AN ELIZABETHAN POEM.

Bhall I, wasting in ds spalr,

Die because a woman's fair?

e my heeks with cars
Cuse her's 1 T

Be she wrer than
)r the flow'ry 1

It she thinks ne
What care I how

Be she good, or kin

I will ne'er

If she

I will dle

1f she sligl

I can scor

If she be not falr

What care I for whom she bel
(
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It was noon. The dark, gray walla |

of the old penitentiary were baking
In the rays of the burning sun, which
fell like searchlights through the llttle
windows Into the narrow cells within.

The Inside walls, like the outslde

ones, were cheerless and gray, with

nothlng to relleve the monotony of
their blinds but printed coples of the

prison regulations, which conslated

only of the things prisoners were not
allowed to do

The work went slowly, and the long-
Ing for the outside world, the blue
sky and the green flelds grew in the
hearts of many of the hapless belngs
behind lock and bars. Nobody felt
less llke working than the glant pris
oner in the second tler of cells, who
was feared of the wardens and his fel-
low prisoners because of his enormous
strength and vlolent temper. Just now
he was trving to make a basket, but
time and again his hands dropped
down {nto his lap and he listened to
the regular knockings on the water
plpes, which, llke the wireless teleg-
raphy, carried messages from cell to
cell,

A smile spread over the face of the
glant when he succeeded in putting
the letters together to words and the
words to sentences. Buddenly the
smile disappeared, and In Its place
came a hard, almost feroclous expres
gion,

Steps  were heard outside In the

THE TAJ MAHAL SEEN FROM THE GARDENS.
There has recently been hung In the marvelous tomb which S8hah
Jehan erected to the memory of hils wife a lamp which Lord Curzon has
presented to this shrine of undying love. Lord Curzon gave It as “a last
tribute of respect to the glories of Agra"” which rise “ltke a vislon of
eternal beauty” In his memory. The {llustration deplcts much of the beauty
of this white wonder, which has been described as possessing the dellcacy
of an opening rose.

self down In the grass under a shady | naked and stretched by the wrists and
beech tree, and, half asleep, looked | feet In the alr among the four stakes,

sky and the white clouds beyond. dinnz made a great heap of unslaked
A sinner to whom the gates of | lime under the wreteched man's body,

hall It was the turnkey. The con-

BTEPS WERE HEARD OUTSIDE.

viet saw him, so to speak, with his
ears, coming down the long hall,
broad-shouldered, well-nourished and
sell-satisfied, carrylng hls bunch of
keys In hls hand.

What could he want here this time
of the day, when It waa the rule never
to disturb the convicts? The giant
was literally foaming with fury. Was
he to be punished once more for some
petty violatlon of the rules? The
keepers always knew how to find
fault In those they did not ke
Nearer and nearer came the steps,
and now they stopped outside the
door. A thought shot llke lightning
through the conviet's brain. The
turnkey was alone. I'ndoubtedly there
was not even a guard In the hall dur.

ing the quiet noon hour. Behind the | ftudying the rare and beautiful flora |
loose brick In the wall was a sharp of that reglon

Hin Fearful Punishment by n Primi.

the Mexlean Indians brings to mind a
curious case that was told me some
years ago In the State of Oaxaca by
an old Zapoteca chlef who had become
a convert to Christlanity,

Ameriean
through the mountains of Oaxaca doesn’t know and that they'll never

heaven had opened could feel no hap- | and when the heap touched his breast
pler than he dl« and sldes they poured water over [t
But only a short hour was given | untll the scalding steam of the burn-
him to enjoy his Iiberty, Ing lime had cooked all the flesh from
Suddenly he heard a nolse of many | the bonesa. Then they took the bones
volees, footsteps and excited signals. | and threw them Into a hole on the
He jumped to his feet, pleked up a | mountain slde.
heavy branch lying close to him !:L| And so was the staln of the mur
the grass, and, brandishing It around | dered man's blood covered and venge
his head, he disappeared In the wonds, | ance was wrought by the Indians In
Too many men were following him, | behalf of “the white stranger who was
however. Flve minutes later the glant | good and loved flowers."—Mexican
lay bound and gagged on the ground, | Exchange,
with a rifle bullet in one leg .I
|
|

He was carried back to the peniten-
tlary In triumph.

The Inspector stood In his office he.
hind the rall and looked at him ‘
sternly. | L

The convict, who was now chalned |
hand and foot, caat down hls eves and
seemed absolutely broken. He mum-
bled something to himself, which
sounded llke an excuse: “Why did he
come?'

A shadow of slncere sorrow came
into the Inapector’s face ng he answer-
ed In an almost Inaudible volce: *“1
gent him to bring you here that I
might Inform you that you had been
pardoned.*

SOME MARRIED MEDITATIONS.

By Clarence L. Cullen.

The approaching census will not
state how many myriads of married
couples are living together just out of
the force of habit.

Bome women llke to make thelr hus-
bands go to church on Sunday morn.
Ing just to show thelr nelghbors that
they can make ‘em.

that a palr of them can waltz together

Then the murderer was led back to at a manless summer resort hotel and |

pretend that they enjoy It,

hias cell.—Philadelphia Bulletin
== — | A woman just knows that a doctor

through the green follage at the blue | to which he was lashed, Then the In- :

Women are such artistic disgemblers |
|

TRUMPET CALLS.

HRam's Horn Soonds n Warning Note

You can depend upon this, thal no - .
matter what else the devil may do, he A Little Giel's Wish,
can never separate a child of God from
the love of Christ.
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z THE FIRST ADVENTURE. i
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Describing hls childhood In Ken-
tucky, the late Prof. N, 8., Shaler, In
the Atlantlc Monthly, wrote that the
first recollection he had of places out-
slde the home grounds was of the |
parade ground and the soldlers of a
government post near at hand, and
above all of the musle and the bugle
calls, The earllest place of any kind
of activity that he could recall was
an adventure with the musielan who
beat the drum of the barrack’s band

“It was my dellght to see the band

I wish my halr was ke a hoy's
march round the parade ground, and As short as short can be

| my cherished ambitlon to have a For when I stop to He it hack
whack at the drum. So, eraftily, stick ' |I' |r-“.“. the gume, you see,
~Child's Companlon

in hand, 1 hld behind a boxed tree
and managed to get In a stroke, only
to be bowled over by the lrate drum-
mer. I could not have been more than
four years old at the time, yet the
| delight of that deed stays by me.
“When 1 was about flve, the muster-
Ings for the Mexlcan war were golng
on, and the barracks were overfilled,
s0 that considerabla hordes of troops
| were encamped In the open flelds
which adjolned 1t. On these flelds,
then pastures, one of the horse bat-
| teries, T belleave Ringold's, was for
| soma time drilled.
| “l was then exempt from the care
| of & nurse, and could run about afoot |
or on a pony. The movements of thils
lr‘nrlmmnd filled my lttle soul with
wonder; there I galned my firat sensa
of the power of men In action, that
primitive might of war which Im-
pressea the primitive child and the
childish man as nothing elsa does
“1 well remember my longing for

Little Watehmen,
Bebe Is sure that grandmother's gar

den 1s the lovellest garden a boy ever
played In. On one side a white .I.'[ Kot
fence shuts off the garden from the
street, In the center Is a star-shaped
flower-bed, and all the other beds fit
In a pattern round this one, separated
| from It by narrow paths. When Bebe
visits grandmother In the summer, he
finds the garden a pleasant playground
and the flowers delightful playmates.

“Mother,” sald Bebe one day, "I
| should llke to play In the garden this
afternoon.”

“Bebe," sald mother, “you may play
In the garden thils afternoon, but do
nat play too long, for we are golng to
Aunt Myra's to tea."
| T Hke to go to Aunt Myra's to tea,"
[sald Neba, “for there I8 always a lttle

round cake for me to bring home, ba

canse T can’t eat It at night How

shall T know how long too long 1a?"
“When the ttle white hlossoms In

| must be a crackerjack In his profes

AN INDIAN MURDERER.

vou-tifully kept finger nails

What no man ean understand: How
his wife ran hide two sults of pajamas |

thve Mextienn Tribe,

Bpeaking of primitive law among

in his sult case so that he can't ever

find them without a search warrant
and a writ of replevin

The main reason why a woman does
not like her husband's bachelor friends

He sald that a long while ago an | /¥ that she knows that they know a|

botanist was traveling | Deap of things about him that she|

tell her

He had with him a| When a woman wants to make an

plece of iron, which he had sharpened | M02Z0 from another part of the coun- | Other woman feel worrfed about her |

P | new dress she gavs
during the long months he had been | 'T¥ new dress she say

confined to the cell

Outside the sun was shining the | 8Wed In the lining of his jacket. The | color?" Or;

[ “It's quite pretty
He carried several gold pleces | but do you think it's exactly your

“It Nts real well—er—in

birds were singing and the woods | M020 became aware of that fact, and the back, doesn't |t?

were green. A key turned In the door

one day when the botanlist got down
|

You're In pretty bad when your wifs

The turnkey came In, but In the same | P his knees to drink at a lttle gpring | (without your ever knowling it brags

moment he fell to the ground as If the mozo cut his head off with a|to her women cronies that she

rible force the glant had burled the fied to the higher sierras

sharp Instrument In his temple.

his victim. With staring eyes he | **®0 the Dotanist In former days | ganout women's “my

sneaked down the hall Every mo-
ment he stopped, llstened and looked
around

He felt nothing but a great joy at
the success of his deed. Now the | !
road to freedom was open, the prison | °

’
door was open, there was no guard | "®¢0 and found

outslde
The glant had now reached the yard

It was as if heaven Itself had decided | ®ought not our godds nor Insulted our | g .otions. They

that he should bhe a free man. Near

a ladder. He placed the ladder on top

of the block, vaulted over the wall | dlan runners In different directions
and let himself fall down on the out- | With orders not to return without the
side. murdarer

lutely qulet, without moving hand or
foot. Had he broken a limb In the fall?

No, he felt plainly that he was un- | ined. The gullt of the mozo was
hurt, and he had only one thought— | proved, as he still had with him the

to get away.
He jumped to his feet and ran as

fences, until he reached the woods | the center of the little plaza. There |
panting and exhausted.
Completely tired out, he threw him- ' ground. The murderer was stripped | male”

CHn

| elon If he has fine white teeth and bee |
:thh]!;.- enough fifteen vears thereafter

| rather to be an evolution of economy

commander of that battery, who

the unapproachable splendor of tlm‘
seemed to me a supernatural belng. |

the hed shaped 1lka a erescent moon
open It will be tlme to come In." sald

Y 1111 - ¥ mother

I was In hls place, drilling a horse “T k t1 I 1 bed 11
| now o moon-shape a4." sale

battery on the same fleld, to find It _ = " Fellen . I .I.il T S
; T iehe, "but the little hlossoms In it are

tedlous drudgery, with moments of | BN 1 t Yard
only s anw er a8 Ay
high e 1 1 LW em vesterdn

when by chance the work .
P morning and T saw them this morning
went well e

all shut tight

“This afternoon,” gald mother, “von

will see them all open.”

I'ne Sonp as Foonomy,

Soap In Its modern form .ﬂ--vlr:.-| 3
Iebhe went Into the garden to play

Flrat he went to the bed of the sleepy

and commercial convenlence than an !

& flowers
evidence of a great acecesslon to
4 g “Yon think hecanase vou llve In the
cleanliness I'he riech to-day In thelr
moon 1t Is alwayvs nlght! Wake np'"
homes use unguents, olls, meals and J
| ¢ sald Bebe: but not a fNlower atlrred
wile eference t 1 .
bath powders In preference to | A Behe pushed his way among the

lather Is not In this age as |.!.-1ur-:ﬂ R

that hent half-way oaver the

esque as the old method, when a wnlks, chatting with thelr nelehbor
slave poured IHguld soap over her mis He ealled on the foxglove coxeomh
tresa from a costly Jar before the falr (1,400 Aell rht, lark=pur, houncing het
hather stepped down Into the water, | want willlam and haby's hreath. and
then he looked aga it the 1 ym

A Permuanent Thing.

[ f the room In his pajamas with his
1"

face all streaked and dirty as It was

to the Unredeemed, wiefn A wel n
Merey!"  erled his mother., *I
1 = s 4 ’ ’
: : i thought vou took a hath
T ..<‘ 1 sSo I dia'" BW 1 & BCor
; ’ fu A
. - I But you ave s | sald hls
Methuselah died mother
the year of the ! “Oh!" Jamie smiled understanding
| flood, and it may 1y My face Is all right. [ have to
ron 1}
have been 9 Sowe Sum tonundrums, wash that In the morning ath or no
weather that kill- What does Sweet Willlam carry | bath, You don't s'pose I'm golng to
ed him when he goes out walking?—A sugar | waste time bz 1 fa I al
Abund lHght transforms all ugll. | cane | ways begln Just below my ears and
ness int auty What does Black-Eyved Susan use to | work down on my arms and legs; but
The young man who has no fixed keep he ir In' « Toekse | I always leave my face and hands—
purpose will soon be “fi What of t 1s com | those ends I ‘tend to In the morulng.”
h b it they | * among the fAowers?—Hopa |
o Haense s YN O voun =
c ves a 4 \ S RS WO 10 YOUDE | apefecfesfeafesteseofecfodecdeobealededeolesberirrirobeobdeobddeod
_ 10wWers attia tash | L
To begl th a great purpose lsth . - . L
- h a great purpose is the On what does the Wandering Jew A WITTY PREACHER. r
firast step toward a great career rest when tired?—T Yatoaln o
at re adstools
. v P SR SR R NEA A N S 89
This world cannot do much for the Which made Johnny-fumn - MbAEAAASS S LLERAR LS
man who has all his treasure here - N e
| " o - neh Yat hi 311
No man {s strong who cannot say Ly the second | 'he Rev. Hugh Peters, ‘.\I ) SFOM
636 to 1641 was settled In Salen
no to himself whenever it should be al pronoun? | 1636 1641 was settled In Salem,
. Massachusetts, combined hls dutles as
sald tree Is forn v two letters | y g y X \
o a minister of religion with tha busi
A good appetite and a robust diges | of the t I (Elm.) [ . 2 i T
- . . ness of trading so sucee f ly that
tion are a very present help in some What tree s & st dapper? h 4 s it
kinds of trouble Bpruce Y WIS ien 18 0 ! l: t ll
. - . ather of our commerce and the found
P PRp—— —— ne i1 What tree s the sweetest?—Manl .
Some people spend so much time in| Wi " R : ¢ er of our trade He was also a man
thinking about the thorns of life that nat tree is the t melancholy ) Sad aitay hi '
- r N i f 20 much humeor that after his i |
they miss all the roses Weeping Willow X ; 0 } E
. Whit tree 15 vroiad of belng = ction of his witty or humorous
I khe Bible empbasizes ona thiug ent? .II' " 0 s s wasa published In book form.
1 apaw ’ "
atove another it is the importance of ';\" -I- { e - It |s interesting to recall that the Rev,
havi Vet ¢ 1 . nat tree 1s a sorry invg Syvea Lot
OAvVIing pienty o mekbone TSP Mr. Poters was execnted as n regleldae,
The man who {8 praying for the - " He was n ootly lmplleated in thae
1 . : Wha s used in bullding ma ; :
Lord to come will be doing something t R IL E death of I, but was accused >f
to help make the devil go What tree keeps one warm in win --:lvnulr.n; the 4”].'“‘ rs u‘- ery :-u"fm’
It won't take & very long prayer to|ter? —Fir tha blood of the King, whom he had
bring fire from heaven when the brok- What tree does history make con likened to Barabbas.
eén down altars are flrst bullt up. stant use of?—Date Mr. Peters had preached one morn

ing for two hours. The sands In the
hour glass had run out, He observed
It, and turning It over, sald to hls
hearers, “Come, lot usa have another

glass!"

Preaching on devlls entering Into
swine, he said that the miracle illus-
trated three English proverbs:

One. That the devil wlill rather play
at small game than sit out,

Two, That those must needs go for
ward whom the devil drives,

Three. That at last he brought his
hogs to a falr market.

It wns n favorite saving of Peters
that In Christendom there were nelther
scholars enough, gentlemen enough,
nor Jews enough; for, sald he, If thera
were more scholars there would not be
s0 many plurallsts in the church; If
Laere were more gentry, so many born
would not be reckoned among them; If
thera were more Jews, so many Chris-
tians would not practice usury.

Onea he preached, “Beware, young
men, of the threa W's—wine, women
and tobaceo Now toboeco, you wlil
say, does not begin with a W But

what s tobacco but a wead?”

Discoursing one day on the advant-
nges Christlans had In having the
goapel  prenched  to them—"Verlly,™”
aald he, “the Word hath a free passage
amongst you, for It goes In at one ear
and out at the other.”

Agaln, from the pulplt: “England
will never prosper till one hundred
and fifty are taken away." The ex-
planation {8 LLL—Lords, Lawyers and
Levites,

Preaching on the subject of dutles,
Peters sald, “"Observe the three fools
In the gospel, who, belng bid to the
weddlng supper, every one had his ex
(I ETLE
“One. He that had hired a farm and
must go and sea It. Had he not heen
a fool, he would have seen It before
hiring It
“Two. He that had bought a yoka
of oxen and must go try them Ha
nlso was a fool, because he did not
try them before he bought them
Three He that marrled a wlifae,
and without complement sald he could
not come He, too, was n fool, for he
sliowed that one woman drew him
away mora than a whole yoke of

oxen did the former.”

One rainy day Ollver Cromwell of-
fered Petera his great coat

“No, thank vou, replied hls chap-
lain, 1 would not be In your coat for
i thousand ponnds”

Comfort In Sod Houses,

- ' ) 5 N te el whe tn grot
struck down by lightning. With ter- machette, took the gold pleces and | make you do anything she wants aime. “You have stated,” sald !!‘_" badger- re to 1 i e :
ply by opening her tear ducts at tha ing lawyer to a witness, "that you 11 Reol -
Not long after the body was found | peychologleal moment wara born In 1888, Now you say vou "" ’ : n "I'
y n - % taartmdiating 1Ll ow peere t !
The conviet did not even look at | P¥Y #ome Zapoteca Indians who had | wWhen women 1} writ | YoT® born 1887. An Ineriminating i \'IH gty .
Alscrepn though perhaps you may CNT, BAHOPEH TR
studying the flowers and plants near | «ineyuftion” and thelr other "1;:: DY URGY Sh SR 0% sleeny-head 2 .Il-l 1I1. o i |
their village. They knew that he was | u¢}orenlnesses the effsct s rl"r.'” % “Cartainly 1 an explain 1t” re | ¥ y e ke B f wnoth |
a harmless and good man because he | rgiculous as it would be I rrlw-r‘ " "%/ torted the witness. “There's no In. MOWer. ™ R S Dy e ;
loved flowers. All Mexlcan Indlans |, e YETe | ongrulty there. 1 was born In 1884 !'8 DPeta $ he watched, he
. ' o brag of thelr blceps and the aqui IRty nes m | =1 . F e .
ove flowers. Bo they took the body t0 | |ine contour of 1 eir noses ) Uk and just stayed born Why, I'm born | " "' : ’ " 2 :
he chief and told him what they had y i vet™ ATte '; : | '. 1 he Ik it wa
“What'" he sald time tn o Intn the 1nee ready |
. + 4 s : 3 " h ‘aught Bending. Just the Name, for tea at Aunt Myvra's. where thare s
8hall the kind stranger with the Professor Cube Root's class of gee nner—That's a fine-looking apart- alwava 1ttle round e for .
white face who loved flowers and | . .:clns == =l . » sogiat e . " PArt 'niwa & lttie mnd cake for a Wy |
metrical genluses were recelving In- house over there to taka home
Fid g . i were first taught GGuyer—Yes, it |a occupled by theat. “Why 414 they sn %0 long and
women t‘ﬂﬂled t? G'_I :H “ dog q_'"‘“" h that a circle was a thing llke this rical .--n;-'n‘- Called a court, too wnke sn late. mothe asked Nehe
the wall stood a chopping block and | ‘m}:f‘t‘l? "d"‘l. "t‘r‘:'] *;{'I“:““_'JI” : 0. They then learned that a stralght Gunner—Ah, something fancy, ltke  “All last night they watched In the
e ek ur swift 0| lne was one without wabbles In {t, | "Duke's Cour or "King's Court,” I garden unt!ll the morning glories
0 presume? e on duty bright and early in the
“Now, boys,” sald Professor Root,| Guyer—No, It is called “Divorcsa morning” sald mother. “All day to
h After a week's time they | w o, any of you describe to me what | cCourt*—Chicago News 1ay they slept, unt!l four o'clock this
For a moment he lald there abso | returned bearing the malefactor bound | o naif circle s I1ke?” ‘ . B ) afternoon. Becausa they always wake
in thelr midast. A counc!l of old men Up shot halt a dozen grasping Any Bandittl Iln Ouor Town? st Tomr odlock Shey Are ealled fous
was called, and the case was exam- | pands Whenever numerous troops of ban- |, ., oo o4 thav are the Httle night
“Well, Teddy.” sald Professor Root, | 31t muitiplled by success and Im-|g4hmen of the garden.”—Youth's
“let's hear your definition of a haly| PUDILY publicly Gaty, instead of slud Companion
strange pleces of gold. eirels frat” ing, the justice of thelr country, we -~ S
Then the old chief ;‘nvq the sen. “Pleass, sir," answered Teddy. “It's may safely Infer that the excessive Jamie's Bath,
fast as his trembling legs would carry | tence. It was aspeedlly performed. | . straight line caught bending."— | weakness of the government Is felt It was Jamie's hath night. He had
him across flelds, over hedges and | They led the trembling murderer o |y .. 4.. Exproess. |lnd abased by the lowest ranks of the ' goveral each week and he hated them
S — ecommunlity —Edward Gihhon all On this particular night, once
four green stakes were driven In the | Every woman hates the word “fe - - . tarted. 1 1 and splashed In t
rtad, he soaked and splashed In the
Alrs assum b . .
¢d by the seif-made mas tab for a full half hour, thea his
are mostly fresh airs '
wmother haled him forth. He came out

If you read that a family lHves In

v w0l I4a You may onclude that

erty compels It, but thls 1s not trua

on the Canadian pralries, where sod

houses are the advance agent of Pros-

perity

e homsateader who obta g 0 slice

of t rich wheat land doesn't walt
to bulld a regular house before start
12 to grab riches from the soll. Even
If he were minded to bulld he would
hn 11T It in dolng 1t for there
no lu 1 il y So It 1s better

I int!l the locomotlive catches

It you start out fror iny of the
vl \re ring o » Almost
night n the fertile stretches of
it i I 1 AlDberta o v il
f t ¥ irdlered fa 8 and 11
¢ f »
i i a the d hous
heg T ot the N \
1 +
It s it u y see slgna of
1X1 b houses,. They
Are tah places, eool lp
summer and warm In winter

Onlons {ure Nervousnesa,
Onlons are almost the best nervine
known No medlelne, It 1s clalmed,
Is mo usaful In cases of nervous pros
teation, and there In nothing elss that
will relleve mo qulekly and tone up
A wornout sysmem Onlons are help-
8 of coughs, colds and
Influenza, and If eaten regularly are

very good for the complexion.

ful In all case

Bome men never realize what con
stitutional llars they are unt!l they
are compelled to make an unusual
effort to tell the truth



