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I would be fed.

That plenty but reproaches me
t Which leaves my vrother bare. )
Not wholly glad my heart can be 1
While his is bowed with care. ]
1 If I go free, and sound and stout . +
While his poor fetters clank, 3
1 Unsated stll, I'll still ¢ry ont, ¢
b And plead with Whom 1 thank. $
1
! Almighty: Thou who Father be - !
Of him, of me, of all, )
Draw us togther, him and me, ;:
That whichsoever fall, . s

The other's hand may fail him not,—
The other's strength decline

No task of succor that his lot
May claim from son of Thine.

I would be clad.
I would be housed and dry.
But if so be my heurt is sad,—
What benefit have 17
Best he whose shoulders best endure
The load that brings relief,
And best shall be his joy sccure
Who shares that joy with grief.
=1 S. Martin in Scribner's Magazine

One Bh!_]u_u Many.

BY CHARLES EUGENE BANKS,
{Copyright, 131, by Dally Btory Puh, Co.)

Teddy McFarland left the traln at
the little station of Limerick, so named
from the fact that the country for
miles around had bheen gettled by peo-
ple from that digtrict in Ireland, After
two years in the Klondike the little
village seemed quiet ps a graveyard,
1t was Sunday morning and the vil-
Izge, golemn In ita stillness, was in
strong contrast to Dawson clty, where
fBundays were unknown, but all days
were alike nolsy with wild sports or
serious adventure,

The young man turned Into a cro3s
Etreet and walked slowly along under
the shade of the newly leaved apple
trees. A hlock farther on the bell in
the little Catholle church rang out the
morning service hour,

McFarland stopped by the gate to
waltch the arrival of the ecountry pes-
ple, evary one of whom he knew btut
who falled to recognize In this tannad
and bearded m:a the smooth-faced
Youngster who had left them two
years before to seek hig fortune In the
cold lands of Alaska. There was a
touch ol mystery about the stimatlop
that quickened his Irish blood. A word
from him and the scene woula In-
umly change and he would becoms

xc center of an exclt&f{, questioning
group; for few ever traveled far from
this scitlement and a man who had
seen the frozen mountaing of the far
Northwest would be more then a noy-
elty in the eyes of this simple people.

But all McFarland's coolness van-
{shed and his face flushed crimson as
& Llall, fair girl sprang lightly out of an
old carry-all and came toward him.
Then he leaned back against the gaie
post and walted, his eyes dancing with
tbe anticipation of 2 speedy recognl-

“Mollle Westcott!
tion.

Impossibla!"
But the girl passed him with-
out tho least show of recognition and

hurrledly entered the church, Me-
Farland saw that she was pale, had
& sad, hopeleas look that went stralght
to hi: heart. He wondered If she was
grieving hecause of his absence and
thought If this was so how soon he
should bring the colar buck to her
cheeks and the light of bappiness to
ber eyes. While he was speculating
on this coming happiness two old men
drove up In a carriage, and one, hand-
ing the reins to the other with the
air of proprietorship, climbed down
from bis seat and cams up the path
toward the gate. It was old James
Heunessy. MecFarland knew him well
a8 & character gemerally disliked for
his bard, grinding practices, so diffar-
ent from the free, open-banded na-
tures of the people of the settlement.
But the novelty of belng a stranger In
his native village was wearing away
asd McFarland ealled out pieasantly

eacugh:
“Oeed -ma Me. ll:-n Have
forgotten = nolgh-
b MaParianar iy

o it 1. Back

“What?
from your wlld goose chuse after gold

Bo It ls;

and poorer than when you left, I'll
warrant,” replled the old man grufMy.

“I've seen something of the world,
at least,” laughingly responded Me-
Farland, “and that {s better than hav-
ing nothing and seeing nothing which
would have been the case had I steyed
at home."”

“Well, vou're back In good time)'
chuckled the old man, “There's golng
to be a pretty wedding here thls morn-
ing and If you're civil you may get the
chance to salute the bride.”

“Good luck to he sure,
niay be the happy man?”

The old man etralghtened himself.
*1 am, glr, The cercmony will be per-
formed at the close of the mormng
service."

“It's glad 1 am for you, Mr.
nesey, but who Is the bride?”

“Youn gaw her go In & moment ago—
Mollie Wescott,”

“Mollle Wescott! Tmpogsible.”

“Why not?” sported Hennessy. “Is
there anything strange sbout a fine
young woman fancying a man with a
thousand acres of land and a good
bank account? Especlally,” he added
with a leer, “when her father Is bank-
rupt.”

‘Do you mean that Wascott has lost
his furm "

“Yes, or wonld have lost it If a good
friend had not stood by him."

“You old devil,” eried MeFarland,
advanciug upon the other withclenched
hands. “S0 you've got Wescott in a
tight place and are forclng him to give
you his pretty daughter to save him
from ruln.”

“Travel doesn’t seemn to have fm-
proved your manners, young man, |
ghould advige you to be more civil o
you may not get a chance to taste the
wedding cake”

The old man went chuekling up the
church steps leaving his young rival
sweating with Impotent rage. Could
it be that thia fair young girl who had
been the hope of his lifa eéver since
they were playchildren together was
willlngly saerificing herself to this
miser'’s gold? No; he would not be-
lleve It. It must be for her father's
sake. If only he was sure of this he
would go Into the church and forhbid
it. He had not come beck emply-
handed and could easlly help Mr. Wes-
cott out of his difficulties, But sup-
posing she had thrown him over for
Hennessy. He paced back and forth
before the church door Uslening to the
priest droning out the service, unable
to settls on any definlte plan of action.

“Wud ye like to know something
that wud stop the weddin', sor?” whis-
pered & hoarse volce In his ear. Turn-
ing, he saw the old man Hennessy had
left in the wagon pulling at his sleeve.

“I'va been wid him since before he
left New York,” continued the shriv-
sled little fellow., *“He's been a hard
maeter to me all along, but this morn-
in' he beat me like m dog because |
told him he ought not to ruin this
young girl's life. If you would save
her, sor, go in and ask him whal has
become of the wife and children he
left back there In the clty. He can'l
deny It, sor.”

“Qlorious old fellow!
hug you."

“All 1 nak ov you, sor, In that you
don’t let him know It wuz ma that told
yo. He'd kill me If he knew."”

“Never fear, I'll take care of you all

And who

Hen-

Gad, 1 could

right. Climb back In the carriage and
look dumb. I'll attend to the rest of
lL‘l

MecFariand threw his hat into the alr
for very joy of his feelings and then,
smoothing the smiles out of his face,
walked solemaly Into the church. The
couple were already at the altar and
the priest was preparing to say the

final words that should thesa
maa asd wile whea the youag miner
" N . |_ .

strode down (b9 aisle, and touching
Hennessy on the shoulder sald gqulet-
l’.

“Before this matter goes any farther
I must have a word with you."

The priest was so startied that he
dropped his book. People in the pews
started to their feet lo wild excite-

ment; Hennessy turped will & s6adl|en

upon the yoing man, choking with
rage at the unsesmly interruption. The
bride threw one swift glance into the
eyes of the stranger, and a flush swepl
over her face and she clutched the al-
tar rall to steady herself. McFarland
was the only cool one in the house.

“I'm sorry to interrupt the proceed-
Ings, Mr, Henneasy,” he contlnued,
“but unless you wish the people here to
hear what 1 have to say you'd better—"

“"Away with you, fool!” roared thr
old man. “Take the madman away. H.
has nothing 1 want to hear. Take hin
away."

“If 1 have nothing you wish to hear
I have something that will interest my
old nelghbors, Listen friends. 1 am
Teddy MeFarland. You have all known
me since I was a child. Two years ago
I went away to seek for gold in the
Klondlke. While there I worked with
a man who once lived in New York. In
telling him of the people here | men-
tloned this man, Hennessy, He asked
for more councerning him and recog
nized him as a former mequalntance
He told me that Hennesey had a wile
and children Im New York, that he
deserted them to come west; left them
to sthrve, | can prove what [ say. You
know It Is true, Look at the old ras-
cal. He shows his gullt in his looks
fou don't deny It, do you Hennessy?"

“They are all dead, long ago”
stammered the old man groping blind.
ly around for his cane.

“Oh, no they're not Hennesay.
There's time enough yet for you to
make amends. Let me help you to
your carriage. You seem rather feeble.”

Hennessy pushed aside the proferred
assistance and staggered out of the
church.

The young miner turned and held
out his arms and Mollie Westcott whis-
pered bher thanks from the safe retreat
of his enfolding.

“The saints forgive me for lylng in

“lI Must Have a Word with You.”

the church, but it'll save the old man
a beating" thought McFarland as he
bent to kiss the gold of Mollle's hair.

Collles, I
James Hogg, the Bitrick shepherd, |
has many apecdotes of the breed of
gogs known as the collies, He had
oné named “Sirrab,” of which he re-
lates the following: “Upon one occa-
sion, about seven hundred lambs,
which were under his care at wmnlr‘.g'
time, broke up at midnight and scam-
pered off, In three divislons, acraus
the nelghboring hills, In epite of all
that he and an aselstant could do to |
keep them together. The nlght was
80 Jdark that he could not see Sirrah;
but the fuithful animal heard his mas-
ter lament their absence In words
which, of all others, were sure to set
him most on the alert, and withoat
more ado, he silently get off In quest
of the recreant flock. Meanwhlle the
shepherd and hlg companion did not
tall to do all in their power to recover
their lost charge; they spent the whole
night in scouring the hills for miles
arcgund, but of neither the lambs nur
Sirrah could they obtaln the slightest
truce, It was the most extraordinary
clrcumstance that had ever occurred
in the annala of pastoral life. They
had nothing for it, day having dawnoed,
Lut to return to thelr master, and in-
form him that they had lost his whole
flock of lambs, and knew not what was
to become of one of them. On thelir
way home however, they dizeovered a
lot of lambs at the bottom of a deep
ravine called the Flesh Cleuch, and the
Indefatigable Sirrah standing in front
of them looking round for some rellef,
but still true to his charge. The sun
was then up, and when they first came
In view they concluded that {t was one
of the divisiona which Sirrah had been
unable to manage until he came to
that commanding situation. But what
wan thelr astonlshment when they dis-
covered that not one lamb of the whole
flock was wanting. How he had got
all the divislons collected In the dark
is beyond comprehension, The charge
was left entirely to himself from mid-
pight until the rising sun; and If all
the shepherds In the forest had been
there to have assisted him they could
not have effected It with greater pro-
priety.—The Humane Leaflet,

Where the Pablle Agres
If the congressman who declares
that the West Point cadets must be.
have or the academy will be closed,
will hold his ear to the ground, he wili
hear & rumbling of applause from the
Amaerican psople.—Baltimore Herald.

Of the 1,000 convicts In Tennesses
twanty-two clalm to be college grad-

g sl

GREATLY REDUCED HATEN
ViaA.
O AFA AND BY. LOUIN RATLRODAD.
ﬁ‘un'ulu. N. Y., on sale May 16th to Bept,

Kunsas City, Mo., on sile June Tth Lo

:illlltl'lrull. Mich., on sale July Bth, 8th and
Cincinnatl, 0., on sale July 4th, Sth and !
on sule July Zird, 2ith and :
Wy Ky., on sale Aug. 24th, XSth

Cleveland, 0., on sale Hf'tht. fth to 12th,

Half rates to most all points south first
and third Tuesday each month. Bummer
tourist rates to all summer resorts noew
on sale. For deseriptive mutter regarding
the Fan-American Exposition, summer
tours, tates and all information call at
0. & Bt. L. City Office, 1415 Farnam streot
(Paxton Hotel bullding), or write Harry
. Moores, C. P. & T. A, Omiha, Neb.,
nnr A L. Bund,v. G. P. A, Kansas City,

0.

Chicago, 111,
25th.
Loulsville,

If beauty is the first gift Nature
gives to woman, it is also the first
ehe takes away.

Long Live the King!
Wizard Oil;
he congquers,

The King 18
pain his enemies, whom

A singer must have a pretty good
enmpass before he ventures on high
C's.

Ask your grocer for DEFIANCE
STARCH, the only 18 oz, package for
10 cents. All other 10-cent starch con-
tains only 12 oz, Satisfaction guaran-

teed or money refunded,

The crab may not be as good eating
ag the lobster, but he'll do in a pinch.

In addition to receiving the highest
form of award at the three great
Parls Expositiors, the Remington
Typewriter has recelved the higliest
award for merit from the largest users
whe are the best judges ag to the
eomparative value of typewriting ma-
chines. Omaha office, 1618 Farnam St.

The shorter the ice crop is in win-
ter the longer the blll in summer.

YELLOWETONE PARK.

Extended tour, lelsurely Itinerary
with long stops In the Park., Private
coaches for exclusive use on the drive.
Pullman sleeping and dining cars.
Establizhed lmit to number golng.
Escort of the American Tourlst Asso-
clation, Reau Campbe!l, General Man-
ager, 1423 Marquette Building, Chica-
ga. Colerado and Alaska tours also.

| \CURES |
ul TARR

w OF THE |
\HHROAT ]

Tickets luclude all Expenses Everywhere.
Train leaves Chicago via Chicago,
Milwankee & St. Paul R'y, Tuesday,

A poor woman is fat; a rich woman
s only stout.

=/ SOZODONT Tocth Powder 250

July 8, 10.00 p, m.

The author's train of thought 18
& construction train.

Ask your grocer for DEFIANCE
STARCH, the only 16 cz package for
10 cents.  All other 10-conl starch con

WANTED, SALESMEN.

stock In the United States.
wday for pariiculurs, givisg references. Qregon Nursery €o., Satem, Oregon

NATURAL-BORN SALESMEN, Hard-
Working and thoroughly reliable

men to sell the best-grown nuraary
Libern) Comniesions puld, Cush advanced weekly, Writ

tains only 12 oz. Satisfaction guaren-

teed or money refunded.

As there are no perfect men, 80
there are no perfect manners.

Try Srain-0! Try Grala-01

Ank yvour lirocer to<lay to show you &
pat‘k.!'j..ﬂ of GRAIN-O. tha vew fuod drink
that takes the place of coffea. ‘Thechlidren
may drink it without injury as well os the
adnlt. All who try it, like if GRAIN-ObLas
thut rich seal brown of Mocha or Java, tut
it |a made from pure grains, and tho most
dolicate stomach recelves It without dis-
troes. i the price of coffes, |5c and 25 cla
per packagoe. Bold by all grocers

250, and ('hils—is the feather weight
of this remarkable quartet, being

alightly lighter than Lars,

VISIT

THE

AN=AMERICAN AR

EKST

EXPOSITION BUFFALO

FREQUENT
TRAINS

Lake Shore & Michigan Southern Ry.

Fall particulars on application fo F. M. BYRON, General Wosiern Agent, CHICAGO

WINTER BILE
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but act as a tonic on the whole 30 feet of bowel wall, strengthen the
muscles and restore healthy, natural action—buy them and try them.
You will find in an entirely natural way your bowels
and permanently put in good order for the Spring and Summer work.
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Causes bilious head-ache, back-ache
and all kinds of body aches. Spring
is here and you want to get this bile
poison out of your system, easily,
naturally and gently,. CASCARETS
are just what you want; they never
grip or gripe, but will work gentz;
while you sleep. Some people thin
the more violent the griping the better
the cure. Be care ?rl-—-take care of

our bowels—salts and pill poisons
K’:ave ‘them weak, and even less able to
keep u regular movements than be-
fore. The only safe, gentle cleaner
for the bowels are sweet, fragrant
CASCARETS. They don’t force
out the foecal matter with vxolence,

will be promptly
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