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IROM the Mowrle louse one saw
F:n streteh of  rogoal,  wooded

country, with a slender looking
rallrongd bridge spauning the gorge be-
vween two Ll The tops of the hizh
ploe trees, which grew down in the
valley Delow the ¢liffs, reached nearcly
1o the ralls of the beldge, and it was
a thrilllug =ight 1o see the trains erawl
along I the ale over the tree-tops, 1wist
ahiout like o serpent, and then thander
GO fhe slope ol Pl edl shde oty
rldue.

Bur the passing mains had posiher
Interest Top the young Mowrws Dw-
sl this pleturesgue one,  Nowe wid
then o passenger threw a newspiiper
ot of the window, and to Alviea cmil
little lame Mivam such o “Hnd” was
always geceptabile,

Sinee her wothee's death the Notisoe-
holl dutles amad the care of Hirnm
devalved on Alvira, preventing her
fronn taKing ndvantnge of the short
sehool termy, My, Mowrle was employ-
ad oon one of the viver boats, and his
treips often compelled him to remain
wwny from hotoe for theee  or fonr
weerks ot oa e,

The Mowitles (il not own o farm,
Thelr place was o sevubby hndf-iere on
the topy of the ¢l and their honse a
mwere it of nuhewn logs with two
little loft clinmbers above the single
downstales roon,

T the newspapers thrown from the
passing weains Alvien and Hirnm wepe
much indebted for what they Knew
of the worlil beyond the oliffs, and the
villuge of Cresswell, abont four milles
distant,  How they enjoyed the stories
that ocesionally fell fnto thely hnnds!
When these were of the “continued™
Kind they wonld amnse themselves
Tmagining the conclusions,

At present the stovy that interested
Thew wost wos one abioor 4 Jawe hoy,
W hio i soeimed to b T fale woy of
wetiime swell when the story ke olf
B e Btest namber of the paper,

s iy, Viey"” team would somethes
ns=k with a wistiul look on his raee, o
You spose that lnme boy  ever  got
w2

“Yeu, 1 thought It wais workiong round
that way, Hiram,” Alviea would an.
swor hopefully,

hirm's fanieness was the resull of o
full over the rocks at the  endlroad
bridge, awd the villige doctor od poro.
noinetd 0 nearable,  The Koee wis
bent ot an angle, aod the hoy eould
move stbont only on cratelies,

e snnner afternoon, as e somnd
of the locomotive's  whistle echond in
the distanee, Alvien eaine into the
T with o shogle page of o newspa-
per o her ks T bl evidently held
some one's luneheon, ot Alvien broshe

ad awny the erumbs earefally ol
stoothed out the wilnkles,
“T guess, Wirnm" she sabid o hor

motherly way., glincing over the pre-
clous it of paper, “you'll fingd twao op
three Whols ploces Bove, amd somme ails
vertisements”

The boy wok the Bit of newspupwr
from Dils sisters Dand, il was soon
quietly ahsorbilng s contents, M-
while, Alvid Inbored over o garment
that she was prying to ent sl fashion
withont poy puttern,  She was oo tall,
etrong-looking girl of 17, stralght as an
artow, amd pretty dn spite of her (-
fitting ¢lothes,  Presently Hirmom broke
ot with o ery of delight:

“0, Viry! Hurran!™

“What s it, Hiram?" asked Alvim
eagerly, dropping her scelssors with o
rattling noise, “it isn't the continuation
of thut story abont the nme boy, Is 1t

“I'g better than that, Vies!  Just
Took! Here's o plece about a real doe-
tor that cured a renl boy! O, Viey, if
I could puly get well!™

With a great hope stirtlng In her
heart, Alvif took the page aml pro-
veeded 1o read thie artiele thar Hirnm
hnd poluted out, 1t was entlilsd “A
Trinmph of Modern Suregery,” and It
daemilsd how o certnin Dr. Delimore
had performed suceesstully o diffieult
and dangerous operation on a lanme
ehild,

“Why, this is the best thing 1 ever
heand of, Flirmm,” she sald deliglited-
1y, when she had tindshed  reading.
“'mogolung rlght away to Ms Cap-
ner's to ask her about this Dre. Dol
more, 1 guess Mres. Capner'll know."

Aund she put nway her sewlng hastily,
aid set forth without delay. The Cap-
ner house was situnted on the other
shle of the woods, abont half way bes
twoeen the Mowrle house and Cress.
well.  Alvien had great respect for
M=, Capner and for  her  oplilons,
When she was (o perplexity about any-
thing it wns nlways to Mrs. Capuer
thit ehe went.
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She found Lier nelghbor seated on
the ek porel, and she at once opened
up the subject of her erind,  Mrs,
Capner wak not o Hitde surprised, 8he
supposed that the girl had come 10
borrow something, r'or now and then
Alvira asked for the Joan of an “easy
pattern,” or for the weekly paper that
Mrs, Capner subseribed for,

“Have 1 ever hoard of Dr. Delmore?”
the womnn repented, “Why, he's that
high-tonml doctor from the elty that
the Bilneses got to set thelr Juck's
arm when it was broken so bud!  But
Sit down, Alvie, and make yoursell
W home™

Alviea sat down on the edue of the
clinfr that Mrs, Capner had placed for
her,  Tler ehecks were reid from run-
ning, wmld her exves were Lrillinnt and
chager ns ghe coutinued:

“Mrs, Capner, does  Dr. Deamore
charge high®* You see, 1 was thinking
of gorting lim to look ot Hiram's leg.”

"Glood  gracions,  Alvir
erlvd Mrs. Capner, “vou don’t know
what sonoare stying!  Dr. Delmore!—
why, you might s well muke o ted
ety and dnvite Qieen Vietoria!
the money you conhil get for your place
an the ofll wonldn't begin to pay Dir,
Dlmore’s Dl

Alvipa relt o sudden sinking In oy
Iwart, Tl color left her cheeks as
she gazed into her neighbor's eyes inoa
puzzled. helpless way.  Meaowhiie 1he
woniin thonght that the girt oithere did
not belleve her, or that she wig (oo
stupkd and fgnorant to understam,

“Why,” she went on, trying to mnke
thing= plainer, “Dr, Delwore elmrgisd
Mr. Balnes £1L000 for the seiting of
Juck's arm! OF conrse lie bad (o come
i long distance, and It was a voery haed
ense,  The villnge doctor said the arm
would have to e ampatared: it was
broken in threee plaees, you know, ot
they say it's ax well as the other one
now,"”

Mowrle!” |
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and the thickets, her brain wis busy

witlh deviees for reteliing the grend

min,  Sometimes one might have seen
her compntimz a “smm’ that wis not

1o the arithmetic with a stumpy lead

pencil on the murgin of a newspape.

She pever tinished this sum quite 1o her

satistaction, but slhe often looked ap

frow ler work with a hopefnl expres-
slon, saying something lke this:
| oI he'd only walt. 1 oguess 1 oeould
got the whole thoustnd puid up in about
forty yenrs.”™
I Ome afternoon when  Alvien  was
pleking Lerrles n few vods from the far
end of the railroad bridge, on the brow
of the hill opposite to their house, she
heard the sharp elatter of horse-hoofs
on the stony pond leading past the
bridge,
| The sound became more and nore
| distinet, until presently the giel enught

glght of a runaway borse drogging a

enrtluge, Evidently the rider had been

thrown from his seat, and the occy-

pant of the vehicle was powerless 1o
| ielp himself,

Alvien lugd had some experisnes with
norses, for she often drove Mg, Cap-
] ner to amd from Cresswoell, and some.
l times she pesisted Mr, Capoer with his
| farm work., Besldes, she wis foariess.

A0 3 ol St Dad asvi ol Ded s
sunbonner, and was letting ont the
“drawstring,”  She stood on the en-
ainkinent side of the road as the horse
it down the grade, A plan had o
enrred 0 ber, one that she bad neard
ol

“It's the only thing to be done” she
| thonght, a8, 0 few secomds Inter, she
sprang as close as she daved to the 1y-
Ing horse, und deftly theew the bonner
over s e,

The “bHnd™ aered as Alvien thought
It wonll, Ihe reightened horse lesped
to the other sille of the rond amd teed
to shake off the unexpected obstruetion
to his vislon,

Alvirn had Just grasped the lridle
when the door of the carelnge opend,
and n well<dressed wman came out gl
huarried to her rellef.

“Thank you very wuch,” he gald Ina
grateful, pleasant volee. *You did a
very brave thing, aml doubtless saveq
we from an accldent,”

“1 wis afrald the horse would reach
the bridge and pluoge through” sald
Alvirg ax she stomd beside the panting
aubmnl and stroked its neck. 1 guess
you muy trust we to mind bim if you
want to hunt up the dreiver.”

*“Thank you again” sabd the man

“Ial e willing to live on bread and
witter all my e if Hiram could only
Dy cvrenl,”™ sighied Xvies, sorrowfully,

Mrs, Capoer was not g Hetde tonelsd.

“1 only wish I knéw liow to holp you.
at L0000 That's alinest o foriune!
And 1 bedieve D Debmore wanl ] g
even look ot HHivan’s Jeg for less, Wy,
e teavels aromud with o minu-seevnn
Wl rigged ont o brass tons Hke o
sulilier:  You'd betrer pot Dother bt
guclh o swoell doctor,  glel.  Anyviow,
Hirni's leg hos hod its crookediess
for two years amd more, and 1 dogbt
whether even D, Delmore conld enre
him.™

Alvira rose o go home,

“Thank you for telling we the e,
Mg, Capuer,” she sakl  “Good-het

“How shall T el poor little Hiram
this?" shie wonned to hersell, as she
tramped throngh the woodls,

The sun was sinking behind a monn-
tain peak when she reachod home, -
rim wat sitting ou the doopstep

“Harrah, Viey!" e called out Joyful-
Iy, when he caught sight of his sister.
“Am T going to walk ke other boyey
He hield up his crutely, lnughing ns she
came pear. s
Viry

Alvita eonld not look at the glad lic-
tle face.  She did not spenk untl] she
had taken n seat beside her brother on
the doorstep.  Then sald, very
gravely:

“lwok here, Himm. Onee you said
you wanted to be well so thut you could
do brave things. Perliaps it's ordered
that you'll uve to be brsve In a nother
way—brave to bear instead of brave to
do."

Hiram understood, His sharp little
features grew pale in the twilleht: but
not a complaint, not u ery, not even g
sigh escaped his lips,

Alvien and Hiram did not talk any
more about Dr, Delmore, but the glrl
A not cease to think of him. - While
ber busy fingers plucked the wild

god:by 1o this,

she

ALVIRA AND THE DOCTOR'S RUNAWAY HORSE.

| "But 1 know the conelimsn {8 not Linrt,
for 1 saw hifm plek Ulmself up and ran
after the earviage. e will, 1 thiok, be

hete in oo few minwtes, I tie med e
;Tllm- lor me lenrn Your name, and be
| permiend to rewsed you, ina measure.
| tor what you hove done for me.”

By this time the Lorse wos stunding
| aulenly, neeling uo v at the hirinile,
l,\.:h the gentleman spuke, hie produced

Ll povketbook and handed Alvita o

',:t'll] o,

“Don't beslnte to toke it.  Never wiis

money hetter eartied or more freely

offerad,” e e, p
‘ Alvirn had denwn hack a little, as if

frightenail Ly the offer of the rewnrd.
[ Al ber native lostinets were upposed

to aeeepting money for a servive (34
[ thls Kk, But there was also wittin
| heér another thought, striving agninst
I these feelings, Shonld she not sicrifice
| her pride for Hirnm's snke?

“Please tuke the money,” insisted {he

gentleman, kindly,

My name Is Alvie Mowrle,” she

snld, throwing her head up. proudly.

“Only for Hiram I would not think of
| taking n reward. Rut my Uttle brother

Is lnme and T want to raise SLO00 to
pay a doctor for stralghtening his leg.

[ have $320 now. and $20, you gen,
| would go a good ways towards mak-

Inz up the bill—if T could only chink it
| Mght to tnke Lt

“iideed!™ sald the gentleman, look-
fug greatly Interested. “And mav |
ask who is the doctor you wish tu‘cn-
gnge?”

“Dr. Delmore—the one that set Jneg
Balnes' arm,” sald Alvira.

The gentleman smiled as If e were
both amused and pleased,

“My dear young Indy,” he said, “1
am Dr. Delmore, and, if you liko, we
will settle this obligation without any
transfer of money. 1 will be glad to
do all 1 ean for your brothir, In consiq-
emtion of what you have done for me. *

Alvira pressed her hands togutbesr

tor pever forgot the look of gratitude
with which she regurded hin

The conchmon came down the road
presently and resumed charge of the
horse and cnreinge. The doctor wis on |
his way to Cresswell o vislt one of his
patients.  On his return he called at
the Mowrle house and saw Hiram, He
did mot say that the injured leg could
be straightened; but he told Alvien to
write to her father for permission to
have her Brother taken to ¢ hospital in |
the city for treatment.

This Alvirn did.  Mr. Mowrie's' ap-
proval came in the next mall, and in a
few days Hipnw, accompinied by Dr,
Delmore, made the Journey to the elty.

One day Alvirn, whao was alone o the :
1ttle house on the cliff, received l‘nunl
Ler brother the following letier:

My Dear Brave Viry:

Dr. Delmore says I nm going 1o get
well: and he snys, too, that some so-
clety Is going to glve yon a gold medal.
It hos been o the newspapers thag you
stopped a runnway horse with o son-
bonnet, 1 have the plece cur out nlnli
put away., It Is o splendbl piees, 1t
enllg you a herolne, and that is what |
you are, Viry, HIRAM, |

A SBuggestive Response,

Uneonscions harmony between sor-
mon apd response was too much for
the Itev. Simon J. MePherson yester-
day morning. He prenched on *“Tell™
In the Second Presbyterlan Cliupeh,
but found the response selected by tho|
Innocent organist was altogether too
approprinte. The hymn was ("illl]l‘:l‘{l.l
but not before the alr had been played,
tn an accompaniment of a broad grin
on the face of every one present. D |
MePherson does not consult with the |
organist, A, F. MeCareell, ns to the ser- |
mon he intends to preach on Sunday<.
Mr, MeCarrell dogs not worry the puas-
tor about the hymns he selects for the
worshippers to sing.  Both truse each
other {mplieltly, but in future D, Me-
Plierson will look over the list of hymns
before he goes into the pulpit,  Dr. Me |
Pherson preached on “Hell," and ple- |
tuted In burning words the iorrors
awalting the unrepentant wicked in
the next world.  His sermon made a
deep Impression on the congregation.
At the vonclusion of the discourse the
pastor usunlly announces the hymn
to be sung as a response,  The organ-

st ol not known the subject of the l “Collecting the bills,”

sermon when he selected the response,
and thonght no more about it afier he
had compiled his list of hymns,

The postor fumbled with the s,
coughed, and looked a teifle embareiss-
el The orgunist hegan to play the
alr planissimo, and a broad grin spropd
over every foee. D, MePherson lok-
ol appealingly wpward to the organ-
Ist, and then turned over the leaves
of the hymnbook with desperate pngor-
ness,  Mre. MeCareell Joft his pipes and |
hmerled down (o the pastor. |

“We must change that respouse,”
whisperad {lie pastor,

SWhy v asked the organlst,
cintly,

“T bive been preasching on Tlelt
sithi Dr, MePherson, “and the posponse |
You have chosen fs *What Muast [t Be |
to Be There?  We cannot ineve that.”

Even the solemn organist grianed ns
he climbed to the orzan anid starered
up. “Art Thon
Thnes-Florald,

Uses of Frait,

I have eaten apples all my life, but
never learned how to make the Dest
use of them il st winter, writes a
correspondent to American Gardening.
Now we eat apples holf an hour before

brenkfnst and dinner instead of aftep- |

wiri,

The action of the acll fs then admir- | clerk to his employer.

able in alding digestion, while if eaten
after meals the apple is lkely to prove
a burden.

We follow the same lne In using
arapes, pears, chierrles and berries. 17
digturbed by a headache op dyspepsin
Il stummer, T elimby o cherry-tree and
et all T ean reach and rdish.

In order to buve cherrles all sum-

mer, 1 cover a dozen trees with mos- |

quito-netting to keep off the birds.

Currants and goosebervies 1 find very
wholesome eaten raw from the bushes
before golng to the dining-table,
ture has prepared a large amount of
food already cooked, exactly fitted for
all demunds of the human system,

I am by no means a vegetarian or a
fruitarian, but I am convineed that we
have not yet weasured the value of
frult as a diet, with milk, eggs and
vegetnbles,

_—
Japanese Women,
Everybady smokes in Japan., The
pipes hold a little wad of fine out to-
baceo as blg asa pea. Tt Is fired, and
the smoker takes a long whiff, blow-
Ing the smoke In a clond from the
mouth and nose, The ladies have pipes

with longer stems than the men, andl

if one of them wishes to show a gentle-
man a special mark of favor she lights
her pipe, takes half a whiff, hands it
to him and lets him finish the whiil,

Horsceshoes of Paper.
1t is sald that the Lorses of German
cavalry reglments are to be entirely
shod with paper shoes, recent expert-
mon?s as to thelr durabllity and light-
ness having proved very satisfactory.

It Is always the man of whom i
body expects such a thing, who drops
everything and runs,

|
|
| In
|

Initha- J tep?"”

| enrvature of the spine.”—Detrolt Free

[ How they recognizge genjus” Yo'
R R | mistaken,"” whispered his wile, "ITBPI
Woeary ®'—Obleazo | think you are o foot-ball player!=At

Na- |

“Llmot be engnpi) 1 DOF my 5\
"Liess o solitalre e will .briu l!"
S'I;.‘h\\::;n 20 then, she's 3 Ilm\f.
U noeep sl & it
~Buaffalo 'I"iln--.-‘i.l R Ny Hug.

Wire (ejectodiy) —1'm
fright. Huslinil “'uuho;:“g:ﬁm
mortal I8 perfect, (e s i
: .\lr.. Hn'\'(.-r,\- '\\ I.ll:'llf Rutrlmming your
Ast year's hat! You are gy angl! My
Savery—An angel, am v Well .Ih
give me §10 to buy wings 1

‘_' Have Hct‘lh!.r!:rr. the anthor, and bl
wife made up?’ O, ye, 8ho pow
reads what be wrltes ani e “ats whyy
she cooks,"—Flivgende Blaotter,

“Well, now that you are baek yoq
can tell us how el 1t costy 1020 to
Europe.” “All you've Kot and all yog
can borrow ovay there " <Tudge

Dabney—Glibney started on g century
run to«lay. Balbloy—\Where hig e
gone? Dabney—After the felloyw wha
stole his wheel.—toxtury Gagetty,

“By the way, lew did thm scheme
¥ou went luto pan out—the gye Lo get
sugar out of beers¥* W 20t best ont
of the sugar —Cinelnnat) Fnuirer.

The story nbour a pretty gin kies-
Ing o burglar by mistake is all Wrong
and should be supprossed. 1t gy
Incentive to erime.—Chicngo Tost,

Miss Seraggs—Yes; once, when 1 was
out alone on a dark night, 1w n g,
and, oh, my goodness, how 1 rn! “And
did you cateh him, Miss Seruges?

“When T get Into my new bouse |
men  that everything shall go like
clockwork.”  “I see; the same g8 hupe
tofore; tick, tiek."—Boston Transerie
Truth ernshed to earth will vise agais,

When gomes the proper juneture,
While eeror, wounded, writhes in pais,

And ean’t repoir her puncture
—Indinnnpolis Journal,

If Eve hadn’t tempted Adam with
that apple, what would the modern tai.
lors, milliners and dressmakers be do-
Ing for u living now —Somerville Jenr
nul,

“And what do you regard as the
greatest triumpl of modern surgery ™
promptly e
sponded the great proctitioner—Chk
cago Itecord,

First Tramp—That old feller what

wuz givin® me der lecture sald he didnt
know de taste o Hguor.  Second Tramp
—Well, dat's some exeuse fer bl talk
de way he did—Puack,
One Matron—S8inee | haye been mar
riedd T have taught my hosband good
tnste,  Another—Really? 1t {5 a gond
thing for you thuat you did pot teh
him before you were morried

“Did old Grumpey make much of 4
kick when you asked Iim for bis dangh
“Did he make uch of o kiek?
The doctor says I am threatened with

I"ress,
“Iark! erted the long-haired mag-
wine poet, “how the people cheer me-

lanta Constitution,

Father—It wis strangely qulet in the
parlor while that young fellow wits eall-
ing lnst evening, Bdith, Duughter=
Yos: he's one of the U, of M. tucklers

|1|m| seems to think of nothing els=

Detrolt Free Press.

“I'm putting up a preseription for
your wife's milliner," sald the drg
i Wyt shall |
eharge her?" “What s the usial pries
| for what she js gotting? “Fifty cents
| "Charge Ler £2.70."—=Texns Siftie

“Mps, Dighy hos a hushind that e
ally thinks something of her” “What
has be done?” “Why, Instel of

|ting to win n hat on fhe election for
Wimself he bet a pew bonuet for his
wife,"—Chicago Record.

“I," he shouted, impossionedly from
the rostrum, “I shall hegin at once I8
the moble work of erushing tyrans!
Then, after the storm of appliuse bad
ceased, he went home and trled 1o ma
the hired girl.—Cincinnati Enquirer

“How do you like the new leldhl‘ll
lady you have, Footlites?" “She won
do at all. She's only been mnn‘“
twice, and hasn't had any diawon
stolen for a year, She's got no ";‘:;
gy at all’—Qincinvatl Comme
Tribune.

“DId you know,” said the man ;:
was reading an artiele gbout the s
traction of metals, “that & cln;:fi E‘!h
faster in winter than summer:

1 never noticed that about @ 77
But I know a gas meter does =
I n Star.

mfl‘:sband (to wife)—I cannot ‘»‘""c":].':
what is the matter with my wat jod
think it must want clesning !‘Plfl'*u,‘
Clild (breaking in)—Oh, father, 1 i
think 1t needs cleaning. Baby am
had it washing in the basia for
€0 long this morning. -

%I don't think thar Benner Is 8 o
cere writer,” remarked one young m
“You think he doesn’'t mean n'h;:u“
says?” “Yes" “Well, 1 knoW
than that. 1 saw something thal
| wrote the other day, and I'm atclr:"r
| meant every word of It. It was

quest for a loan of $5.'—Wi
Star




