The light that beams o

1 conuld not hold my dream

R I T e
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But vislonlike, it foated from my grusp }
And left me in the darkness of the night 4

Il

I can not paint my dream; it was so bright, :1
So fraught with dazzling radignce to me, r

It threw a glamor o'er my
And left me Wlinded by

My longing soul essayed in vain to soar
Beyond the shining path of sun and stars,

But all too soon she languished as before,
Panting and worn, behind bher prison bars,

1 can not tell my dream:

It was but these;

I could not cateh my dream, It wus 80 fleet; -
Oniy a fragment. yel enough to know
That there are times when earth and heaven meet
Moments when all of heaven seems below, t
0 golden sunsets of the vanished years,
0 radiant flashes of the coming dawn,
Ye show us oft. through mists of blinding tears,

It crowded all my present cares away, :
My heart was like o heavy-laden barge (4

Freighted with bliss, with joys that might not stay s
I tried In vain to span, to cateh, to clasp

Thit overflowing rapture of delight,

It was 80 swenst;

And yet "twis such as many hearts have known,
Woven with tender memories, replete

With words of love, dropped in the years agone 4
A fond caress—a dear, familiar tone;

A gentle whisper and a low reply:
yel are not these alone

lHttle further on. )

It was so large

'wildered sight
my ecstasy. 1

The all of love and life that never de? 4
)
{
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BY JULIA TRUITT BISHOP,
Author of “Dehorrah of Lost Creek.”
{Copyright, 1901, by Pally Story Pub Co)

She was such a young Dbride that
psople laughed at the idea of her be-
ing married, and pitied her for not
having a longer time at play-day. But
ahe did pot pity hersell. She was as
merry as & lark about the little toy
house @gll day long, and she SAng 50
happlly that the old wood-sawyer In
{he back yard often stopped to listen.
He liked to hear [t, although there
were times when he wiped his eyes
with the back of bhis hand. Long ago
his own daughter, who had sung just
#0, had carried her song too far away
for him to hear.

“Don't you think T am a very digni-
fied married woman, Uncle Eph?’ she
asked him sometimes, perching on the
back steps with the kitten in her arms,
sod watching him work

“Oh, dignified tell ye can't rest,” he
always exclaimed, and laughed with
much silent laughter. He useu to saw
wood out In the common in front of
his poor little cabin, but she had asked
him to bring his work there because
bs could be sheltered, from the
weather, and because he was company
for her. She liked to have some one
L9 speak to omce in a while.

Somectmes she came runnlpg out
with a spuon or a saucer or a dish,
and with great delight he was made
to atand still and taste this last thing
she bad learned how to make BSome-
times there was encugh for a meal In
the dlsh, and if the old wood-sawyer
understood that It was meant that way
be did not say so; for nature had In-
tended Uncle Eph for a gentleman.

And all the gentleman that waz in
him loved the little girl who was play-
lng at being a bride.

One day she came out and looked
away down the next cross street, where
she could still see her husband, as he
walked toward town with the quick,
uert step she loved to see, Her hand

;

are always like that—and | think they
are amusing. Walt till you see what
a good actress | can be”

They both laughed together, and she

laid the coat carefully across her bed,
aniu Kept watch arcund that cross
street, running to the door every few
minutes to see If he were coming He
was not doe for three hours yet; but
he was really coming and was almost
thers when Uncle Eph, who had en-
tered into the play like a child, saw
him and called out to her:
“Yon'd he comes!” he shouted, and
then bent busily over his work, Bat
he watched out of the corner of his
EYRS,

She was in the kitchen when he
called, but quick ssx a flash, she was
across the hall; and just as he opened
the door she threw herself down upon
the bed, with her face buried in lhis
cont, He etood in the door, his face
white. She did not see that.

“0Oh, Frank, Frank, how conld you?"
she moaned, her form shaken with
robs, “l have found that letter! How
could you—ah, how could you treat
me go?"

He leaned back against the door and
something rose In hls throat and
choked him. Io & moment he sank
into & chalr, apd sat there drooping.
She pressed her face closer into the
folds of the cecat, that he might not
see that she was shaking with laugh-
ter.

“Millie!" he sald presently, His lips
were dry. His head was on bis hand,
and his eyes, suddenly bloodshot with
agony, had dropped W the floor,

“Millie,” be sald agaln in that
strange, dry voice, I didn't mean for
you to find It out—I rushed home as
soon as | missed the letter. Of course
it will only terve to make you un-
bappy—"

bae was not ghaken with laughter
now. She lay very stlll. There was
a letter In one of ber hands. He could
just see the tiny corner of it, peeping
out from under the sunny brown hair

“0Of ecourse | am sorry | ever.got
mixed up with that woman,” he
groaned. I might have known I'd get
the worst of It. 1 don't know how |
came to do it—how do men get drawn
into those things, 1 wonder? 1 sup-
poke I'm just a plain fool, like the rest
of my kind—and she was pretty, every-
body must acknowledge that, and mso
young and so lonely —it was enough
to make & fool of & man, I'm morry
I concealed it now. 1 ought to have
told you all about it in the beginning,
and then you wouldn't feel so hard
townrd me. But we will at least not
dwell upon the affalr., Come now—
give me the letter and let me bug
it, and that will be the #nd of It ‘
awfully sorry to have made you un-
happy—but yuu mustn’t take it too
seriously. 1'm not the first man who
has made such mistakes.”

8he did not ralse her head, but one
hand slipped out with the letter in It
He took It and glanced at the address
as he was about to tear it up; and
turned whiter,

Bhe lay there so still that she might
have been dead. Her face was turned
away from him, In all her look and
attitude ..ere was no hint of forgive-
ness, After awhile he went out of the
room and out of the house, walking
Ifke & man in a dream.

Uncle Eph stood on tiptoe, and peep-
ed in at window. @he lay still,

| sometow

pered 1o ber over and over aguin not |
to mind, not to mind

It was Fraunk who broke in upon
them., He threw himsell vown in a
chalr miserably enough, and sald in
devp dejection

“I think I can get the money Millle, |
Don't fret about that. And | won't
let you do without anything you ought |
to have, elther. | can ralse the money |
and if anyone has to suffer |
it must be me, for | was fool enuu8h|
to be victimized by an adventuress—"

Millie all at onee sat up, and pushed
the lnir out of ber eves, Was Frank
going mod?

“I wouldn't mind it If she hadn’t
sent me that jmpertinent letter,” he
went on, biting his mustache and quite
forgetting that Millle had never seen|
the letter in question. “It's bad|
enough to buy a gold brick, but you
want the fellow that sold It to get
over futo the next state and keep
quler.” !

“Frank!" eried Millle, rushing at
him and clasping s arm; “what Is
the matter? What are you talking|
about?™

He looked up at her in
ment,

“Why, didn’t I tell you?—how I went |
on that Mre2 Brander's bond, when she
was accused of stealing the dismonds
at the hotel?—and now she has slipped
out of the country, and writes that she
hopes 1'll enjoy paylng the money, as
it's for a lady, and—" !

Millle had suddenly clasped ]:1ilnII
around the neck.

“Frank,” she gereamed, “Do you
mean all that talk was about losing |
money—Jjusl money ?" |

“Yes,™ replied Frank  stupidly. |
“Whaut else?”’ |

A moment later Uncle Eph's saw|
was going at such & rate that people
could not beleve It, and looked out)

bewilder-

of their houses on all sides to see if
it wore a steam saw which had sud-|
denly fnvaded the nelghborhood, It
went &t that mate ustl Frank had
gone back down town; which did not
occur until they had both sat down on
the steps and read a letter with much |
lauyghter, agrecing that it was a very
bright letter, after all, and that she
certainly was a witly woman, When
Frank had artnally gone, Uncle Eph
rested his saw on a stick of wood and
asked grimly

“Do you mean to say that all that
langhin® and dancin’ an' carryin' on
was because y='d lost money?"’

“Thut's just what It was. Uncle
Eph,” sald the little bride, with smiles

|

“I have found that letter.” ~ l

yet with a shinipg moisture in h:—rl
eyes, “We were glad we had  Jost
money."”

“Jerus'lum!” gald Unele Eph, |

THE CHINESE SOIREE. |

How to Drink Tea Ia the Land of the |
Pagoda !
When you call on & Chinaman whu!
s able to have a servant, the firat thing [
that the servant does I8 to bring In |
two cups of tea. He puls one in frout
of the master and one in front of the
vigitor. Then the master Indicates |
that you shall drink from the cup be- |
fore you. If you want to incur hls
everlasting enmity go ahead nnfll
drink, He merely asks you to drink
ft for politeness’ sake, He does not
want you to do it and expects you o
refuse for pollteness’ sake., Letting
the tea stand in front of you. you pro-
ceed with your lnterview, and you are
at liberty to continue it, and you may |
feel that you are welcome until the |
host picks up his cup and takes a sip. |
That is the polite way he has of tell-
ing you that the interview Ix ended.
The polite thing for you to do then th |
to take one sip of your téa and depart.
The right to drink the first slp of Lea,
however, goes with rank, 1f the visitor
outranks the host. no matter how
much the host may wish to be rid of |
him—he must sit=until the visitor|
chooses to take a slp of his tea.—New |
York Sun.

Troubles of San Bpet Foriods.

The sun's surfacs ls known to be
subject to greatly increased disturb-
ancen every eleven years, known as the
sun spot period. Auroral displays and
disturbances of the earth’s magnetism
have s similar period, and the pictures
of the coroma which kave beon ob-
tained show markedly chamctoristie
varietjes of form dependent alse upon
the sun spot perlod. So one of the
principal efforta of sclentists of late
years has beeri Lo obimin pletures of
the corona with as much detalls Az
possible,

| tains only 12 oz

Beet Peer.

Manunfacture of beer from beet roots
Is belng advocated in England. The
beet abounds In sugar juice, but it is
stated that the cost of separating it
from the gums, acids and salts s some-
what expensive and would result fn &
higher price being charged for the

Willlag to Compromlse.

Tha following letter, written by a
woman in Kansas, has been received
by the Philadelphia police department:
“Chief Police, will you see the woman
whose name s in the {nclosod adver-
tisement, | will settle with her for
$500. She has a medicine which ghe
says will Remove halr from the face. |
sent her one dollar and got a bottle
of the medicine and it burnt my face
and now | have \it a heavy beard the
doctor say | will have whiskers now
all my life. if she will give you $:00
| will take it and say nothing against
the woman."

The Lily's “Dream."

Mrs. Langtry's English house In
Chelsea is described as "a dream of
beauty.” The flooring of the drawing
room has been taken up and replaced
by white marble, and everything 1Is
done on the same gplendid scale. The
furniture and decorations are sald to
bhave cost more than §10,000.

Ask your grocer for DEFJANCE
BTARCH, the only 16 vz, package for
10 cents.  All other 10-cent starch con-
tains only 12 oz. Satlsfaction guaran-
teed or money refunded.

A joke aliout the ;H:n:huylkill water
cannot be made very clear.

$148 will buy new [pright piano on
easy payments. Write for catalogues.
Schmoller & Mueller,
street, Omaha.

After effecrt—the kind word
makes a dog's tall wag.

Hall's Catarrh Care
Is taken internally. Price. 760

Most appropriate name for a dent- |

{st—Phil Pullman,

A Apspeptic in never on good terms with him- |

sall. Something is niways wrosg  Get i right

Uy chowing Hecmuan's Pepulo Gum.

There's no egg sb large that it can-
pot be beaten,

Iam sure Plso's Cure for Convumption saved

my life three years sgo —Mra Tnos. RODHINS, |

Maple Street, Norwich, N. Y., Feb. 17, 1000

Some men seem to be fired by geni-
us and some seem Lo have been fired
by the girl's pa.

Ask your grocer for DEFIANCE
STARCH, the oniy 16 nz. package for
10 cents. Al other 10-pent starch oon-
Sutigfaction guaran
teed or maoney refunded.

No man can stand on 'op because
he s put there.

Hamlin's Blood and Liver Pills cure |
| constipation and all the ills due to it} |
25c at your druggists. ‘

The *bad _hu}"'_utt-'u muﬂ_\-s the best
mun.

Carfleld Tea I8 the most used the
best liked, and s the origioal herb
tea for the cure of constipation and
sick headache. It strepgthens the di-
gostive organs,

Opals have never been so fashion-

| able as this season.

Do Tonur Feet Ache and Barmn?
. Bhake Into your shoes, Allen's Foot-
Ease, a powder for the feet. It makes
tight or New Shoes feel Easy. Cures
Corns, DBunions, Bwoilen, Hot and
Bweating Feet. At all Druggiste and
Bhoe Stores, 25¢. Sample sent FREE,

dimpling all aronnd her mouth and | Address Allen S, Olmsted, LeRoy, N.Y. |

Old Malds' Honie.

Sweden and Norway both boast sev-
eril homes for unmarried women. One
of these was endowed more than 200
yeurs ago by a2 man who left the bulk
of his fortune to hix spinster descend-
ants. The home I8 managed by salar-
fed trustees, and the unmarried wo-
men who can prove kinship to the
founder is entitled to a home thers,

The Only Woman Admiral.

The queen of Greece I8 the only wo-
man admiral in the world. She was so
appolinted by the late Emperor Alex-
ander 111, of Russia, because of her
Juva for the sea, Instead of belng given
a regiment, according to rustom.

1313 Farpam |

that |

 PERIODS OF PAI

'How Three Women Found

|
|

lator known to medical science,

Aug. 8, 15898,
“Drar Mrs. Pixgnaw: —1 have
suffered sinee the age of sixteen with
painful menstruation, 1 bave been
treated for months, and was tald that
the womb had fallen a little, The
doctor says that is now in placeagain,
but I still have the same pain, Ploase
tell me what to do” — Mpa, Essa
Kveun, 112 Trautman St., Brooklyn,
| B D, NY.
| Jan. 19, 1899,
|  “Dran Mna. Pr¥ximas :— After re-
ceiving vour reply to my letter of
| Aug. 6 1 followed your kind advics,
| and am glad to tell you that I have
|
|
|
|

been eured of the severe pain at time
of mepstruation throngh the use of
Lydin E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound. I have talen six bottles of
it, felt better after the first bottle,
and after a while bad no more pain
or womb trouble.

* 1 had doctored from the age of six-
teen Lo twenty-six, and had lost all
hope, but your medicioe ha§ made
me well,

“1 would like to have you use my
testimonial, so that others may see,
and be inspired with hope, and take
your medieine.” — Mus, Exsa Kvens,
112 Trautman St Brooklyn E. 1L N.Y.

Fob. 20, 1000,

“1 saw your medicine so highly
recommended | thought 1 would write
to vou for advice.

Y My menstruation occurs every two
woeeks, lastys a week, and is painful. I
have been troubled in this way for
some time. 1 suffer from sick head-

Re

Whils no woman is entirely free from peniodical suffering, it does not seem
| to have been the planof nature that woman should suffer sc severely.
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is the most thorough female regu-
It relieves the condition which produces so
much discomfort and robs menstrnation of its terrors.

The three letters here published should encourage every woman who suffers :

Lydia

tite poor, sick at
stomnanch every
morning, every-
thing 1 eat hurla
me, am very wenlk,
thin, and sallow,
§ *1 have tried »
doctor, but he did
F not seem to do me
‘_,‘fs any good.” — Miss

ﬁ 0 Macare PorLLARD,
W 319 Sa, 4th St
Richmond, Va.
April 23, 1900,

“Sinee receiving your answer to
my letter I have been taking your
Vegetable Compound, and it has done
me more good than any medicine I
have ever taken. My menses are all
right now, and appear once & month,
and I feel so much stronger, 1 shall
always praise your medicine."— Misa
Maaote Pottanbd, 3190 So. 4th 5t
Richmond, Va.

“ I was troubled with female weak-
ness irrepularand f
painful menstrua-
ation, and leu-
corrhoea. The
doctor's modicine
did me no good
I have taken one
biottle and s half
of your Vegetable
Compound, and
thanks to your
medicine, wy pains ¥
AT gune, advise
all women suffering as I have to use
your Vegetable Compound.” — Eusa

nd

J. PripsLe, Indianola, 11L

1f there is anything alout your case about which you would like special
advice, write freely to Mrs, Pinkham.  No man will see your letter. She can
surely help you, for no person in America has sach a wide experience ln treat-

\
‘[ ache and backache all the time, appe-

ing female 118 as she has Lad,
{ women back to health,

She has helped hundreds of thousands of
Her address is Lynn, Mass,, and her advice is free,

You are very foolish if you do not accept her kind invitation. |

wlslon

| lu:wi\n_l:. Weo linve dopositod with the Nationa! Clty Bank of Lynn, $6000,
which will ba pald to any person who can find that the alove teatimon|al letters
are nol genuiue, or were published bofurs chimining Lie writar's spectal

T
LYDIA E. PINKHAM MEDICINE (,'8?

pealance.

Are Yoo Usiag Allen's Foet Fase?

It Is the only cure for Bwollen,
Smurting, Burning, Bweating Feet,
Corns and Bunlons. Ask for Allen’s
Foot-Ease, a powder to be shaken into
the shoes. At wll Druggists and Shoe
Stores, 26c. fHample sent FREE., Ad-
dress, Allen 8. Olmsted, [eRoy, N, Y.

It s th;- ralsed sllr_k that makes
the dog obey.

That which Is falea can nover be
elentifle,

A mock trinl—the mimle's first ap-| BEve wasn't the first literary woman,

lut she was the author of original

| sln.

Ask your grocer for DEFIANCH
BTARCH, the only 186 oz, package for
10 cents,  All other 10-cont starch con-
talns only 12 oz. Satisfaction guaran-
teed or money refunded.

A had man with good manners often
outdoes & good man with bad man-
ners,

Some men ri:-u-. becatise n.t—thr-ir ETAV-
ity mand some men sink because of
thelr levity.

«

N
lief.

This is the Smallest
ICKLESS ram OILSTOVE




