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PRIZE STORY

(Origtaal |

It was proposed at the Millerton Lit-
srary club that a prizse be offered for
the best short story, Some one sug-
gested that it would be better to offer a
{ rige for the worst sbort story, where
upon it was determined to glve two
prizes, one for tHe best and one for the
rmorst, At a meeting of the club the
manuseripts handed In were read by
the secretnry, The following was in
competition for the booby prize:

A TALE OF THE CATSKILL MOUN-
TAINE

One dark, dismal, disagtecable night
In midwinter, when th
in full bloom, a wotnin stood nt the door
of n eabin In the Catskill mountains
Hler tattered garments fluttered in the
wind, wille her Jewels fashed In raln-
bow hues |0 the bot poomday sun

“He cometh not,” sbe sald,

There wos o creaking of horse's hubs
down the road, and a moment inter the
gplendid fgure of a youug mun of seme
soventy-five summers, mwouuted on an
Arablan steesl. with stoel sprin
leathern curtaing, emerged from
clove.

“Oh, Algernon, why are you so late?”

“Clarissa, dearest, 1 have boen deinyed
by o puncture in the left hind leg of
my trusty steed.”

“Algernon, | bhave the worst possibile
news for you, Fatlier Is unalternlidy
pposed to our warriage. He bas a six
pounder, loaded and polnted up the
chliuney, ready to fire as soon as be is |
aware of your presence.”

“What, ho! Does the old dotard thiuk
to scare we?" And with one leap he
landed on the roof and stood looking
detiautly down the chimney, Thore
wus a report, followad by a shrick from
Clurissa, and her Jover's headiess trunk
rolled ot her feet.

Maddened Ly the sight, Clarissa was
sbout to rush iato the cabin to re-
proach ber father with the bloody deed
when Algernon stopped ber,

*Consider.” be sald. "The gun & LY
this time reloaded. Let us take refuge
under the fall of the Kanterskill"”

Alas, they were too late! Just as
thoy were about to sink behind a woun-
taln peak the father appeared at Lis
valiln door with a fieldglass and, polnt-
ing it deliberately at the fugltives,
pulled the trigger.

“Are you burt, dearest? asked Al-|
gernon tenderly. !

*“"Tis nothing—a mere Lreak in the
left ventricle of the heart. I am bet
ter now. And you?"

“A trifie. The old man bas been sad-
Iy fooled. Both my legs and both my
arms are cork. My right arm Is gone,
but I bhave three limbs left of good
fdesh and blood.”

“Then let us speed on.™
Pulllng the tlurotile wide open, they
skimmed the ice merrily. Reaching a |
luke from which the water had been
Arained to sopply the nelghboring resl- |
dences with warmth, they looked about
for a boat with which to cross

“Oh, for a mud scow! exclalmed
Clarissa,

“IHere is something better,” replied
Algernon, and, selging a toboggan tled |
to a post, they mounted and rode upi
the mountain side with lightning speed. |

The sight from the summit was re- |

splendent with béauty. The rising sun |
was sinking in the morth. The full|
moon, & slender crescent Nt to deck a
ludy's brow, was at the moment pass-
ing bebind Arctprus, All nature was
huehed, the stillness unbroken save for
the blows of a thousand artisans Io a
boller shop in the valley,

The lovers were standing on the
poak, pensively viewing the scene and .
unconscious of dapger, when the pur-
suing father, wringing the sweat from
his raven locks, reached the summit of
a uneighboring mountuin and looked
wildly about for the fugitives. Not
seelug them, he drew a searchlght |
from bls vest pocket and, poluting it
Yirectly at Algernou's heart, fired. The
brave man who could not be worsted
by round shot succumbed to the more
subtle power of electricity, An arm
and two legs caught fire and bluzed
with the brilllancy of pltch pine.

“My love! My love!" ahricked Cla-
rissa, “Must I stand here helplese and
see you burn to a cluder?’

“Fear pot, dear heart” replied the
iron hearted man, “l am only vuluet-
#ble In the thorax.” With that he
wided into the lake apd was extins
guished,

Moved by Algernon's bravery and
Clarissa’s tears, the old man relented.
Seeing the Hmbless body of bis would
be son-in-law floating Iu the lake, he
waded In and, selzing Algernon by the
vight arm and left leg, dragged him to
{he shary,

“Give me your haud,
suld Clarissa's fathoer.

“You've burned it moaned Alged-
[ ITITIE

Fortuuntely ot that moment o distin-
gulshed dotinle passes by, walking on
an alpoustoch, and eonsented to unite

June roses woepe
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noble man,”
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| fall to observe closely.

the palr In the holy bonds of matrd-
Thon theysall wient bhome to 8

oy,
Juy s wo FTi AITNT,

Yoeurs bave passed sluce the sound
ol these lostivities ceased to leap o
cohioes from orig to crag. The butter
cups and dalsles lovingly nod to each

‘other, kissd by the clouds'that stoup |

trom heaven to wrap them fn a wind:

Tigr "

floats over the mountaln plaine where
once the ounly wmeans of conveyance
waa heaven's own simple meteorite,
The numerous progeny of Algernon
and Clarissa now scamper over the
wountalng  triplets baving come to
thet with every spring frost and ev.
ery winter heat wave,

. . . . L . L

The committee unanimongly agres!
tr bestow upon the author of {hie
turiling tale the booby prize.

F. A, MITCHEL

smww And Food, 1

Cassiug wanted to know “upon what
meat doth this our Caosar feed that he
fs grown so great” Some antiguarian
has been making an Investigation Inte
the diet of the New England Casears,
focluding Governor Winslow, Danlel
Webster and others. He findas that they
or thelr nueestors breakfasted on hasty

pudding, pea soup flavored with pork,
gqunsl, turnips and onions; dined on
the sawe, with rye pudding. brown

broad and an eccasional fowl, and sup.

ped on frosh flsh, with vegetables,

But Cossius did not really think II&T
grentuess had its root In meat a
drink, for he sald, “The fault, dur'
Drutns, is * * * In ourseives, that
we are underlings,” after declaring that
“men ot some Yme are masters of thelr |
fates.”

Ile was right. It wes not pea poup
and rye bread in the east that made
Webster, vor was It salt pork In the
west that ralsed Lincoln unti]l he over.
topped all otbers in his generation.—
Youth's Companion.

A Common Smake,

The common suanke, which bears the
sclontitie nawe of Tropldodbotus natrix,
ks oue species of a genus mopldonotum-_
which extends over Europe and North
Amerien and from northerm Asla to)
north Australia, there belnig seventeed
or cighteen Indian species alove. Our
comon snake MAY Merve a8 An exam-
ple of the largest famlly into which
gorpents are divided—the family colu-
bridee—aof which there are upward of
105 spocies in Indla alone. The family
contuins most of the barmless snakes,
aod it is also lustrated by a amall
sunke, Coronella austraca, which some
yvears ago was discovered to be an in-
Lubitant of Dorsetsbhire and Hamp-
sliire. The coronella feeds exclusively
on lizards, slow worms and small
sunkes. Though barmiess, it will bite,
—Quarterly Review,

Taking OF a Horse Collar.

It is not always ignorant persons who
Coleridge and

‘ordsworth took a drive with a friend. |
After great difficulty the horse was un-
haruessed, except they could not get
the collar off. One of them sald it was
a “downright Impossibility™ and that
the horse's bead must bave grown since
the collar was put on. “La, master,”
sald a girl, “turn the collar upside
down."

Snimming Drides.

Girls [nbabiting the Island of Himla,

i Rhodes, are pot allowed to marry |

untl! they Lave Lrought up a specited

r of sponges, eéach taken from a

certain depth. The people of the s

innd esrn thelr Uving by the sponge |
Lsuery.

The Ulssard,

Tuc gizzard is an everlasting grind- |
ing mwill, Called luto action, It plways
reduces the graln as it I8 swallowsd, |
#0 that the crop 18 rarely distended

Lost

The Use of Arm.
Heart Trouble.

Could Not Eat, Sleep
or Walk.

Miles’ Heart Cure
Cured Entirely.

Dr.

“1{ it hadn't been for D1, Miles' Remedies
I would not be here to write this letter. Two |
years ago Jast Jume I Jost the use of my left
arm, could not use it and could only move it
with the help of my right hand. Mg heart
was 80 weak | could nul sleep nights for
smothering spells. I was out of sorts all over
and could eat nothing. I grew so weak that
I could not walk without stagyering lke a
drunken man and my home doctor said he
could do mothing for me. | was in so much
pain | was alinost wild, 1 could not take |
morphine nor Gpium as they made me worse.
so [ got to thinking sbout Dr, Miles' Heart
Cure and Nervine and the more 1 thought
about it the more | wanted to try them. |
wrote to the Dr. Miles Medical Co. for ad
vice which | followed to the letter. | can
gay today that | am glad I did as 1 am a well |
WOmAD NOW; Can work and can walk two or
three miles and not mind it 1 can alo e
my arm agan as well ss ever, You do pot
know how thankful 1 am for those grand
medicines Dr. Miles' New Heart Cure
and Nervise, Ithink Dr. Miles' Remedics
are the best in the world, and if | should get
sick again 1 should take Lhe same course,
The remedies also helped my davghter Vida
0w rfully that 1 should bave written
you before to thank you, but | wanted to be
sure that the cure was permanent, which I
now know to be the case =M. Frauk
Loomis, Allen, Mich,

All druggists sell and guarantee first bot-
tle Dy, Miles' Kemedies. Send for free book

n Nervous and Heart eums. Addreas

. Miles sal Co., Elkhart, Ind,

fug sheet of disagrecable fog. The
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| helght of her,

| wtoms,

WHEN THE
DOOR OPENED

— e —

[Copytight, 1M1, by B A Norria)

Befare Reynolds had had thwe to ring
the door opencd and a glrl stood within,
Hke a picture Ih o frame, & young glrl
In white, with yellow bhalr. At ha
walst and thront woere sliks of Llue, the
eolor of her eyes,

*Oh!™ she smiled, "I beg your pars
fon. 1 was Just golng out. You cume
to see Ellzabeth, didn't you? Wil you
enter? I will eall her"

He entered, walking stralght forvward,
but with eyes turned toward the glel,
followlng the glimer of her sash and |
skirts as sho ran, swift footed, up the
stalrs to Elizabeth’s roow. :

A far door opened and shut, cpened
and shut once wore, and other foot
steps descended the stalrs.  They ran |
acroas the hall apd Into the room. Ells- |
abeth stoxd before btm—Elizaboth, tall
and dark halred and beautituel, patting |
& slender hand on his shoulder, looking
up into his face and saying:

“I've been walting for yon, § thougzht
you were never coming.  Let e tuke |
your hat and your glovesa, ERit down
bere by me. [t secws an age since |
AW You-—an age. an eon!" !

He sat down by Ler. He took her |
band, e separnted her fingers (0 bls
old way, toving with them. He looked
at them absently, one at a the, ot thelr
tapering, at the teader pink of the nalls

By and by, “Who was it opencd the
door 7' Lie asked and walted, enger eyed,
for her auswer,

“The little girl? 1t was Dertha, my
counin, She i just Lhowe from seliool.
Sho (s a preuy little giel, Isn't ghe ¥

His eyvs took on a look of retwetnber
ug

“Yea” be auswoered after a long thoe;
“she ls—a very pretty Hite girk®™

A week later Elleabeth sat In ber
roows walting. His usual bour of colie
Ing wan half after 8. It was pnow 8

Presently. rising, she moved abuut,
arrangiog the dowers In o vase, touch-
log o plcture Into place and stralghten- |

ing out the glit edged bouks lylug Lisre
sud there pud ceverywhery Blhe sat
down again, thinking those long

thoughts of youth that go to 4l up the
bhours of walting. The minute hand
polnted to half after 8. The clock
struck with o tiny tinkle. Sbe aros: a
second thme and waiked up and down.
Ouce wore she stood before the little |
clock. Niue, aliost!
Perbaps somwething bad detaloed Lim. |
Perbaps, after all, be would not come. l
She crossed the roow; she opened the
door; she trailed down the stairwoy sl
lently, not with lotention, but frown i
force of Labit. Absorbed In ber own
disappointivent, she was within ten
steps of the before shie saw hlw
standing there with Ler lintle cousiy, |
Isoneghing Helitly., hoth of thanm l"-u"‘
faces aglenin with thie fare of tLe light

door

in the ball silbouetted agalnst the
nlght.

11¢ looked up—the girl niso

“f was just coming to teéll sou™ she
sald, showlpge two rows of muail wlite
teeth in a radisnt smile, “that Mr
Reynolds was Lere”

Elizabeth begun to look upon hey

cousin with pew eyes.  She pereelved
the beauty of her through the magul-
fying lorgnette of Lis regnrd. Blie hiad
thought her a child, removed olie stage
fromn the playing with dolls. Bhe
found ber n worpan, wel! lnto the stage
of commencing to play with heoris

mne observed the slim
the charming roundness
withal, the delleate curve of «lieek, the
length of eyclash, the calin young blue-
nesas of of

Then ahv took to long Lours of prace
tice, The keve of the |
vibirated wit

Ano wELITRILY

Lo soluetitnes

L sottid ke a sub

Her nights were divided ot two va-
rieties—white nights when she expects
ed biw and dark vights whin sbe did |
not. |

Bhue was pot |
Vor the puss.ng of the
Interliu slic had gote to a welghibor's
house, visiting a friemd It was Jute
when she came back aluong dewy walks
on ¢lther side of which Howers nodded |
sleepily. Above the the new |
moon peoped, 8 golden erescent dan- |

Thnt was a black night.
expecting hin.

T

! gling from the twinkle of u stur. |

The bouse wus hushed, half dark.
One Hght only burned In the bhall, and

near the plaso lu the long parloer,
througl whose open windows wafted

redolent breaths of the nodding flow-
€8, anuther., Glowing electrie tulips,
those lghts were, burnlug on slender

The hall door was open.
she hung her wrap on the rack und |
sturted toward the parlor Often It
bappened that upon those dark ulghts
Of bers shie was able w leave part of
her loneliness upan the plao keys,

Blhe halted oo the threshold, her foot-
Steps arrested by voloes—ecwlng, whis-
pering volees that she knew-—bLis and
hors,

Turning fulteringly, very softly, for
fear they would heur, she commencod
heér pseent of the stalre.  Sho lugzged
suddenly. It was as if she had run a
long way amd was tred, Nevertheless
she set hir fice steadfustly forward,
not daring to luok back.

Never Lid the stuirs seomed so many,
80 endless, so high, 1t was us It she
s trled to b to baaven leswine bees=

Entering,

! Hans Behmitt remalosd bebind,

[ 1t down on the skull of the

R T R e
a - . e .
v " . . -
L
- 4 -
—— B e

«"

sl ﬂ’P‘l‘l!l‘lﬂ ¥ .

At leagth sha renched her door, Hhe
epened [t The emptiness of the room
Wis like the emptiness of a cave,

Bhe crossed It In the dark aud stood
nt the window, looking out. From
the dusk of the green, sweet gardon
the clumps of dalsies smiled up at her;
dangling from the twinkle of the star
the moon hung yellowly nbove, nnd be
low the lone sad ent, the color of the
nlght, paced the gray of the garden
wall softly, slowly, undulatingly nnd
untivingly,

ZOE ANDERSON'NORRIS,

The Murphy
Murder Case

[Original )

"Well,” sald the superintendent, “did
you catch him ¥

“No. We went to his hovse, and Lo |
wasin't there.  Phan we followed bl |
down the valley, fur If he Lhad gone onp
it would hoave led him back to the|
wines. Meonuwhile we had posted men |
e the Wittops on elther side aml Know
that Le didn't get out that way.

“Haw!  heep up your efforts to find |
him. Bearch every bit of territory where
he miny possibily be ' ]

Tom Murphy had been llmrderwli
down Iu the mine ln n pocket where he |
Lud been wlone with Jim Dugan. Du |
gan bad succeeded in gotting out, pass |
Ing wen who hnd not yet heard of the|
murder, It was this knowlslge of the
the of his exit that enabled his pursu- |
ers to know of the possibllity of his
wovements,

Dugnn was not found, and after sev-
eral days” search It was belleved that |
hie hind got out of the valley. His wife
decinred thint she knew no more of his

| wWhercobouts than those who were hunt. |

Ing him, The watter wan left with the
police and all ¢Mort nbaudoned.

A wonth after the Murphy murder,
ns n gang of wen were guitting work,
nnd, |
golig 1o a beap of coal near by, be be:

| gan to turn uver loose pleces with Lis

plek.  As soun as his companions hinl
goue up In the cage he suddenly
stoppedd,  lstened and, bhearlug the

sound of a slogle plek, went toward the
warkoer Presently, putting out blls
light, Schmiit woved wore stealthily,
pausiug now and sgaln to lsten, start- |
tug ot sowe sound o n distaot part of |
the wine and, when assured that there
Was no onhe near, woving on again. At
last, comlng near the place, a sort of
pocket, where a man was working
aloue, Behmitt stole up behind hlm,
raleed] his plck and was about to lurlnsl

viethm
whien suddenly n hand grasped the pick
from beblond. At the same mowent a
volee erled |
“Jacol."
The workman turnad, the light In his
Lat reveuling Hans Schmiltit standing

with bLis upralsed pleck A mntnent
later the man belind, woving frow the
shadow c¢nst by the would be murs
derer, wans also recognlzed

“Carl Vocgel!' exclnlmed the work-
man Wt does this wean®”

“That had 1 ot been on the wateh
and saved you you would bave bLeen
twardered.”

Schmitt, looxening his hold on hie
plek, made a move to get away, hut
Foegel enught hlimn around the walst, |
and Jacolb Belinster pluloned bils arms. |
In this condition they drogged him to
the foot of the enge and gave the sg-
nal for It to ascend. lo ten minutes |
more they Lod thelr eaptive between |
thetu in the offlee of the superintendent.

“Had it vot been for Poegel” sald
Bohiuster, “thin man, Hans Schmite,
would bave murdered me, | was dolng
gotne extra work slone, Behmitg cropt
up behind we apd raised bis pick 1o
strike when Foegel beld it

1 | you happen to be there?'
askied the superintendent of Foegol

vHefore 1 tell iy story,” said Foegel,
“1 would like to have Bebwmitt's room
gearched,”

The superintendent  ordered  the
gearch made, aidd in a few winutes the
seircehers retnroed  with sote TR

and a watch that had Lelopged to the
murdetod Murphy

“How Is this?" sald the superintend.
e, sl "This man was not
suspectod of kKilllng Murphy, Jim Du-
gun dld that Job snd proved thet he
Lad done It by ranuing nway."

“gBhall 1 tell my story " sald Foegel.

“Yeu; procesd."”

“Ou the evening of Murphy's murder
I wos working with wy gaog when
fult thirsty, and, golog for some witer,
I saw a wan phead of me, skulkiog
wlong as theugh Lent on some yilininy.,
I kept back, following Llw to wlivre
Murphy wias working, and saw him
rulse hin plek and strike Murply. For
a moent 1 owas paralysed and gave
Lim thoe to rob the body, 1 then rusbed |
forwurd, but not hefore the wurderer
had gone, [ Ufted Murphy up and |
saw that he was dead, It then oc-
eurred to me thit If found there with
the body T would be suspeeted of the
murder, especlally na 1 could not Iden-
Uy the real oederer, Bo I got oul,
As T waos leaving 1 was seen by o man
who was passing the place”

Phe superintendent Jooked dazed.
“My good man” he sald, “how long
sldee Fou Legan to work heret"

L8ince the dny ufter the murder.”

Wi'gke blm away,” suld the superine
terdent, “lv's gone daft”

rprised

*Ony moment,” contlnned Foegel, “1
have “been watching many men, In
cluding Hans Behmitt, and today when
the mien guit work and he d1Id not go
with them | belleved he wan bent on
mischief. 1 strayed behind, followed
bhis and this thue prevented a mupr
der”

Mt the Murphy cane—

ALT MUrpay wWas muraered 1 wem
to my home, shnved off my red beard,
changed my hale to blnek with some
balr dye belonglng to my wife and put
on ald elothes that 1 bhadn't worn for
n year. | then ealne to you nnd en
puged to work under the asssumed
nanme of Carl Foegel"

“You nre' .-

“HNm Deagan*

“Well, upon my word!" execlalmed
the astonlshed saperintendent, “Why
disl you run away ™

"To prevent being hanged for n mur
der 1 did not commit, 1 returned to

the wiine to discover the murderer, ntd
there he 1"

There was reloleing that nlght nt the
cabin of Moy Doman whoen he returned
to hila wife and ehildeen vindicated by
his own wit and dartng

BAIALII BEARL TWERD,

:
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% TEE VITAL NECESSITY

There s no other one thing
with which 1 have so wuch Lrow
Lle nn this lack of persistency
among advertivers, They lack
the nerve to Aght long nud bhard,

Volidle they will expend n good
deal of eash ond energy In mak-
Ing a single plunge, Lhey zﬂl
grow tired If called upon to ex.
pend the same awonat through
n eampaigu of six monila

The rond te surcess la an
nphill rond all the way, Do
Bt try o spure,

Far o little way It goes ensy,
nnd you got over the ground fast,
Lut the gonl seetus all the far-
ther nmway when the peryous on-
ergy o that mpurt is spent. There
are but 40 per ceut of advertisers
who make thelr ndvertisiug pay.

The rest nover learned that
persistency 1o advertising
is the vne vitnl necessliy,

They Jumped into advertislng
without preparntion In the way
of the money to meet the expenso
or the experionce to keep from
wosting 1. They felled to cone
slder that the creation of trade
through advertising was a long
procens.—Ionluud Prioter.

Buecersful merchants
> our columne perslatently,

ose
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FOR BETTER ROADS.

Men of Wenlth Interested In Highs
winy lmprovement, X

Men of wenlth nre evinclng a proe.
tlenl futerest o road lmprovement for
the benefit of their fellow men. George
Gould hos offered to bear one-third pf
the entire cost of the Improvement of
the pulilie bighwuys in the vicinity of
Lakewomd, N, J., and Colonel J, J. As
tor hins spent lnrge sums on tho roads
near Poughkeopsie, N, Y,

Recently Harley I, Proetor, a suli=
mer resident of Willlnmstown, Moass,
offered to give the town §10,000 for
the bnprovement of the roads, provids
ing the latter rolses $350,000 for tho
pamme purpose,  Mr, Proctor makes the
Lift boonnse be belfeves that botter
ronds would luerease the populurity uf
Willlnmstown os o summer resort, Lo
recently had the stope Wil road pot
in execllant conditlon ot a cost of $500,
Tho town furnished the dralpnge plposd

| afiil permitted Me. Proctor to use the

rodafl seraper,
Haorvest Thmew,

Hrrops are bolng evestad somewhere
In the world durving every moeth In the
year, . Bouth Afdden nod 'eru harvest
I November, and Beogal, Beema aud
Noew Bouth Wales [n Beceiglver,

»
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Mulcabey—But your Loly aln't fall
Iug out,

O} Jist boughit e n bottle

Gilhooley —Thot's Jist It. 1T Ol shitare
usin’ it now, O won't git bnld when
me haly does fall outl, — New Yore

, Thues.
Miss Charlotte Knollys oecupios A

L]
I' Queen Alesandren’s Friond,
{
| position which Is envied by every other
i
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Englishwoman, 8he I8 Queen Alexan-

[dra's  secretary aud most  utimata
| friend. Her father, Sir Francis Knollys,
Is private svcretary to the king,

Governor of Vermont,
Genernl Johu G, MeCullough, the
newly chosen goverpor of Vermont
wias born lu Delaware and went to Cals

'
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Ifornia In his youth, In 1B78 ho res
mwoved to Vermont. Ho owns o 200
pere farm o southern Yermout, neur
Bennlngton,

Culting Cold PBuiter,
Cutting butter In very colid weather
is often a ditheulty, When cutting a
pllce of butter frow o large roll, Hest
dip the kwirfe into ot water, when all
 Hkelihood of breaking the butlter will
be avolded
r-"-b'




