
A FARMER FOR LOVE.

II E X Elliott
H n j ni o n il
bought a farm
In Flint valley
it was not be
en use ho intend-
ed golngjuto ag-

riculture, or
lie want-

ed to be quoted
ns "gentleman farmer" It was because
lie had money ho didn't know what to
do with.

Hurrying down to the station one
morning to eaten the train In order to
Join the first meet of the Flint Valley
Hunt Chili, lie run against his broker,
who stopped him long enough to say:

"(ireat Northeastern went up any
number of points yesterday. We sold.
I'll send you a cheek for $1,000

On the train Elliott had time to think
over several business matters, among
them the rise lu Northeastern. Four
thousand was a small sum to Elliott
Kayinond, but still lie didn't know
what to do with It. Hanks were pay-
ing only H. General Metallic was away
down. Heal estate was low, and It was
still n problem whoirthe train stopped
and he climbed onto Tom Harvey's
coach beside Miss Cnrruth. In her so-
ciety lie forgot all about Northeastern,
General Metallic, and banks that pay
only a.

"The limit starts at 1," she said,
smiling at him with frank, level eyes.
"We have luncheon at the Birches,"
and so the conversation drifted, fol-- .
lowed by a swift run across country
after the hounds, a flash through
1'atchln's woods and gulley, and the
meadows beyond, whore Miss Cnrruth
came In first and won the brush.

"Shall we go home "by the Willow
road?" she said to Elliott. "It Is tho
longest way," and lie said "of course,"
fur Elliott always agreed with Miss
Cnrruth.

It was riding home by the Willow
road that Elliott chanced to see a sign
tacked to a tree near n farm ga!e:
"This Farm for Sale at n Sacrifice."
Suddenly be remembered the $4,000.
The house was away hack from the
road, there was a neat hedge on one
side, anil a grape arbor and a few giant
elms. Quite a handsome country place.
Why shouldn't he put his money In this
farm? lie would if it was a good In-

vestment, lie would notify Brooks.
That was how Elliott Kaymond came

to buy a farm. A distant cousin was
brought from the west somewhere and
installed thereon, while the former
owners well, Elliott didn't know what
became of the former owners. Cousin
John wrote Elliott that the farm was
In an excellent state of cultivation. He
was going to sow such and such Holds
with wheat and reserve others for
white oafs, and would Elliott kindly
have the florist send a lot of bulbs for
fall planting? Elliott carefully attend-
ed to every request, and he used to
tell Miss Cnrruth all about It as they
drove out to tho foot-ba- ll game ou his
drag.

"llrooks has sent enough plants and
tilings for Cousin Margaret to plant the
entire farm," he said, laughingly. Miss
Cnrruth was such a sensible glrl-rs- he

liked to hear alxmt his farm, ho knew,
nnd always seemed so Interested.

Truth to toll, Gertrude Cnrruth had
hoped, she acknowledged it to herself
boldly, that Elliott Uaymond would
some day ask her to share his fortunes,
his Interests, wherever they might lie.
She did not enre about the fortune 111

Itself. She looked straight in her mlr--

for one night and told herself so.
wouldn't euro If he hadn't u pennv,'
Bho said; "ho Is the best inau I know."

At Mrs. Wostorlelgh'8 dinner Miss
Cnrruth was sure' Elliott had some-
thing in particular to say to her. They
were lu the conservatory, she Bitting
on a rustle seat and he leaning ou the
edge of a tnnrble bnslu, watching the
gold fishes swimming about. NeiUwr
had spoken for sonic time nud Bhe felt
when he did speak It would bo some
thing she would wish to hear. She
pulled a red rose from a brauoh near
her,

"It Is beautiful. Isn't It?" he Bold,

taking It from her fingers. "It Is
crimson rambler. I am suing to have
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a lot of them sent down to the farm In
the spring." He threw away the fra
grant white flower from his buttonhole
and put .the rose lii Its place. The spell
was broken the farm hud done It,
Miss Cnrruth thought, bitterly, ami
they walked Imek to the drawing-room- .

Spring came, summer passed, and tho
Flint Valley hunts were once more
culoiulnred. Elliott sent Black Hess
down to the farm and he followed by
train one October night when tt was
Just chilly enough for a small blaze la
tho big fireplace. It was his visit to
his own farm.

Tho hunt was at 8 o'clock, with the
hunt breakfast four miles away, and
as Elliott rode Black Bess through the
lane he noticed how beautifully the
lawns were kept. A few chrysanthe-
mums were beginning to show their
colors, nnd a bed of pink and white cos-

mos, that flower that never blooms
until touched by frost, flaunted fairy
faces at him in the sharp wind.

"I will come down here and stay all
next summer," Elliott said to himself,
as Black Bess took the front gate and
dusliiHl nwiiy toward the Laurels.

Again Miss Cnrruth was the leader
of tho chase, ami again Elliott rode by
her side on the slow return.

"You are coming to luncheon with
us," she said, as they paced along the
willow road.

"Yes," and he looked nt his watch.
"We are early. Will you sitop at the
farm and meet Cousin Margaret. I'd
like you to sou the place."

The girl wns pleased that he wanted
to show her his farm. They entered
the house unannounced, and ns they
passed through the wide old hnll they
beam some one singing a low, quaint
old air to the mtisic of the piano. They
paused nt the door of the parlor. A
young girl was seated nt tho piano, her
back toward them. She was singing a
song which Elliott had heard a well- -

known Irish tenor sing many times:
"Give me a word of love, Douglas Gor

don,
Just n word of pity, Oh, my lore," said

she,
"For the hells will ring Doug-

las Gordon,
Sly wedding bells, my love, but not for

you and mo."
Miss Carruth's eyes grew tender as

she listened to the words. She looked
at Elliott. He touched her arm and
they walked jsoftly through the hidl to
the room beyond, where Cousin Marga-
ret was busy.

"You hnve company, Cousin Marga
ret," Elliott said, ufter Introducing
Miss Cnrruth.

Cousin Margaret flushed. "You don't
mind, do you? You see, the piano lie--

longed to her and they had to sell it
with all the other things. She's such a
sweet girl. I told her to come in and
use the piano whenever she liked. It
will keep it In tunc, you know."

Cousin Margaret's explanation wns
not very lucid, but Elliott understood
that the girl was the daughter of the
man who had owned the farm. While
they were still speaking they heard tho
hall door close and the girl crossed the
lawn. Miss Cnrruth, standing by the
wfndow, looked after her, and with the
quick Intuition some women have she
felt that this girl was to have some
Influence over Elliott's life.

Elliott was to remain nt the farm for
tho entire hunting season, and now nnd
then he caught a glimpse of the girl,
but she did not come to the house ngatn
when he wns likely to be home. One
day, however, Black Bess went lame
and ho returned from the first ditch
He heard the sound of the piano as he
crossed the lawn, and Just as he reach
ed tho door It opened and the girl stood
before him.

Although he had not seen her face
he had known alio was beautiful, and
when she blushed her face was like
some sweet, delicate flower.'

"Kxcuse me," she said. "I didn't
know"

buiott smiled. "You are Miss
Thompson. Cousin Margaret told me
you enmo In to awnken the echoes
sometimes. I am glad you do," His
toue wns so pleasant that the arirl
smiled as she again bowed and passed
on.

Ho did nnt go to hunt the next day,
and when the girl came across the lawu
he went to meet her and asked If he
'might come In and listen U. the music.

"It has been ft long time since I have
heard a really good voice," lie said.

"Ho you llki my .voice?" sho asked
frankly.

"I do. I came In the other day when
you were, singing Douglas Gordon.' It
is my favorite song. Will you sing It

for me now V"

She sang it nnd many' others, and so

it came about that she promised to

come every morning, while he sent to

the city for his 'violin, and he hunted
no more mornings or afternoons. Miss
Cnrruth noted day after day Hint lie

wns absent from the chase, nnd though
she nt first wondered, she wns not long
in discovering the reason.

One morning the girl did hot come,
nnd Elliott paced uneasily up and down
the hall, drew the bow across' Mho
strings of his violin, went to the win--!

dow, nnd at last wondered tit his Im-

patience. "1 never knew I cared so
much about music," he said to himself.
Just then the girl came through the
gale. She had pulled a few of the pink
cosmos and wore them in her belt, and
as sho saw Elliott at the 'window she
looked up and smiled.

If a thunderbolt had fallen out of
the autumn sky Elliott Bayinond
could not have been more astonished
thnn he was nt the throb his heart gave
when he saw ller. His surprise at
his feelings was so great that he lean-
ed against the window to steady him-

self for a moment.
"Thirty live years old," ho said to

himself, "and I have never" and then
sho came In.

"Y'ou are waiting," sho said.
"Yes, I was waiting."
She lookd up In surprise at his tone.

When she saw his face she flushed. Ho
held out his hands. "Alice," he said,
"I want you always. Will you come?
I want you to he my wife."

He was surprised that he could not
express himself better. She looked up
at him, her eyes moist and glad.

"Do you?" she askod.
"I do. Will you, Alice?"
Shef held out her hands nnd met his.

"I 'will," she snld, softly. "You are
very, sure?"

"Quite sure, Alice."
And so it conies about that Elliott

Raymond will undoubtedly carry out
his promise to himself to spend all next
summer In Flint valley, because Mrs.
Raymond will want to go back to her
old home on the farm after the winter
of gayety In the city.'

And Miss Carruth's gift to the bride
nnd groom is a water-colo- r sketch of
a slender, dark-haire- d girl seated at u
piano, with autumn sunlight streaming
In at the, window, ami the card accom-
panying It hns a most Informal line:
"With the best love of Gertrude Car-ruth-

Buffalo Evening News.

A pound of phosphorus heads 1,000,-00- 0

matches.
A ton of oil has been obtained from

the tongue of a single whale.
Over 000.000 pounds of ten nro mn.

sumed In England dally.
The volcanoes of Vesuvius and Etna
re neVer both active at the same time.
Web to the lencrth of two ami n mini.

ter miles has beeu drawn from the body
of a single spider.

A newly discovered snot on the sun.
which is visible Just now, Is snld to be
30,000 miles in diameter.

A complete electric nlowlncr nl.mt in.
been Installed on an estate In France,
in tne department of the Tarn.

Engineers in Germany reeetvo fVnn,
the Government a gold medal and $500
lor every ten years of service wttlw.m
accident.

Telegraph wires will Inst for fnrtv
years near the seashore. In the manu-
facturing districts, the same wires last
only ten years, nnd sometimes less.

To COOl a hot room. Wet tllniviiicrl.l. o
large sheet and hang It up In the nild- -

aio. ine temperature will go down
ten or twelve degrees almost

Bicycles are now beinor mnria .hi.
one of the tubes in the frame plugged
ui eacu emi, to ue niletl with oil through
an inlet at the ton. and
low, so that a cycler need not run out
vi mei ior nis lamp.

The oldest bulldlnc in" " "l I Hillhas been un.nterrunto.iiv naAMCtf 4Urchurch purposes. Is St. Martin's Cathe-drn- l
nt Canterbury. The building wns

originally erected for a church, and has
been regularly used as n nt,,,,o f. .
Hglous gatherings for more than 1,500
j curs.

Ruakln on the Bicycle.
John Ituskln, who to rail-

roads because they disfigure rural sce-
nery, nud for other reasons, objects alsoto all forms of cycling. His language
Is quite radical: To walk, to run, toleap and to dnnc? are virtues of thehuman body, and neither to stride onstilts, wriggle ou wheels, nor dangle ouropes, and nothing in the training ofthe human mind with the body willever supersede the appointed God'sways of slow walking and hard workIng."

The urmer ten la mmnm ii . v. w uiu wur
I Mug nine and the umpire.

KOREAN FAIRY TALE, '

Reads as CliarmliiBly as One of Mother
CiOOdC'H.. '

''
The Koreans have an Interesting le-

gend concerning the manner In which
Tong-I'ult-Su- the Methuselah of their'
mythology, got the better of satan.
Toug lived 1,000 years and acquired
great wisdom. Tho later years of
his life were spent in fishing, but not
wishing to diminish the stock of fish

In the river, he used a straight piece
of wire instead of a hook. Thus he
was able to enjoy the excitement and
pleasure of fishing for several centu-

ries without catching a single fish.
Kulizlng that sooner or Inter the

devil who did death's errands would
be looking him 'up, ho changed his
name nud abode with each generation
and thus eluded him. In the meantime
the evil one disguised hlmqelf lu a
flowing Korean robe which covered up
Ills tall, concealed his horns under a
mourner's hat three feet lu diameter
and wrapped his legs In curious pad-
ded stockings, s6 that he easily passed
for n native. Hp heard that Ton was
fishing In tho Ilau river. So he col-

lected u quantity of charcoal nnd
washed it In that stream. This of
courso blackened the water, nnd Tong,
being surprised and nnnoyod, went up
to discover the cuuse. Finding tho
devil washing the charcoal, he asked
what ho was doing. The devil replied
that he was trying to make It white.

Old Tong In. his astonishment was
thrown olT his guard nnd snld: "I have
lived lu Korea hundreds of years, nnd
of course have met many fools, but I
nover saw a big enough fool to try to
wash charcoal white."

Tho devil at once knew his man, nnd
unfolding his tall by way of exhibit-
ing his warrant of arrest, seized Tong
and hurried ulni along In the direction
of that dark portal through which all
mortals must pass.

On tho way tho devil, being In good
humor over his success, chatted pleas-
antly with Tong, who ventured to ask
him what ho most abhorred and was
most afraid of. The devil made a fa-
tal blunder one which might have
been excusable for a mortal, but was
most stupid for a devil he told the
truth. He said that he hated and fear-
ed but four terrestrial things a branch
of a thorn treo, an empty salt bng, a
worn-ou- t Btraw snndiil of nn ox, nnd a
particular kind of grass that grows In
Korea the foxtail and that when
these were put together he could not
go within thirty feet of them.

In return the devil nsked Tong what
he most feared. Tong, being wise nnd
experienced, Hod and said he was In
mortal terror of a roasted ox head nnd
niacknlee a kind of beer.

Shortly after this exchange of con-
fidence Tong noticed that they were
passing a thorn tree, around the roots
of which foxtail grass was growing,
nnd, curiously enough, under it wns
an old bag and a cast-of- f ox sandal;
so, making a sudden spring from the
side of the devil, he gnthered up the
bng, the grass and sandal, and bang-
ing them on a brunch of the tree his
charm was perfect. The devil could
not come within thirty feet.

Of course the devil used every In-

ducement to got Tong to come forth,
but the old fellow stuck to his post.
At last the devil went off nnd got a
roasted ox head and a cask of niacka-le- e,

and rolled them In to Tong, confi-
dent from whnt he had told him, thnt
Tong would be driven outside the mag-
ic circle. But when he saw Tong eat-
ing heartily of the beef and drinking
the mnckaee with gusto, he realized
that the game was up, nnd despairing-
ly departed.

Tong's long life wns due to the acci
dent by which his page in the Book of

nte stuck to the next one, so thnt
his name wns overlooked. When ulti-
mately the complaint was made that
Tong had been living too long, It took
the registrar of the lower regions 340
yenrs to hunt up his name In tliei
archives.

Toy Making.
A great ninny toys are now mmlo In

this country. Including; manv mechan
ical devices. Many toys are still im- -
pora. such things as woolly sheep
and dogs, now ns highly prized by chil-
dren as ever, come from Germany, as
do tne d horses. They.-ooul-

be made here, but they can bo, produced
cheaper abroad.

As a rule, whatever can be made by
machinery Is made here, while toys
made by hand ore mostlv tmnnrted.
The minute a thing is brought within
xne rencn or mnchlnery, American man-
ufacturers can pay their higher prices
for labor and still bent the world. With
the low prices of labor In foreign coun-
tries hand-mad- e productions can be
made cheaper In them. As n. result
of this there toys of some kinds which
in tueir completed state are pnrtly
American and nnrtlv forplcrn. Anmno-
these are toy vehicles with horses nt--
tacneu. ine vehicles and everything
In and about them
of American machinery, while the
uorse sianuing between the shafts may
be from Germany. New York Sun.

A mnn can easily becoijie notorious
these days by nnnounclng his Intention
of going to the Alnska gold fields.

After a girl Is 28 years old, she
doesn't believe In long engagements.

All people who play the fiddle look
omethlng alike.

; AUTHOR OF ben
He la Now ot' Work on q Irl1Soon tulli. .' ""Med. i: Thomas Dunu En-l- .. ft
J'Ben Bolt," nnnotmV
work on' an W"b Liny, which ,'"

111 be produced very soon, bj r

Hixty years, ami i. M,g,r,wl ,H .
,u

f when lie iohe vas sixty years ago, when
U. Hie one song that people m,know him by Is "l!,.n Holt wi,,;
Maiirler dragged from well.!

THOMAS lirxs EXOLISn.

obscurity mid gave a palnfnl vopi

In his Irrepressible "Trilby." :

writer of "Ben Bolt" Is a nativ.

Philadelphia, and has written uut:

number of aliases. He has never 6

above mediocrity, hut many ot

songs are sweet and simple and

once popular, lie wrote under mr:

pen names, because he wns a lit;

with a good practice, nnil did note

to be thought so trivial as to ti
verses. He was first graduated t
medical doctor from the I'nlversitt

Pennsylvania. That was as top

as 1830, but three years later it

medicine for the law. He was

thing of a politician In his youngdaj

but never rose in statesmanship ti

the Xew Jersey Legislature. His w

play will certainly get a fair hut

from all who have heard his nw

mous song.

LIBRARY'S GUARDIAN ANGU

It la an Ituaue in Marble DUtiotj

Graven by the Hand of Nature.

The Chicago public library no

its guardian angel. Unseen by

hundreds of visitors who are chart

by the beauty of the new library bi

Ing every day, a grand colonial dii

keeps silent watch over the com

of the main floor. It is an Imaft

marble not fashioned by the chisel

a sculptor, but graven by the haul

nature in the far-of- f quarries ot t
The lines of the face are quite dist:

and the likeness has been reniM

by several observant visitors at

library.
. The image is on the "marble-o-

wall near the Washington nw

trance, at the south end of the pas

wav that runs through the bulii

The complete figure had been fw

by the junction of two marine

that were cut in halves by them
men. Oddly enough these were w

nl.-ic- sl.le hv side when tne n

was constructed. The long riM

In the hair are plainly visible.

OCABDIAN CHICAflOUf

sonieffb...i ...),1BC UllU UlVUmi
distinct, give an animate W

3

ASOEL

Hminrh

face. The outline of tne

be mistaken. Strang t

Is the position of the arms, w

raised upward so that the bands

the sides of the face.

.. James Nasniyth, of EdlnWf I
. ., ...,.ininiBier, lInventor or tub si

man of extraordinary energy

ins; oud being amlntotro
or u

able to draw or sketch
wtth 4 tW

hammer or chisel (

The laboratory or workshop i

home he culled "Fireside. Even

sitting in church trtetia
come across i is '"'" -- -

wdn
walked oft to nis "'-- -' '

In order to pirn
a drawing, or,

Inform, he would eltner w
or make a woodenjattern

Eitrnordlnarjr.
.. ... i fa u one of w

t iiunuey " -
this n r

remarkable women in

Bosworth How arc
prove It? he

HuntleyA new
our street two months alp
has never been through

land Leader.
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