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MISSION OF AN OLD TRUNK

From the German of Hans Arnold.

Counselor Von

mer air.
as the young wife suddenly rose

the house, her husband
“Hetty, what is the

She. s=hook her
Only the air makes

He followed her.
Hetty, that a little
£00d? You were very ill and the doc-
tor proposed traveling long ago.”

She nodded affirmatively.
of it myself. Only, the thought did
niot please me. You know how disa-
greeabie it is for a woman to travel
alone. One is stared at and observed
at every step. Traveling alone
pleasure.”

Almost hurriedly,
you—would you go
you?”

She lowered her eyes,
—if you want to.”

“Hetty!”

Suddenly the

matter?”’
head.
me tired.”

he
if

said, “Woulid
I went with

“Y“.Q,

old tenderness came
over him. He couid have hastened to
her and taken the beautiful head be-
tween his hands—but  he  controlled
himselt, He must not do it, because
he probably would not find the right
word. He held out his hand to his
wife, saying, “I will go with you
gladly, Hetty, very gladly.”

She ooked up quickly, her eyes full
of tears. *“It is very good of you,
Egon. It makes me really happy.”

Twa days later the Counselor brought
the longed-for news. “If you etiil
wish it, Hetty——"

“Of course | wish it, Ezgon.”

“And it you like, we will go to Balen-
Baden.”

“Eeon!”

“J.et us have the
down, immediately,”
playfully, “and if
tomorrow.”

“he laughed in happy
it is possible. |1
everything in
tollowed
a trunk

trunks
he said,
possible,

brought
almost
we will go
content, *“Of
have only (o
in order.”

servant who
her husband’s

course
pack;
s he
brought
100
“You will take this one, won’'t you?”’
He touched it almost tenderiy. “"Nal-
urally,” he said, quickly. *“Ard what
1 can’t get into it you will take?”
“Yes, 1 have room left.”
Sue paused. ‘Do you want
alone?”’ she asked.
He stroked the hair
temples for the  first time during
vears., She grew red and confused.
“You must have enough to do for your-
self and the house,” he said, tenderly.
Yet, when he saw something like dis-
appointment in her face, added
quickly, “Howevei, the one who is

else
the
into

to pack

away from her

he

ready first will help the other, or what |

do you
She only
patch her
haste,
He

say?”’
nodded,
own

to dis-
feverish

but
affairs

began
in

remained a long time
before the old trunk, and gazing into
the empty tray. What had not this
trunk been through!
panied him when, at vacation tlmes,
he hastened home. It made him think
of his mother—how she sat at the win-
dow during her last illness, when he
was expected, looking for the trunk,
and how his father had teased her
about it. Later, his father had writ-
ten: *“Yesterday when your trunk was
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ROBERT GRALE, HERMIT.

By GEORGE TREBOR.

There stood a rude and dingy hut
leaning against the eaves of a knoll,
and built of sticks and boards thrown
up by the tide. A flaring light burned
within and gleamed through the crev-
jces and the jagged hole that served
the purpose of a window. A man dis-
heveled, gray and decrepit, came out

and carefully drew to the rickety door !

after him. He paused a while in con-
templation of the night and listened to
the mournful breathing of the

where shone the myriad lights of the
city, and in musing said:

“ye're there, somewhere—I know yer
must be—drinkin’ and revelin” and
spending yer bit of money in a
paradise; while the neglected wife ]
wee one seek asylum of yer decrepit
father.”

Then he clinched his bony hands and
muttered, while the night breeze played
about his tattered raiment. He looked
away along the ribbon of winding
white beach and described an atom
moving at the water's edge, growing
larger as it advanced; and he ‘.\';1t(-tw_d
it until, taking the shape of a man, it
bhore around the foot of the knoll and
disappeared beneath the overhanging
crags. The watcher descended by the
path he had come; passing the hut, he
vaited in the shadow until the man

again appeared. then stepped out ;m«l;

blocked his way.
“What do you want here?
was harsh and stern,
The other hesitated.
“What have ye done with the wife
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Meydam and wife no longer in the house I felt as if we,
were sitting in their loggia, breathing |Per
in long breathsg of the soft warm sum- :?ag
Not much was said; bw now
and
was on the point of withdrawing into
called aftﬂ,f

“Nothing.

“Don’t you think,
trip would do you
“I thought

is no

gladly |

standing |

It had accom-|

surf. |
Then he climbed to the topmost point |

of the knoll and gazed long over the |
atretch of water to the distant harbor |

fool’s |
and |

His tone |

o g

—

haps, should never see each other
ain.”

| Egon sighed. “Yes, father and mo-
ther, I came too late! But, at least
you never knew the worst You be-
lieve me happy.”

He passed his fingers
hair as if to chase away the oppres-
sive thoughts., But they would not
ileave the old trunk. He saw himself
packing it when he was about to pro-
pose to the woman who was now his
wife. He had started out on the jour-
ney though he knew that Fraulein von
Heyburg had just got over an unhappy
llove, one of those experiences which
are hard to stamp out of one’s life.
And yet he went.

He was married before he knew ex-
actly how it had happened. It seemed
as if everything was going well. His
wife always seemed contented. The
mistrust which the first disillusion-
iment had roused in her, however, was
not gone. She spoke of the world with
‘contempt, and of her life as if it were
a mere duty to be fulfilled.

His sympathy and love grew stronger
for her every day. He wished , to
teach her to know life better, to give
her new happines.

“What do you know about me?” she
asked once. *“You want to give me
happiness; but what do you know
about my life ” ¢

Without thinking, he replied: *“I
know that you have been deceived and
that I have the will to make it up to
you.”

She laughed. “You married me with-
lout knowing me, without asking me
if I wished it, only—because my pa-
rents would have it so!”

Oh, how often both of them wished
to forget the thoughtiess words! Jut
pride prevented it. They carried them
about, though the mem?y of them
| stood like a wall between hem. To the
world their marriage was exemplary,
but in their hLome life the best was
missing—love, togetherness,

Slowly he began to pack. Th=2 com-
partments were filled, and in the big
pocket on the inside of the lid wa-
room only for papers. He put his
hand into it mechanically and drew out
a letter, crumpied and dusty, as if it
had been intended to be thrown awiaj
ar«d then forgotten. It bore his wife’s
handwriting and the contents we:t
meant for her aunt, who was her only
Vintimate friend.

“My first attachment,” he read,
have got over long ago, and am now
almost glad things happened as they
'aid. I love my husbnd and respect
him as I rever did the other. I am
sorry that [ have hurt him and
cannot understand why he n=ver for-
gets it.” Then followed a request not
to speak of this to anyone, for “a
third person would only make mat-
ters worse.”

The counselor trembled from head to
| foot. This letter must have been writ-
ten more than two years ago, at a
time when his wife used the trunk!
| H'e went to his writing table. “Hetty,
dear wife,” he wrote at the foot of
the letter,” it was forgotten long ago
land, my dear, T am longing for you as
never before.”

{  Then he put the letter in the top of
{the trunk so that his wife could not
| fail to see it in unpacking.

| “Those two must be bride and
fgroom." was whispered after them in
| Baden-Baden. Jut they did not care,
they had so much to talk about and
tell each other.

through his

1
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and wee one?”’ he continued, harsh and
stern as before.

“She left my bed and board and took
the youngster with her.”

“RBecause you neglected and ill-treat-
ed her, and because you will not work.
She came to me yesterday in her trou-
ble, not knowing otherwhere.”

“It's a lie—I can get no work to do!”
and the younger man tried to pass.

“The lie's your own,” rejoined the
elder, ever hard and stern. “Not so
| fast!” and he gripped the other by the
| arm. “She wants not you, she’s ill, and
wants rest and quiet, and she shall not
be disturbed.”

“I will see her—see what she means,”’
and he thrust the elder man roughly
aside. “You cannot harbor a man’s
| wife, There's a law. Besides, you quar-
| reled with your own wife—don’t forget
that,”” and again he made to pass.

Stung by the taunt, the elder man
| struck out a blow, and yet again. Then
they grappled and struggled fiercely in
the moan of the surf beneath the stars,
| unti! ot last by a mighty effort the eld-
er man flung off the younger and stood
| alone. '

“I'm yet your master!” he cried,
breathing sharp and heavily, ‘‘Never
vet had son the right to judge his fa-
| ther, far less taunt him with what be
| know’s naught of. You speak of a law
'gainst harboring your wife. I know
another law, and ’'bide by it. If_ you
| cannot do for them 1 can, decrepit as
I am—and will. Go away and come
not nigh me, else perhaps no law may
lsave you!” And he waited.

the wife and little one hung ahout the
knoll; and often she, tco, would pause
and look along the stretch of sand.

Anon the young man came, an:d she
turnei away her face and called the
child, who answered laughing, and re-
turned with spoils gleaned from the
heather. Then they laughed, and the
woman told him of the many pranks
ind witty sayings of the child, while
she studied the lights ana shades that
fled across his face. By-and-bye the
child tugged the mother’'s hand:

“Tum! tell dampa papa tum,” and
and descended to the hut.

They found him laid upon the rude
affair that had served him years

apon his breast and saintly look upon
his face; and “dampa’” would
waken when the wee one called. Sore
pressed and weeping, they drew the
child away. Physicians came and look-

came not months before.

Then a fair, gray woman, fairer than
many who were younger, came and
looked, and gazed far off, and wept. So
passed Robert Grale, the hermit,

urged again, until at last they turned |
for |
bed and couch, with his fingers clasped |

not |

ad, and said they knew not why deaih |

| Wat:r P pes of China ycost about 3,000 marks - (§174) per mile;
= 1 A { if produced in large quantities their price

| Consul-General - Hughes, at Coburg,' . e ' .

[ & iy rvabbe W aichiva. Tactérysin | could probably be reduced a good deal.

' Saxony is making water pipes for water

works, which, on account Qf the various
i advantages they haye over iron and stone
pipes, seem to be a promising article,
although they are more eXpensive than
the former. These pipes are very thin
and glazed, and are imbedded in iron
pipes, the space between the two sub-
stances being filied up with cement.
China being the best resisting pipe ma-
terial that we know of, every guaranty
is given for an unlimited life of the pipe;
' moreover, the -absorbing of iron in the
| water, which is very irequent when iron
pipes alone are used, is made altogether
impossible.

Furthermore, the iron pipes by having
particles of iron absorbed by the water
will corrode in the course of time, form-
ing hydrated oxides of iron, which will
stop up the tubes and finish by eating
holes in the pipes. So far this drawback
to iron water pipes has not been very
| frequently noticed, but it is very fikely
| that we will hear more frequently com-
| plaints about them when time* draws on
i and when the pipes now in use become  away quite dejected, while the victor
iO](iur_ China pi_pes. with the average struts about and celebrates his tri-
diameter of ordinary water pipes, willumph by chirruping.—London Graphic.

A Cricket Fight

The Chinese love of gambling finds
vent in many strange ways, one of the
most curious being combats between
crickets, on which large sums of money
are staked and won or lost. Before en-
i tering them for a fight their owners
make the crickets undergo a regular
training. When cayght, they are
placed in a bamboo cage and fed with
rice and green stuff. After a few days
they are taught to fight by measuring
their strength with a veteran. After
a number of trials the champions are
selected for their appearance in pub-
‘lic and the betting begins.
batants are placed facing each other,
and their trainers tickle their heads
with a straw until their anger is thor-
oughly aroused, when they make a
dash at one another. The victory is
decided in the first round, the van-
quished cricket, if still alive, crawling
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CRIED 6,600 TIKES
OVER SAME SORROW

Actress Davies Davies Can Scarcely
Bear Up Under Strain.

Imagine crying over the same
rows 6,000 times! Fancy living for near-
ly three hours each night the story of a
woman sufifering

sor-

terrible mental an-

change.
Such has been the experience of Miss

Anna Moore in “Way Down East.”
Night after night, Anna rushes to her
dressing-rooming wiping the tears from|
her cheeks. Real tears, mind you, ¢nd
all for a make-believe heroine of which!
she is heartily tired. Miss Davies and
“Way Down East” are at the opera
house this week. ‘
“How under the sun do vyou lMve
through it?”’ Migs Davies was asked as |
she started to change her gown, first
brushing from her hair a storm of white |
paper snowflakes and a quart of salt.
“I don’t live through it,” responded
Miss Davies with feeling that wailed up
from her boots. “It’s half killing me.
I think sometimes I shall go mad.There |
is not a cheerful word in the part, |
scarcely a smile. I am a troubled, weep-
ing, injured lady all through every sin-[
gle act. If I could just say one little
joke or even make an attempt at a
laugh it would not be so bad.”
“And yet, feeling thfs way, you are|
able to shed tears over Anna's griefs? |
I would think that her hard luck would |
not appeal to you any more.”

“Sometimes it doesn’t, Do you
that book on the table. It's Olive
Schreiner’s story of ‘An African Farm.’
That’s sad enough for you. Before the
play begins I read from that and get
all worried and nerve shaken. I have
to do something to keep my doleful
spirits up big and strong. But, hea-
ven knows, I'm doleful enough. It's
six years now, with about eleveni
months’ work to the year, that I have
been Anna. During the little month of

see
|
i

Then rose the groveler to his feet
land turned to go. \
“Stop.” The elder man’s tone grew
{ calmer, “Here, ye may see them, but
do not waken them,” and he turned and
{led the way into the hut and softly
{drew aside a rudely hung curtain
{wh@re the mother and the child lay
| sweetly sleeping. Then they turned,
‘pussed out, and the younger man hung
{ his head while the other spoke, :

| “Go away -and make vourself right
| with God, and search, and when the
\('hzmce comes, though small it be, take
| it and abide by it uncomplainingly. The
| chance will grow, and God’s bounty
‘?oomes to those who first make them-
}selves worthy. Let me know where you
go and what you do, and when the
| fime comes I'll tell her, and we’ll ’bide
by her decision.” The younger man then
turned and the other watched him walk
|away, and his sterness softened.

| “mdward!” The tones had broken,
and again, “Edward Grale!” The other

|

|
|

rest, I am a foolish, hysterical woman,
crying over nothing and making her-|
self generally unattractive to everybody
who is unfortunate enough to be near
me. I have no peace in my life, and
all the earth is one deep gray shadow.
Can you imagine it? Night after night,
not to mention all the matinees, do I
trail through the bitter experience of
an unhappy woman. [ wonder occa-

RAISED ON

LACTATED FOOD

| turned and came.

| “Let’'s not part in anger, lad, we
{know not what may come,” and he
iheld out his hand, Their hands met
| and lingered a silent moment, then Ed-
lward Grale was gone.

| ‘Then in the days that followed the
{old man strove with new energy to
| fill the extra mouths. He fished and
| dug clams and peddled them. He gath-
fered rags and old metals from the
dumps and sold them, and did any cdd
i jobs he could, and heeded not the jibes
| of low-born wits.

i The pure salt air revived the woman;
1.’<he gained strength and courage, :113d
| went about trying to do little things in
| her housewifely .way for the old man’s
| comfort, while the child gathered flow -
{ers on the knoll and romped and
splashed in the surf and laughed and
| grew; and the old man laughed, too,
in his somber way.

The summer waned and there came
la day when the old man went not
away to work. He lingered about the
hut, or climbed the knol'! again and
again, and gazed away along the wind-
ing beach; then silently retraced his
steps and sat within the hut, while

-~

The Healthiest, Plumpest and
Happiest Babies are Fed Daily on
LACTATED FOOD.

ALL DRruGGisTS.

 sionally if I can smile; that the muscles
i that make smiles do not eet inactive
and my face become one everlasting
cast of woe. :

“I will tell you that there
times when I have felt it was utterly
impossible to play that part ;l{—_“‘«liﬂ.(h:l&t
the nervous tension would annihilate
me, that T would be absolutelv helpless.
And all the time I am fearing that I
may lose my grip. What I mean by that
{is that I may overdo, and my emotional
work would become cheap and blub-
| bering. 1 would most miserable if

INTERESTING STUDY

have been

and Gums Clean.

ta What appears to be a valuable contri-

The com- |

| capital

{ the edge of Bohemia.

| careless spirits

| eating

" OF “MOUTH BACTERIA",

The Need of Keeping Teeth, Tongue| went to his

guish; and fancy keeping this up year |
in and year out, says a Milwaukee ex- |

Davies going through the tearful part ¢f |

lented, so charming, so graceful,

F

lon
L on

P will

Such a thing should ever come td# pass.
It may be that because I really
through every act of this play that my
spirits when off the stage well a
on it are so affected.

“Coquelin, the French actor, T know,
says that it is a mistake to weep: that
one should not really feel the emotions,

as as

but should be able to portray them as |

. But
when I see Mme. Bernhardt ¢ry, T think '
She |

the audience thinks he feels.

I cannot
is the

find
most

a better
wonderful

instructor.
woeman,

magnetism. The
walked away
tumult of grief,
met a

last ‘time- I saw
from the theater in
I could not speak.
woman who had alsg been

her

I
at the

| M:!_\'. She stopped and smiled, and said,
‘Did yvou se Bernhardt? Did you enjoy |

the play?’ I nodded my head and went
to my hotel,
the bed and cried forran hour. To
me she was the character itself. 1
could not imagine that the was acting.
I felt the troubles that were here in the
play, and it was all as real as if I had
witnessed an actual tragedy.

“Duse? Yes, she wonderful,
not so wonderful as Bernhardt,
never be another woman like
They are not born into the world
often.”

Miss Davies is giving the

1S

but

ner.
very

sweetest

| years of her life to play the doleful role

of a wronged and unhappy woman. The
work takes her away from her hus-
band, to whom she is much devoted, anrd

t during the brief bit of vacation she has

in the summer she has not the time to
recover from her emotional blues.
e imiinny

Does the Peril o/ Gravel ar.d

Stone Threaien You 2

IF SO, USE

DR PETTINGILLI’S
Kidney-Wort Tablets

WITHOUT DELAY.

} When kidney disease s manifext d
I by brick dust sediment, time is pre-
cions; actien cannot be deferred a day.
The peril of gravel and stone threatens
the vietim with intense sufferings and
| agonies,

When brick
Dr. Pettingill's
should be used
effect rapid

dust devo=it is noted,
Kidney-Wort  Tablets
at once. ‘They will

a and ceriain cure, and

. - v Y 4 - | | :
stop the formation of gravel and stone. | possible, largely owing to the fact that | - ot
people will not be persuaded to take the |

Kidney-Wort Tablets are fre= from
aleohol, that terrible destrover of the
kidneys; they go to the reat of trouble
and infuse new life into ithe weakened
and sick organs. Price 5o cenls
| bottle or six bottles for $2 H0.
lanteed by all Druggists.

| A Timel: Inierra:tion.

Guar-

| The Joplin (Mo.) News-Herald tells the |
vas |
Aj
preacher, at the conciusion of ohe of his

| following story, whieh, it. says,

! brought to town by a traveling man:
| Bermons, said:
|
| their debts stand up.”’
| Instantly every mah, (
| with one exception, rese .to their

The preacher seated them. and said:

| stand up.”
The exception notec
| gry-looking individual,

!
|

gdivular position. _

i “How is it, my frien
| 1ster, '‘that yeu ure
| to meet his obligation?”

“I run a newspaper.” he meekly an-|
swered, ‘“‘and the brethren here.who just

stood up are my Ssu : s #
“Let us pray!”

-

SOD |

so tal-|
such

a |
|

where I threw myself |

There |

per

“Let all in the house who- are paying

“woman and child,
feet.

“Now. every maw not.paying his debts |
4 - &

1, a careworn, hun-

clothed -in last

| summer’s suit, slowly assumed a perpen-

d,”” asked the min-
the only man not

| bution to prophylactie
made brief but

science has been

in comprehensive form

;lyy' Dr. Samuel A. Hopkins, of this city, |

in a
[ fore the New York Institute of Stomat-
ology, but now reproduced
| pamphlet form. It is a study of “mouth
and is a subject likely to have
treatment from a man
Hopkins' training,

in

bacteria,”’
intelligent of
{ only a dentist but
well. He
that
bacteria,

doctor
“lt
nearly every
both the
i non-pathogenic variety, finds its way into
{ the human mouth.” We have the high-
est New Testament authority for
statement that *‘not that which goeth into

a of
long

common

as says: has
i known

of

form
of

that which
; this delileth
| The Great
| delivering

cometh
man.”
Teacher,

out of the mouth:
a
however,
a pathological lecture when he
| uttered those words, and if all varieties
| of bacteria find a lodgment in the mouth
'11( one ‘time or another, it is important
it” know how to deal with them. The
| paper is in a way technical, and intended
| for those familiar with technical terms,
. but is at least comprehensible in its con-
| clusions by all who

common

possess a normal
To designate
the three pathogenic or disease-producing
;munth forms or which the
:do«lnz' has particularly investigated,
i would, perhaps,

amount of sense,

organisms
convey no meaning to
the average reader, but the most inter-
esting of them seems to be the micro-
! coccus lanceolatus, discovered in 1880 By
| Sternberg, who found it in the oral cav-
Eil_v of about 20 per cent of the healthy
mouths examined. It by
! names, also, but it means the same thing
i under all of them.

goes

to be
forms
1ess

eeth, with the frequent use of an anti-

the easiest or all pathogenic mouth
to get rid of. ‘““Absolute

Y
I
septic mouth wash, would, in a majority

of

|
{
1
\
|

instances, cause the entire disappear-
| ance of this bacterinm in from three
| fourteen days.”” But what does it do, and
\;wh:xt are its dangers? It is held to be
{ the excitant of croupous pneumonia, and
| the infection in a majority of cases is
| said to be derived from the mouth. If
| 80, ““it can be asserted with a degree of
:pnsni\w-n«-ss fully borne out by experi-
! ments and by eclinical experience,
| this disease might be almost eliminated
from human ills were it possible to keep
| the mouth in a clean, healthy condition.”
| This is not deemed to be practically

i time and the trouble necessary to attain
that end. $Still, it carries a valuable sug-
| gestion for the medical practitioner.
C'roupous pneumonia is quite likely to
| follow other weakening diseases, not be-
| cause one disease runs into another, but
because the lessened power of resistance
succumbs to other attacks more easily.
| “Many physicians now recognize in
month, and the educated nurse, if she
her patient's
found
to his comfort.

1 : P
| paratively few physicians or nurses have

teeth, because she has

| learned to look upon cleanliness of the]

{ mouth as an important factor in prevent-
ing complicating diseases.”” Proper care

than it used to be, and for that we have
to thank improved standards of refine-
| ment and also the dentists. We are glad

| working hand in hand for still better re-
sults. Fortunately,
wait for the doctor to command
prescribe for us in this matter.
i means of prevention
here outlined
only the

us or

of many diseases
are so simple that it is
careless or reckless man who
will not avail himself of them.—Boston

subseribers, ;
exclaimed the minister. ' Transcript.

paper read some little time ago be- |
covenient |
Dr. |
inasmuch as he is not |
medicine |
been |

pathogenic and |

the |

the mouth of a man defileth the man, but |

was not |

other |

This is said by the writer of this p:’mof3
cleanli- |

of the mouth, including tongue and !

to |

that |

a |
degree the importance of cleansing the|

be a careful woman, wiil brush regularly |

that this simple act adds greatly !
Yet it is true that com- |

of the mouth is much more common now |

to see dentistry and medical science now |
we do not have to|

The |

!

e — e

1
1
|
|
|

| “I just won't stand it any longer, by |
fgum 1 won't,”” and tne young man !
| brought bhis foot down with 4 bung and |
tossed the book he was reading into &
corner. “I'm going to the «ity, where
| things happen and people live. 'm
‘not gein' to rust my iife away mn thi
ino account hole. I'm dig enough anu
f’s-lrong' enough, and l've g9t learnin
lenough, to get along in tue city, jud-
| gin’ by the people I've seen who do get
| along there, and I'm jusc goin’ to try.

Having maae up his mind and set
his jaw, Homer Dilimun procecded tu
carry out his plan. He wus the like-
| liest lad in all tae countryside aboul
| Kaneville. A good-looking  tellow,
| chuck full of energy, ready and ahxi-
ous tc work and he had but one draw -
iback, in the eyes of his tatner. ke
{was a persistent ana omniverous
Ireader, vnd his taste ran to tales
|of the great city—and particularly ot
| that mystericus corner Kuown as BPo-
hen.ia.

“Its all due to that cussed readin’.”
growled Dillman, Sr., when the Loy sn-
nounced his determination. 1 allus
said ne good 'ud come of it Come
now. Homer, lad, you're doin’ right
well; you're the hiph card at the
I singin' school, the speliin® bees and the
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| parties: you're gettim’ plenty oi spen-
ldin’ money, #nd when you get read)
| to settle cown 1'il make over thile west
I sixty 1o you clean an’ clear. Ther
fain’t nothin’ in this city lite; yxr
inothin® but a slave and ye don’t g
lany g(od catin’ un decent air. Better
stay by the farm, lad.”

“No, dad,” replied the boy, I reckon
I'll bave my tling. 1ve gol a nunared
[ that'll last me till 1 get something to
ido. I don’'t want to leave Yyou, dal,
land I'1! miss the old place anda all that,
{ but it just seems that I've 2ot 10
| stretch my wings.”
| So away he went with a
and licht hkeart—albeit
| were nea the surface as
| the kind mother and wruatlig
of his sturdy father ot the
| made his way tc the little
depot at the village.
| Tnere had been ancther farewell the
| night befcre. A fre:h foced girl at the
!village parsonage had heard the news
of his going from his Hips, " and e
| roses in her cheeks had paled. Xe had !
tried to comfort her with a snhow of
| lizght-heartedness and some g4y refer-
ences to fame and fortune and a
union in the future, but he wuas «
ful not to compromise himoelf.  He
| wanted no entangling alli m i
fcountry with the city and DBohemia,
| wich all its mysterious and productive
| possihilities, uirectly before him. B i
was brave and qguiet, but her heart
|turned to stone. She 1=it that he
| passing ocut of hor lite, and th
| wanted no bonds o cennect huim
thie past.

Homer was dazzled with the
and life of 'the city. He was a
i of resourcefulness and with s
managed 1o meet some
genial spirits who conducted him into |
1t was paradise |
itself when one evening he iound him-
self with a merry party of gay and |
in a cozy restaurant
drinking beer out of gieat mugs andl |
curious things off of cracked
dishes—all at Homer's expense.
stories as were told; such so1
were sung; such jests as were pass
Homer was sure never had been equal- |
ed since the dawn of fame, and the
cheap actress in her paint and powder
appeared to him as the peautitul prin- |
| cess of his childhood fairy stories. He |
lodging alcng toward
breakfast time in the morning greatly
iex-llted and awoke in the afternoon
| with a splitting headache.
| Of course this sort of thing could not
| 1last. Homer’s limited purse was near-
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Mr. Loefler was a widower and a finan- |
cier. He had a great deal of money and
an only daughter by the name of Emmy.
| He guarded carefully his money, and |
when his daughter reached a marriage- |
able age he guarded her also. For
though the suitors who soon presented
themselves naturally desired nothing but
the hand of his daughter, Mr. Loeffler
was of the opinion that his money was,

even

| the principal attraction, and one cannot
blame him for this peculiarity, in view |
| of the well-known custom of the mar-
riageable gentlemen of his generation. |
But as every suitor—to use Mr. Loeft-
ler's expression—puts his best foot for-
| ward. it is naturally difficult to discover
| the actual intentions and character of
the gentleman. This problem caused Mr.

Loefiler many a sleepless night, until
| he had a bright inspiration, the exact
| nature of which even his intimate friends |
could not ascertain. He only mysterious-
ly hinted that even the obvious is easily !
| overlooked, and that his method was,
| infallible.

Even the suitors only knew that they
! had been dumbtounded when Mr. Loeff-

ler, upon their making a proposal in due

| form, courteously requested them to put
| it in writing, as he preferred to have
| everything on paper. 'Though inwardly
| they called the old gentleman crazy, they
| said to themselves that the money was
[ well worth a few lines; and, besides, it
was not the old gentleman, but the
daughter, they would have to marry.
| Thus it happened that Mr. Loefller al-
| ways received the desired letters.

W henever one of thesa missives arrived
his behavior was full of mystery. He
| locked himself in his room, fetched out
| of the safe a weighty volume, reading
| alternately the book and the letter,
Sometimes he struck his forehead with
| his hand or laughed, making gestures as |
if throwing something away, while now
and then such remarks aped him as:
“You would be the very man!”’ ‘‘Pretty
boy!” “Mr. Sly-fox!” and so forth.

When at last he had closed the book
and carefully shut it in the safe he would
rub his hands contentedly and say to
himself: “It would be well if all fathers
of marriageable daughters were as wise
i as 1. The upshot of the whole matter
| was a retusal, with thanks.
|  Emmy, whose opinion was never con-
| sulted, so far had always approved her
tfather's action, for she had felt no par-
ticular interest in any of the suitors;
{ and when her father told her that his
| astuteness had again protected her
| against a fortune-hunter she only laugh-
She had long ago made her choice'
without her shrewd father's knowledge;
but as a secre lJove has its peculiar
charm when two people really care for
| each other, neither she nor her lover
| were in any hurry to inform the old
man. She also dreaded a little her
father’'s well-known whim to want ev-
erything on paper and then to act
mysteriously with the letters, as she
through the key-hole—had seen him do.
Her fiance, to whom she had told it all,
laughed and said that he knew what
to do. |

When Max—this was her lover’s name
—had taken his father’'s business, he|
wrote a letter of proposal to Mr. Loeffier
without waiting to be asked to “put it}
in writing.” Emmy trembled when she|
saw the missive in her father’'s hand.

Greatly excited, the old man shut him-

If up in his room, opened the sate
| hastily, took out the wonderful book,
and turned the leaves over and over, as
if seeking something, muttering to him-
self the while. At last he flung the
book against the wall with a crash, and
Emmy, who was spying through the
| Keyhole, became distressed. “My God!”
she moaned, “Our love is done for!
Father has gone mad!”’ :

The -latter, however,
and down his froom, gesticulating, half
laughing and half cursing, Hearing
Emmy’s moans, the maid came running,
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A SHATTERED /DOL

By GEORGE SHEDD.

helplessness of a- man In the city with-
out money or employment. rie had
looked for work steadily, but thus far
in a dbection which would ally him
with the Benemia for which he haid
hankered. When he awakened on this
afternoon, however, he counted his
few remaining doilars and realized
that he must get to work at once. So
on the following morning he went
resclutely to work to hunt for work,
putting pehind him his dreams and il-
lusions. Once his level head oblained
possession he found little ditficulty in
tinding & job down among the com-
mission houses, which handled farm
prcduce, and to whom his comprehiern-
sive knowledge of such things was of
value. So he went to work at exceed-
ingly moderate wages, but enough to
live on. When he met his Bohemian
friends he frankly told them his finan-
cial condition—and he saw them no
more. This grieved him sorely, but he
had some philosophy and weut his way,
winning small promotions in his busi-
ness and enjoying more or less the life

md movement of the city, and de-
lighting now and then to go to.the
theater and feed his imagination on
the world of the unreal.

And so ran the world fer nearly twe
vears. One eveningz lomer sat mm a
chair in fient of a cheap hotel watch-
ing ‘the people come and go and pass
upon thiie street. He was tired and
a little ionesome. IHis senses ceemed
more keen and alert than usual. He
seemed to see  things clearer.  The
masks seemed te drop off and the
haze clear up. He noed, curiously,
how t1hey talked and joked about him
and how hollow and metallic was. their
laugnter. He noted how artificial the
women appeared ard most of it ali

| struck him how generally insincere thi

whaole atmosphere wias.,  Nowhere did

| he see a genuine nonest hand-clasp, or

hear a hearty word of fellowship. The

hes af conversation ne caught all

:o‘ﬂm:mi";\ epirit of cynicism.
midst of his reflections
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Ressie’s sweet, rosy face, with the
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live as men were born 1o
would be 2 tiller of the soll.
go ‘to Bessie and——
The rext day he gave
employers and ten days
iittle denot at

He would
live. . He
He would

notice to his
later landed
Kaneville. You
may be sure that the fatted calf was
duly kiilled at the Diilman farm. The
next day Homer saw Bessie anl—well,
was a new hbright light in the
eyes of both when they parted.
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A LOVER'S SUCCESSFUL STRATEGY

Papa Loefller Outwitted.
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At last Mr. Loefller became more quiet
and those outside heard him say, °“'Ha,
ha! If only all fathers were as astute
as 1. Then he opened the door and
there was a scream from the women.
and lightning!” he shouted,
listeners, ‘‘are you crazy?
matter?”’
they all tried
lunatics do!”’

the neighbor’s
landlord.
door, at
1 that

a
the

the
What is the
Terrifled,
the way
exclaimed.

to hide. ““That
the landlord

Mr. Loeffl—TLoefller’*—he
but got no further.

To turn ‘round, tear open the door and
rush out, followed by the women, was the
work ot a moment. Emmy also tried to
escape, but her tfather caught her by
the arm and said in a tone of irritation.
“For heaven’s sake, child. say what the
matter is!”

Sobbing and trembling, Emmy then told
him by aegrees what had happened. The
old man laughed immoderately, and when
he had comtorted his daughier and told
her that she was to be married, and to
the consummate rascal Mdx, she also
iaughed joytully.

That same atternoon the
appeared in person. Before he was al-
lowed to see his fiancee, however, he
had a long conterence with Papa Loefller,
Though KEmma often asked her lover
what had taken place during the inter-
view she could find out nething wat-
ever about it during the engagement
period. *“I have promised silence,”” Max
always repiied to her curious questions,
no matter how many accom-
panied them. But when the young couple
were on their wedding trip, and KEmmy
pouted because her husband still refused
to enlighten her on this point, although
a husband should have no secrets from
his wife, she found out in a contidentia!
hvur how the old man had managed.

Without knowing how things
between Max and Emmj;, Papa
had one day come into the
owned by Max's father, and
thati he had read that one could
a person’s character from nis }
ing, and that this was just now
importance to him, whererore he
to buy a book giving an exact key
interpretation of different writings.
who happened to be in the store,
the conversation which ensued,
Papa lLoetfler finally buy a
chirography. When Emmy told
her observations he knew what
man was about, and in order
trick on him Max wrote his
proposai on the typewriter,

happy lover
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According to the official returns there
were 275 sucar mills in operation
Kuropean Russia last year. The
crop of the country amounted to
ly 9,000,000 tons, while the area
cultivation was 1,310,000 acres.
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Wood’'s Prosphodine,

The Great English Remedy,
is an old, well estab.
lished and reliable
preparation. Has been
prescribed and used
~ver 40 years. All droge-
<« the Dominion
. anada sell and
recommend as bein
the only medicine (ﬁ
its kind that cures and
gives universal satisfaction. It promptly and
permanently cures all forms of Nervous Weaks
ness, Emissions, Spermatorrhea, Impoteney,
and alleffects of abuse or excesses ; the excessive
use of Tobhaecco, Opium or Stumiulants, Mental
and Brain Worry, all of which lead to Infirmity,
Early Grave.
Price $1 per package orsix for 8. One will
please, siz will cure. Mailed prompty on ro-
*wipt of price. Send for free pampnlet. Addresa
The Wood Cowmpany,
Windsor, Ont', Canada,
Wood’'s Phosphodine, sold in London bw
C. McCallum & Co,, and Anderson &
Nelles, druggists, ywt
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