NELLIR'S BLUE EYR,

1Y MARRIET CARYL COX,

Robert Beayton, millionsire, sat in
his private c 10 for the moment slone,
The morning bad been & busy one, and
hh vhlwu of » partionlarly trylog

snd now that they were gone he
hrud\qd » sign of relfef, aslgh that
sounded uwtfy ke that of -an ordin-
-rv individual,
Harry Temple, olerk and private
y, 88t lp the onter cffice, wear-
!l.; ing the pile of letters the post
sd Just Joft on his desk. He had
u-ud them in plles—the bluine- 1ot~
ters in one plle, ciroulam, eto, in »
second, privale letters, in the thlw
while (he fourth beld what he termed
the “‘orank letters."

The business letters were opened
finst, and more work given the young
typewriter, who sst gazing out of the

ndo Those requiring Mr., Beay-
ton's personsl sttention were merely

danoed through, in order Lo ascertain
5:-1: nature.

Finally, he reached the crank plle.
It wae er than nsual, but-of the
same palure. There were numerous
dnmnd- for rndo'manu for old Indies’

on but [ bad to 'ﬂm Ma to mh
ulho fl-Attieg Jecket,

one place the cars was aw

mnd 's well na pot, l‘l uya l no
-nd 1 wish to be comfortable mys:
Ilnnon ’l'hm he looked at me qun
and w

anoed proudly

‘1t was ghrnt un um\nf ‘osuse in
ul y
and lots of folks<had to siand: Ouve
fellow wanted me w:.h- him my seat,
and the conductor ssid I'd better, Io&
‘oauae I was & youngster, and oou

6 & new cost”

sir, I adn’s nglving up lun this .r’
for 1 have business -with Mr, Robe
away, New York's an

abont & million miley, snd I'thought I
mun have got here s hundred times,
1 should think you'd find it pretty
wm-k gcmng here unr":dly, don’t{you?"’
le assurred h very gravely,
uul h wu ensy after one knew the

lnd as they kept on talking, Johne
nie expressed his opinion oo all sub-
sots from the revival st home to the
klyn sirike, He was an_ Inde
pendent, he declared. He wouldn't be
& Demoorst, beoause Tom Faber was,
sod he wouldn't be anythiog that Tom
was. e didn't quite like belog » Re-
either, It was more con-

hom: heard of and nom-
lmfon odd socleties, and the usual
number of requests for situstions, ad-
vice, eto,

One smbitious young man wanted Lo
borrow tweniy-five dollars, that he
might be mudod st onos, and show
du oty swell whom he had out out

how things were done in Jerey.

A young girl far out in the o«mntq
wan f. old neckiies If they weren's

too solled. Bho was makiog a crsay

uilt for the fall eattleshow, Already
‘\n had bits of silk from several noted
persons; wouldn't he please oblige her !

Another wanted any old gloves his
daughter might be ready (0 lay aside,
Bhe wouldn't mind if they were & little
Iazge; they wore better {f they Inn

1t was the old story over again,
one afler another thay were thrown ln
to the {-wnln. waste basket.

The [ast envelop bore a ohild's hand-
writing, The addvess had begun bold:
ly and with care; bm 1t wag too long,
and the last name was ordfeded, and
the letters ran uphill,

Half ourlonaly young Temple tore It
open, CObildren were not commén as
correspondents, and My; Brayton had »
warm spot {n his heart for children,

The paper 'u"hlfhly scented hy n
mixture of cheap cologne and soap ;
the u; xaspn left-hand corner was an um

landscape of the most im 18
blemlnr umi perspeotive. It r

“Ploase, Mr, Brayton, Ionlymlhllp
n o buy Nellle Fowler a new eye'

{lm you don't know who she ls,

well she is » girl who got hurt when
the men blasted the rond she wan near
and um{ didn’t see her and a big plece
of rook hit her In the eye and then sho
couldn’t see, and the dootor he said it
must come out, and 80 he cut it out and
now she hasn't got but one eye and it
looks bad. Bhe used to be real protty
and we called hor curley Look ‘oause
her bﬂrh curley, but it makes you
kind o' alock when you see that grate
bole in her face; and she keeps & g
tled over it mmui and she cries &
great deal, 'osuse she lcoks so bomely,
and the lll Lo says ahe ought (o have
# Glass eye, but they don't make them
here, and she's Loo poor auy way ‘cause
her father’ s dead, and her mother's slok.

I've kind o' abdo )pwl her and I want to

ot her an oye awlul,. Bay, won't you
grlp me. You can address me

Jomwxxie Lux, Euq.

I, B,=Aln’t this paper pretty, 1

Imvuxlu it to the Post Office and 4t oost
*five cents,"”

Harry Temple leaned back in his
chalr and gave s low whistle, The
typewriter looked up from her plle of
letters and smiled ; but Harry was busy
rereading the letter,

Just alter the noon hour, when Mr
Brayton returned to his offise, he was
given his mail, and as hoe proceeded to
open it, he notlced that young Temple | !
Hogered

Yhat Is 47" he aaked.

“Here Is & letter,’ huuuh y re
{.nm the youog man, “which f(dum{,
now whelber f)' " whh 1o wee ornot,

and he turned - L
uand

rank lettprs
Better let meo

One of your famens
queried Mr, Brayton,
soo {4, if §t s & good one” and he
smiled ae lie held out his band for it

Young Temple went cut from the
office und shut the door and stood gez
ing down the tumaltuous street.

Poor Httle cuss,” he sald to himesg!,
“you pin all your hllh in the goodnérs
{vich men, don't you ¥

But fn & m oment hlc meditations
were disturbed, Mr, Brayton was.a
wan of aotion, and be stood 1n the door-
way now, “Temple!" he oalled, His
volce was quick and inclsive, “To out
and buy s ticket to that unknown
place, will you ; and you, Mis \ulry,
turning towthe typewriter, "inform
Johnnie Lee, Esq., that Robert Beayton
witl recelve bim in his offise at Mr
Loe's earliest mmeulnw \ml in-
close tickot, please.”

Het fingers flow over the L-y. and
Temple, who was balfway to the door,
stopped » mioment, The youngeter
may not have any decent clothes,” he

suggested.
g Brayton locked thoughtful for a
moment,
“Pahaw, never mind, let us see him
as be is,” and the man of businees went
back to his stocks and bonds,

Three days puwd lud the episode
had not been mentioned in the office.
Farly on the morning of the fourth
day, long before fashionable New York
WAS AWA! in there was a timid knook at
the offioe door. Then it opened,
It waa s nm little figure that stood
there bul e knew it at onoe, It

was Johnn! 3 Be wnnhq)py-

Ro. Tempie thiormsd Lim, My, Boag:

fon wasn't in yet, he could walt; snd

he gave him a obair and
bhim how he managed 1o

gt i st et ol | Bochy

like » MHttle trip ! Our Visltor hag lo

vuhnl to be on tbc fence,

Just here My, Biayton ocame in,
Johnuie dida’t notloe bim puneuhrly,
for & good many bad come in since he
saltheve, Ro fOr & momeat or two My,

Q{wn listened with the otherr, then
walked into his office, umnl Temple
50 sendl the {mnlmr i

And Johnnle went in and Jast what

versstion touk place no one aver

wew. The clerks in Lhe outer office
oonild hoar the hum of voloes, the rich,
full wolee of My, Braylon snd the
eager, chlldish volu of the boy. Then,
when Mr, Brayton began to be in de
mand, Juhnnln waa sent oub, and Tem.
ple wae told to make him useful unil
noon, Bo, unidl twelve, he was kepl at
one thing and another; then when Mr,
."tyl«m went out, (o took Jobnnie with
m

all unconsclous of the Inﬂm\
amnacnent he , and Mr. Beay-
Wn only smiled and "salsed his eye
brows when his scqualntanocs looked,
bowad, and aln,
Johonle was modest in his desires
for lurch., He des Soup 100
watery for him, sie, He gu he'd
Bave s me mrkey and stuffia’ and
sweet potato, pumpkin ple, uo oream
snd nuts
These disposed of, lhoy went (o &
store, where Johnni to select
an eye llke Nelllo's;
¥, lm{ ton slood near the window,
apparently looking out; but his sl
eye was on the'boy. and his quhk oar
oaught the uonurmon
&n " said Johnale, very emphatic-
ally, “that bin't the color at all, It's
s dillerent blue, just like the lake in
summer when there ain’t sny clouds.”
One mly and another was brought,
but the blue that the boy wanted was
not there. Finally he spled an eye In
the show case,
‘Thu- 161" he cried. ‘‘Let’s see

“ ’llut fsan Impor\cd one of the ver;
fintst material,’ romarked the ol uk’
with & doubtful glanoce at-Johnnle, and
an inguiring one -I Bnywn 's back,
nnd L oosts & st
Well,” anld hnnlo, dnwln him.

solf up with an ale of superiority, I
just guess you. don't know 'h() nm-
to buy that eye. Mr, Brayl
slr, oan buy anything in all lhh wotl(‘
that he wants, I gness if you'd only
one eye, you'd want the other to be like
i, even 1f it f» “imported,” with »
mimioking stress on the word,
Here Mr. Brayton interposed.
“Let the boy have it,” he sald; and
ur with the eye in its velvet box and

Johnnfe' ‘s pookets stufled with pham
lete telling how to insert and clean rh.
eye, they left the store. And then,
after they had bought a box of oandy
for Nellle, u\a( weni back to the offos:
Therg he told iiem what he had seen,
then gravely shook haunds with thim
all, uf good bye; and started off.. He
had been RO mly A 1ow Woments
when Mr B vion came in from ued
Iu‘v,

“Mise Qurry,” hesnid, “woulda't {nu

the tressured eye bebind him, aud he
may whh it. You ma follow the
youngster and see the end of this mat-
ter

Miss Curry nothing loth, shut her
machine and departed. she oaught
-mu ol Johonie just as he went into
the ferry, and she followed kim on to
the train and n\e)»{u«d oft at the litle
village where he did

But, then she conldn't keep up with
bim, She saw him turn into & hoose
and when onoe she reached it, ahe
paused at the open door,

There was a little girl  standing,
lookin upwlputl{ at Johonle, who
oxcitedly waa turning his pockets in:
side out, in vain sesroh for thae eye.

“1 W I bad §41" he declared,
and his face grew treubled, and ﬂnslly
the tears rolled down his cheeks,

The weary-faded mothet turned her
face away. Nellie's lips quivered ; but
she awallowed the sobs.

“Never mind, Jobnnie,” she sald
stroking the freckled, tear-stained fnse
of the boy—'‘aever mind, Jobunie,
\ on know f‘ ocouldn’t make me see, and

1 guess it don't look so very bad ;" and
she Tgm. ber hand to the bsndqd eye,

she looked up, for a strange
lsdy nood in the dmt sod banded her

“Bee, Johnnh ? she sald.

Johnnfe dashed the unn from his
eyes and looked at the package. His
{ace grew : h,sh&; and ‘:c ofnt:)irb;bu
papers, tou 0 8] of the box ;
and there on ite whlxtcu‘auon lay the
blue eye, smiling like Nellle's own.
B:.hl c!“thu eye!” he nhouc.:!d.
" 's your very own
hn S Vio aems about e tad ¥

-

bappy soene.
This s vo

-

"!nl Nl Fhu. st it I've walked | and o

First they wint for lunoh, Johnnle bo

aduho did wo, | §

fssed

and again,
Miss Carry, the tears fast blind-
ln| her eyes, hurried away from the | haok

vo regulstion . -Jobnnle
Lee did not become Mr, ton's of-
_mn—nnc-un-uuuq‘

Beach’'s Stomach

ull.h{'ul; ’hmph mo ﬁt—

h M
‘&3:::' the whole episode was soon
’ut in the far away mn\q town
where Johnnie fs growing “&n
manhood, the Mry ol his trip to New
\'ork {s overa now one.
mudn speak of the

mu ous hlu-d mm- eyos, with

nd
mlm while thelr faces are bright
vll.h happiness,—New York Independ-

RALPH TURNER'S: TEMPTATION,

Two men wo;- nlhl lefsurel,
slong ®-busy steeet in Bos
ows were |lowlmuuﬂn| as i1 the falr

!."‘Vul{ was L

‘and crafty ey
His compulm'n {aoe orimoned, n.
was young snd in the opcu wuun

lhumu .muuh‘ ewr |
lho never \dru falsehood —all her
anmm
lhvmn most ob j DO One ever
Wholﬂmnﬂuwnyﬁnhutl-
snd something more,
hadﬂd with
Blo m‘mlghr ren n: »
Onlmn.hvmkﬂlmuuhth
Her nesme upon m-m‘uh good

tell me that you sccept "
“1 have e:-om tell you that I de-
| cline your offer,” Ralph said cold]
o 1 Why?t I think

- | And once she on “Oonselence”

u lhmwut trouble sc mewhere thu
s *m-iduu.hm

E

wm tho Ootober days came and
the maples that grow around Genevieve

Warren's home were dyed in gold and
crimaon, there was & quiet w-ddln

To hll bride, ndph Turner pn 3
honest lou

mother & name nunllhd

m
He was & maa o nl forty with huld';uu{o there,

"ﬁx';'ng' “boy

Ll L]

, Beafion, it don't look just
ll;ht,l! w'lllpuio-- ullnl 00.”

eald, wnln lh budslrﬂy was
once troubled by thouumu-l
Time ht me wisdom. BSee
Turner, wh will yon do? Bcudn
where you are st & beggarly lll
our

and waste the best 1) ol‘g
or enter into M no. un
in five yesr) nmlnol wedlth ?
o your nll(kul mﬂ will ﬂnd
lhnuhq not marketable.”

t luull & nickle & bunch !”

footed

ing. The bssket on his arm was

fashioned fi

from his country home,
“Hero is my car,” he sald the next
mcment, "lwluuun our office to-
morow, you“my dl
olslon, I want l‘lll. to lhllh it over.
Vg mu. but you better go down
m’l":. h'mh, I:I.a head, and
mer shool sprang
ke e bidos of gond tul*
of A rare piece ol .
aadd to himoel f m{:d would H
tnnunmmq 1sometimes wial
that 1 had never seen
yﬁ bc h l m' follow.”
&” oome to Boston
nt.nq, hh vmqo hnuo. two
i?"' slassion. I & ogunting Nease ot
ma s on_in & cou [
s falr ulny. Ho was ::lgﬁluu {av.

f urr:tuy topl po:lh hn
! o please his et ors when
he made the nqndni..’:’

Am: leaving the oaz

3

A HAPPY OHOICE.

A Wise Mother Chooses the Right Med!.
cine, and Mer Son Tolls of 1is Won-

Mn bottle of B.B.B
been bied
y 'lthlhh Headaohe, I got
'axton Baird, of W

orowded -lm -pml of the sweet old .

For Bubn-m—llnd‘- Fam ily Pills

luhnombnk" ﬂlo—"
“The walking's better.”
Hnuonn-nothdhvymnr
lnthcrpdu?lmthlbd uqu
IL.. Hood's Bares

ib:."' lt'l dnml lmponibhlo weite on

' | PAIN CURED IN AN INSTANT

nlk hugiht him m hh'wmg

Ilhdahmp. ’l'hc TOOM Wes &
t one, showing the studions, re-
ned tastes of its ooomt.
lhlph the in & vase,
Dltos bean ubers portmae o
ploe em undera t.
as the ploture of Genevieve W-r
g’ romised wife. Ahoobuntl-
lnl wuh oalth and hng“h A low
aded by hair b) and abund-
t. |n eyes, whose clear depths met

(lenevieve,” he multer:
|d |-3'"n the plotare, "1t would
»r mian's home I would
mno.lonldl aooeps Seafton’s o
ug if ‘ou knew, .h ! if you knew,”
“.iu‘ found two lelters
wlth the fi

Amiable Professor (to his sexvant),
"Iu three wuh l have reminded you
molnck. " 41 Akl s
hnd. of t o sltin need stim-
mdy -nd Mmulut fs Hall's Hale

“Ch | Gnndmu" said. a little four
you ;:: linchingly, and a lovely scarlet & d he beheld

No mhu remedy for Palmonary trou-
0 mnui good qudlu-.

on his writing table.

One was addressed in Genevieve's
dalnty band; the other bore the stiff an-
gulsr writing of his motlut You 'ﬂl
not doubt that Ralph Turner

loved his mother even when I ku

nm hers was not the letter he Lt

pened.
Gunoﬂﬂo ‘s lotter was Mko herwolf—
swool, frank and trusting. 0 page

brought the reader (0 & remcmberancs

mireow,

“You say it mlnnuvld\hh falk”
she wrote, “‘we will have to economise.
Do you think I will mhd that ! You
do not know whai & prudent hovse
keoper | oan ba, There are two thm
that rmx :: give -o‘h llﬁund

true love n;otla- {]

Ralph sighed a littie n. id down
the letter t0 take up his mother's, She

wrote :

MY Diai Box
Yours u:nd;lu 104 n:ched me
prom, ng me oo, y ng my ue

usl J’u e of health ' hands are

100 st 1o write nuoh hul Ralph, I do

prize your letters 8o, ‘Genevieve spent

T
! In AD;
d ’ for she fa a
w

‘l'hh is the annlvemary of your dur
Iather's death, Twenty ycuz ago to-

The letter from his hud
Baok hto&hc‘nmdmtwmm

*r -ll.w yonn-o
MM-’“

KB G On-'ﬂ regulate the
B -

& Liver Pills 53| g-mm-

modli:lne dealers, only wou. for n{up

Farmer—"1 bought wm‘l stock in

't
“That's what T understood; bnuh
been assessing me u\u the mischlel lor

Bpring fa full ol terrors 1o all whose
conatitution fs not able to resists the
of the question be must decide on the | sudd

eyos

works was always seen
fur  leading nqnln

8he nn%bhl .o-lp, and no per
son o'er oould &

Ko'd heard her s an unkind word
{0 any kind of way.

o, whn h thn mm-. with her

A »ﬁu&?ﬂ'm "oy RS

" come that
And | b thousnds of thet
kind

"o, R ot s

‘duhdm

i spmes 10 * hen her

ll.uT-n

On ulq Hitle sohemes 10 chent Lhe
govorngnent |

«llmn lnmy

B. Gronos Tixaiey.

n%'é"l nmnn?"m
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As Well as Ever

After Taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla

g
¥

Mood's Pille are prompt and efficlent, yet
saay of acthon.  Bold by all druggists, 20e.

$20, $10, $5

Will be paid the Three Per-
sons who send until March
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Lei Badway's Ready Belief be msed

befere thp tamily dootor wou!d ordia.
arily reach the hoase.

UL b o “Mﬂ%nn oY reade
m & adves tisement noed any one SUFFER

AOI“ AND PAIN

rchI h'm l
pains, md wukm-l .p\m‘"«’x‘r
e r(-y

SRR N T CEy :se..

medin! e easo, and lu
anyl ofleot u permanen M

A CURE I’OB ALL.

COLDS, COUGHS, BORE THROAT, IN-
FLUENZA,'BRONCHITIS, PNEUMONIA;
SWELLINGS OF THE JOINTS, LUM.
BAGO, INFLAMMATION,

« | Rheumatism, Neuralgia,

rromnm. Chilblains, Headache,
Toothaohe, Asthma,

o m'll’lm' l'll‘llll:'..m

to twenty minutos, m [H uuL'lt

i b i ok L e 807

of
lnulubrm- of the season,
systom in condition to overcome
ovils, nmhlu is s cﬂndn a8 Ayer's
luupul Take it now,

wn—"h llu'. be 0 com-
your ¢ Anghw M nbool

That | stopa most exoroplaii
qﬁ- Wans and cures Lo
"0- ‘:::- her of o Langa, 8tm 'y Iuﬁ

»
day she uM in ha r luurtlnll
-unly woar glasses by the end of the

Onl(ev, ,: Fn,lkliln f’nno'u'. ('?“Kh%:
t., writes : “The package o
and Plils which yununt moo-ﬂho

s Ready Hellef io » Sure Cure

for -un Pain, & hco,
Patus in Ohvend
Limsbe, 1EWas the Firse, .o‘
in the only Romcdy
or other glands or o h; e nr|-l

A Balf (o n beaspoonful (n el tam!
waler will o & fow_minuies cure m.p,
Bour Lo &:;‘

burn,
Jony k ache, Diar
‘a:;' Colle, Wintmloney and 'all tn
s not & reinedial urm in_the world
wm oure Fover and all
l h vers, .l
.|.|x|<k\) ™

“”"hﬂl‘. sold by Druggiste,

. 1 have ndvmbd 1t well -ﬂ
mtny have nonfuhd of ite saving

.,Nng -Em l:.mdl!’l!h“

the cream of Codiliver Oil, with
Hypophosphites, is for

3 mmo..
Coreumpeler,
Wonk Babies,

day he olosed his eyes and “‘was no}
for God had hn " He sald, "
leave m; chmool a name

'51“\::‘:1. "tox the ol mmm
a.n: she stood '{uu s...u'."

m-:
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