing his hat
over his eyes, composed himself - to
sleep. Not being able to do so, after
awhile h glanced over the fellow's
shoulder to watch him work. The boy
carved letters Into, the back. ; . , ,

"If,"-sa- id the stranger, with his
melodious voice, rich with a sweetness
that never showed itself in the clouded
eyes, for sweetness will linger on In
the voice after it has died out In the
eyes "if for such a purpose, . . why
write that opcTVltf ? w y v

The boy.glruced at him. but made
no answer. He had r! ' "cottea
his presence,

"You surely believe stran
ger, "that some day. . - later,
these graves win open auu caose Boer
nnclea with their wives walk about
here, la tbe rrJ KS with the very.

A TALE OF LIFE IN THE
BOER REPUBLIC

the beautiful "skeleton of a fish. We
hare often tried to picture In our mind
what the foBnIled remains of creatures
mua be like- - and a the while we sat
on them. We have been so blinded by
thinking and feeling that we have nev-
er seen the world.

Tbt fiat plain has been to us a reach
of monotonous red. We look at "It.
and every handful of sand. starts into
life. That wonderful people, the ants,
we learn to know: see them make war
and peace, play and work, and build
their buge palaces. And that smaller
people we make acquaintance with who
live in the flowers. The bitto flower
has been for us a mere blur of yellow.
Yelflnd its heart composed of a hun-

dred perfect flowers? the homes of the
tiny black people with red stripes, who
move ki and out in" that little yellow
city. Every bluebell has Its Inhabitant.
Every day the "karroo" shows us a
new wonder -- sleeping in Its teeming
bosom. On our way to work we pause
and stand to see the ground spider
make its trap, bury itself in the sand
and then wait for the falling In of its
enemy. Farther on , walks a horned
beetle, and near , him starts open the
door of a spider, who peeps out care-
fully and quickly pulls it down again.
On a "karroo" bush a green fly Is lay-
ing her silver eggs. We carry them
borne and see the shells pierced, the
spotted grub come out. turn to a green
fly and flit away.

We are not satisfied with what Na-

ture shows us and will see something
for ourselves. Under the white ben
we put a dozen eggs and break one
dally to see the white spot wax into
the chicken. We are not excited or
enthusiastic about it But a man is
not to lay his throat open. He. must
think of something. So we plant seeds
in rows on our dam wall and pull one
up daily to see how It goes with them.
Alladeen buried her wonderful stone,
and a golden palace sprang up at her
feet. We do far more. We put a
brown seed la the earth, and a living
Uiing starts out starts upward why,
no more than : Alladeen can we say-st- arts

upward, and does not desist till
it is higher than our heads, sparkling
with dew in the early morning, glitter-
ing with yellow blossoms, shaking
brown seeds with little embryo souls
on to the ground. We look at it sol-

emnly from the time it consists of two
leaves peeping above the ground and a
soft white root till we have to raise
our faces to look at it, but we find no
reason for that upward starting.

We look Into the dead ducks and
lambs. In the evening we carry them
borne, spread newspapers on the floor
and lie working with them till mid-

night. With a startled feeling near
akin to ecstasy we open the lump of
flesh called a heart and find little doors
and strings Inside..' We feel them and
put the heart away, but every now and
then return to look and to feel them
again. Why we like them so we can
hardly telL , ,

'

A gander drowns itself In our dam.
We take It out and open it on the bank
and kneel, looking at it. Above are
the organs divided by delicate tissues;
below are the Intestines artistically
curved In spiral 'form and each tier
covered by a delicate network of blood
vessels standing out red against tha
faint bue background. Each branch
of the blood vessels is comprised of "a
trunk, bifurcating and reblfurcating
into the most delicate balrlike threads.

Of

INK a Sold 6y alt.
ILLS g druggists, 50 i
FOR - K 'cents per bex ; ;

ALE 5 six boxes t Sr.jo.

Tii3 teSiafor Prcta' ,v
Among those machines which made a

nwjst enviable ; reputation at "'home in
their own immediate territory before

they nought a wider fieldnone stsnd out
with more prominence tfib,a the Sure
Hatch Incubator and Breeders, which
are manufactured by th SLre "Hati;h
Incubator Co. of Clay Center, Neb. We
do not refer to those machine asNbeing
new and untried but wish to pointf out
that they were manufactured in a sh;all
way and tried, tested and used under a?l
varying conditions at home in Nebraska1,
before they were offered ' to the pubuoat large. The gratifying1 results have
borae out the wisdom of the manufac-
turers in this plan of working. Another
wpecially strong point of the Sure Hatch
people seems to us to lie in the fact that
they eonfine their efforts to but one kind
of incuhatora and brooders and devote
all their time, energy and capital, and
business and mechanical skill to attain,
ing the highest degree of ' perfection
alone thi-- s line. 'l- These points are
highly appreciated by their r patrons
everywhere, each realizing , that they
have ixUKht the perfected machine of a
specialist in that parUcularolice of man
uiacture. 'Xhe cut here shown Kives a
a very good idea of the appearance of
the bure Hatch Incubator. Perhaps
the most prominent feature of these
machines' is the hot water tank which is
so constructed that no water rests over
the center of the egg . chamber. Tho
tank is thickest and the volume of water
greatest on the surrounding edges of the
egg chamber, just where the greatest
amount of heat is required. This matter
is fully explained and illustrated in the
catalogue wLi ;h every interested personshould road before buying an incubator-Th- e

machines are automatic in every
way and. so constructed that by follow- -

irrrj. ing simple m- -

"Sississsswm wen niga iin- -

' for; catalogue,
prices, etc., and

kindly mention that yu saw thte little
article in our paper. :. f
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RIGGS, The
Dentist,EXTRACTION v

141 So. 12th S., Lincoln, TSi

Gold Alloy Filling $1.00
Gold Filling $1.00 and up
Gold Crowns . $i.00 and up
Set of Teeth . . V . . $5 00
Best Teeth' . ;' . . . . $8 00

RIGGS, The Dentist,
141 So. 12th St., Lincoln. Neb--
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CHAPTER XV.
WALDO'S STRANGER.

Waldo lay on his stomach on the red
Rand. The small ostriches be herded
wandered about him, pecking at the
food he had cut or at pebbles and dry
sticks. On his right lay the graves, on
his left the dam. In his hand was a
large wooden post covered with carv-
ings., at whloh he worked. Doss lay
before him basking in the winter sun-
shine and now and again casting an ex-

pectant glance at the . corner of the
nearest ostrich camp. The scrubby
thorn trees under which they lay yield-
ed no shade, but none was needed in
that glorious June weather, when in
the hottest part of , the afternoon the
sun was but pleasantly warm. And
the boy carved on, not looking up. yet
conscious of the brown serene earth
about him and the Intensely blue sky
above. ,

' ''

, Presently, at the corner of the camp,
Em appeared, bearing a covered saucer
in one hand and in the other a jug with
a cup on the top. She was grown into
a premature little old woman of 16,
ridiculously fat. The Jug and saucer
she put down on the ground before
the dog and his master and dropped
down beside them herself, panting and
out of breath.

"Waldo, as I came up the camps I
met some one on horseback, and I do
believe it must be the new man that la
coming."

' :

The new man was an Englishman1 to
whom the Boer woman had hired half
the farm. '

"Hum!" said Waldo. "

"He Is quite young." said Em. bolfllng
her side, "and he has brown hair and
beard curling close to his face and
such dark blue eyes. And. Waldo. 1

was so ashamed! I was Just looking
back to see, you know, and be hap-
pened just to be looking back. too. and
we looked right Into each other's face,
and he got red," and I got so red. I be-
lieve he Is the new man."

"Yes," said Waldo.
"I must go now. Perhaps he has

brought us letters from the post from
Lyndall. You know, she can't stay at
school much longer. She must come
"back soon. And the new man will
have to stay with us till his house Is
built. I must get his room ready,
Goodbyl" -

She tripped off again, and Waldo
carved on at his post. Doss lay with
his nose close to the covered saucer
and sroelled that some one had made
nice little fat cakes that afternoon.
Both were so intent on their occupa
tion that not till a horse's hoofs beat
beside them in the sand did they look
up to see a rider drawing in his steed.

He was certainly not the stranger
whom Em had described, a dark some-
what French looking little man of
eight and twenty, rather stout, with
heavy, cloudy eyes and pointed mus-
taches, nis horse was a fiery crea-
ture, well caparisoned. A highly fin-
ished saddlebag hung from the saddle.
The' man's hands were gloved, and be
presented the appearance an appear-
ance rare on that . farm of . a well
dressed gentleman.

In an uncommonly melodious voice
he inquired whether be might be al-
lowed to remain there for an hour.
Waldo directed him to the farmhouse,
but the stranger declined. He would
merely rest under the trees and give
his horse water. He removed the bad-di- e,

and Waldo led the animal away to
the dam. J. When he returned, the
stranger had settled himself under the
trees, with his back against the sad-
dle. .The boy offered him of the cakes.
He declined, but took a draft from
the Jug, and . Waldo lay down not far
off and fell to work again. It mat-bre-d

nothing if cold eyes saw lu It
was not his sheep shearing machine.
With' material loves, as with human,
we go mad once, love out and have
done. . . We never get up the true en-
thusiasm a second time. This was but
a thing be bad made. labored over, lov-
ed and liked, nothing more not bis
machine. - vv" '

The stranger forced ; himself lower
down ip the fdd and yawned, it
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