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s gentleman fmrmer”—it was heenuse
Lo hind money be dide't know what to
do with,

Hueeying down to the statlon one
wornlng to eatel the traln o order to
Join the fivst mweet of the Flint Valloy
Hunt Cluby, he ran ngninst Lls Lroker,
who gtapped L' long enotgh to say:

Gireit Northeastern went up  any
number of polnts yesteorday,  We sold,
Il sed youa eheek for $4,000 to-day,"

On thee treadn DIt il W to thilndk
over geveral buslness matters, among
them the rige fn Nottheastern, Poue
thousand wos o small som to Blilort
Itnymond; but stlll he dlin't  know
whitt todo with It Banks were pay-
Ing only ¥, Genetal Metallle was nway
towi  Real estinte wis low, amd 1t was
st probiem when the teain stopped
and Do ellmbed onto Tow Harvey's
cogell Destade Miss Coremth,  In her so-
clety he forgot mll about Northeastern,
Genernl Metallle, and banks that pay
only &

“The Tnt starts ot 1, she aaid,
simlling at him with feank, level oyes.
“We hove luoncheon ot the Birches,”
and so the conversation dreifted, fols
Towsdd by o awift Fan qeross conntry
after the hounds, o flash  throwgh
Patebln’'s wools and gulley, and the
iendows beyomd, where Miss Carruth
vame In first and won the brash,

"Shall we 2o home Dy the Willow

TUoslie sald to Elllott, "It §s the

el goingduto gy
lenlture, or be-

—

vl ?
longest way,” and he sabd “of course,”

far Kottt always ngreed with Miss

Citerath,

Itowas elding home by the Willow
roded thint KIMon ehinneed to sed ot sign
tackedd 100 o tree near a farm gate:
“This Farm for Sale nt o Specifleop,”
Sudidenly e remeinbered. the 84,000,
Whe Bouse was away bacek from the
roidd, there was o neat hedge on onge
Bl nnd o geape arbor and o few glant
elims, Quive g handsome countey plivee,
Wy shonlidn't e gt hils imoney (o this
farm? e wouldd I 0t was n goml -
vestinent,  He wonhl notiry Brooks,

That was ow Ellott Raymoml enme
to Dy o fivne, A SN consin wns
Birong it freoun the west somew hers anil
Instan o] thiereon, whille the  forter
awners—well, Eliott didn't Kknow what
becane of e Tormer owners,  Consin
Jolin wrote Elllott that the farvm was
I exeellent stivte of cultivation. He
Wis golng to sow such and suceh flelids
with wheat and veserve others  for
white onfs, aml would Elllott kindly
Tve the florist send a 1ot of bulbs for
fall planting? Billlott carvefully attend-
el to every request, sind he used o
tell Miss Carrath all abouot {t as they
drove out to the foot-ball gnme on hils
Urig,

“Brooks has sent enough plants and
things for Consin Margnret to plant the
entire farm,” he sald, lnughingly, Miss
Carrnth was such a sensible glel—she
HKedd to Mear about Wls farm, he knew,
and always seemed so intorestisd,

Truth to tell, Gertrude Careath had
hopeid;, sho acknowledged It 1o horself
boldly, that Ellfott Ruymomnd wonld
sOme Aoy axk er to share s fortunes,
his Interests, whoerever they might he.
Bhe gl not vare about the fertune in
ftredf, Bhe looked stealght fn her mie-
ror one Night amd old herself wo, “1
wonldn't cure If he hadn't o penny,”
she sald: “lie s the best man T know."

At M Westerlelgh's  Qinner Miss
Carruth was sure Elllott bhad some-
thing in particular to say to her. Thoey
wire In the conservatory, she sitting
on i rustle seat and he leaning on the
edge of & warble basin, watchlng the
gold fishes swinming about, Nefthor

hod spoken for some tlme and she feolt

when he did speak It would e sogmes
thing she would wigh to henr, Rlue

pulled a réd rose from a braneh near

her.

“It 15 beantiful, bsn't 17" he anid,
“It s &
I aw golng to bhave

taking it from her fingers,
erimson rambler.
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a lot of them gont down to the Carm In
the spring.”  He threw away the -
grant white foywer from lils buttonhole
ol put the voge o dts place,  The spell
was broken—the form bl done It
Mi=s Carruth thonght, bitterly, and
they witlked back to the drnwlng-room,

Hpring enae, suiminer passed, amd the
Flint Valley hunts were once morg
oilefdared,  Bllott sent Black Doss
dow to the farm and be followsd by
tendn one Octobwer night when 1t was
Just elllly encugh for a small blage [a
the big freplaes, It wus his visit to
Lifs own farm,

The hunt was nt 8 a'clock, with the
hunt, reakfast four iles away, nnd
as Hillott rode Iack Bess through the
Inne he notlend how beantifnlly tha
lnwns wire kept, A few clirysant he-
mums were heglnning to show thelr
colors, nnd a bed of piok and white cos-
mos, that flower that never blooms
untll tonehed by frost, flannted fuley
faees ut him in the sharp wind.
“Eawitl come down here and stay all
next summer,” Dottt gafd o Llmself,
ns Bluek Bess ook the front gote and
dashed nwhy toward the Lourels,
Agndn Miss Carrath was the leader
of the ehase, nnd ngain BElllott rode by
lier slde on the slow return,
“You are coming to luncheon with
ns" she said, as they paced along the
willow roud.
“Yeu," nnd hie looked at Wis wateh,
“We are envly. WIIl you stop at the
furm and meet Cousin Margaret, I'd
Ike you to sie the ploce,"”
The givl wis pleased that he wanted
to show her W farm, They enterad
the hotse unannounesd, and as they
pussed through the whle old hnll they
lioamd some one singing o low, quaint
old airto the musie of the pluno, They
paused ot the door of the parlor, A
voung girl was seated ot the pinno, her
back toward them, Blhe was singlng o
song which Elllott had heard p well-
Known Irish tenor slog many times:
“Uive me n word of love, Douglns Gor-
dom,
Just o wond of pity, Oh, my love,” sald
!]Il.‘.
Tor the bells will ring te-morrow, Doug-
lns Guridon,
My wedding bells, my love, but not for
you il me,”
Miss Carruth's eyes grew tender as
shie Ustened to the words,  She looked
at Elllott. He touclied her arm and
thoy walked softly through the hall to
the room beyond, where Couslu Muorga-
ret was bhusy,
“You hnve company, Consin Marga-
rot,” Elllott  sald, after Introduclng
Mlss Carruth.,
Consin Margnret flushed,. “You don't
mind, do you? You sce, the piano be-
longed to her and they bad to sell It
with all the other things, Bhe's such a
sweit girl, 1 told her 1o come {n il
use the ptano whenever she Uked, It
WHI keep it in tune, you know,"
Cousin Murvgaret's explunation was
not very lueld, but Elllott anderstood
that the girl was the danghter of the
man who had owned the farm. While
they were still speaking they heard tho
il door close and the girl crosssd the
lawn,  Miss Carruth, standing by the
witidow, looked after ber, and with the
quiek Intultlon some women have she
felt that this girl wns to have some
Inflnence over Blllott’s MUfe,

Elllott was to rémaln ot the farm for
the entire hunting geason, and now and
then he caught a glimpse of the girl,
but she did not come to the house ngaln
When he was lkely to be home, One
day, howdver, Black Bess went lame
and he returned from the fiest dlich,
He heard the soumd of the plano as he
crossed the lnwn, and Just ns he reach-
o the door It opened and the girl stood
botore hlin,

Althongh he had not seen her face
he had known she was beautitul, and
whet she blushed Her face was lke
some sweet, delloate flower, '

“Exouse me," she sald,
know—" K

Elllott smlled.  “Yom are Miss
Thompson, Cousin Margaret told me
You enmie In to awaken the echoes
foietimes. 1 am glad you do His

lone wus so pleasant that the girl

smiled s she ngaln bowed and possed
UL,

“I didn't

I e did pot o Lo Hnnt the nixe aay,
eird ename peross the lawy

ekl It he

piul wilesn t
o Welld o !
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* he salidl,

* whe nsked

fraukily,

8o, Tenme in the other day when
you sere singing ‘Doughes Gordon' It
I8 Wiy favorite shng, Will you sing 1t

for me now " A

She ging 1tand many’ others, and so
thatl she promised (o
i, whille he sent 1o
the elty tor hi= vloln, and I Donted
ni lllui"t"lun.“'.‘ = UF i rernoons,  MIs§
Carrath. noted day after doy that he
whas ahsient frow the echase, and thongh
she ot first wandired, shie was not long

It enme alwin
COme gvery

1

In Mecovering the

One morning the glrl did hot come,
nd Blllott paeid uneasily upamd down
the ladl, drew  the bow  gerosstsgho
strings of s violn, went o the win-
dow, and at Inst wonderod nt his fib-
patienee, knew T eared so
nuich abont musde,” he'suld to Wlmself,
|_j|.1-: Riretn et gil eitine Lheowgdy, L

gnte. 8he hod polled o few of the pink
cosmos aml wore them In her bebt, and
ns she snw Elllott at the 'window she
lwoked up anid smilod,

If o thunderbolt had fallen out of
the autumn sky  Elilott Raymond
conld not have bLeen more astonishied
than he was ot the throb his heart gave
when he saw her. s surprise ot
Lis feelings was =0 preat that he lean-
ol agalnst the window to steady Wlm-
ol for o monient,

“Phirty-flve yonrs okl he sald to
himself, *and | have never—" apd then
sl came In.

Yot are walting," she sald,

Yes, T was whlting"

She looked up In surprise at his fone.
Whien she saw Dis fuce he ushed, e
leld out hls hands “Allee,” he safd,
“Iownnt you always. WHI you come?
I want you 1o be my wife"

ITe was supprised that he could not
express ilmsell better,  She looked 'up
at lifm, her eyes molst and glad.

“Do yout" she askedl.

“T do, WII you, Allee?”

Bhe held out her hands and met his,
“Towill" she gald, softly. “You are
very sure?"

“Quite sure, Allee,”

And go It comes abont that Ellott
Raymond will undoulitedly carvy out
his promise 1o himself to spend all next
snmimer fn Flint valley, beenuse Mrs,
Raymond will want (o go back to her
old home on the farm after the winter
of gayety In the clty.

Aund Miss Carruth’s glft to the brlde
and groom 18 a water-color sketeh of
o slender, dark-halred giel seated at a
pinng, with autumn sunlight strenming
Inat the window, and the eard gecom-
panying It hag a most {nformal Hne:
“WWith the best love of Gertrade Car-
ruth."—Buffalo Evening News.
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A poilnd of phosphorus hends 1,000,
000 matches, -

Veisoan,

1 pever

A ton of oll has been obtalned from
the tongue of 0 single whale,

Over GOO,000 pounds of tei are con-
sumed in England dally,

The voleanoes of Vesuvius and Btna
are ndver hoth netlve at the snme thoe,
Web to the length of two and a quar-
ter miles has been drawn from the body
of 1 single splder.

A newly diseovered spat on the son,
wlileh §s vistble Just now, Is sald to e
SLO00 miles In dlameter,

A tomplete electrie plowing plant hng
been installed on an estate In Fraunce,
In the depurtment of the Tarn,

Engineers in Germaty rocelve from
the Govertment o gold medal snd S0
fur every ten yenrs of servive without
aceldent, -

Telegraph wires will lnst for forty
Feurs near the seashore. In the many-

only ten years, and sometimes Jess,
To coul a hot room, wet thoroughly a

large sheet and hang it up I the miid-

dle,  The temperature will go down

ten or twelve degrees almost Tnzed |-
ntely.

Bleveles are now helng made with
one of the tubes In the frame plugied
at each end, to be Allsl with o through
an inlet at the top, und deawn ofy [T
low, so that a4 cycler nesd not run out
of Tuel for his lamp.

The oldest building In the world that
has been unluterruptedly  used for
church purposes, Is St Martin's Cathe.
drul at Canterbury. The bulling was
originally erected for & cligpel, nnd has
Deen regularly used as a Dlace for re-
lglous gatherings for more than L5030
years,

_—
Nuskin on the Bioyole,

John Ruskin, who Ix opposad ta rall-
roads because they distigype ruril sce-
mery, uud for other rensons, objects also
to nll forms of eyeling. His lnnguage
1s (quite radfealt “To walk, tg run, to
leap and to dance are virtues of the
bhuman body, and nelther 1 stride on
stilts, wriggle on whieels, nop dangle on
rops, and nothing In the training of
the human mind with the body  will
ever supersede  the  nppolnted God's

ways of slow walking nu bard work
1D|{." B

e e
The upper ten s composadd of the win
ulug nine and the umpdre,

) o i sy, |

facturing districts, the same wires lust |

i KOREAM FAIRY TALE

ftends ng Charnilngly s One of Mother He Is Now ot Wor

Gloostse,

The Koredns Wuve nn interesting le-
geud conterning the wmannet in which
! Tong-Pak-Sulk, the Methuselah of thelr
mythology, got the better of
Tong lved 1,000 yeara and acqgulred
grent  wisdom, The later years of
lils life were spent in fishing, but not
wishing to dlminlsh the stock of fish
{n the river, e used a stralght plece
of wire instend of p ook, This he
wns able to enfoy the excltement nnd
| Plegsure of fishing for several centu-
rlos withont eatehing i single fish,
Ralizlng that sooner or latér  the
devil who dld death's erennds would
be looking Wim up, ke changed his
name and pbole with each genepation
Vo thus eluded Blw, In the meantime
the evil one disgulsed himself in o
flowlng Korean robe which covered up
M8 tadl, concenled Lis horns under n
monrner's nt three feet In dinmeter
wnd wrapped bis legs in curlons pad-
| ded stockings, so that he caslly pissed
for o nnthve,  Fle e that Tonge wos
flshing in the Haun elver. 8o he col-
leetedd @ quantity of  chnrconl  and
waoshed it In that strenm. This of

belng surpeiséd and annoyefl, went up
to discover the eouse.  Minding the
devil woshing the clhinreonl, he nsked
wlhat he was dolng,  The devil replied
that he was teying to make (L white,

Old Tong In his astonlshment was
thrown off s gunrd nand snfd: “I have
lived 10 Koren hundeeds of years, and
of coarse have met many fools, bat 1
nover sow o big enough fool to try to
wish elinrconl wihilte

The devll at onee knew his man, and
tifolding his tall by way of exhibit-
Ing his warennt of nrrest, selzed Tong
and hurerled Lim nlong (o the direction
of that durk portal through which all
mortnls must poss,

On the wiy the devil, belng in good
humor oyver his suecess, charted plens-
antly with Tong, who ventured to ask
Ilm what he most abhorred and was
most afrafd of. The devil made o fa-
tal blunder—one wlileh might have
been exceusable for o mortil, but was
most stupld for o devil—he told the
truth,  He sald that he hated and fear-
e but four terrestrial things—a branch
of n thorn tres, an empty salt bag, a
worn-out straw sundul of an ox, and a
purtienlar kind of gruss that grows in
Koren—the foxtull—and that when
these were put together he could not
go within thirty feet of them,

In return the devil asked Tong what
he most fenred, Tong, belng wise and
experlenced, lMed nnd sald he was In
mortul tertor of o ronsted ox head and
| mackalee—a kind of beer,

Shortly after this exchange of con-
fidence Tong noticed thut they were
pussing n thorn tree, ground the roots
of which foxtull grass was growlng,
and, curlously enough, under It was
an old bug and o enst-off ox sandal;
so, making n sudden spring from the
slde of the devll, he gathered up the

Ing them on n branch of the tree Lils
chinrm was perfeet, The devll could
not come within thirty feet,

Of course the devil used every In-
ducemeont to get Tong to come forth,
but the old fellow stuck to Wls post.
At last the devil went off and got a
roasted ox head and a cask of mackn-
lee, and rolled them In to Tong, confl-
dent from what he had told him, that
Toug would be delven ontslde the mag-

lng heartlly of the beef and drinking
the macknice with gusto, he renlized
that the gnme was up, and despalring-
ly departed,

Tong's long life wns due to the neol-
dent by which his page in the Book of
Mite stuck to the next one, 80 that
W name was overlooked, When ultl-
miately the complaint was made that
Tong had been Hying too long, It took
the registrar of the lower reglons 340
yeurs to hunt up Mg name lu  the
arellves.,

Toy Mnking,
| A great many toys gre now made In
this country, Including many mechan-
|lenl deviees, Many toys are still Im-
porgd.
(and dogs, now as highly prized hy cLil-

| do the skin-covered liorges, Theyieonld

| be made here, but they can bg produced

| cheaper abroad,

| As a rule, whatever ean be made by
machinery 18 wade hers, while toys

[made by hand are mostly Imported.

| The minute a thing Is brought within

| the reach of machinery, Ameriean mun-

ufacturers ean pay thelr higher prices |

| for lnbor and still beat the world. With
| the low prices of labor In forelgn coun-
trles  hand:made productions can be
made cheaper In them. As a result
|of this there toys of some kinds which
In their completed state are partly
| Ameriean and partly forelgn, Among
these are toy velleles with horses at-
[tached. The vehicles and overything
| In and about them may be the product
|of American mnchinery, while the
| horse standing betwewn the shafts may
be from Germany,—New York Sun,

A man can epslly becowme notorlous

I

gatan, |

contse blogkened the water, pad Tong, |

L Philadelphia, and has wreltton

le elrele. But when he saw Tong eat- |

Such things as woolly sheep

| dren as ever, come frb]u Germnany, us |

|

| these days by announeclng his Intention |

Iar Bolug to the Alaska gold flelds,

| After a girl s 28 years old, she |

doesn't belleve in long engagements,

All people who
something alike.

play the fiddle look 'hnu never heen through It  p

. lbrary.
bag, the gruss and sandal, and hang- |
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THOMAS DUNY ExGusy,
obseurity and guve u 1mlurlil.|-‘
In his  Ievepressible iy
wrlter of “Ben Dolt" 1% & miin

number of allnses,  [e s nivee g
above edlocrity, but mioy o
songs are sweet aid shngle pol
onee popular, e wrote onder v
pen names, beciuse W wis g U
with a good pretiee, mnd i g
to be thought w0 trivid ps o
verses. He was first geaduntad
medieal dootoy from the Unfvepdy
Pennsylvanin, That wos us hig
as 1880, but thiree years later b
medielne for the lnw.  He wis s
thing of w pollthelan In his youngd
bt neyver rose n <tatesminnshly
the New Jersey Loglslnture, s
play will certainly get n fale b
from all who huve heard his o
mous sotig.

It Is on Lmoage in Marble Tristis
Graven by the Hand of Najure
The Chicago pubtle Wvary Bos
its guardian angel.  Unseen Iy
lundreds of visitors who are e
by the benuty of the new lmer b
Ing every day, & grand eoloill
keops silent watel over the o
of the maln floor. 1t s an fog
marble—not fashioned by the chisd
a senlptor, but graven iy the b
nature in the faroff quardes of B
The Hnes of the free are quite dlid
and the lkeness has héen veok
by several ohservant visitors i

The linage Is on the marbled
watll near the Washilnglon s
trance, at the south enil of the jas
way that runs through the
The complete figure lnd bee
by the jonetion of two jarble #
thiat were cut fn halves by theq:
men, Oddly enough these WeT S
placed stile by side wien the itk
was constrneted,  The long !‘_"5? g
in the bair nre plalnly sisibie 8
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nose and mouth, though ";3":3 y

tinet, glve an animad
;":l.(j'e. Th‘f“ outiiie of the neck 8
eannot be mistaken. Staogs
f= the position of the arins
ralsed npward so that th b
the sldes of the face

James Nasmyth
Jumes Nasmyth, of Eidinl ;
fnventor of the ,*I!'ﬁlil-]lnui[ﬂlzlﬁ
man of extraordinary BUErEY o
Ins; md belng mul:‘.dostmﬂs\w
able to draw ov gletel of _
hammer or clisel with efthes
The laboratory o \\nrk_qirlp llu .
lomie he ealled "l-'irrsl;lv.u E“
tting In chureh, Whe
T:inunesnmma his brafn be e
walked off to his workshol
a drawlng, or, in onder W Pﬂ
In form, he would either !;:.s!
or make a “““"”_'_TL
Estraordinarye L
Huntley—My wife | ane O e
remarkable women i this o .
Bosworth—How are you
rove 1t? v
g Huntley—A new hotise Y85 g
our sireet two months aEs |

land Leader,



