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SLICK PE TE‘.
Gought Thew st N2.15 Escl and Reld i Wow Jhu Adkirs Went to War, Got Burled

Thew to Swindlers For 810 Aplece. and Was Heaarreoted. "

An old time detective the other day I “Talkiug abont war times, '’ ssid the
was discossing with some sleuths new | ald colouel, “‘did aay of you ever hear
@ the profession the methods of up to | the story of Jim Adkins®’ I

| iate swindlers, After deprecating the “No' d
! ariginality of the modern crook he told “Woell, I'm surprised. Everybody in |
| ot what he considered the aharpost game  the settlement knew it. Jim was a wo
l'ae evor saw worked. | "oount sort of a follow, and the old mau |

‘1 suppose you fellows kmow,'’ ho | wus anxions to get rid of him, so whean |
aid, ‘that during Centeuntal yoar Phil- | the war broke oat and they were look ;
sdelphia was & hotbed of banko steerers | fog around for men the old maa pvei
md sharpers of every description. Wall, | him away. "' |
[ was detailed to keep an eyo on these | “‘Gave him away?’ :
gentry, wud in time [ became acqnainted “Yes. Jim was in the hayloft, and | ~
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'S WATCH DEAL.| THE COLONZL'S STORY.

A Running Figh,

HOW A NOTORIOUS GUERILLA
9L BAND WAS FOUGHT,

A Veteran of the First Missouri Cavalry Relates Incidents of Skir
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i : |
vemer | oor tho artiat bad been dcne for fdend. |

SOMEWHERE, abip's sake. The gift of tho silk, which |

mishes with pua_ntmll's Bushwackers.

From the Evening Naws, Petrod, Mieh,

xn known employe of Defroi, Mickl- | Iu 1803." said Comrade Myers, ' [ was
a

' ¥ s Wark " ‘jl" an artiele in the :I.‘li')‘ puper regard-
M M 'l o II'I# “;‘ l'- J...“ & ng Pr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Py e People,
yees, Hving at 127 Fort Blreet, west, Is an [ ) oy jutevasted in the Scenint as I was very
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impuriant member of the Grand Arwy of |

JVeteraus, and recently had a remarkable
sxperience.

Cowmrade Myers enlisted at Edinburg, Mo.,
i.t‘m- nd ol during. the war iu the
n.“ﬂ_ﬁmwﬂd atSt. Louis,
M., in 1865, He was a wmember of Co. K.
Firet Mimouri Cavaley, 14th A. C. Western
army, commanded by Geweral Boeaside, and
later by (ien. Fuds, Ile participated in the
bartles of Springfield, Hea's Ford und wll the
priscipal hattles through Missouri.

For montls the ¥First Missouri Cavalry

fuilowed the nclorious Guerilla Quantrell |
and his bnd of bushwackers. Searcely aday

ed Mut what Lhewe wea, a riuning Gght.
or nearly six weeks Comrade Myers was
i the saddle constautly. It wasa compaign
of sirntepy and endurance, ns both sides
were well mounted,  Night and day it was

trated for weeks after Quantrell was driven
from the State, Many fimes the commud
rodde el night to cut off his retreat and fought
All day. The men slept and ate in their
wadidles during this campalgy, sud were glad
when they were rtH!\'l:d'.

et <Y

1dave mied Kipans Tabules with so roeh satis-
fection et | can choerluily recowmend them.
Eave beco troubled for sbout three yenmis with
what [ ealied bilons attacks o uning on regulazly
ones & weok. Was told by diiferent physiclane
that it Wi enpand by Lid testh, of which I hgd
soveral | Lad the feerlr extrictad, but e ai-
toaks evsinned. | had scen advertiscimputs of
Tupans Ta'sides I all the peyere but hed po Gaith
in them, bLs about sla weeks s friegd In-
doeed me bo try tuotn. Have wiedn but 1o of the
small breat buses of the Tabules and bave had
RO recurrencq f 5 atthoks, Have never glven a
testimopial ror anyibing befure, bus the Erest
emunnt of geod whioh I believe hap heso dose me
by Riacs Tabules lndooes me to edd mine to the
many tesflponials you doubtless have In your
Posdensioa cow, .

1 wani to injeo

siek &t that time with stomach and liver
troubles. | was 81l run dows and was in s
bad eondition. What remcdies | had taken
gave me only temporacy relief, und when [
read the wriicle in the paper I deeided to
give the pills g trial.

. “The stesy I read was sbout a man in
Ohbio, end I &aid, thut if he lived in Detroit
I would go and see him.

“Well
I finally went out nud bought & box of Ur,
Willimms’ Pink Pills for Pale People. The
first_box did not help me spparent y, but [
continaed nsing the pills and the second hox
gave me much relief,

“ I took five hoxes hefore I was cured hut
that was @ very cheap cure compured with
wlh-u. I had spent with physicisus aund drug-
£ ALS.

“ I still wsa the pills‘once fn & while gl
can cheerfully and trathfully reeommend
them to any old soldier who is suffering trom
liver and Kidney trouble or general debility.,

Josern B Myens.”

Refore me personally appeared Mr. Juseph

fight and skirmishes and the men were peos- &.eha;vn' whao being duly sworn, decinres |

regeing statement to he troe in every
respect, Signed this 14th day of Se itember,
1807, Isaac M. Bares,

[of
| well knowudu Deisolt.

e —

A T.DEWrm, |

Notary Puidic,
Comrade Myers In & prominent mer her
Gen. O. M. Poe Post 433, G. A, K., w? is
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foruverfiie years. Nulilng gave ms auy rellet.
My feet mud logs and abdomen were bloated 5o
Leould not wear shows 0n my fect and only a losss
dieas, | saw Ripans Tabules advertised tn our
dally peper, bought somie and took them as d recte
ed. Have talen them sbout throe wees and thore
4 snco achange ! | am not con tipstel sny more
®ud 1 0w« 16 ull b0 Ripans Tobulesa, Iaun thirty-
seven years old, heve vo cccupation, oaly my
Lousehold dutles ad nursing my slck husband.

Tatules for him, He feels some batter but 18 wiil
take some 4lta, he has bern slok solong. Tow
LAy use my letier and name ad you Hie,

Mrs. Man? Gonsay Cranzs,

o [

heve been over

Caror g intos ctowded
lace wihous getting »

- ':.“:: 3.'. boneds f l-'u;;'-;ifwlmﬁr
' egiv stowaeh, i rd uk
nl::;:h‘a:w‘l :3": a R.[.I).A.N.S E Ripans Tabules from an
professional nires end : Py -4 o a2 ;l:’“' '1“’“':‘:
’II‘ o . g o m for eal T
:::r.,. ..::;?’:,:‘,inf * - » ol't'.::uoenu-l. Bhe hod
Mipooe Taboles does 12, ¥ o % found such rellef Crom
Afler vbo of my cases [ X The modern stnnd. B their use headvised me
-

fouod 10y woif o raplotely : i :'.'“';:,“f“:‘:”- :".1‘

- " 0 ' - . - ¥ i

civios s G pon. & = flard Family Medi- [§ Darouoctduagsasiace
o P> . B8 0 h:t ¥ 1& say they b .ve completo-
:r;.gi::;:u:,-j:: x : v | Ciﬂc : Cures the ! Iy cured my headaches.
L e S (8 Lam yreats sine youry
Tl becns Wi, &) ' f cOmmon ‘every-day (3 &l imeors

A -l ll fh . » Mre J. BRooxuvam

Mother waa wWoubled :‘ @ o uman:tY‘ —
;uul:nnbnudog P { o

ecplossiess, canae : 7 seve-yearold
Sadigestion, fur a goal : o ®  sutiered wll::'wnbla:
©any rears.  One day 4 ®  hie head. constipation
::onn\r 8 tectimond & o > aad oorapleined of his

o paper wiEing h, He eould not

Ripans Taeles S0 & ! ®  aut liko suiidron of his
Sheerheias st D o T
a L r — - — e f
R O LT P57 5 e Ty gy By ool
And oY tekos sk end of a saffron color.
Tabulea regilatiy. Shokeops afow eastous filpans | Reading some of the tese.montsls in favor of

Tabulos [u Lhe bouns aui suys she wiil not Lie wigh

WUl fhem. The heartLburn and slesplisssuces have
dlsapposred with the Indigestion which was
formerly #0 groala burdea for ber. Our whole
family take b Tabulen rogulariy, esporcily after
- meal My mother tw fifty ypoars of ago
and ts gnjoying the bostol health and spirits ; also
aate hoarty meals, an Lmposstbility before she
ook Ripans Tabules. Axtoxn H. Praves,

Ttipans Tabules, I trisd thew. Ripans Tabules nots

| only relieved but setually eured my youngster,

the hesducies bave disappsarcd, bowels are in
good conultion and be never comploins of his
stomach. He lanow & red, ehunhy-faced boy, This
wonderful change [ artribute to Ripans Tabules,
I am satisfled that they will bauefit any one (from
the cradie W old age) U taken socording to direo-
Uons. E W. Puca

A new gyl puoket cou TEN IPANR TantLes packed In a pAper parton (witheds @lass) L now fer sale
- pome dreg sapes OB nam This law -priged mort i inlended for Lhe poor and the economical. One
/Mosen olibhe fAvesocl cantond (100 tabulot) odn be bad by mall by sendiag forty-sirht sonts to the RiPans
CHENICAL QO¥RANY, No, 10 Hpruce Street, Naw York—or A single carton (TEN TASTLAS) will be sent for fve conte
SOrans Tinunee may also be had of swme grooers, genersl storekospors, news agents and o8 soms Liquor sares
and barber chope. Thay banish pain, lndoee sleep and proleng life. Oue gives relief

' You can
a be cured

If you suffer from any of the
?ﬂ.'m_‘.‘lhlm
o the Pacitic Coast,
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{1 s
from the efiecis. f ;
BT R o s P

i sl ity o aglic i T
m&‘HV of Urinat ng, =
combinting of remedics, Curatt

-, ir Doctor hes s his wrews

shat b wiil cet only aifnd immediate rebief but
Pparmanent rure, The Docior does not claim to
:::‘Iu- ”";“{"" but Is \]ni;-lumun W be a fair
sad sqiare Fhysicng and Surgeon, pee-smingat
i lue hr~l“m- ni" n,

l.{ l=l.. ri;.-:p'-uht-v erdicnled from the
wiihan oroary
"nvgu‘”u AR aphIfiuk to oe Wil Fe-
celve (Nt Mmiest opinion t-f hlgeannigiula

We wi'l Guacantee ¢ POSITIVE CURK in

case v wnderloty or Jo feii One
Thousand Doliawm " " 177
oHa wnd strictly private,

FREE
"E;‘I"-fﬂ-’*lﬂdﬂl % ’Ln.:v
o or wer, Send for book
“The Philosenhy of Murringe,”
frees (A valuable bovk for men.) ¢
YISIT DR. JORDANS
Graat Museum of Anatomy
tha heest a0d largest M usenm of ity kind in the
world, Cowe and lewin how wenderfully you
are mads; how to aveid sickoess and dicease,
Wa aro coriinuiliy adding new specinsens,
Ch PALOMEE FREE  Cadl oF write,
1081 Marked Sirast, San Franciseo, Cal,

Caveats and Trado Marks obtalned and a1l Pas §
eut businessconIncted for Moderate Poes, 1

Pand modol, Arawingorpboto, Weadvisal
patentable focaof clupn Oy fsonotdustill 1
patantiasecnred, A Pamphlet “llow 1o O3
tain Patents,” with cont of same in the U, &
aud foreign covutrles nens free, Ad

C. A. SNOW & CO.

Oer Paveny Orrae,  Wasminaron, D, .
—— - ARV RLAR Y

A Military Trick,

Ove of our German- American citizens
related the following incident of the
German revolation of 1848

“We were short of men and had a
large nowmber of prisoners to look after
That did not worry us as long as wo
were not meving, but one day we had
to make a foroed march. The conntry
throngh which we were to pass was

-

Bpoliad the Resoues.

Major Tom Williamas some time ago
told me the story of one of Colonel Gib
Wright's sdventures in South Carolina
in the closing months of the war.

It seems that General Kilpatrick, the
Federal cavalry commander, bad cap-
tared & nomber of Coufederates, and
Wright was anxious to rescune them. He
called for volunteers to go with him
into tho enemy's camp at night and
picked  out the men he needed from
those who responded,

The Foderal troopers wore smoozing
quietly in their camp and on both sides
of the road leading to it, and their pris-
oners dozed by a fire near the center.

Just how they got there would be

hard to explain, but shortly after mid- |

night Gib Wright, at the head of a few
inen, rode at a gentle pace into the camp.

Tho drowsy Federals took them for a
party of their own men returning from
a scout, and paid no atteution to them.

varything was working smoothly until :
one of the prisoners caught a glimpse of

the newoomers. Tho follow lost his head
and ruined the whole business. He loap-
ed to his feet and looked into the faces

of the advancing Confederates.

“Horray, boys!” he shouted in his
delirions delighe. © “Hang e, if thero
ain't old Gib Wright and his crowd,
Duorned if the whole Confederate army
ain't right behind him 1"’

The prisouers all rushed forward with
the regular robel yell, and the sleeping
Federals suddeinly became very wide
awake. From every side they showered
bullets on their visitors, and Wright
and his men bad almost o miraculons
deliveuiice.  Several were killed and
Wounded, but the leader and the ma
Jority of the party managed to get
away.—Atlunta Constitation.

Of What Melp Was Carlyle?®

Yet it is difticult to decide what Cur
Iyle has bequeathed to us pow that the
echoes of Lis sonorous denunciations
are at last dying away. Standing be-
tween the intivite and the individual,
he recoguizes no gradations, no ma.. o
of the species; bo compares the two |
comparable objects of his attention a..
scolds the finie for its lack of iufini
tude, us if fur a preventable fault. Un
Just to buwman offort, he barks at man-

I grew worse {nstend of better, and |

I bare bosn o great nﬂmmmlnm X

Flo has had ths aropsy ond 1 am trying Ripans |

/ 1 mnum';u'i,'lunli wever ridoina | point, but I supposo that the fire to
-« g Peasesestsceseseneeseses

| belongs, the campfire of song and story,
! is the cook’s fire at the end of the com-
| pauy street, built on the ground, under
| & pole supported at the ends by crotched
| sticks driven in the earth and from

| stances and on the woeather,

] around the fire aud smoke and talk, and

| becanse there ias
| great temptation to wander from the
truth. Parrot stories are too often like

| various species is or ever was capable

| miliar to us in newspaper aneedotes.

with most of the 'big ones,’ who were
nenernlly exceedingly bright men. One
i purticnlar, who was known as ‘Slick
bete,' 1 took o greas liking to, for he
tiud uy inexhanstible fund of humor and

was & good hearted chap. Toward the |
' was gono snd his conscience hurt him |

snd of the Centennial exhibition one
day I dropped into a down town auction
toom whore some fake jewelry was be-
(img sold. A lot of watches were offered,
"and I saw that they had been made evi-
dently for bunko steeriug purposes, for
the works were good, and the cases were
made to look like solid gold. They were
finally knocked down for $2.15 »iece,
and I saw that the buyer was ‘Sliok
Pete,' Jewelry was out of bis line, bus

I kuew he bad some schewe in view. |
Two mouths passed before I agaiu saw |

Pete, and theu I asked him what he bad |
dene with the watohes. He began to
luwgh and said, ‘Ob, skinped some
swindler with them!” Then followed |
the explanation. He had hired a room
aud iuserted an advertisement in vari-
ous papers something like this: ‘Found

{ one dny he got

—A solid gold watch; Elgin works;
| loser pay costs. Apply, ete.’ Nearly
every crook in town answered the ad. |
and cluimed the watch. Pete, who |

made up asan old man, seemed a mark, |

and the ‘fiy’ crook, in (he hurry to de-
part, wade bnt a cursory examination, |
"The costs,” §10, were invariably handed |
over, and in two days Pete had disposed |
' of bis stock. "' —Philadelpbia Record,
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THE CAMPFIRE.

Wartline Ileminlscences of & Veteran of
| the Civil War,

‘“Men build fires in various places to |
! eook their coffee by or to nake them- |
'selves warm or for company's sake,’’ |

said s civil war veteran, “‘and any firo |
I

is likely to be 1ore or less a gathering |

which the name of campfire properly

| which the eamp kettles are suspended.

| This was the gathering peiut of the |
| company.
| | ““Men did not always stand about the

It dopended upom circum-
They met |
[ here, of course, at mealtimes, and thero |
| wore times when wen wonld stand i

| eniopfire.

| then it might be that the men would
| keep their tents, playing cards or smok- |
| in]f thero, or mending their clothes,
| polishing up their accouterments,

I something that fits you to a T, and I

|
|
B0

' they were about to leave without him |
' when the old man winked and pointed

*‘That was enough, and they got him
aud marched him to the front.
*“The ol1 man was sorry after Jih

imthm i

bad. But he hoped for the best, until
A message that told him
Jim bad been killod and buried on the |
battlefield. [
**Then he packed his grip and started |

| right off to bring Jim's body home, if |

possible, for the grief stricken mother
would bave nothing else and made life |
miscrable for him with her reproaches |

‘‘He went to.Virginia, and was there |
informed that it would be impossible to |
remove tho body. 8o be stood aver the |
spot where it was buried and wept for |
three days. Then he went sadly home. 1

‘*And, lo and behold, the first man
bhe met as bhe neared bis gate was Jim |
—safe, sound and right side up with |
care !

‘It was some time boforo the old |
man could say o word, but when he |
found it was really Jim—in flesh and |
blood—that they bad got Jim mixed up |
with some other Adkins, and he hadn't
been killed at all, the old man was
hot! He slowly divested himself of his
coat, then rolled up his sleeves and |
mado for him! It was the liveliest scrap |
you ever saw—the old man on top, and |
the two of 'em wallowiug in the dust!

*“It took the old lady and the threo
girls and two stout darkics to pull the
old man off. :

*He never did explain why he did it,
and Jim didn't ask any questions, but
tho next morning he told his mother
that while his furlongh wasn’t out still
he kmew his coautry needed him and .
he couldn’'t stand tostay at homne under |
thoee circumstances, so ho left his'

| blessing for the old man and took the ' works of art. Moussis's mother, observ-
| first train for the front.”*— Atlauta Cou- | iug my guestioning glance, said, poiut

HE WAS A HUMBUG. {

His Wife Waa Dlsgusted When She Loarn. |
ed the Author of the Article, |

Bcribbler had come homo from the |

stitution. ‘

! office in the evening quite **played out, "I

because of the output of his pen and
brain that day. He was lying on the
couch in the sitting room after supper,
when Mrs. Scribbler, who had been
reading a magazine, said:

‘*See here, George Beribbler, here is

want you to read i¢.""
**What's it about?'’
*‘It's about these funny kind of men |

| that there were times when the fire was | Who must have everything just so in
quite deserted or when perhaps there | their homes, no matter how hard it |

might bo seen there a solitary figure, a [

| man who bad come to light his pipe.

| “‘But, though it might be deserted, ,'
tho fire still borned. Sometimes on cold |

[ Avd windy pights the wind would |

| blow it about_and soutter it, and some- |
times, when it was no longer attended, |
the rain wonld put it ont black, bat |

| there was usually a liviog fire thero by |

!llayand- bed of embers by night, and |

bere was the soldier's hearthstone.''— |

| New York Sun. l

l Parrota Are Never Original, |

I have read of a father who would |
[not let his children tell their dreams |
in such parrative too |

dream stories—one-half true, and they |

[mre sometimes; plainly to any who

knows the true talking power of these
birds—made up entirely or greatly ex-
aggerated. While the parrot has a cer- |
tain unmistakablo sense of huwmor, and
is correspondingly wise, none of the

of the original wise and witty talk fa- |

In fact, the parrot is never original
in speech. It is altogether imitative,
and a bird that has never heard spoken |
words bas surely never uttered a sylla- |
bla:

But, judging from parrots’ clever use |
of what they learn to say, it is almost
oertain that they come to know in a |
medknro the meaning of the pbrases |
thay learn.—Charlotte Bouner in St
Nicholas.

The Namboo Gua.

The natives in the Bucherganj dis. |
triot of Bengal have been deprived of
their guns, and since then they bave re-
sorted to the native bamboo in the hunt
for defensive wea

They hollow out the bamboo, load it
with an ounce or two of native powder
and a hapdful of iron slugs and touch it
+ with a fuse in the immediate neigh-
borhood of the offending person.

Arother way, as the cvokery books
say, is to employ the bamboo as n fork
with a cobra pinned to the far end. An |
application of the cobra to the sleeping
body of an enemy is all thas ia necos-
mury. —London Tit Bits

Customera

Little Boy—Please, | want the doo-
ior to come and we mother.

Doctor’s  Bervant — Doctor's
Where do you come from?

Little Boy—Wbat! Don’t you know
me? Why, we deal with you—wo bhad
2 baby from here last week. —Leandon
Tnu.

out.

Hindoos Use Little Hoap.

The ouly soap which the liindoos of
the orthodox 1y pe cuploy is made en-
trely of vegeta 1o producta Buat soap
s little need in lodia, being almost an
auknown lusury will the nativea

| abuse of narcotics, more difcult to |
| overcome than the babit of biting the
| finger nails. It requircs a strong mental

mukes it for others, You know that you,
are one cf the funniest men alive. Every
rog and chair and book must be exactly |
in its place, and a littlo dust eets you !
to scolding. Youm must have a clean
napkin every meal, and you cannot eat |
it there ia n tiny spot on the tableclotl, |
and everything must bo served just ex- |
actly so or you get grumpy. Now, is|
not that trune?”’
‘A man likes to see things in crder
in his own house, '’ said Scribbler. !
**Of course he does, and I try to koep |
things in order, tat 1 defy any woman
to maintain the degree of order yon ex- |
pect with four or five children in the |
house. Now, this articlo refors to just |
such unreasonable, fussy men as you
are, and it is not one bit too severe even |
when it saya that they are small spirit-
ed and lacking in true manliness. Ido!
wish that you would read tho article.” |
*‘1 don’t need to,’’ replied Seribbler, |
sitting up to stretch and groan. (
“'I'd like to know why you do not |
need to read it, George Scribbler;™’ |
**Becausa—well, the fact is, my dcar,
I wrote that artiole mywelf.’’—Denver
Post. 1

|

Biting Finger Nails.
The chief finger nall chewera of the |
world are the French, and it was re-

| cently stated upon reliable anthority

that nearly two-thirds of Fronch echool

ohildren are addicted to the habit.
Even for grown people there is hard-

Iy any habit, aside from the confirmed

effort and constant vigilance to do this,
for once a person has become thorouzh-
Iy addicted to tho habit bhe does it un-
consciously, and ia only rominded that
be is marring himself when he gets one
of his nails gnawed down to the quiek.
All manver of remedies have baen ad-
vanced for the cure of (he fluger nail
biting babit, including the placing of

| lnjurious and bitter compositions on the

tnds of the fingers, but nune of the rom-
edics amounts to mneh,

The only way to stop biting the fin-
ger nalls is to stop. The Americana are
next to the French in the fiuger mail
biting habit, probably bocauss the

| Americans, as & whole, are an exceed-

ingly nervous people. A man who ae-
complishes his determination to knock

| off biting his finger pails may, by in-

cessant manicoring, gt them to look
fairly well within a year or so, but fin-
gor nall biting, if leng persisted in,
ruius the abape of the cnds of the fin-
gers, and the nails can nover be brought
to look as well ns those of the persons
who permnit their nails to grow as they
were intended to grow.— Washington
Star.
Keene's Quarier Cigar,

Tom Keene was 8 good story teller.
“For ten years,'' so wemt ouc of his
tales, ‘I bought all my theatrica! cos

| almost as soft as that of mnoke, stood a

Bowow hers Lhe wind la blowlog, |
1 thought as 1 toiled along 1

In ths buruing hest of Lhe noontida, |
Aud tbe fancy wads we strong—

Yes, somawhere the wind is bluwing,
Though bere where [ guap and

Not & breat of air s stirring,
Not w oloud tn the burning aky.

Bomewhere the thing we long for
Exists un earth's wide bound,
Bomewhere the sun is sbining
When winter aips ihe groand,
Bowmowhers tho fuwers are springlag,
Bomewhoere the corn ia brewa
And ready unto the barvest
To feed the hangry tuwn.

Bomewhere the twillght gathors,
Ard weary men loy by |
The burden of the daytime
And, wrapped in slumber, lie;
Bomewhore the day is Lreaking,
And gloom end darkness fice,
Though storum our bark are tosslog,
There's someowlhore a plucid sea.

And thus, [ thought, ‘tis always,
In this mysterious life,
There's always gladuess somewhore
In apite of its paiu and atrife,
And somwev here the sin and sorrow
Of narth are known no more,
Momewhere our wesry apirits
Ehall ind & pescelul shaore.

Bomewhere the things that try va
Sball all huve passed away

And deubt and fear no longer
Lmpede the porfect day.

Oli, Lrotker, though the darkness
Around thy soul be cast,

The eairth s rolling sunward,
And light sbull come at last!
=Alfrod Copel Shaw in Elmira Paota

THE APPLE TREE. |

One evening 1 poticed by Moussia's
photegraph, which alwaysetood covered
with & white crape veil on a small ta-
ble, three ved chceked apples. These
plebeian fruits scemed out of place in
the aristocratic Parisian drawing room,
crowded with rare konickknacks and

ing to a picture at the end of the room,
*‘These fruits were picked on the apple }
tree which you see in this picture, tho |
last oue painted by Moussin.”” Then the
sorrowing womean told me tho story of
the apple tree so intimately conncoted
with that of the young artist, Marie
Bashkirtseff, who died when only 24
years cld.

In the spring of 188— Mouassia was
planning to paint a peasant woman in |
the open conntry for the salon of the
following year. Sho spent days looking
in the outskirts of Paris for a suitablo
landscape in which to place her model.
Ono morniug she found mnear Sevres a
fleld inclosed by fence palings, boyond |
which a walk overgrown with grass loat |
itself under willows, through whose |
young shoots the sun shone brightly. |
Half way vp the walk, on a baokground {
of grayieh green bushes, with an cutline |

robust apple tree, breadly spreading its
flowery branches. The whole scone was |
filled with tender, fresh, stirring har-
mony, with spring itself. Moussia was
moved. She felt that this was the lcok-
ed for spot. Opening the gate, she walk-
ed toward the house, which was sepa- |
rated frem the crchard by o garden fill-
ed with beehives. The proprictor hap- !
pened 10 be cne of those half bourgeois, |
balf peaeent horticulturists who provide |
the Parisian markets with flowers and |
fruits. The request made by the enthu- I
siastic looking young girl with the ex- |
preesive blue eyes flattered bim. He
loved his trees, and the admiration of a |
painter for them plensed him oxtremely. |
Moussia was readily given permission !
1o work in thoe iuclosure, aud she began |
the very next day. '
Early in the morning she arrived on
the tramway, with her model, who
carried their lunch in a baskct, Mons. |
sia understced her art. She was no |
longer a beginner, for some of her pic- |
tures ¥ad already been much talked of |
at the salcn. Though telonging tos |
rich family, whioh occupied a high po- |

| fition awong the aristocracy of ber |

country, ¢ho worked not es an ama-
Veur, but a8 sn ertist suxious to win
fame. Her work showed the melaucholy
firo sud poetry which beloug to those
born iu Little Rossia. The sketch of |
her painting absorbed her entirely, She |

| Was trying to put on the canvas some of |

the eficrvescent spring about ber. She
painted rapidly, as if afraid not to be
able to finish the task sbe had under-

| taken. Every worning she came back,

in spite of the April showers and the
rawness of the air, which often msde
Ler cough. The owners of the place ad-
mired ber pluck, and as they saw lier
Painting, barchesded, standing in the
dew, with a blcuse over her gruy drees,
they believed her to belong to their sta.
tien in lifo and thought she was work-
ing for ber daily bread.

The bousewife brought her warm
milk, the ehildren played pear her
while sho rested, and the borticulturiss,
learning that some Fouug trees interfor.
ed with the perspectiva, had not bost.
tated to cut them down. It was tonch-
ing to see this man, weoally so carefy)
of his poisessions, willingly serifico
them to gratify the wish of the youug
artist. By degrees a touching intimacy
begsn botween them. At noon Mounssia
was often iuvited to share the cablage
sonp and Lacon

The picture was growing. The peas.
ant seated at the foot of the applo tres
looked most lifelike. Ouvly & few finish-
ing touches weore peeded. Gratherad
around the casel, the famil ¥ agreed that
the apple tres was beautifn], for i
seomied as it by stretohing out onc's
band the pretiy, fresh, pink and white
blossows out!d be plucked. Ope eveuing

' reudered. Their pride was hurt. They |
| decided to return the sillk.

wast at least bave cost 20 francs a yard, |
pained them. The present peemed en- |
tirely out of proportion with the service

If your liver is out of order, Caltsing
Biliousness, Sick Headacha, Hean,
burn, or Constipation, take dosp ¢f
In a cata-

| plentiful,
| some in September,
| Bevres will restore you to health, made- .

! sion., The hushand wore his

' like to bring you something

.
| ved, “‘the blossoms of the apple treo gk

logue of the salon they found Monssia's
az:nu. and one day on their way to

the Halles they stopped in the Avenue |
de Villicrs, where the artist lived. |

When they arrived in front of the house, |

they thought they must have made a |

miatake in the pumber, Was il p.LJ.“--.-ll".” |
that their young friend lived in this |
beautiful mansion? Then she was not »

artist. .
w‘;.‘rhev rang; A liveried servant openod |
{he door. After taking their pames he .
ushered them into asumptuous drawing |
room. Moussin was lying on a couch
wrapped in a loose white plush gown.
£he was much thinner, very pale. Her
large cyes ghone with a phnsphureucwt
brillinney. Recogunizing her friends, she |
uttered u joyful exclamation, and rais-
ing herself with diffienlty she gave
them hor emaciated hand.

1 am so happy to see yon, ' she said, |
ccughing almost at every word, ‘‘You
must not feel hurt becanse I did not
come to thank you. I am notallowed to
go out. It seems that I worked too hard
on my last picture. I took cold standing
in the grass. I am now hers for some
time. '’ :
The horticalturist and bis wife look- |

ed at ber in bewilderment, An expres-
sion of deep pity came over their faces
The gardener no longer knew what to |
do with the package containing the
eilk. He felt that he could not return it, |

**We don’t mind it as yon were sick,” |
answered the wife, ‘‘but still we were
sorry that you sent us this silk. What |
wao did for you we did willingly, We
did not want a present for letting you
work on our place, My hushand and I
decided to bring tho dress back."

“Oh, youn were the one who wished
to bring it back,'' ivterrupted the hus-
band, |

*“Youo are both foolish about the mat- |

| ter,"" exclaimed Moussia, laughing as

she ueed to. **Yen would pain me deep- |
ly by refusing my present. 1 vish you

to wear this dress,”’ she added, speak- |
ing to the gardener's wifo, **in remem- |
brance of me when I am no longer in |
this world,” f

Then they both assured her that as
she was so young she wonld scon regain
her strength and overcome the diseaso.

‘‘No,"" answered Moussia, *'I caunot |
get well. The candle is burning at both .
ends. I shall not live long. You kiow
that children who are tco clever never
live long.”” =he tried to laugh, but a |
mist covered Ler blue eyes. |

**And the apple tree?'’ she asked, ab- |
rauptly changing the subjcct. *‘Is it al- |
ways beautifal?"”’

*Ob, no, indeed,” they answered, |
“‘the Llossoms areall gone ; but the fruit
is beginning to show. Apples will be
You must cowe out and eat
The good air of

moiselle,

Sue shook her head and let it fall
back on the cuzhicns, tired and exhaust- |
ed by baving spoken so much,

When the horticulturist axd his wife
departed, Moussia closed her eyes and |
thought of the apple tree. It was in
good health, The M was running from
its roots to its branches, It spread its |
folinge in the sun, lavghing at rain and
wind, at oold nights sud hot noons,
while she, imprisoned in a room, at-
tended by the wisest Paris doctors, was
slowly dying. Oh, misery of human life!
She was young, beantiful, rich, beloved,
unusually gifted. She had so much to
tell the woild, her head was so full of |
pictures, |

Toward the end of October the gar- |
dener and his wiie received u letter
with a wide black border telling them |
of Moussia's death, and these good peo- |
ple wept for the lovely girl who during |
oue month bad been the lifo and brighs. |
pess of their modest conutry dwelling,

In the mad whirl of large cities a hu-

| man life ended makes ligtle wwore im-

Pression than the falling of o dead leaf,
After a few days of painful astonish-
ment the gay Parisian world which had
80 admired and foted Moussia returned
to 1ts business and its pleasures, Alone
three women in mourning continned to
weep in the home of the Avenaoe de
Villiers

One April afternoen they were quict-
II. Eitting in the drawing room, filled
with souvenirs of the departed, when
the gmit_=_m-r aud bis wife came into the
room. They were dressed for the occa-
coat, the wife had Ler gl g <n.

. haw! on, under
whlr}: she conccalad a large package
*‘Excuse .

: us, Jadies, " gaid the garden-
or, “I am afraid we are disturbing \‘Eu
bat weo could not let this tiwe of I'hv.;
Fear go by without letting you know
that we often speak of the d

dear youug
lady. My wito - JRag

and I thought we would

\ y in remem.
I;:u}—w of her."' The Womau ra‘siug her
) n\;l brought forth ay armful of flow.
oIy tranches. ““Thecq are,”" he contip.

Painted. They wi)) tell you Letter lhai

We can hqw wa felt toward Mile, Mous-
lia_. and if you will allow it we i)l
bring yon EVEry year some ) .-'q-"lj
tronf the tree ns long as it bears o
What kindpess there .
lh;:rf:; It is traly worth
Clquence ot g0 Poets and g)
' i all the
:'_';!d. :.tlltu‘mrth. The gardener anq bis
© have kept their word, and thus j¢
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