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hid bor, "It Is only a short way. ' to
tuunot miss them. It Is only two ofj
three miles to the next house, and thoM
may have stopped there."

After the girl had gone she went lr
to tho dance, laughing, with tho ll
fresh on hor Hps. There was no honsal '

for thirty miles that way, and oncaj
alio had passed tho giant cnotl stmi
would go down into Death valley, tbatj
terrible wilderness where only thw
snakes and the (Ilia monsters and tie-- :

rantulas could dwell In safety. Ono
Bight spent there, and Llndell might'
call and cry for his wife In vain.

Never was there such a dance sal
Manuelo's as that Saturday night. ,Lo-- i

litu (lanced and sang with" feverish gay--

et, s ever on tho o"oor, WMcb

ing for Lludeli. Then suddenly, at thej
very height of the merriment, she was)
missed. Out into the clear, bright night
she wont silently to the shed where
the horses stood, and, choosing her own
rough little mustang, she mounted and
rode away toward Death valley.

If Llndell loved. this fair, blue eyed
ghl, he would bate ber for sending her
to her death. The thought terrified her.
Anything but bis bate, she thought
anything but the look In bis eyes whea
he knew. And was It not right? She,
was fair like him and gentle volceA
She was not a Mexican girl to snook
a cigarette with and sing to In th
moonlight and laugh when her love
was won.

She caught her breath lu deep sobs,
and the tears fell on the mustang's

Do ,11 Oraoloaalr Ho Rot Make thm
Recipient Keel Conlempllbla,

The osHonce of truest kindness lies In
tho gruco with wlilcli.lt Ih performed,
Home moo nceui to discount all grati-
tude, almost mnko It Impossible, by the
way In which tlmy Krniit rnvors. They
hiiikn yotl feel so siiihII, so mean, so In-

ferior; your chvf.-k- bnru with liicllim-- t
Ion lii the ucccpliiiice of the boon yon

Heck at Ihelr IjiiimIh. You feel It Is like
tt bono lliroH'ii lit a 'lot; limtcad of the
tltllck, sympathetic fiiiclousucsa thui
foroslnllH yotit' exiliinntions uui
Waives your Ihnnks with a smile, tli.
pleasure of oiic frli-n- who has been fa-

vored with llie oiporttinHy to ho ol
service lo another. The loan who
makes another feel like an Insect re
vlinlliK oil it redhot slow while he U

recelvliiK a favor has no right to ex
pect future Knttltmle; he should fee!
satisfied If ho ri'i'elvr's forKlveiiess.

Lot lis forget the gootl deeds we have
done by making them wein small In

comparison with the xreatcr lliliiK" we
tire doltiK and the still Ki'eater net,-- ; we
hope to do. This Is true generosity and
will develop gratitude in Ihe soul of
hi in who has been helped unless he is
so petrllled In selfishness as to make It

Impossible. Hut constantly reminding
n.nian of the favors lie has received
from yon almost cancels the debt. The
care of the statistics should be bis priv-
ilege; you are usurping his prerogative
when you recall them. Merely because
It has been our good fortune to be able
to serve some one we should not act
as If we held a mortgage on bis Immor-

tality and expect hliu to swing the cen
ser of adulation forever In our presence.

From "Tho Tower of Truth," by Wil-

liam Oeorgo Jordan, Published, by
ISreutuno's.

In lite Streets of Benares.
Through a narrow street lined with

shrines, temples and shops the way
lends toward the sacred river. ' Here
and there It Is necessary to pick one's
steps. One of the Hrst sights to at-

tract tho eye Is u dead rat festering be-

fore the door of a dwelling, and the
rats arc said first to bave spread the
plague nt Bombay. A moment later a

dlrgellke cry breaks upon the ear. It
la "Hani, Hum, Jlnm!" In memory of
the saintlike prince of ancient India.
Four bearers are carrying a body to
bo burned. 80 narrow la the street
that It becomes necessary to crowd
back against a temple wall to let Ihe
dead pass by. The body is wrapped In

muslin, and the face Is covered. The

pull la sprinkled with drops perhaps
of rosewaler. perhaps of the sacred
Gauges. This Is the path of the dead.
No guide Is needed except to follow In

the hurrying footsteps of those who
were carrying the corpse to Its resting
place upon the pyre. Professor A. V

W. Jackson In Traveler.

The Smile. Faded.
A pretty American girl tnfvcllug tn

England was sorely tried by the an-

noyances and stares to which she was
subjected on account of her American
"peculiarities." She went Into a shoe
shop In lAtidou to buy a pair of shoes;
and the clerk tried on innumerable
pairs of veritable boots.' as she called
them, much to the amusement of two
Englishwomen customers seated near
by. who regarded her through their
atarers' as If she were some strange

nnlnuil In a menagerie.
Finally the clerk said apologetically:

"Wc 'avcu't anything narrow enough
for you, miss. You see. miss, our ladles
have wider feet because they walk so
much, miss."

The two Englishwomen smiled with
the air of superiority that she had met
for so long, and she felt she could
stand It no longer. "Do they walk on
their hands, too';" she dashed qut. '

Poind Uli Place.
Two men were discussing the friends

of their boyhood and In the course of
the conversation mentioned one old
schoolmate who had been the possessor
of a moot unfortunate disposition.

"I wonder what became of hluiV"
said one man. "It always seemed to
me that It wouldn't be possible for him
to get any enjoyment out of life or find
any sort of work that suited him."

"He haa." said the other. "I saw him
out west laat year, and he has a Job
that suits him to a T. He's station
master In a place where there are for-

ty trains a day coming and going, and
he sees somebody miss every one of
them." ;

Clvle Pride.
"I don't know what we're golu' to do

about them two leadin' citizens, said
Hroucbo Bob. "They're lookin' fur one
another with six shooters from morula'
till night."

"Has an Insult passed';"
"No: It wasn't any insult, but some

doubt nrlz ns to which was the oldest
Inhabitant, nn' they're both determined
to settle the question fur good an' all."

Washington Star.

Rasr.
"Loatley tells uie he hasu't been so

busy for years." ,
"Nonsense! That job he haa la a

cinch. He never has to work bard
there."

"That's jumt It. He'a been fired, and
he's clmxliig arouud after another job
now." Bxchauge.

The Hell.
"If Jack Nospud should ask you to

many him." simpered Maudte, calling
tip a Mush, "what would you do?"

"What I have always done," said Ma-

bel. "Send him to you." Chicago Trib-
une.

Great IQxerclse.
"Is ho fond of exercise?"
"Yes; ho walks In hlB sleep." De-

troit Free Press. .

Fire and sword are but slow engines
of destruction In comparison with the
babbler. Steele. V

LOLITA
By IJ&OLA.

D

$ Copyright', 1KB, by T. 0. McCluro '

Half way between the fort and the
Arizona border , lies I.iudeU's Rest,, , It
Is a low wooden building, dull yellow
like the sun baked plains around, and
there Isn't even a cactus sprout to cast
a shadow near It. - ; - 7

Saturday night ut J.iudcH's Is a, thing
to dream of evermore once one has
lived through It the crazy, witching
Mexican music; the dancers with' their
lithe, southern grace; the violet smoke
rings curling over all; l.'nilell himself,
tull and thin, with bis happy eyes and
everlasting cigarettn-a-nd Lolltu. ,

HhO was seventeen ihe summer Lin-dc-

came to Snn I.iiIk; a slim Mexican
girl, with long laslicrl. tcvrlhg eyes of
velvety brown and dusky hair curling
around her small, piuaiit face. .

I.lndcll was merely a gentleman
tramp In those days, one of the crowd
of boys who drift lu're and there once
the spirit of tho gypsy is Umn tlieni,
accomplishing nothing, caring for
nothing, but happy and true hearted
and quick to lend a helping hand when
a call comes.' lie mid Ted Norrls came
down together, with plenty of grit, but
neither cusli nor credit, except at the
low, yellow half way house where old
Manuelo kept open Inn with his daugh-
ter, Lolltn.

Those things happen of themselves
moonlight on ihe little rough veranda,
l.olltu singing comical little snatches
of American songs in her soft, broken
English, under I.indell's tutelage, with
her small brown lingers playing lightly
on her mandolin:
"I can't tell why 1 love you, but I
There lotta xlrl In town so aweet like

you-o--

but there something- I can't tell..
Seem to hole me fn it spell.

X can'totell why t love you. but I ."

Llndell would smoke and smoke and
look up at her as she sang, lazy and
happy and full of a Joyous, don't care
Irresiwnsiblllty that comes to one,
somehow, with the climate down there,
and the music and the white, strange
moonlight.

Oue Saturday I.tiulell and Norrls
rode away to town, seventeen mile"
away, with a promise to return In

time for the dance. I.oliln watched,
them out of sight, and Manuelo laugh-
ed when he heard her singing. .Sir
was the prettiest girl lh!s side th
border. The American boy was

and young and unii-l- : to lan-.d- .

If they loved, why not? There wer
the house ami a good hunch of mo;ir
when be was gone, and little l.olit:
would slug evermore. He sinih.
shrewdly. Maybe. iK'rbnp. iiieii sabc

At 7 the mall coa.-- from '.au I.n
drew up at the yellow house. u:id a git

alighted. I.ollta was tiring a 1.' t .!if

of smiles and repartee nt Ihe drive;.
Blllie Slogan, when she saw lie, am.
stopped short. The stranger was fal.
and blue eyed, and. though the India!,
summer duy had been hot and dusty
she looked cool and charming.

I.ollta was dressed for I lie dance.
She wore yellow and had wound :i

long red silk scarf about ber shoul-

ders, crossed it and tied it tielow her
waist on one hip. Itillle bad just told
her she looked like one of the little
dark r roses the ladies wear In

their hair over at San I.nis on the
plaza when she caught sight of this
other girl, and she hoped Llndell won!
not see her. There was a difference.

Mr. i.iudell ami Mr. Xorris? Oh, ye.
I.ollta told her. They were living-there-

They had gone for a ride. Just
a short ride. She brought a chair out
on the veranda and talked with the
stranger after the coach had gone.
She called Llndell Allan, this girl, and
Norrls Ted. and she hoped they would
return soon.

"You have not seen him for a long
time, yes?" said I.ollta. her eyes full
of a halt frlghteued suspicion.

"Not for a year.' said the other soft-

ly. "We had only been married a few
months when he went away. It seem-

ed better, you know. He was so
young, and he thought he could make
a fortune out here. I guess he hasn't,
though."

I.ollta laughed. It was comical to
think of Llndell making a fortune or

anything else. It was growing dark,
and already a few couples had made
their appearance and passed Indoors,
with a gay greeting to Manuelo's
daughter. The strange girl looked at
them curiously. '

"It la the dance." said I.ollta shortly,
resenting the ajnnsed wrprise In the
other's eyei. . Bhe wouia shoW Tiisijjlie
was not afraid to speak his name as
she had. "Al-lal- he like to dance lots
with me." ;

''YesV The stranger looked at her
kindly. "I do not wonder at It. You
are a dear, with those big brown eyes.
And the other does he dance too?"

"Who Ted? Not no. He la not one
bit like Llndell. He Is still and all
way off somewhere. He nexer care to
dance." r

The music bad begun, and the blu
eyed girl rose hesitatingly. "I wish I
could go and meet them. I want to sur-

prise him, you know. Could I?"
Lollta rose, too, In quick, hot anger.

They would meet, and he would tako
her In his arms and klsa her. She
thought of last night and tha night be-

fore and the nights before for weeks.
Was It for this Llndell had sung nntt
laughed with her and told her her lips
were the sweetest in all the world?
Suddenly she looked at the fair, calm
face beside her, and a flood of wild, un-

reasoning jealousy Bwept over her. She
pointed southward. '
' "If you walk that way straight on to
when; tho ground tjlps anil the cuct:
grow tull, you will meet them,"' nht

blood poison, was down Sunday.
Tim Death Penalty.

A little thing aomotlinos roaulta In

death, thus a roero inratoh, Inslgnl-llou-

ouU or puny bhlle have paid the
doatli penalty. It la wlao to have IJuck-lon'- n

Arnica Halvu over handy. H'
tho beat Salvo on mirth and will prevent
f.,lutlt.u u,l, 11. ....... U...UU ITIfmrj.
and I'lloa thronton. Only 25o, at Ohua,
Btrung'a trug Store.

Csutrai Foiiii Items.

Oscar Williams, of Oregon City,
is paying bis parents a visit. '

Mrs. T, M. Jones visited rela
tives at Grants Pass last week.

W. H. Patrick and familv, are
camping on upper Rogue river.

W. J. Freeman spent a couple
of days in Sams Valley last week.

Misses Alta and Myrtle Rogers
visited friends at .Siskiyou, Calif.,
last weok.

Mrs. W. C. Owen and children,
of Hornbrook, are visiting relatives
of this city.

Mis Mvrtlo llnuum left for Mon
tague, Ciiif., Tuesday, to spend
the summer.

01 well Brothers have been ship
ping apples to the outside markets
tho past week.

ICIdor T. M. Jones will, preach at
tho Christian church, both morn-

ing and evening.
Mrs. N. P. Thompson, of Ash

land, is paying relatives and friends
of this place a visit.

P. R. Moore and wife, who are
now living near Jacksonville, spent
Sunday with relativen hsre.

Frank Mee, of Coles, Calif i

spent last week in this county,
looking after business interests.

T. B. McClelland, who is em
ployed by the Hilt Sugar Pine Co.,
at Colo?, Calif., spent Saturday
hore.

Mrs. Laura Knutzen and M.-s-.

Emma Bobb, of Applegato, spent
last Sunday with their sister, Miss
Mary A. Mee.

J. E. Boswell and wife and
Glenn Owen left for Prospect Mon-

day, to spend a couple of months
on their bome-itead"- .

M. E. Van Vliet and W. F.
Doran bave jimt finished a fine
residence for Harry Carlton, on
the farm near Eaglo Point.

Mrs. Blauoh Whiteman, and
daughters, Isabella and Agnes, ot

oerkely, Ca if., who have been
visiting friends here for the past
month, returned home Monday.

There will be services iu the M.
E. church next Sunday, both morn-

ing and evening. Rev. J. T. Ab-

bott, of Ashland, will preach in
the morning. It is last quarterly
meoting.

Lieut. Amos Fries and wife, who
have been at one of the stations in
the Philippine Islands the past two
years, arrived here on Saturday
and will spend a few days visiting
relatives and friends.

The dark messenger, death, has
entered the home of Mr. and Mrc
A. O. Heatherly and claimed two
of their. beloved children on Jul"
29th. Neva, aged 4 years 5 months
14 days; on Aug. 4th, Glen, aged
2 years C months 22 days. The
little buds bave gone to bloom in a
garden far, far away, where only
rosea bloom, where thorns and
thistles flourish not. This is the
third time death has entered this
home and claimed 6 loved oi;-

within fifteen months. It is indeed
a terrible blow. One little daughter
and four sons are left to cheer the
bleeding hearts of the bereaved
ones. The ulayful, merry hearted
little ones, will be sadly missed,
yet why should we wish them
back? They are free from danger
and will never know sorrow or
care. Tbe little darlings are over
yonder reaching out the little bands
beckoning us onward and upward.
The remains were tenderly laid to
rest in the Central Point cemetery.
Tho parents are very thankful
to all the kind friends who helped
them .during the sad hour of
trouble.

Had Hvrl Marki Canioar.
"1 liopu Hint WIIIId sot n km1 mark

at school today." remarked Wllllea
fond mother.

"He did not. uiudtim. I am norr.v to
any," replied the (trim vlang-e- peda-
gogue politely, "but I think am safe
in pramlaliiic you that If Willie turns
up at school tomorrow, which he did
not do today, he will receive several."

Syracuse Herald.

Mother's Ear
woo m worNaa-- a whmmmummma m mr,, mo m rum

momrnm thut com aaroaa tmt
SCOTT'S EMULSION

muppurn th tm araaaarN mho
nouaisNwawr so NmceaxAitr pom
THB HMLTH Of BOTH MOTHER AMO
CHILD. ,

Send for free narnnle.
SCOTT & BOWNH. Choml.t,.

1'earlStrecl New York.
50V. auupi.oo au druggists. 1

to shoot1 H. Q.
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Correspondents jj

Communications Iro n our sev-

eral correspondents roust roach Hub

office not lntor than Wednotd'--

noon to insuro publication.

Jacksonville News,

II Y 8. N. IC.

Isa Cook Iiub roturnod from
,

llnrry Holms Ih onjoylng on out-lii-

at OoltiHlin.

Boss Nlckoll was an Aslilutid
visitor Tuesday, t

'

Tho Oulu-Or- th oaropinK party
roturnod Bunday evening.

Deputy Bhnrlfl" Crawford and

family oro at Byline cprltigH.

Hon. H. IC. Ankony and wife

have gono to Klauiath county.
Hon. K. D. ItriKgR, of Aslilnnd,

lias boon horo on legal business.

Prof. A. P. Armntroug, of Port-

land, has boon horo on business.

Mary Colvig loft Monday for
Colostin with souio Modfoid friends.

Hon. Theo. Cameron and son
havo rotumed from a trip to Waldo.

Mollis and Gladys Kay. of Poor-man- s

oreok, were In town last week.

Jfts. It. Gay, of Control Point,
was a county-sea- t visitor during
tho past weok.

Uoo. Walter and wifo, of Hum-

bug, wore In Jacksonville the latter
part of tho week.

Jamas Grimes, who has been
miite ill at Klamath Falls, is on
tho road to recovery.

D. Linn, tho pionoor furniture
' man, has sold his business to Mr.

Couklin, of Modford.
Don Colvig is homo again from

Canyonvlllo, accompanied by his
cousin, Hubert Colvig.

Mrs. Zaoh Cameron and her

(laughter, Miss Cora, wore Jackson-
ville visitors on Friday last.

Mrs. Susie Noil and children ro-

turnod Saturday, nftsr an absence
of nearly two years in TV xas.

Mrs. L J. Sears and daughter.
Fay, of Modford, were the guests of

Franoos Barnes during the past
weok.

Now Riiils filed: John Waters vs.
John U. Blalook; J. H. Hann vs
A. King;. Allen & r.ewra vs. T. C.

Gaines.
Hon. K. B. Watson and H. D.

Kubli lofi Saturday for a coveral
weeks' outing at Whiskey Peak
and Cinnabar.

Mrs. K. K. Kubli and Ella Orth
went to Colostin Sunday, to moot
Miss Josophino Orth on ber return
from California.

Henry Rois, who for some timo

pist has been employed at the Opp
mine, loft tho lattor part of the
weok for the north.

Miss Issia MoCully left Sunday
for Fort Klamath, in response to
the nows of the illnees of her broth-

er, Jos. C. MoCully.
Mi. and Mrs. Reuben Robinson

will leave for I.ano'oounty in the
neor future, where Mr. Robinson
expects to go into farming.

Rev. K. B. Lock hart occupied
the pulpit of the M. R. ohuroh

Sunday evening. Rev. Lookhart is

Coughing
"I wis liven up lo die wlih

quick consumption. 1 then began
to use Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. I

Improved at once, and am now In

ported health." Chas. E. Hart-ma-

Gibbatown, N. Y.

It's too risky, playing
with your cough.

The first thing you
know it wllf be down
deep in your lungs and
the play will be over. Be-

gin early with Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral and stop
the cough.
. Tbril t 25c. .. II. All dfiistlili. ,

,11 n,ir ilnotor. It ha taKO "

a most popular minister, as is

by tho size of his congrega-
tions, -

Mrs. John V. Miller, with her
sister, Mi us Maud Prim, are enjoy-
ing a stay of two wooks at By bee
springs on Kvans orook.

Hon. K. II. Watson and Mrs.
Phil Motsohan, Jr., and duughtor,
of Hoppner, arrived Friday to
upend sumo weeks with Mrs. E. J.
Kubli.

,

Marriage liuetiHisn have boon is-

sued during tho pastwook to Frank
C. Simpson and Winnlfred M. Bol-

ton; Grant L. fticCull and Katlo
Howard.
'Mrs. IC. Anlonriotb, of Rosoburg,

and Mrs. It. ('iininni, of Htinling-tnn- ,

visited their sister, Mrs. M.

Armstrong, of this city,.iho fore-

part of this wovk.

Miss Josophino Orth rotumed
Sunday evening from a three
months' visit to California. She
was accompanied homo by her
friend, Mrs. Arthur Baxter, of San
Francisco.
. Jits. 0. Watson, of Portland, has

located at Rosnburg, whore he will
assume tho extensive law practice
of Attorney Uonornl A. M. Craw-
ford, who has taken up his resi-

dence at Salem.
Distlict Attorney ReameB and

wife, with Mr. and Mrs. G. E. How-lun- d,

of Grants Pass, were over to
the Deep Gravel Hydraulic mines
at Waldo recently, of which prop-
erty Mr. Re am os is part owner.

Miss Susie Brooks, of Farming-ton- ,
Msss , a daughter of the late

E. C. Brooks, was in Jacksonville
Thursday, the guest of Mrs. E. C.
Brooks. Miss Brooks is spending
the summer with hnr sister, Mrs.
T. K. Bolton, of Ashland.

Mm. Molllo Allan. of South Fork. Kv..
says itlio has provonted attaoka of ohol-- er

morbus by taking Cbaraberlain'a
stomach una Liver Tablet when abs
(nit an attack coming on. Such attaoka
aro usually caused by Indigestion and
thoao Tablets aro lint what la needed to
oloanaa the alomach and ward oil the
approaching attack. Attacks ol blllouo
collo may bo prevented in the eaino
way. For aula by Charles Strung- -

Table Rock items.

iiv j. c. i.
Gus Morris hss been hauling

naieu nay lor the ditch company,
Mr. and Mrs. Scott Poole and two

little girls were visiting W. R. By
rum and familv the last of the week.

It is reported that oue of the eood
farms in this section wilt change
bands within a fow days, to new
comers.

Mrs. H. S. Pelton, of Sams valley,
and Mrs. 1 hos. Kenney, of Jackson
ville, spent a day in Table Rock
last weok.

Miss Pearl Weeden, of Ashland,
oame over from Gregory's Kridav,
to visit Miss Margaret Porter, and
returned bunday.

C. A. Dick i son nearly over-taxe- d

himself during one of the hot days
of last week, and was confined to
biB bed for a couple of days.

John Williams has bought a bar
ley crusher, and proposes to grind
bis entire crop and feed hogs. He
will fatten a bout two hundred head,

Rev. Mr. Shields, of Medfbrd, will
sneak to our ueoule Wedneadav ovn

ning on the habits and customs of
the Chinese and Siamese. This
should bo a treat for ub all.

Mrs. Saltmarsh went to Jackson
villa Saturday, and on her return
was accompanied by her daughter,
Mrs. Uora Kanktn, and little Miss
Hazel Byrum, who had been visit
ing ber aunt.

Misses Lucy Ray and f.illie Starr
rode out from Medford on their
wheels to visit Mrs Mary Jennings
and family. Miss Starr has been
in Caifornia several months and is
visiting Southern Oregon friends on
her way to her home in Douglas
county.

There is to ho a Good RoadB Con-

vention in Jacksonville on Septem-
ber 12th, Certainly, the people
should interest themselves in this
work, particulsrly since the county
has bought and put to work the
rook oruehor, We have already
had some interesting letters on the
subject, which proves there is inter-
est in BOino localities.

CJold Roy Newa;

F. M. Wilson and family, of Med-

ford, wore visitors at the dam Sun-

day.
Part of tlui eloctrioal machinery

for the dam is hore, but will not bs'

brown neck as she urged him on over,
the miles that lay between them anA
the valley, and at last there were the
giant cacti ahead, 'guarding the en-

trance to the valley like grim sentinels.
She turned toward them bravely, but
before the mustang bad gone a dozen'
paces past them he reared and backed'-awa-

from something that lay upoa
the ground. ' '

,

Lolltn knelt and caught her breath as
ber hand ' touched the ' hand of th
strange girl. It was warm, and she
raised her bead upon ber lap. Th
blue eyes opened wonderingly.

"It was such n long way, and I conld
not And them," sbe said faintly. "Yoa
did not know It was so far, did yon?"

Lollta pressed a kiss on the band
sbe held. It was a white, dainty band.
No wonder Llndell loved it. She helped)
her up to the saddle, and with one arm
around her for support sbe guided the
mustang back over the long stretcbe
of sand and sun baked alkali e
through the night until the lights at
Manuelo's show--- ! like fireflies against
the sapphire ii;-- i :iess of the skies.

Manuelo tell you , the rest-h- ow

the two Americans returned at
midnight, and just as they were to lead
the search for' Lollta there came the
three figures through the moonlight,
and Loll tli fell at Llndell's feet.

"I bring her back to you," she said!

pleadingly. But It was Norrls wba
sprang to the stranger's side with a
glad cry, and Llndell held the Mexico a
girl In his arms there before them all
and told her she was all In all to blm.

So that Is why It Is Llndell's Rest
now, and If you stop there on your
way to the fort or to San Lnls old
Manuelo will tell you how it happened
over a little glass of the deep red Mex-
ican wine be loves and bid you shake
hands with bis handsome
And if you are courteous and pleasant
Lollta will flash a smile up at yoa
from under her long, dark lashes.

And Llndell? He Is perfectly happy
and full ot a gay, careless content that
cornea but seldom to a man In this

I world. It comes with the moonlight
and the music down there and Lollta.

lie Looked It.
A ridiculous but amusing story used

to be told of Charles Reade's draniati- -

! zntion of Tennyson's poem, "Dora.
i We do not. however, vouch for the
, truth ot the anecdote. "Dora" was be

ing performad one uigbt years ago,
and when Mary Morrison made bet-ex-

to bring on her little 'Willie, aged
about four, she was shocked to find a
lubberly boy of at least fourteen, and,
as he was the only Willie at band, on
he had to go. though be was well nigh
as big as his mother. The Former Allea
of the play, being equal to the emef
gency, instead of Inquiring, "How old
are you, my little man?" eudeavored
to remedy the matter by saying, "How
old are you, my strapping boy?" Bnt
It was a failure, for the boy, who was
Instructed to say from "four to Ave,''
said it in such a hoarse, sepulchral
tone as to drive the good aatsred
grandfather to exclaim, "Forty-five- !
You look It, my boy; you look it"
Golden Penny. ,'

Cbeerf atness.
Cheerfulness Is it duty one owes to

oueselt as well as to one's neighbors,
for. nothing so unfits oue for the or-

dinary jjutlcs of life or so quickly
bjljigs on premature old age as a uki-?6-

leuipeT-afij'- 5 he JJrooklyn Ragle.
There are plenty of

" kls

cheerfulness within the r f wcl
one who has real or imaginary' "O--

for 111 humor or a congenital tendency
to surliness. . When things don't go
right or your liver is gnilty of neglect
of duty strive systematically to achieve
good humor by repeating over and
over the best funny stories or bits of
humorous poetry you know. It con-

scientiously administered this prescrip-
tion is an Infallible remedy for the
most acute fit of blue,devlls. If ydoubt It just try the experiment. ,

. ;

Sarvl val of a Caaiaai.
On gateposts you will frequently find

a stone ball, Who would ever suppose
that the balls on the gateposts were
Uio heads' of family enemies? It was
once the custom to stick your enemy's
gory head as a trophy on the gateposL
On the gates of townB were stuck the
beads of traitorous persons. In old
London, for Instance, the bridge gate
and Temple Bui' were always decora led
with ghustly relics of tho kind, and the
memory of tho custom survives on the
gateposts of modem suburban villas.


