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RURAL DELIVERY CREAT HELP

Makee Lifs o3 the Farm Much More
Desirablo Than Formerly.

BENEFITS ARE COMMERCIAL AS WELL

Department of Agricaliare
Some Nialementis of Farmers on
the Value of Rural Mail
Delivery,

Collesin

1 40 not think that any development of
feeent years, not excluding irrigation, the
opening of vast tracta of country by trana-
sontinesntal rallroads, nor the extraordinery

expansien of our foreign commerce, has
done ene-BAIl so much for the fabmer ps
rural freo dellvery. The benefita of this

serviesn have been
second, commercial

I place the mocinl advantages first boonne
of thelr great Importance. Just think of A
farm hotse five miles or more away from
the postoffice, with nothing to relleve the
monotony of the dally 1ife, with no bhews.
papers, no magazinea aAnd no correspond-
ence axcept when the “'old man" finds It
sonvenient to ride to town., Think also of
the necessary delay in hin work that this
ride to town Imvolves, and the possible

first, eoclal

two-fold

temptations of Lthe village grocery store In |

which the pastaffice I8 privasty sltusted

Bear also In mind the educating Inlluence |

upon him and his family of daily newspa.
pers recelved on the dav of their lssue
and all the wholesome magazines which to-
gether bring the country people into active
ecommunieation with the affaira  of the
world. All these can resch bim at an ex-
pense of a dollar or two at the outnot, and
without any [urther assessment., Hin boye
can grow up with the Lnowledge of all that
I8 polng on o athletic »ports and other
matters in which hoys take Intereat. His
girls can obtain tho Iatest fashions and
g0 lo shurch equipped In modeat costumes
of oily make., His wife hoara the pnews of
the world fram which ghe han beon hitherto
shut out, and begins to fecl that ahe Ia not
A lone “Mary Jane' out In the country, bu
that she knows something that she can talk
about to her nelghbors of the doings of pro-
pla outside thelr own little community,
Then the boys. instead of each of them
growiong up as “own brother to the ox,™
with & hoe In his hand, begin to find that
they can make themaelves faclors In the
world. They learn from the newspapers
that this great country is becoming prac-
tically the granary of Europe, that the
arops they help to till will be transported
to other countries, where the soll Is in.
wufMelent to support the population, and
that thoy are moving & great world center
of civilization, and are not meroly clod-
hoppers upon thelr native farm lands,

1 belleve that in no movement of modern
times are there so groat clements of prog-
reas and improvement as in rural free de-
Hvery. By bringing the city Into elose com-
munication with the country you dentroy
the tendency of the farm boys to gravitate
to the cities; you glve thom all the infor-
mation they could obtain (n the clties ex-
vept such ms it Is not desirable for thom
te acquire; you enlist in them an mctive
eoncurrence in political lfe, and whether
they grow up as democrats or republicans
thay are likely to do mo upon a wound
thisking basis born of Information, That
s what rural froe dellvery s doing In the
pducational sense.

The Commercial Henefitn,

In the commercial sense it is achieving
results even more apparent. Some tima
ago a distingulshed democratlc congress-
man from Missourl stated to the depart-
ment that one of his conatituenis was
about to ship 100 head of fat stock to mar-
ket when, hy the rural carrier. he was in-
tormed that Lhe markets were glutied
with fat stock at that time and that prices
bhad dropped 1 cent or more a pound upon
the hoof. He withheld bhis shipment for
three days, and then pricea recovered, and
ha cleared it least $10 on every head of
cattle that he shipped. This, as he after-
ward sald, would cnable him to pay the
cosl of rural free dellvery out of his own
pocket If the government chowe to with-
draw It from him.

In the value of farm lands there hus been
AR increase of from G0 1o 100 per cent in all
districts where the rural fres dellvory serv.
fee has been “established. Every kind of
farming Industry Is benofited by the rural
freo dolivery service, Truck farmers know
exactly what the prices are in the markeis
to which they ship thelr products. They
are no longer at the mercy of their com-
misslon merchants; they know what the
price of every commodity they ahip was in
the city to which they shipped It on the
date of the shipment. In some of the west-
ern states the value of farm lands has bhesn
nearly doubled by the introduction of the
rural free delivery service. In polnt of fact
the conditions in those states whero rural
free delivery has been most fully developed
are such that the farmers scarcely know
what to do with their surplus fusds. They
kave pald off their mortgages, the banks do
not want their money and they are slmply
fnvesting In surplus lands, hoping for a
continuance of the scrvice and of the pros-
perity It has brought,

Opinjens of Farmers.

Statements as to the beneficent effects
of rural fres delivery on the agricultural
interest do pot come to the PostofMea de-
partment alone. The Department of Agri-
culture some time mgo sent out clreulars
asking farmers for thelr dispassionate
opinion, In all the hundreds of replies re-
colved only two were adverse, and they
were almost as ludicrous as the reply
which this ofMes recelved from an old In-
diana farmer, who wrote

“We all wani to go to town once In A
white. Mr. Postmaster General. 1've got a
good borse; but whea I hitch up and say
1 amn going to the postofce to sea If there
s any wall, Maria says, ‘You peodn't go,
John, the postman has brought the let-
tern.' **

Among the answers ithat have been Te-
ceélved by the Agricultural department a
farmer | Delavan, L, writes:

“In November | wsold 3,000 bushels of
cortn: there was & difference of 3 cenls o
bushel betwean the highest m:l lowest bid
of six elevaters that are localed within
five miles of ma. | consider & farm on
a rural mall route worth &0 per cent mors
than & fafm that I not”

Apother in Kansas says:

“Porhapa the greatest advantage s In
knowing the market prices sach day. The
buyers hers use Kaosas Clty markets as
a basis for buying, and the farmers can
be, and somo of thom are, just as well in-
formed as asyone. 1 kiaow of two that
made ihe price of their dally paper on
one load of hoge ecach.”

A farmer in Oregon siates

“Bafore free delivery was started there
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wera thirteen dally papers taken at Tur-
ner postoffice. Today there are 112 Thin
| thows that the farmers are getiing In
| touch with tbe world and are quick to
AvAll themwselves of all educational facill
ties. With the geceral extension of rural
mall delivery there will be {esn talk about
the monotony of farm Iife. The only ob-
ljrrlntl are small retallers of merchandise
| and dealers in liguors and tobacco. It
| may injure the business of the latter winee
many farmers do not drink or smoke only
when they go to the willage, and helr
famillen get the benefit In more reading
matier.”

From a coatile ralner
1eply was received

Living nine «illes from the pastofce,

in Nebraska this

only getting our mall opce or iwice a
week, then to bave a mall route so you
tan take a daily. Is & blessing that a few

| yenrs ago was not dreamed of
tie

Other cat-
feddars as well an myself have driven
hundreds of miles for reports of stock
markots that we now get dally.”

Tohe infuence of the rural free delivery
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Author of “"The Barrys,’

'trl used to [t-<=aever. nevar I8 this life
And whe wept at the change

In & while, however, her tears dried
and presontly. the wonders of (the box be
ing exhausted, It came to her thal Mary
wWar alsp changel. Her volee was sofier,
her laugh bappler, she looked vounger, and
hor eves shone atrangel What had hap
| pened® OFf & sudden ahin sat bacrk on her
| hegln, folded hands. and looked Mary In
! ':h‘ [ﬂ' !
| Mary ehe sald what's come over
yiou' wh hies hsppened® One would
think ta ses you some one had died an' left
you & legaey. What In it?

Mary laughed; her ¢yvos Il and o Aush
rose to her e Nethin iYL ahe
answered Oh, nothin

; {Copyright, 192 by Bban ¥F. Hullock.)

l 1 otous. Bul now Again George paused

I The name of one was Mary, of the olher | again rushed his words “But now [I'm

| Jeamie, and they were sisters. Mary was | come, Mr. Grelg. to ssk your loave to pay
the elder by nearly five years; Jeasie, when | her me respects.”

!first we see her, was aged 10; between | It was out At last, and, being oul, |

| them were two brothers, of whom one had | George sat upright, his eyes hard on James

| gome to America, the other to serve his| face. James nodded. sat back In his chalr
apprenticeship in a shop In Clogheen. | and looked at the eelling “1 ktow.”" he |

| James, thelr father, a florid, bearded man | *ald. “Aye, T know'" He looked at George

|of 50 or therembouls, slow-moving, Indus-
trious, of Scotch descent, owned a farm on
| the outakirts of Armoy. within sight of
Emo; Hannah, thelr mother, was a tall,
sallow woman. Irish borm and bred, weak

All day long James tramped the felds, toll-

in bealth, keen of face and mind, worn, old |
and weary In constant houschold services, |

wervice in the promotion of the movement ing, contriving, hia heart buried In them;|

| tor the establishment of good roads Is ona
lof the most beneficent features In ita ad-
| mititntrntton. The files of the department
coftaln huodreds of casea where roads
bave beecn i(mproved, bridges bullt and
sireams, hilkerto impassable, made ford-
able az a condition of the establishment
| of rural free delivery servioo, This rond
| iImprovement will go on until every habit.
abla portion of the United States will be
| eoversd by a Aally mall seryviea
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BUSINESS MAN'S DAYS,

WYNNE

™E

Preaent Conditloms (Compared with

Those of Twenty Years Ago.

Twenty years ago, says ths BSt. Louls
Republie, the 8t. Louls business man would
rise very early, ride down town In a bob-
tall car, consuming nearly an bour to
"gome In” from Grand avenue, onter his
ofMee, take up his mall, which he enjoyed
the privilege of apenlng himselt, devote a
large part of the day to anwwering it with
his own pen, walk about the store, Inter-
viewing everybody from the engloeer up,
ko to dinner—not lunch—with & “big’’ coun-
try customer, walk around to his banker's,
“drop In" at the holels and geasrally look
after every end of the business himsaell.

True, he had men working for him, but
their functions were largelp mechanioal;
they were working for him; they had their
orders from him; the whole burden really
rosted on his shoulders. A very glutton
for work, he was sslesman, drummer, office
mwman, general superintendent and financler.
He was beset with a harrassing horde of
dotalls on eveéry side, and he rode back
home om a late bobtall, bewlldered, wearied
and unstrung.

Buppose the busy man to have remalned
in a Rip Van Winkle sleep for twenty
years; supposé that bhe just awakes this
morning In his old reaidence near Orand
avenue, As he rubs his eyes the Lreath of
chimieys rather than of fleids comos to
bhim;: bis ears are filled with sirange noises
of wongs, the rattle of granite pavementa;
qulot Is broken by s thousand sounds. He
Is in the heart of modern rapldity and |ia
appliancen

In a space of ten mioutes the dasod mer-
chant Is whizszed down town in A gQueer
‘hurselan car; demon-like wehicles whirr
past. If he survives the shook of odd
alghts and sounds, he will reach his office
to find a complete revolution in businesp
meothods. Concentratlon of energy has beern
the order,

Seated In a plush chalr by a mahogany
fable, within reach of m fOnger-board of
push Dbuttons, he will have his triflingly
small mall, siready rifled by assistants. lald
before him; in & moment & stenographer or
& phonograph hes recorded his verbal
nnewers. A desk telephone Is ringing at
his elbow; through (t he receives calls, nod
Is enabled to visit his bankers, here or in
New York, a Plttaburg or an East 8t. Louls
footory, his warehouse, his friend at the
botel, ngents anywhere, and to Interview
A doren people under hia own vast roof—
asll within one little hour. In short, with-
out turning In his seat, he may control
everything; his office is & keyboard to
which every part of the machinery re-
rponds.

He nmees Hitle of men. Detalls—Iif he
carea particularly about sorme point—Ilet
him press a button and Mr. X. appears at
once In respectful mien, with a head
primed with information. A customer? Oh,
refer him to the credit man. A private
secretary looks after mincellancous callcrm.
He must be a Anancler who penetrates the
Inner sanctum.

The head of the corporation—Iit was &
one-man business or a partnership when
he began the Rip Van Winkle nap—finda
that his day's business 1s protty well
“gloaned up"” after iwo or three hours.
He has time for a clgar and the news.
Btrango names appear in the paper—con-
centration, combination, ronsolidation,
merger, commupity of laterests, pools.
Someone will have to tell him what thesas
mean. And who s this “Plerpont Mor-
gan" occurring so frequently in blg type?
What are “coptsios of industry?” Money
is expressed In “milllons™ and “billlona"
now; twenty years age ‘“‘thousands’” was
the word.

Concentration of energy and brains will
tell the whole stery. Whalking through the
store the dazed merchant will find every-
where consorved energy and system. The
office Loy Is no lenger untying the bundle
string—be ia slashing the knols at the rate
ef 100 & mioute. Time and labor are worth
more than wasted atring. Through the
establlshment old |dens have given way
to knew, loose methods to perfeet work-
ing machinery. The establishment that
twenty years ago depended upon onwe head
now has a hundred thinkers with (ta
concerns, Improving Its system.

The president will ind s board of di-
rectors asainting him with the manage-
ment, while he s 0 member of many other
beards. He will find that his own and his
fellows' wealth, iodeed the whole coun-
try's wealth, bas (ripled within the
twenty years and will learn that the
wealthy and most successful men of today
are those who kept abreast of enterprise
and bave taken remsonable chances of trade
conditions, as opposed to the uliracouserv-
atives and mere "Buman saviogs banks.'
and that the fellows who kept In the old
ruts are fur behind the processlon. He
will discover a higher degree of lotelll-
gouce In the average business man of the
present.

Thene are but & Tew of the Rip Van
Winkle discoveries. Espeocially would he
remmart  that competition has multiplied
and heightensd in all branches of trade,
except where monopolies have throttled (t,
apd to strong competitlon he would no
doubit trace much of the comeentration in
business methods and the gradual perfec-
tion of system b business.

FALLING HAIR STOFPED.

Balidness Cored by Destroying the
Parasite Germ that Causes It

Baldness follows falling halr, falling hair
tollows dandruff, and dandroff is the result
of o germ digging its way into tha scalp
to the root of the halr where It saps the
vitality of the hair. To destroy that germ
is to provent as woll as cure dandruff, fall-
ing bair, and. lastly, baldness. There s
only one preparation kpowo (o do that,
Newbro's Herpielde, an entirely new, sclen-
tfle discovery. Wherever it has been tried
it has proven wonderfully sucoesaful. It
ean't be otherwisne, because it utferly de.
stroys 1he dandrull germ. “You destroy
the cause, you remove the offect”™

day and night Hannah padded through the
|
| ing, ordering. and their lives woere hard

But they did not complain, Indeed had
small cause of complaint. They had enough
(of the world's goods and to spare. James

' was reputed a “warm™ man, with money in |
| LTTTEES |

the Lank, sad hle reputation through the
| countryslde was sound. Hannah held a lit-
tle money In her own right and her stock

“It's my girli Mary
be askey

Tt " answered George. “'I'm
that's ber name.'

“To be sure.” sald James. “Why, to he
sure now. Am I right in sayin’ that so far
you'vé nn more than sden her?”

“We passed & word at the door a while
ago,” anawere George. "“Yern, wo did, 1
had hall & mind te—but I Aldn‘i No, 1

Ye mean, 1 suppose?

hearin

| bouse from room to room, cleaning, dust- | Just walted for a word with yoursel?™

“T know. Aye, Aw, to he sure
sal considering, & band tapping the
of his hat, that slow amila plaving on his
face. “"Well,'" sald he In a minuie, "an ye
say, Mr. Hand, It's curlous, an” It's sudden
was hia turn to hesiiate, “0Oh,
Ity your own business; I'm of opinlon. If
Eo Be you're sure o' yourself, an

James
Crowh

But thoere s somethin Tell me quick

loook at you blushin® there like n
With & rush Jes FO toopad over Mary
with a hand on #ach shoulder I know.'
sho oried You're In lovr Lotk at the
mine; look up an' tell mu

Mary looked up: ebe apswered nothing
but her eyen told Qlowly Jessle swayed
her to And Yo grasely stood shaking her
own wise head from alde to slde You
Iurun-l cruel girl® she sald; “never to tell
me one word! To think of it; Lo think of
tomin’ home to this! 1 conid shake you
Mary, for n sly, designin® ming. [ ¢could
Ehe sprang nway and cut a Ning across the
floor, clapping hands and capering. “‘Hur
vah! A weldidin' In the family! An' 111 be
bridesmald, an' I'Il woar white muslin-

Back o a whirl she eame and dropped on

of housshold gear—of china, glass. ma-| ' I'm eertain "‘""-"_""[" George : "Her | nav knoos béfore Mary. *'Hut who s Be®
Ihonnny chalrs and tables, feathor beds and | face |s burnt In me  Lve  meen Il GAY AN | uhe orjed Where does come from
| bleached linen—was matehless in Armoy. | BIABt ever since. First sight of It under | 1y, | prow nim?® What Is he like® Tell
It was good to go with Jamer ncross hln|‘h"" big hat, an’ it se palc "“’1“"""' RS e, tell me qulek or 'L Just die.” erled
bountitul flelds; pleasant to come back to | took the heart In me. Am, F'm cortaln | jouue in her old tmpotuous way, Dublin
the cosy homeatead, standing coally on the aure | and lta wonders now Aung asido; “'tell me
high river bank, warm with good thatch. “I know.'' James nodded his full under- | 4011 me,” she erled: nor drew calm bresth
You found there that Ulster hospitality | standing. “An® you't be wighful to try | 1111 Mary, as béxe she inlght, had tald her
wns worth while; knew then, once for all, | your arts upon her?®"” | all. Then sinking hack on the fdor, she
why James and Hanoah were respected “With your good leave, sir”” | clasped her koees with her hands and sat
through half a county and their daughters “An’ you'd mean well, an' you'd do well [ jooking ot Mary. head on one side and oyes
discussed round many o hearth by her, if 8o be—"" eritieal,

They were as unlike In every way ns sia- "Mr. Groig,” sald Geobrge, “1I'm a ::ul'\l “Mra. George Hand," she sald.  “Well,
ters could be. Mary was tall and strong. | ¥¢ ean trust, I mean well an’ I'll do well | the name will hocome you, Mars: an' mar-
pale, with a brond brow and deep hazel Just aa 1 sm your daughter'll peo me |r3||‘ will sult you; an'—an' U'm glad as
eyen! Jeusie was sllm and falr, with rosy | Bhe can judge for hersclf. I'll come opens | glad.’" She kissed Muary: (hen sighed and
chooks, a pointed chin and dancing blue | banded, leavin® all T've gol at her two | jgoked at the window But think of losin’
eyes, Mary you thought good-looking: foer; an' her wish'll be mine. All I want you; think of bein' left here all by myself
Jessle you ealled handsome without re- Is a chance,” sald George; then he, belok | A, me, the changea that will come An’
gerve. Mary you found somewhat reserved, | An Ulster man., and having therefure na | 1o (hink, too, that 1U's you who goes first
thoughtful, lacking In spirits; Jessie you | o¥e to husinesa even in love affalrs, Went | eoy—yoy She looked round. “When
saw in one glance a charming figure of |10 to refer, bandsomely anough, to his €X- lwill [ gee Kim?" eho anked, cagerly, “What!

life and galety. She laughed, chattered,
joked, flashed her eyos, was coy and de-
mure in turn, now daring Iin volce and
look, now arching her neck In a mockery
of haughtiness, now sitting Illke a nun,
oyes downcast and hands folded by her
plate., Her volee was sweet, her Inughter
rippled like harp strings, Ehe carried you
out of yourself, took captive your manly
heart; made you neglect the silent Mary
with the deep brown eyes sitting placid
beyond the table.

It was common opinion In Armoy and
beyond, it was the opinion of Hannah her-
self, indeod—of James alpo, when the flelds
gave him chance to think of such thiogs—
that when the time came Jessle Grelg
would marry quick and well, whereas,
Mary's time, If pnot already past, would be
slow in coming. Who could resist Jessie;
who not he attracted to her? She scemed
to be born to love, fated to play the candle
to every moth that flew. Mary of a surety
seomed not the marrying sori. You never
saw her decked for conquest. Of Bundays
she went moberly to church apd prayed
there: of market days sold her butier and
eggs and hastensd home. Men, for all Mary
eared, might have been posts on the way-
fide or stones in the pavement; while Jes-
gle draw every eye. All the day found Mary
helping In the house, or tolling in the dairy
or the flelds, and at eventime she sat knit-
ting by the hearth, perhaps speat an hour
in the garden or a lonely while by the
riverside Her lite seemed dull and
tame, shut in there among the hills or
Armoy away from the world; but surely she
was content. Perhaps at times she hed her
own longings, dreams, hopes; but ghe never
volced them. SBilent, sober, placld, she
made her daily rounds, wrapped close In
herself; and the days went empty, and
the years passed barren by her. And then,
one day, sudden and unexpected, her hour
struck.

1L

It was In hot July. Jessie waa away In
Publin, making holiday there, A dry spell
of woather had belped James with the hay
making. Mary looked pale, he sald, Han-
pah was siling. Bo, ona day, as it chanced,
he persuaded them to take diversicn wiln
him at & race meeting In Glann, It was the
usunl hillside gathering; nolsy, vivid with
life and color, rows of jaunting cars around
the course, booths, stalls, shooting gal-
Jerign, crowds of gaudy townfolk, bevies

-

of fun; and Mary, sitting stiff on the gig,
in muslin frock and straw hat, soon grow
weary of it. Would It never end? thought
Mary, sitting there so patlently, never
guessing what for her those weary hours
held. How, indeed, could she guess, how
know that fute was lurking in that seeth.
ing crowd? Had Jessle been there doubt.
less she would have seen—have seen him
watching, seen him pass and repass, his
eyes ever on Mary's face, seen him speak
to James and turn and stare, seen him

watching sllently—but how was poor Mary
to see or know? Bhe expected nothing,
jooked for nothing; wanted only to he done
nod away. “Ah, the long, cruel day.™ sighed
Mary, her eyes sagor omn the homing
rond; nor guessed that the day, so loog
and cruel now lay like a shadow across hor
Iife.

Two days went unmarked; on the third
came he—a tall man, ruddy and well
tavored, with biue eyes and wavy hair
leaving his horse st the gate, he strode
up the box-edged path, past the laurels and
fower beds, knocked at the green door and
stood waltilng on the step. Mary answered
him. For & moment he looked at her, re-
calling her face and studying It; then, with
his ready smile and easy wav, asked for
James. Heo was in the meadows, answered
Mary. Might he go to
Burely, sald Mary. Might he leave the
horse? Why, to be sure, answered Mary,
and dropped her eyes before the gulek In-
sistence of his gase, and turned sway flush-
ing. It was with her just as though a man
had looked in her eyes for the first time.

Having stabled hia horse, George Hand
(to give him his name), went to the mea-
dows; there found James, held him In lalk
for awhile, then came back with him across
the hill, and sat down in the musk-scented
parlor. He seemed pre-occupled, his tongue
wandered; soon he pulled his chair nearer
James, spread his knees and leaned across
them.

“Mr, Grelg.” sald he, "ye kpow who | am
an' what I am. In our time we've had
dealin's with each other; we've always been
friends, an’ 1 hope we'll never be else. Well,
I'm come to ye now on A curlous mrranpd.
Maybe you'll not thank me, maybe yo will;
but—""

George paused, Joath, you might think, to
say his word. Ingeed, he was mot al ease;
was flushed and hesltant. Jau bis shirt-
sleeven, arms folded, knees crossed and
giraw hat polsed upon tham, James sal
eyelng bim, a smile on his rugged face.
“Well, I'm listenin’, Mr. Hand* sald he,
with a nod: and at thai George plunged.

“It's just this," he sald. “A day or so
ago | met yo at the races beyond In Gisnn,
I was—wes glad 1o see ye: but gladder
I'm of opinion, o see sommone else. |
watched bher all day, A hundred {(imes |
wan wishful to apeak; twenty times | wont
searchin' for yourself. meanin® 10 aak yo to
—Lo presant me, an’ twenty times stopped
at sight of ye. | was loath. 1 was tim-

)

stand at last, sa the gig went off, still |

| the aweetest ever was boked,

of roaring rustics, a llitle sport, a power |

| sllence;

pootations In the matter of dowry Put
James would not hear him

“Leave that till afterward,' he said, and
rose frowning. “Time enough to buy the
salt when you've caught your fish.*

Haonah took the news kindly (ns wna
her way) and thankfully (as well she
might); one thing only she counselad

George, even as James had counseled, that
he should go warily. Mary was strange in
her nature, sald Hannsh; was shy, was
self-willed, was little used to men and thelr
waye, wanted leading, wanted humoring.
“You'll Aind her a good glirl, Mr., Hand—
though dear knows I'm not the one should
say It—a botter wile or housekeoper po
man in the world could find. Her bhutter
gets top price In the market, her bread's
with needlo
or crochet hook she's just matebhless.”

“Ma'am,” sald George, "1 can woll be-
Heve L.

“All 1 can say is this, Mr. Hapd-an*
God knows | eay It from me heart—nsho's
as good & girl as ever Yreathed, an® T wish
her the best in life. Ah, I'll be sorry to
lose her.,”" sighed Hannah. “1 will, T will
For all thast—-""

“Ma'am,” sald George, "it's the way of
the world, Trust me, Mre, Grelg, trust
me. An' may God prosper the match.'

“Amen,” was Hannah's word; and the
thing was ssttled,
There remained only Mary to he con-

sidered; and with hemall Ald  cunningly,
went softly, warlly. U strict accord with
rules Inld down, Jamen kept to tho field
and meddled nothing Hanpab dropped wise

hints, precepts, hopes. gave George good
welcome, shook a warnlug flagor st thoe
door and left Mary to his care. . Every op-

portunity he had, every good wish, and he
took them bravely., Never was more
thoughtful lover or digerecter., Mary had
but to sit demure, In parlor or kitehen, at
table or window; just sit and be wooed.
Nothing to do but listen and wateh, smile:
Inugh, be agrecable as she might, George
did everything. His ways were mighty
pleasant. Before n week he had
at bis feet, had Jumes In
Mary—

It took longer than a week to charm
Mary's heart. Meck though she wns and
doclle, unsophisticated, backward; yel be-
hind that ealm brow was power of will, and
her eyes were very deep. Others might
propose; before her the path might he laid
smooth; but, after all, the dispoilng wnu
hors, and no leading might persuade her to

chalns, had

walk that path blindfolded. She read bo- | PRt

neath her mother's hinting and her father's
sat wide-eyed before the man

| George, seoing bim pialner, maybe, than he

| knew.

| Buppose Jessto wers thore beside

Now and agaln It happened thal
Mary sat watching him, wondering in her-

Hannah |

self whother some day change might come, |

him?

| Buppose a year gone by?! Buppose them

| Slowly but

the meadows” |

always together, face to faco at the samn
table, lving always under tha same roof
from morning to night? Was his admira
tion genuipe and his soft speech—and him-
self? D4 he really care for herself, hor
own dull self, or wak It just a fancy that
might pass, or worne, A liking that owod

 somsthing to what ahe might bring—money,

help, youth? Thense things Mary nsked of
hersell sometimes, as she lay thinking be.
neath the thateh, went poberly her dally
round In house and dalry, stood leaning
ncroas the gute below the solomn stars
when George had goge, But ab, he was
kind and pleasant; doubts and all, she lked
him very well. No one waa perfect Hor
doubis were foolish, unjusi. Bhe longed for
him to ocome; misssd him when he went
surely her fondpess for him
grew, day by day, nplght by night, and at
last one evening early in September, by the
river bhank, and under the stars, be gsked
and she gave herself to Lim

“Mary,” he sald, "I'm Httle to have and
pothing to boast about: but such as | am
will y& take me for your man® Wil
Mary? Ah, will ye, Mu=y?"

Bhe miood quite & minute, looking out
through the twilight, fushed, tremulous,
pot doubting now. but halling ere she gave.

“Will ye, Mary? Ab, girl, girl. Tell me,
Muary—tell me?

Bhe turned quickly,
wald she;

ye,

“I'm here, George,"
and gave herself to bis arms,

I

That same week Jemsie came home fresh
from the sights and pleasures of old Dub-
lin. Her stay there had changed her much

had rubbed away some of the hillside rough- |

ness, given ber the air of one who had seen
lite nod the world. Hhe minced her words
now, stepped daintily, bhad something of
scorn in her way of looking at vulgar coun-
try ways and things. Everything was wso
different In Rathmines
the Phoepix seemed beaven In sight of
Burn sldewalks and the rush-colored hills,
Ah, the things she had sven and done—the
theaters, the ahops, the parties, days by
the rea. trips to the Dargle—such Limes
and fum! Days it would take to tell about
it all. Herspoor head was just In & whirl
Let Mary put away that stupd knitting
and come upstalrs sod see hor new dreas
and hat, those shoes and gloves, the pres
vnts she bad bad, the books snd musie snd
photographs. Whew! the siuffy het rvom
It was, so sl and dingy: and the baro
floor, the oracked colling, the narrow litile
bad' YAl Mary. desr.” cried Jessle, siok-

lug by ber bex on the boards, “I'l pever

l

Thin veory nigh:, maybe. Oh, glory, glory
I'm dyin'sto see him—dyin®."” And apringlog
to her feot Jessie hastened to find her new-
eat pown.

That evening than ws Mary and George
fat  together in the parlor, exchanging
swoel nothings and hand in hand, the door
openeéd and o came Jesslo, stepplng mra-
clously (ke @ome herolne In a play)
through the twilight Adorned from head
to heel ahe came; greetod Oeorge pleanantly,
swopt to n chalr and gave him her eyes
Poor Mary, thers In her dim corper, could

butl sture: sudden slgint of thisx radinnt
viklon made Goorge gasp in his chalr. Hea
felt tongue-tied, awkward soaree  could
take eyes from her face. When Mary spoke
fwhich was seldom) he looked round,
smiled and nodded; but Jessie's chulter
drew his ear. Indesd, she seemed to 11

the room, demanded attontion and admiri-
tion. She talked of [hablin and Ita won-
dors, and ber volee wan sweet; lold of her
adventares, and her eyea weroe bright; bent
over the wtable, when candles were it and
aupper Iald, quite charming In her sparkle
of youth, Mary sat cclipaed, content enough,
proud of this dashing nister, asking of
George only an oconsional glance, a whis.
pered word., “Mury." said he at the gato
that night beneath the solemn stars, “‘that
wister of yours is & kind of miracle. She
hns the spiriis of n lark; an® sure she takes
one off their feet.,” He caught her arm and
stopped.  “I'm thinkin® It's well | lald ayes
on yourpelf first.”

Mary looked up, her eyes grave o the
starlight. "Ye wish 1 waa like her, Goorge 7™
she naked in hor sobor way.

“Like her?" George held his answer for
f breath, D4 lie wish it? “"Now," sald he,
“falth I don’t, Woman, dear, you're worth
& housetul of her. Whisht now, with your
solemn faoe, Just kiss me, an' away loto
your bed; an' expect me In & night or two.
Good night, me own Mary.” He kissed her
and tramped off boetween the hedges, whis-
tling uaily, thinking of Ma'y. thinking
of Joeausle But Mary stood lonely by the
gate, thinking only of him. Ah, she liked
him well. How happy she was, how con-
tent. Life seomied Just bogluning. A month
ago how dull was the world: now what
bounty It  held! “George, Goeorge,” nshe
sald, her thoughts following him aloug the

road; “God keep you, my own boy, an'
miake me worthy of ye." 8She bowed her
head upon the gate, Tears came, George's

whistle died out In the sllence of the hilla.
Then a qulek step sounded behind on the
and Jessle came (ripping Lo her slde,
a-Mutter with mischief.

“1 maw you, I was wantchin'. Oh, you're a
sly palr, Kiesin® at the gute, indeed, Hke
Pat an' Biddy. Just wait till 1 eeo him
ngain; my word, won't | tease him.'" Mary
did pot anewer; so Jossle stopped. “"Mary,"”
she whispersd, “he'il do. 1 wish you Joy.
He's Just the kiad 1'd choosea myself.'

The words came lghtly;
they fitted 111 with Mary's humer, With-
out answering them, she turped from the

T | gate. “It's date,'” sald she, “sn’ I'm tired
| Aren’'t yo comin' (o bed, Jessle?"
\
v,

It Jemajie in tho dayvs that followed, did
pol twist George round her fngers, st lopnt,
she held him submissive bhetween them,
captive sot mot ® prisoncr, fres yet not
unbound. All was open as the sun, They
moant nothing. Boon thelr ways must
part Jezsle would Ond soother molh,
Guorge cease his olreling and futier down,
Winter was coming. so dull and celd; lfe
was short the sunshine fleeting: Iet them,

then, whilst yet there was chance, enjoy
these goldon burvest doys Bo they took
chunce by the band, And time few And

Hannah sat wondering and James consider-

ing And Mary? Wellb ar you know, Mary
wan not ope 1o claim much consideration
Bhe was cusily aalisfied, expevted litle;
gave more than she was lkely to recelive

Porbups love mado her blind: pethaps she
was by npature wo falthful a soul and wo

trusting @t hesrt that she gave others |
eredit for s (althfulpess and trust which
they did not possnss Eutirely she had
given berself io George; implicitly did she
belleye—oh, ns she believes o God—that
he was her very own. IL was naturd] that |
George abould admire Jessie and be her

good friend. Everyone was
ral that Jesals should diveri herself with
George, should nttreact his attentlon, de-
mand his company, laugh with him, slug,
chatter, attend him even to local dance
and oconceri, swail with bim oo the river,
drive out with him, arcompany him (o
falr and meeting. BShe herself was dull,
wan busy, had bardly & minute (o spare
nowadaya from the service of the needle

| Thére was much o do, much Lo prepare

far that blessed time lving thore ln nexi
3 1 Seur

spring. Still—atill Well mometimes she

Grafton streec and |

thought—a hint fromt Hannah bhaving wmaybe
struck home, or a word of Jesale's, or of
George’s—that perbaps all wes not qulte
as It should be. Was Gearge changing in
hin manner toward hor? Was he vold st
times, irritable; was hqg tiring of her, giv-
ing 10 Jessie time and aliention which onee
he had given anly to her? Why did she e
awakes at nights sometimes, thinking, think-
ing. fearing, dreading® Was I1—' Oh, ne,
no! She was wicked 1+ doubt, She must
trample fears under foo.. .ot her wmother
quit hinting, Lat herself b content. Hhe
wak thrice blesaed. Georee was Lhe same.
How often wheu he bade her goodby si

the gate, and sbe spoke dyubtlugly, d@ld

but somohow l

It was patuy- |

- —— — —_— = = ——a— - —

he chane

e

{ doubt 18 the a)d hearty way® | ewn Chanee A0 no! serve Heor deciplon
{ Mary, dear, have wit Girl. You're the | come n thought 1006 &t Ko thiet in falling
otie woman in the world AR, don't bo wor. | the hores strock ber and wit dawn
| rying your soismn hesd. 1'm just! the same | Theoy ploked Mary up ard teok her homs
| —only befter Thers now, kips e an’ | And for weeks she lay at dealh’s door, Day
'In-n\ to your bed an' be expectin’ me soon.'’' | And night Jessie stood agalnsl the door,

And Mary would kiss Rlm; then wstand | striving (o keep 1t shut, while Hannah abd
ihlr[';’ at the mate, looking at the siars, ' James and George watched constant, they
| Hstoning bis whistle, thinkieg of the nuking God te be merciful. Tod was merel-
days that were coming. ful Blowly Mary came back 10 some
shadow of her old solf: then kiksed Jesalo
v and smiled spon Georse, and all was well
\ agnin
| On & day in October—a laggard day of And the rest® Wall, Jessia marriol
irish summer, caim and beaunilful<-Mary | happily. Hannah i dead. James is grow-
And Jomste and George wont off for n Ar1ve | jng feeble, Mury can never be guite strong
together. Down the Burn rosd they wenl | byt George, chastened now and reponian
past Armoy and Gorteen, turned &t Lee- | {iyes In hope 1hat wome das she may In
| mere erossways, and skirting the wilds of | the old Mary, strong, gled, trustful-’th
Ardhill cam UL the mouniain and . ape woman in the world®
began s savant Half way up the raggel |
mith they leofi ors. 111 car At . .
?i‘i‘ M, thee L L-h!r n r::mrl.rr t:: the ':nll:':r::‘: What bVoltews Grpt
Joasle Bowed with good spirite. mischie Pacumonia often, but never when Dr
voum an & kbtenm, lithe and beantifel as a | King's New Discovery for Consumption i
fawn—fapcinating 0 her awes! vouth and | ased. Tt cures colds and grips. 500, 31
desirable,  Genrge, 1oo ot the helphin | For sale by Kuhn & Co.
of gléry—porhans Bgher than the helghts |
Ray, manful. hearty Even Mary felt car MET A FAIR TAKNOWN
Fivd anl of hersalf, bright and glaa, her Inil
1CAart [ i LD ine 1ta iy " - 1 WY Y
:a- -- |.\.- .:._',T‘ .n _"; -n -.:L‘|1.‘].,1l‘:n |I.|,.1,‘J:l_,:,l,..::|! [Young Lawser's Adsenture Had n Most
fatlod at last. #0 on the mounialn top afe | Stnrtling Finale
fat down amone (he hearher 10 rest. And The other nlght.” suid a young Tawyer,
the others wanderedd away aunated iy the Washington Post, “1 had the
Afrer  awhile. she having recoversd | g sieonfously  oxelting  oxperionce 1
stresgth, und  tuken  deep  of the da¥'s | have svor on wonntersd, and even now 1
| bounty, Mary rose and idiy went throush | goe) ap exhanmted as (Hough T had lost &
the heather, alowly, haprily, jost seeing paed fought cam It was shortly after &
{and admiring, The alr was wondorful, a | getoek, and | had jost reached the club,
greatl peace bhrooded bencath the sunp No whes right out here at the curb stond, ap-
one was In eight The  world  seemod | copontly walting for some one, (he swallest
empty Full of mladness Mary sauntered | oo of o team AL miy appenrance down
along: all suddenly stopped quick at sight sprang the foolman and explalied to me
of Jeswle and Goorge seated In hollow that = Indy ioside the cacciage wished to
that Iny within elump of firs spoak to e, anid proceeded fo open the
They were cvloan together; Jessle leaning

against & =tump. bands smoothing a ribbon
in Bor hat apd ugen thom
George lying beside her, resting on nn el-
| bow, feol erossed and his eves on her fuce
| They wore not speaking. A score of timon
had Mary seen (hem side by side and glven
no Leed; but now ahe headed much A
sdden pain stfack her heart Her breath
| faltered. In ab lustant she wan changod

eyes bent

- | and her lfe was changed, and whe stood

binek with suspicion, racked, siricken, the
house of her trust crumhblod miseribly
| down. What change! Dear heavon, what
| agony of change!

Five minutes wont—minutes black with
the agony of ages,
Btil they 410 not speak. PBut soon, aus

Mary watehod, Jesulo's hand fell heside her,
and with that George seized heor  hand,
verambled to his knees and broke Into pro-
testations—miserable protestations that
lashed Muary's heart. Dear God, that she
should live to hear them! Listen, listen.

terday had been only for her; and now-—
|uuw—-i\h' was ‘U possible? Could that be
Grorge? That bo JessleT This be her very
gelf?  Listen, listen! *“Jessie.,” NHa says,

one woman In the world for me. | swenr
It Ah, listen to me, Jessle, Don't turn
y from me. Don't blame me for Mary's sake.
Diear kuows 1T pity her—but 1 can't help It
1 can't, You make me, Jeasie, You're the
one woman—" Ob, that agaln! It was pit-
iful. It was unbearable. Thoen, blessedly,
maybe, of a sudden darkoess blotted
sunshine and Mary lay still,

When light eame back the hollow vas
omply, Weak and #lck at heart, Mary rose
and went stumbling through the heather,
| down toward the farm house, her one desire
now belng to get home, HBut presently the
two saw her; soon they jolned her; with-
out. word or look Mary hurried oa, fnco sot
hard, hands clenchad, hor heart like stone.
And behind the others stepped gulltily
with averted eyes.

They reached the farm houre, and there
the two stopped Yo get.the ear, but Mary
went on down the lane, hurrying—hurrying
on. Her braln burnt, ber heart was foe
Lot me got home,” she thought; *‘oh,
dear God, let me only get home—gel home!"
Like & hunted ereature she went stumbling
over the stones, stumbling and hurrying
blindly.

Nearing the highway, however, and close
to & spot where the jane turned sharp to
the left, a clamor aroxe on the slope behind
Shouls nnd ories came, & rumbling of
wheels, 8 pounding of hoofs, and turning,
Mary saw the enr come tearing down with
only Jeanle in It, and Ceorge running be-
hind, shouting and waving his arms. The
horse was galloging. The car came thun.
dering over the stones, Jolting and awaying,
Joasle sat pulllog st the refos, arms oul-
strotebed and face white above them, Well
might she be pale. well might George rave,
for the turning wns there, and blnck ruin
near it.

Ruin? Perhaps death? Yos; Mary saw
well. In a flash all was clear to her. The
horse was beyond control, GCeorge could
do nothing. At the turning somelhing
dreadful must happen. Already Jessle had
dropped the relis, and now sat covering
!het foce, shuddering from what lay befors
ber. Omnly one chance was there—that Mary
should stand in the way., Then perhaps
the bhorse migut swerve, or stop, or col-
| lapae before It cume to that fateful turning.
Ouly a chance—a poor chance—yot, yet

Why nhould Mary stand o the way' Why
risk life for a chance—a misorable chanee-—
of saving the lfe of thin Jesale whom ahe
histed* Her chancoe Jessle had wrecked, her
Iife had blighted, and here was rovenge,
Justice, bBeavep's own opportunity of repay-
Ing all, of ending all. Ouoly to stand aslde,
to walt n minute longer-

Ah, the whame, the shame! Nerviog hor-
solf, Mary stopped into the middle of the
lane, sod spiesd her arme, and shoulsd
lowd, But just 1o lnte. For though chunes
served, and the horse swerved and fell, and

|In a forelgn way, with

The same words; the words which but yes- |

“bofore God I nwear to you that you're the /

the |

door. Then my eves hoheld tho most boaa-

tiful vimlon | have ever seen. Ehe wan a
girl of not more than 20, with clear, rosy
pomplexion, darlt oves that you could im-

agine lepsing you, fArst leading you on, then
throwing you over, bhut at all times beau-
tiful Her hidr wus conl black and dreaned
tortolse ahell
rombs. HHer rountonance had a Florentine
mold, and when | met those beautiful dark
eyes In response to my Low I thought her
charming and hor manner perfect. 8he had
the absolute ease which you fnd in real
aristocrals,

“The pleture has been In my mind all day,
and It 18 next to Lmpossible (o rid mymel!
| of her Ta relurn to the Ingldent, |1
bowed and stood, hat in hand, awalting or-
ders, for it was oot my good fortune to be
favored by an scqualntancs with her. In
my moel courteous manner 1 inguived if 1
could In any way be of sorvice Lo her

" Yes: indeed you may,' sald the girl, ‘1
have heard so much of you and your great
abliity that 1 wish to consult you conoerns~
g n matter that (8 of paramount import-
pnca to me. Won'c you get In and drivs
with me, Mr. Black? Ehe had my name
all right

YrBesiden,' she continued, 'T feel that 1
alroady Krnow yout Dear Jack spoaks of
you so often and tolls 80 many funny things
sbout your Ilast year at college. Of courne,
you remember Jack™

“You ecan just about believe T wan Lhe
happlest wan on oarth, and falrly beggared
the English language telling her a0, 1
could not land Juck, and Aldn’t (ey to. 1
vas breathing the delightful stmosphere of
that drive, and unscrupulously adopted ev-
ory meatis by whiich the mowments could be
prevalled upon to stay their Mght. But
sl last hor home was reached, and 1 know
it was up to me (o say farowall,

“Bul the fates favored me, and In apite
ot my explanation about not being drepmed
for dinper, 1 wan toid that I must ‘come
right In,' snd that I 4. We had been
neated in the parlor only a short while
when my pew friend sald 1T must meet paps
and mamma, and that she would leave me
with them while she dressed for dinner.
Very soan 'father’ and "mother’ appenrod,
and 1 was presented to them a= ‘one of
Jack's college chums,' after which my falr
charmer left, only (o appear some moments
Inter, more entranciug than before.

“During ber absence hoer futher confided
to me that of Inte he and his family wers
greatly Adistressed concerning hin daugh-
tor's henlth, and anxiously inquired it [
had notleed anylhing strange or unnsual In
her manner. Well, 1 had my own 1denn of
her manner, because I wee simply en-
chanted, and 1 assured the old gentleman
1 had not, nund was Indeed pained to learn
of his daughter's (11 hoalth

“Just then the vision of bhosuly appeared,
ind she was so beautiful that 1T abwolutely
lost all knowledge of her mental aulforing.
Her tather soon left the room, and 1 was
ngaln happy. 1 had notited one pecullar
thing, though. ‘'he girl had never remoyved
her hands from behind her wince she ap-
peared in the dgorway, and | was just try-
Ing to mcovouni for this sirange aititude
when, to my utter amagoment, she oried
ot

“INow, | have you ut last, and Just where
I want you' She appronched me with a
ntealthy tread: 1 protested wildly at first,
and suggestdd that she be adated, and |
would summon assistance If she were |11,
and I feared she was,

“But she waved me aride and assared me
she was ‘guite well® snd sirong, Where.
‘upon she drew fram hehind her a revolver,
‘Now,! she seld, pointing It sirnight at me,
‘throw up your handse." *'

The lhsteners werw breathless,
thie jJuncture stralned overy nerye,
the narrallon of hir exsperiopce the
luwyer showed great cmotien
evinred gromt feeling

“(lo on."" sald his friends

"Well,”" continued the young lawyer, "she
enld “throw up your hands.' 1 did, sad

ol mt
With
younpe
and now he

wtruck the headbourd so hard Lhat 1 woke

the car collapsed nnd Jesale cacaped, Mnry'si o
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_h o Avente

The beginning of baldness is dandruff.
Dandruff is a disease and can be cured.

Cure the disease that causes dandruff,
And the dandruff will disappear for good.

Use only some old established remedy.
We know one tested for more than 50 years—

yer’s Hair Vigor

It cures dandruff, checks falling, makes the
hair grow, always restores color to gray hair,

**Ayer's Hair Vigor has cured of a bad dandrufl,
er's e n"l'l:’l'tll-p “ case of

H. Budd, Lebanon Springs, N. ¥.
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