By every |Idle
Love's flame,
Deep in her heart
She loves, and

o
That

say not
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woman's
the bLoo
St seeking NNowers 1

As fickle fancy changes,
that first

Ah, no! the love
Wil leave her bLosom
No second pnasion e'er

Bhe loves, und lovea for ever!
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Woman’s Love

©O! say not woman's love Is bought
With valn and empty treasure;

O! say not a woman's heart Is caught

plensure

When first her gentle hosom knows

It wanders

never,;

the puassion glows,
loves

lor ever.

false as folr;
PR Ee;
we sweel and rare,

cnn wWarm
never,
cart charm;
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(Conyright, 1904, by Dally Story eh. Co.)

It was mld-afternoon when Tom
Jamlegon finlshed the last cigar in his
case. Two hours more to New York
and nothing in sight to amuse him.
He had devoured all the magazines on
his trip out. Up to the present mo-
ment he had smoked his way back.
There seemed nothing for it but two
bhours of ennui and that he decided he
could better endure from his comfort-
able seat in the Pullman.

He had not been in since noon, else
he might earlier have discovered that
there was something on the traln
which would help the hours to pass
with amazing rapidity, He discovered

it at onece on entering his car, for there |

in the seat In front of his, which had
been vacant out of Chicago, sat quite
the most charming girl he had seen
gince—well, since as achnowledged
leader of an exclusive coterle in
New York he had repressed all his
emotions under the imperturable ex-
terior which was his {deal of good
form, Jamieson noticed with satisfac-
tlon that every detail of the girl's
equipment was correct: that the elder-
ly person beside her was likewlse irre-
proachable in appearance and manner,
Theair conversation was distinetly audi-
ble to him and he gathered at once
#om the flat a's and distinet r's that
Aliey were from the far west, That
was Jamleson's first shock., That any
girl bred ontside of his own sphere
should have such perfect poise and
grace was incomprehensible, He pon-
dered the problem while the pair in
front busied themseldes reading. At
last a low laugh roused him. The
elder woman looked up at the same
time.

“Oh, it is delicions, auntie!
situation, and the hero!
did nerve!

Such a
What splen-
You must read it.”

The girl forced the open magazine |

into the unwilling hands of her aunt
who apparently preferred to finish her
own storv. Jamieson, leaning forward
to raise the shade, glanced down at
the boolk.

“What was that
how?" he wondered,

story about, any-
“I certainly read

it last week. Seems to me that hero
with the splendid nerve faked ac-
quaintance with a girl he had never

met and she permitted §t, knowing the
difference all the time. Bad form!
Bad form!"

e bought a copy to verify his sus-
piclons, then eagerly awaited the
aunt’s comments. At last she looked
up with a doubtful smile.

“It's very well told, my dear Jes-
siea,” o sald, “'but you know in real
life il such a thing ever oceurred—I
don't suppose it could, of course, but
if it did happen Ly any chance,
would be extremely bad form.”

Jessiea launghed gleelully.

“Of course it would be bad form,
auntle; that's just the point. That's

|

it |

why T admire him, He wanted to meet |

ber so much he couldn’t walt for con-

ventions and he simply took charge
of events bimself., 1'd like to meet
him—a man with just such stupend- |
ous "

Jessiea stopped to select her word.
"She wounldn’'t say bLrass or cheel,
because they're slang, and she speaks

. — =
Ly
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Quite the most charming girl.

well," meditated Jamieson, listeninge
ghamelessly “She hase uged nerve
once, 0 I'm betting that she will finish
out with effrontery

But Jessica did not finish her sen
pL) Something In tho scenery at
tracted her attentlon and the story
whas stopped

In the days that followea Jamieson

often had visions of a lovely, ghiish

| with

face turned distractingly away from
him and a daintily booted foot which
had peeped from under a mass of laces
when the owner had disappeared in
the shadows of a cab, The initials
J. D. seemed transferred from her suit
case to his brain. That he should
meet her again he was perfectly cer-
tain, She evidently was somebody,
and Tom Jamieson sooner or later met
all the celebrities and aristocrats of
the soclal world. It never occurred to

“Wasn't it effrontery?”

his well-bred, conventlonal mind to
inquire her out and force and acqualnt-
ance. When circumstances brought it
about in the regular way bhe would be
only too glad to know her. But he was
not possessed of the “stupendous ef-
frontery” which brings eircumstances
about and melds them to its will.

It was with a premonition of seeing
her agaln that Jamieson went alone
to the Delano ball, the openingz event
of the New York secason. HIis carriage
stopped just short of the steps to al-
low anether to pull away. Jamieson,
looking impatiently out of the window,
saw a solitary girl emerge. She gave
a direction to the coachman and turned

to go in. A glimmer of light fell
across her face and showed it to be
Jossica.

“Gooll TLord! Is the girl crazy?”
Jamieson groaned. “Western! Holy
Smoke! DBnt she ought to know she
can't £o about in New York unaccom-
panied.”

He sprang out of his carriage be-

fore it stopped, and was beside Jessica
when she passed through the great
doors. fe followed closely up the
broad stairs, bowed politely when she
entered the dressing room, though she
was quite unaware of his presence,
and when she emerged a few moments
later he was there, walting., He hard-

ly knew what he was going to do.
Only one thing was clear in the riot
of invective aganinst those who had

allowed her to commit this unpardon- |

able blunder—he should not allow her
to walk alone into the reception room
nll New York ngape

Curious eyves were staring when Jes-
sica, surpassingly lovely, glided up to
Iter hostess with Tom Jamieson a step
behfnd.

“My dear Jessiea!” sald Mrs. Delano
with real affection, I am so glad yo .
are here, and bow

“Thank vou so much,
I almost mis:

swoet you look!™
Do you know
el coming, after all, Mrs

QOs=good was ealled away an hour ago
by her sister’s iliness, ond as auntie
wont away yesterday there was no one
to bring me, At 'st 1 was afrald 1
shonld bave o glve it up, and then,
vou know, we Western girls do a great |
many things that would shock you
Easterners, Well, 1 thought it all over
and decided that [ couldn’t afford to

miss the f{inest bLall of the season,

50 5

ghe let me

rupted Jamleson,
“Richard, you

forth?

“So bring her,” inter-

remember Al Dan-
This is his daughter Jessica

| Mlsg Danforth, my hushand,"

Jessica flashed one glance at Jamle.
gon, then dutifully followed her host-
ess’ lead and passed on down the line.
She heard the quiet voice bebind her
saving the proper things ta the mem.

hers of the recelving party. When
she had reached the end she felt hlm
cently draw her arm through his and
leand her away, For a moment nelther
spoke. Then she looked at him cold
ly.

“May 1 know to whom 1 have the
Lignor

“l suppose my conduct seems urpar

donahle to you, Miss Danforth. The
situation s go unvsual—forgive me—
but New York ls so uifferent from the
Weat,” Jamleson stopped, not know
ing how to proceed,

“You mean | should not have eome
alone?"

He nodded,

“And you paw and—and—aname to
my rescue?” There was a light In hen
eves that was anything but forbld
ding

“How can I ever thank you? It
would have spolled my whole season
"

Jamieson smiled. “You see, 1 was
on the train when you eame, Do youn
remember the story you lked go much
—the hero with the splendid nerved
I snt behind you and I couldn't help
hearing. 1 think you said you would
Hke to meet him in real life—the hero
with the stupendous You never
finished that sentence, do you réemem-
her?"

Jossien lnughed. “Yes,
1 couldn't find the word

“Waen't it effrontery ¥

I remember,
I wanted,”
asked Jamie-

gon, with a boldness born of the con- |

gelousness that he was getting on,
“Perhaps it was—then," agreoad Jes.
glen., “DBut that was before I met him,
the hero with the stupendous—cour
nge."
Thelr eyes met frankly In a glance
of perfect understanding as the orches

tra struck up the opening waltz, Ja
mieson rose and bowed formally:
“1 belleve this is our waltz, Miss

Danforth,” he said, and Jessica, rising
also, placed her hand in his,

Odd Tales Revived.

Senator Depew's Gordon Ear story
“off my own tree,” was printed in the
Worcester Press o long ago as 1878,
to this effect: A hears passing by,
a stranger having asked of the sexton
“Who's dead?” and *“What comr
plaint?" the sexton replied: “There I8
no complaint; evervbody Is satisfled.”

It was an old Worcester county
story, antedating by generations the
story of the two men who went into a
drugz store and told the proprietor
they had made a soda water het
and would have their sodas now, and
when the bet was decided the loser
would drop in and pay for them, if
that would be satisfactory to the drug-
glst, He answered that it would, and
after the sodas had been enjoyed he
asked: “By the way, what was the
bet?"

“My friend here,” sald one of the
men, “bets that when Bunker Hill
monument falls it will fall toward the
north, and I bet it won't.,"—New York
sun.

Spurned.
They met on another planet
When the thing that men eall death
Hnd freed them of foolish vestments
And given them desper breath,

There, at the gate of o garden,
He w her serencly stand;

ITe eagerly rushed to Kkiss her-,
She merely held out o hand

“But, darling." he =ald, “we promised
Ere we parted there, you Know,
That our love should last forover—
Denr heart, why treat me so?
I swore that I would follow
Wherever you should stray,
And 1 have hastencd, sweet one:
1 died but yesterday."

8he looked upon him coldly
And then she made roply:
“Jlunt out some other darling,*
Good morning and good-by,
You sald that you would follow,
But that was long ago—
You didn't pine and dwindla
And die for me—ah, no!"’
Uhicago News,

Coal of No Benefit to Him.
“Andy" Weleh, one of the best-
known harness turfmen, and owner of

Charter Oak park, in Hartford, and
Oakley park, in Cinelnpati, returned
to Kentueky to visit his old friend

Madden after the close of the harness.
racing at Memphis. Madden
has the most beautiful estate in Ken-
tncky, and Weleh always visits him
at this of the year. While
Weleh and his host were riding along
they eame across an old negro, bent
with and shaking with the early
cold,

“Which would you rather have, a
quart of whisky or a ton of conl',
aslked Weleh, secking to jolly Uncle
Jusper,

“Missur Weleh, de Lord knows
aly allus burns  wood,” replied
qualking darky.—New York Times.
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A Bad Pen.

Senator Pettus of Alabama was
writing with a noisy, spluttering pen.
Laving the pen down, he smiled and
sald:

“Onece 1 was spending the evening
with a friend of mine in Selma. We
in the dining room, and from the
kitechen came a dreadful seratching
sound.

“*‘Martha,’
mald, ‘what
Kitehen? It
get in'

“‘Huh,' sald Martha, ‘dat’s no dawg
geratehin' de do'. Dat's conk
wrltin® a love letter to her honey.

uckle,

sat

sald my friend to the
is that scratching in the
must be the dog trying to

Refused to Talk.
In a town In Pennsylvania last sum-
mer a meeting was held by several
prominent gentlemen, the object being
to nge thelr combined iofluenee to
stop the deafening polse they usually
had on the Fourth of July, Imagine
thelr surprise when a reporter asked
a doctor, one of thelr number and a
very influential man, the following
gquestion:

“You are In favor

are you not, of =

sane and sensible observance of t0€
Fourth of July? The publie, | #m
gure, would be glad to hear your views

“Young man,” Interrupted sbe doe-
tar, “do yon think that js 8 proper
quaestion to ask a surgeon?

Station for Lieut, ddrant,

Lieut. U, 8. Grant I1], grandson o

| the late President Granty bag been de

tao the white hopee Aas |I1“”nl’_!'
o Presldent Roosevelt and wil
uned at Waegh'ngton barracks

tnlled

.
v b

ONLY WANTED INFORMATION.

As 1L i1s Capt, Frank Conn's business
to build trolley roads, he always pa-
tronizes them on principle whenever
possible and eschews cabs. When he
emerged from the Hotel Marie An-
tolnette the other day a cab driver ac-
costed him with the regulation, “Keb,
gir, leb?"”

“How much to the lLong Island
ferry "

“Two dollars, sir.”

“No."

“All right, sir; make it a doilar and

a hall.”

“Is that your lowest?"

“Nes, sir; Isn't that cheap enongh?”

“Oh, | suppose s0."

“All right then. Juap in'

“Oh, I don't want a cab. 1 only
wanted to find out how much I would
gave by takinpg a sitreet car.”

ORIGIN OF THE “HOOSIERS.”

Thomas Taggart, who may be ac-
copted ag an authority on the subject,
tellz a picturesqne story of the origin
of the word Hoosier.

“When the first settlers,” he says,
‘“‘eome to Indiana from the Carolinas
and Kentucky they built their little
log cubins along a common road, and
ad the cabins all looked alike, it be-
came the custom for any one seeking
frlands to go along the road calling
out at each cabin: ‘Wio's here?' From
this the orlginal settlers came to be
krown as Heoslers.”

H-A-Y, HAY—DRIED GRASS.

As might well be expectad, the name
of the present secrelary of state Is
fmiliar to nearly all Americans, and
evidonce of his claim to a place in

geain, shouted rather Impatiently:
“Speak up, 1 cannot hear you" Mr.
Hay, Mr, Hay." “Mr. what?" “Mpr,
Hay—ha-y, hay, deled grass—Secre
tary Hay Do you hear me now?”
And he sald hie did

GLORIES OF WAR.

Mujor Genoval Corbin commanding
the department of the tells the
following with reforence to a member

cost,

of the militin of n northern state tak-
ing part in the recent manoeavers
at Mannhssa

The guardsman was one day making
herofe efforis 1o get away with  his
lirst ration of army beel, A fellow go)
dier walking near him stopped to
watell, with some amuzoment, the at-

to masticate
the matter, BINN?"

tempt of the northerner
the meat “What's
asked he,

“Oh, nothin® much,” was the sullen
reply, Then, disgustedly regarding a
piece of the bheef that he held in his
hand, the Yankee added:

“Now I know what people mean
when they talk about the sinews of
war;"

A BRIEF CORRESFONDENCE.

A West Virginla conl oferator who
is represented in New York by his son
recently wrote the following letter
conecerning a shipment of bltuminous
conl:

—, October 16, 1904,
“Jim:

.
v

"DAD.”
In a few days the following answer
wns sent:
“New
“Dad:

York, October 23, 1904,
“TIM."
Translated Into the vernacular this
reads: “Jim, my coal on, Dad."”

“Dad, coal on, Jim."

Gl

ENGLISH HUMOR.
Charles M. Pepper, the newspaper
man who was appolnted n commis-
gloner on the Intercontinental rallway
commission, tells an amusing story in
which the main figure iIs Henry Nor-
man, the British journalist. Norman
visited Washington a few years ago.

One evenlng just before the depar-
ture of the Hritisher It was deter-
mined to put up a joke on him at the
Press club, A Mr, Decker was seleet-
ed to be the perpetrator. This gen-
tleman arose in his seal and, taking
a small bell from his pocket, address-
ed Mr. Norman asg follows:

“8Sir, I have been designated by my
fellow members to convey to you an
expresglon of our pleasure, On be-
half of the National Press eclub of
Washipgton 1 am Instructed to give
vou thing ring”

As he utiered the word “ring" Mr.
Decker rapped the bell smartly and
placed It upon the table,

It was plainly to be scen that the
Fnglishman was taken aback. After
a good deal of hemming and hawing
he replied:

their memories was furnished recent- “Mr. Decker nnd members of the
ly by a little ineident that happened | National Press elub, words fail me. 1
while a farmer, refoicing In hls mono- | am overwhelmed. With respect to this
geyllable cognomen, waoas talking over ; wift, which 1 am pleasad to recelve, 1
the long distance telephone, “Mr, Hay"” | suppose that My, Decker, a5 was only
wns glven as an aaswer to the fre- I natural in the embarrassment of the
quent telephons question, “Who  is | moment, for we newspaper men are
there?" Tat Jr. Hay was requestod | notoriously poor speakors, has made
to repeat h name. and his inter- | a mistake, for he has, as you gee,
oeator, falllng to catell It araln and [ given me a bell insiead of a ring!™
HOW TO TREAT A SPRAIN. ’ Really Weak Soup.
' : Sir Percy Sanderson, the British
Irsist on Perfect Rect Before Arrival | o,ngyl general in New York, was talk-
of Doctor. ing on the BEtrurla about weak soup.
T el i Mt I treat a |
'h.n DRSS { .1'“;‘ “". . :‘]lr v | “As good a description of weak goup
1 nite s uvervhody " "
L3 I'I.lmI e ri.{ ;n 1 [1 ‘ Vi _1|:i\”.. as I know,” he said, “came from the
mderatands the ng v of a sprain;

:'}“"' .- g Hl ”:‘ U 'tMI: reby lowly lips of a poor woman in the
1 vrenoeliinge « { ] ore 'l 3 oy
185 W ¢ “TI l_l li‘ s '_“ ':1” ; vory | €Rst end of London. She was desti-
...-mrﬂt "1 g _'_'”i" m‘i I‘;'M bones | tute last winter, and a parish visitor

" | § o 3, | ? L o]
ohodsie DA m.' Rl ¥ advised her to apply for soup at a
formning  the Joint) are violently e
g nelghboring soup kitchen.
streteled, or perhaps even ruptared, i
This kind of injury is rarely, except She got some soup, but she did
theough wnnenal complications, dan- | Bot like it. This Is what she sald of
gerons In its neture. but it is eertain. (1€ to the visitor when he called next
2 o e orloug | 08Y?
ly very painful, and when of a gerlous | U8
nature, may result in the permanent | ‘Do you call that stuff soup? Why,
frapairment of (he Joint. Such an in- | 28l they do is to get a quart of water
ey, i al all sovere, {5 Immediately | and boil it down to a pint to make it
followed Ly marled swelling of the | Strong.
parts, and prompt attention should be | e SemacA
[ glven z2utic pating the surgeon's com- I At Half-Past Nine P, M.
y i ) At half-past Nina P, M, when Jack
| \n Hreathes low o ngt good night,
| very f t item in the treatment | | wish my heart Lhut had the knoack
ol nran .y d a Hm "o hide s silly plight;
of a spriin parfect reat of the Hmb But, abh! 1t Mutters my will
tur can be summoned, Re I8 puwer to slem
\ v v annllentions Ita tlde of love, 1t 4 thrill,
eill by applicationt of At holf-pase Ni f \
1 a8 hot as can bhe én
ahout  ones in evary | The evening through, 'm frank to ztate
T o " My Henrt betrmyvs nd K
oo plece of ollskin b [t bl lon v It s ot Eight,
" 126 00 | NEWSDADET Hight=thivi viel, nnd Nipe;
il 'n commaon ni PRX | A A WL Walke 10 an tFo—
Wind carcfully outslde the hot L coriam i pro temm,
clotl; wliis will prevent the '. seape fj! \ r\r\:li.l.tn.il:; ""‘._\I:.I_ |'|E,I\Tl to go,
the steam. and prevent the cloth from
cooling. A zood way to save the hands | | |.i--«l-: the fate thnt l;..-h-\ m--lvn:-l
: . A irlim the evening roug
from being scalded is to place the hot, | 0, ‘._\}l‘:rlij ' :_.._,” S A l,,,t,;'
dripping flannel in a towel, then, tak Pray, whit's a_glrl w do?
" 1 acl 1 [ the t ro) Galnst saving “"Yes I'm Hrmly set,
Ing hold of each end o e towel, to And Kissing T condemn
wring it untll the flannel s dry | But who Enows whint muy happen yet
ek Fos maand At ha nst Nine P, M7
| JURN Lo apply, Itoy Farrell Greeno in Now York I
A Mexizan Journale. | Finu Skeletons of Missing Me
Mof%ico Is eredited with being at | The &N gur men who

the head of the Latin-American coun
tries in the matter of letters. Besldes
possessing the oldest organs of Span

feh-Americln Journalism, It s sald to
linve In actwe existence the first -
Lrary estallivhed In America, which
is now at least 300 yeurs old, In Chile,
Argentinn. and Pern there are papers
chat  have becn pul ed for fifty
Years and more One is the Bl Com

erclo, of Limao
of sixty year

Iesue

of uniuterrupted dally

which has had a career |

teriously
| two days,

Inappenre: v,
Iwenly years ago, have
discovered in an old water hole
Quartrite, Ariz. They were on)

to Californin and
murdered for thelr

no doubt
maoney,

Cigars for Russian Soldiers

A Prussjan

firm hag recely
order from the Russian poverf
for 4,000,000 ¢lgars for the art
{ Munchurla. They are to cost §

I hnsdred

OUR ENGLISH COUSINS.

"Whenever reference I8 made te
the lking entertalned for Americans
by our Fnglish cousing and of the
courtesies shown us by them,"” says
Bliss Carman, the poet, "I recall with
amuscment the exporionece of certaln
lndles of my acquaintance wha on ar-
riving at Southampton were embar-
rossod by the fact that a friend whom
they wepre expecting to meet them
there had faiiod to put in nn appear-
anee. Wihile they were casting ahout
in thelr minds what course to pursue
a nies looking Britlsher of advaneed
age, observing that the party wers In
some donbt ns to thelr movements,
approached and politely  Inquired
whether he might be of service to
them,

““Thank yon much!’ exclaimed
one of the ladles, explaining the sit-
untion, and adding:

“*You soe, we are quite lgnorant of
the best way to get to onr destinn-
tlon, bhaving just arrived from Amer-
ien.”

“‘Indecd!’ replied the elderly Brit-
isher, ‘Just from America? We have
quite a number of vour countrymen
in jail here, madam,'"

LA

THE VIRGINIAN AND THE CLOCK.

At the Juncheon following the
launching of the submarine torpedo
bont Bimon Lake X. Mr, Foster M.
Voorheos, former governor of New Jer-
oy, told thig story on a distinguished
Virginian:

The son of the Old Dominion had
boen ont with the boys, As he softly
opened the hall door the melodlous
volece of his better half greeted him
with the query:

“What time ig 1t?"

“It is early, my dear,” responded the
Virginlan,

“"How can you say s0,'" exclaimed
hig spouse, “when the clock nas just
struck two?"

“All right.,” sald the Virginian, his
voice indieating virtuous indignation.
“All right! If you choose to take the
word of a d——d Yankee clock against
that of a Virginian gentleman you may
do go; but I have my opinion of
you!"

WOES OF A STAGE MANAGER.

“While we all felt that we had
troubles of our own in the recent dis-
astrons production of ‘Bird Center,’ in
New York,” sald George Rlichards,
who had a leading part In the play,
“the stage manager's troublea eclipsed
all the rest. Everything seemed to
go wrong for him,

“One of the many slips that hap-
pened was when the plano heirloom,
fifty years in the family was brought
ont, It proved to be a new upright
of the most .mpdern style. Then, in
mnking the Welsh rabbit with baking
powder it was supposed to swell up
and lift the 1id. To get this effect a
cream colored toy rubber balloon was
to be neged and blown up at the proper
moment, They could only find red
balloons, and so for the first time In
the history of copking a red Welsh
rabbit was evolved from the chafing
dish,

“Then water would not come from
the pump; but, to crown all, when the
brandy was poured into the glasses
(it wans really ginger ale and had be
come warm) it foamed up. Imagine
foaming brandy! After that we losat
all hope."

NO LONGER HER DOG.
| Blonde Woman Had Forever Lost
Claim on “Goldie.”

A big blonde woman descended
viclously upon a less pretentious Lt
determined woman she met walking
In Park avenue, holding a handsome

gettor dog by a leather leash,

“What are you doing with my dog?"
she shouted. “Come here, Goldie,"”

Goldie established ownership by ap-
pearing overjoyed at the meeting.

“It may have been your dog once,”
retorted the little woman, “but It has
been mine for four woeeks."

From a wrlst-bag she took a doeu-
ment signed by the Soelety for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals ac-
knowledging the receipt of $8 and glv-
Ing her ownership of the dog, Carids
were exchanged, and the case was sub-
sequently Investigated by an attorney

representing the blopde woman., But
she had to give up her dog.
It appeared the woman who was

leading the dog found hlm wandering
on the street. He was not
{ Heensed and had no collar. She adver-
tised for the owner and then
lrrm}.' the dog to the Animal Shelter.
She was told that all lost dogs were
| killed there if not claimed within
forty-eight hours. She asked to Le
notified by telephone if the dog was
claimed within that thme. If not, she
| would pay the usual fee and take him
away. No owner
the dog, Gold
woman forey

regularly

once




