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IN THE GLOAMING.

sammer day Is dying,
drowsy fowrets foldg

Long shadow soft (s lying

On the green and gold.

ary

= The brook, what in It saying,
Or In it lnughtor sings,

Bome volea of joy was playing

Among day's happy things?

The brook (s Aawing, flowin
’ But not llks snmmer streams;
Falnt lights are on 1t glowlng—
It in the drifr of dreama. :
»John Vancs Choney.

A

F coumme I knew all abent It
©Hldn‘t I temnded Mr, Rodney in
. long clothes an' lived In the fam-
Yy wntll he was a atrappln’, broad-
shounldered man, slde by slde with his
father in all the responsibility and
work of that blg farm? Why, [ wans
nuree an' cook an' sewin girl an' every-
thipg you can think of, In that fam-
My! :
! “An' don't 1 remember the very day
Miss Caryl come there first? You see,
it was right after she'd lost her moth-
er, an’ she hadn’t a soul In the world
that belonged to ber, anyways close,
an’ Mre, Whitcomb was only an old
friend herself, but there! It was just
her way to go an’' ask Mlss Caryl 1o
come and live with them,
“Such a lrtle slip of a brown.eyed,
curly-headed thing she was, with mo-.
tions for all the world just llke & bird!

1 ean see this minnte how she looked |

when she walked In at the door, an'
Mrs. Whitcomb took her In her arms.an’
Mr. Whitcomb, too, come np an' gave
her a kise, an' aald she must be hls
Nittle daughter, now; an', with that,
Master Sydney, who was only a year
younger than Mliss Caryl himself—he
was 18—come bonnein” np, an satd If
she was his sister, he was goln® to have
& kisg, too. So then Mr. Rodney klssed

ber, but In a bashfal Eind of way, an'
~well. 1 knew what had bappensd to
him that very night.

“An' It all come along as natiiral as
Well, T was glad for Mr.

you pleasa!

kind Mr. Auntington had been, an'
how, just for one lttle crasy hour, she
come to think she'd be prouder to walk
down the ochurch alsle pa Mrs, Hunt-
Ington Whitcomb than with dear old
Mr. Rodoey. But she told him It was
nll over an' past an' begged hlm to fore
give her an’ all thar. Poor lHttle thing!
Nobody could heip but pity her befors
the answer came, An' when It «dld
come what do you think 1t was? Just
her own letter sent bivck, without a
womnl.,

“Now, do you knose, that's the only
thing Mr, Rodney could hnve done 1o

BLACK HAND OF FATE.

DISASTERMANGS ITSSABLEPALL
OVER THE HAVEMEYERS,

Genit of Rad Luck=Chaln of Tragic
Events Within Thirty Years—Mys
tevious Deaths and Divorce Bcanduls
Murk the Family History,

The ninth In the lst of tragle deeds
that bave brought sorrow o a fmlly

him? Bhe wrote agaln- just sueh o)

. '
pltiful  Mitle  begein' note -an® that
enmis back unopened.  After awhile |

alhe even tried again, but be sent Ity
Dok Just the sans,

“How i 1 Kunow?  Well, not
rendin' other lolk's lotters, anvwuy,
The poor Hittle thing had 1o talk 1o
somebody, an® 1 wash't exactly Mg
Rodlney's folks, an’ stlll 1 loved lilm,
you see, There wos a toreible thme
after that, Not that she siade n sign
out lond, but her stillness wis worse.
By and by | got up cournge (o welte to
Mr. Roddey myself, an' e was kKinder

hy

to me 1han e was to her. That hurt
me, o, He wrote binvck: “Marcin)'
suys he, ‘von ean’t  wondersistud It

can’t be, an’ I's no ose vour wairyly’
Don’t think nny more about 11° i

A8 1 conld hielp HE—with the 1-----r|
Hitle girl sufMerin® vight In my siali! ’

“*Well, the monils went along.  Mr.
Rodiey wrote (o bis mother, bt L
never mentioted Miss Caryl's e
It got to be a whole year. Master Syd
liagd Deen off at college for sIx montlis,
an' we was lookin' for I home for
vachtlon. Well, sir, n halll a day seon.

er than we expected Dl o be walked?
That wasn't such an awful surprise, |
of conrse, but stalkin® right behino
him, tall un’ sunburned, an” with o Tall, |
brown beard—there was Mre, Hodpey!

“Magster Syd walked np and
kissed Miss Caryl, just ns e always
dia, an’ Mr. Rodoey, after stoppin® at
the door to speak to me, followw! an
says quietly, boldin® out his hand,
‘Haven't you got a kiss for me, too,
Caryl?

“Little Mixe Caryl put both bands
her face an’ commenced o go
Oh, Mareinl® she savs, and |

vl
izht

over
backward
In a mipute I was there an® helped Ler
tanto another room, where she could ery
to her heart's content.,  And Mr Rod-
ney never offered to do o thing, but
stayed and twlked to hils mother,
“*0h, Marcla!' says Miss Caryl

"1 8TOPrED 8TOCK STILL.™

ilodm-y when It was all settied, though
1 kpew, of conrse, she didn’t half know
how to love him, just at #Hrst. How
could she, anyway—Ilittle young thing!
Folks expacts miracles, seems o me,

“1 don't forget ove day at dinner,
when [ was clearin nway the plates,
an’ she nn' Master Byd got loto some
discusslon an® left It to Mr. Rodney
to declde. an she looked up at him
‘Inuyhm' an' says; ‘Now, Roduoey, don't
you go back on me! Well, sir, be just
looked mnt hier. Such a look! An' she
stopped laughln’, all of a sudden, an'
looked down, an’ 1 says 10 myself,
‘Bhe's beginnln' to understand a ftile*

“She was, ton. | knew it Detter af-
terward,

“Weil, by and by. Mr, Rodney began
to think nbout gettin' marrled, of
conrse, an' his rich unele mode bim an
offer of a fine business position oyt
West, an'. almost bofore we knew |,
he was gone. | oripd myself, sesin’
how brave be teled 1o be, leavin® Miss
Caryl—"I"atsy"' he used to coll her, She
didn’t half realize It until he'd started,
an’ then wasu't she a lonesome little
thing for a while? And didu't she
watch for the letters—yos, an' write
letters, too?

“After a month or two of that Mr,
Huntington cowe for n visit. He was
Mr, Rodney's next brother, you know.
He'd pever Uked the farm, an' had
gone to the clty as soon us he was old
enough to work. An’ It happened that
he haduo't been honie any to slay since
Miss Cnryl come there 1o live, Well,
you ought to have sesn Low sweet he
was 1o his ‘little sister,” takin' her to
drive, an’ to everyihing goln' on In the
little town, slx miles off, an’ ull thut,
Just to keep her from gettin’ too home-
Blek for Mr, Rodney, you know. O,
dear! 1 don't know ss you could blame
bim much, or her, elther, but It was
dreadful to see it comin’, day by day;
to see her forget to write so often, an’
to feel how unessy Mr. and Mra. Whit-
comb was geitln' to be!' An' the whole
thing only took four weeks!

“It was one nlght, just as | bad
brought In the lnmp an’ set it on the
parlor table, Mr. Huntington and Miss
Caryl come In from the garden togeth-
er, an', all of a sudden, he canght her
“In his arms an’ says, ‘Father! Mother!
This s my little girl, an' I'm goln' to
have her! *

"I stopped stock still. I had wo busi-
neks to, but 1 dide't know what | was
doin', 'Sho's Mr, Rodney's! I says,
Just lke that, But the next breath
ilie rushed upstnirs an' I come to my
senses, an' woutl oul an' shut the door
before anyhody spoke,

“I nover kuew Just what they sald,
only T know Miss Caryl erled all ulght,
an' told Mr. Huutington It was all a
fearful mistake, an' sont bim back to
thhe clty the Orst thing lo the mornlng,
An' T know the folks promised to for-
glve her and love her just the same,
'hen, after that she sat down an'
wrote Mr. Rodoey all about It. Thore
Was pages an' pages of It—tellin’ how

when we was by ourselves, *what (loes
he mean? An' | says: ‘My dear, |
don't kunow what he does mean! VFor
I was nll stirved up, 1 tell you,

“Well, she went to luneh an' tried to
net patural. [t broke my bhenrt to see
ber. Burp Mr. Rodoey dido't eat muach
hlmself, That was some comfort.
When lunch was "most over Master |
Syd's trunk cnme and be had to leave
the table to site to I A’ there way
something wrong about It, 8o that Hrst
Mr. Whitcomb was called away an'
then Mra, Whitcomb excused Lerself, |
too, an' there Mr, Rodney an' Miss
Caryl was left all alone,

“I had Just swept the last crumbs off
the tablecloth when it happensd, an® 1|
walleed Into the pantry with my heart

thumpln’ ke o bammer. “It's now or
never,' says 1. There was the ple, all

runged out ready to tnke In, *But what .
Is ple? says L1 pushed thoat paotry

door almost to, an' then stood an' fis- |
tened. [t's the only (ime [o my lite, |
“It seemed forever Lefore there wis
n soumnd.  Then Mivs Caryl says in ol
nervous sort of way: ‘It seous
strange o see you with a beurd, Riodl-

ney.

“1 wus so dlsappoluted 1 conld hnve |
eried. It sounded w0 common, Hut!
the next minute ¢ome Mr. Rodney's |
volee, sbakin® like a girl's:  'Oh, Pat- |
sy says he, ‘TN shave 1t all off If you
Kay sol

*That was enough. My apron went
up to my fpce an® T lenned agonlost the
pantry door an® didu’t care I it did go
shut with a click! |

“I dou't know how long [ stood there |
In the dark, but by an' Ly Mrs. Whit-
comb opened the door agninst e,
‘Why, Marcla, what's the matters says
she, *‘Where's the ple? she Rayw. I

“Why, Marela, denr! says  Miss
Caryl, as s0on as she heard me eryln’,
an’ the next minute she wis (o the s
try with her arms around me,

“Here." says Mr. Itoduey, ‘I guess | |
ean comfort Marcin,” an' with that, In
he came, too, an' put bis arms around
us both

“Miss Curyl was oryin', too, but Mr.
Rodney was too happy an’ too moeh o
love., 1 heard bim whisper, “Uhis Is the
best turn Marela ever did for me,’ gn'
I knew he meant the ehnbee of kissin'
her, there In the dark, but saye [ to
myself, 'That's truer thay you know,
too, Mr. Rodoey,” For what it 1 bag
been stupld epough to rush sight In
with that ple when they were alone
together " —Chlengo Record,

Fronounciog Proper Names,
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 decendes

make me sorrier for her than I was for | Lmigent In the world's fnanelnl olr |

cles was the recent wystetlous death,
nedr Ridgwood, N, 4, of Mra, Notulit
Maryer, eldest danghter of the late The-
odore Haveweyer, tormer sugar king.
Oue theory fn the case Is that  Mis,

Mayer committed sulelde, Dut another
Is that she was murdersd by a4 wowun
&S the result of a quarrel. This Is but

tore deep luto the hearts of the Mave [

Heyels,

Fate threw Clura Stexens Button jnto
U path of Willinm 1. Hu n-im‘p'r_. Jr.
[ sot of the fotimer Mayor of New York,
The purseproud family were ngalnst
The won loved her, but the |
Ularn

{1}
mind

the mntel
fawlly  protested strenunonsly,
Qutton hadn't & cent: he was hele
miillons,  Hot she was Denutirul

[ gifted, Phey slopedc The with was il
| enough to e Clnra Sutton’s father, bt
In n month the

ghie wad lnfntonted,
glomour was gone, anid o & Fear she
wiis foresd to divoree him,. The Gy
switllowsl el pride, but the secioml
ilvoree within the sgine decmde s cut
them to the guick, 1t was  another
Hiavemeyer 1y ;{m-ll_\

o the bheels of the divores cnme e
death of the mother, Mis. Sarah [ave
mwever, and the contest of her will Iay
| ber son, Chuarles W, Tlavemeyer
| Philadelplila, with whom the faimily

f

MER, NATALVE MAYER
auother of the many sieange and vio-
lent dewds and deaths whileh have fol
lowedd the Havemever milllons for foaur
nud to lw
hnown as “the fmmty of tragedles.”

The first of the Havemeyer tragoidies
was the death of Ueorge Flavemeyer,
hatdsouswe young son of old F. O, Have
meyer, JJr.. son of the founder of Illl'l

have opused It

Ereat sugar house. It wis ote day Iy
INE2. The young man hiad gone into
the great Willlamsburg retinercies to
lenrn the sugnr business from stast to

tunish, He years old when he

apy

was

S AMYSTERIOUS DEATH
||.'|1! nisg lll'l’ll L1 1] ;.:n.ul tvi'tns for mans
years,
Bisappointment Hrings Death,
Theadore A Haveweyer, brother of
Heury O, Haveweyer, had spent all Lils
N oyenrs of Hre haotl

BE of mWoere mon

v¥. Bvery yeor saw him gettiog mors
But there was one thing be winted
That he couliln't get—thne ace ns ol
ted Stres mlnlster o Austrla His
wWile was the dnugliter of an Austrian
Chevaller de Loosey,  Hers was

sbitlon 1o go back o ber father's

londd il shifne at the Emperor's fup |

' eonldn’t get L

what e wanted was happineas ana he
Eight months sfter s
death another ohild was born,  Not long
ago the widow it ted I-'l‘l'l!l.:llrh (A}
Bewels, nnother soclety min, Fhey are
teppy now, but the Havemoeyers hnve
not forgol the teagedy that theew the
entlee fnilly Toty mouruing dn i,

THE MOSQUITO SONG,

Couned by Actlon of Wings and the Tn»

weet's Hpoanthing.
Yooui coip Dost obiserve 1w aose i in
gobion by Ivteing one son e v sy it
on the bl of your Hand i waiting

wiiile shie s Lersellt witiy yoar Biodd

vun et eastly wateh her duiig so willh

Like tho Indy Iu

uidd
Awiling win

nojmr ket lvlis,

ek wiek:" she s soob
1y She gorges Leesell WiEH s il
indead, whiltl shie stehightwny digemii,

wasli il tes g convelis flia e RN
But 0 wlinde she s sudking, you' g el
wod uobtrusively tighiten tue #kin, of
voule banud by eleuching your fist Liard
;uu will tind that shie canuot why 1QUger
In [thdraw her  mnmdibles;  (hey  Gre
canght fast i your fesh by Lhele W

harpoan ke teethy o ud there sbie Hitsy
wiuge .'I'~Ill'l“llu|-_! i you choos 10 (R r
lvpses Lot L youu then kil Gl
Gstid] pkaler by A wlngy ol I.“
e, Yo will see thint sl Is HECTRE

Al

[ rall of Dlowd, laving suched (b8 good |

dlropy 1 It
Wikl

i butnmlng souud Diself by
i prandhy

the mosjiniio aiphotices v
g vislt s prodoced Dy Twae bl
IR TS 1 IR A g LR

Lo ke up ber droaing soug wne s

3 il ga
1/t Wil 8 |

L)}

the maphd vibiatlon of the féumle -
sect's wings as shie Hes: and these «
Bratlons aee founsd DY meaps ol | siren
fun lpstroment wilell meiasures the T |
quency of e waves In poies)  dof
annant to abott 5000 ina minnts The
o olha’s Wings st thererone, Liove |
with this extenordigaey vapldiny. Wikelh |
sm iveonunis for e dithoeainy
o i s st one
Iyt the bigher aod shriller notes of
thies o aelimly e e 1o dpese Jal |
siridulat argaos situnted ke |,Il:|‘.
Ve tittns i wisdngs of the nle toin |
i mosigiiio breathes il
i Wl Wa ir epirmores i
il ' Lk | ] i b
1 i ol spairihe fe s LIy nie
g, serinzoed Wy rows wlong e widvs
of the Dedy mind comimenicating with
Hetwork of e rn pintars
he curious mosgniio mitsie o
e tied By Ul BT dledht, s seprves ulugpsl
lweyurd o doulae as a4 weans of attvit
e e o e T s knuvu
WAt the b s ootk the gutenine of
DT LI R LT ST R T shntuetienldly n
unlon withh the dales of o [aitibg torks
within the range of 1he sounds el |

flons.  But lie pever got the appolist [ by the fenuh 14 otlee wonds, Gali
ment gl fn ST he died, o loken and dratns Just Answer 1o ooe naotie
hearted  man. “Curluy" Havemeyer, We o mny, therefore, reasobaldy  con
his fuvarite son, tollowed Wl the next elude ””-”- the ra-ruulj- sings o u.r-ll'l LT

Yedar. Dlsappolatinent b to the deatls
of both.

The divoreed wife of Willlim F
Havemeyer, Jr., marrled an old lover,
who was considered wealthy, but who
awoke one duy to the faet thut he wus
peuniless, He was taken with n severe
slekness and to support them his wife
Went on the stnge s o danelng givl
The plny was a grent it Thousanis
of dollars came o at the box offlce
from people of the “4#¥" who wnntsd
Clary” Blosdgood danee for lios
dyiug husband. One night ber e
wis filled by ao soderstidy.  “Jaok”
Bloodgood was dead. ‘The Hur ey
ers hnd nnother teagedy on thelr bnnds

Mis. Mary Havemeyer wus the
widow of Henory Ha VEeyer, one of the
millionnlres of the sugar triust. who
died peacefully 1o his bed. She lert

by seoe >

ACCIDENT TO GKONGEK HAVEMEYEN.

was killed in the relinerles; His father
suw bhim die. The boy fell down o
great shalt and never spoke ngaln. The
father's heart was broken. When the
bullding that lost him 8 son was burned
down later he sald he wus glad of It

And that was the first trugedy to
come to the Havemeoyors,

Twao Divorce Canes.

Henry O, Havemeyer became ihe
business head of the great sugar trust.
To better Improve what he had inherlt
ed, he marrled Miss Loulse Elder

mauy miitions, hut her will was not left
ilone. She left twiles a8 much to her
tnghters as to hor sons, aml WO ORee
more the famlly skeletons wore taken
to court aud trotied out to puhife view,

Hardly wis the cose dope when Hen-
ry Havemeyer, Jr, one of the contest
g helrs, made another tragedy for his
family by dylng, He had $120060 n
year from bis mother, and Lo went o
Paris to enjoy 1. And there, before he
conld even spend a yenr's Income, he
fell [ from appendicitis, a famlly nll-
ment, which 1. O, Havemeyer und Lix
sem, H. 0. Havemeyer, Jr., both hadg
and nearly died.

A Cane of Ruiclde,
The next of the Havemeyer tragedies

daughter of the junlor partuer of fHuve-

was the saddest of all. Charles F.

The pronouncintion of proper nymes
Is always n stumbling block to rend.
ers. Very few people would prouounce
Allnferro Tallaforro as Ollver Tolllver,
yet such Is the correct pronounciation, |
Hero are a few others:  Baden-Poy. |
ell Is Badden-Po-el, Lient. Gen, Eus-
tace Fune Bourchler Is known ss How.
cher, Alcester Is Awlster.  Belvoiy
Custle 18 Bee-ver.  The Oharlevillp
famlly, of Bury, pronounces the name
Bew.ry. 8Ir Ulaude Champlon de
Cresplgny, the noted war correspond.
ent up the Nlle, is called by his friends
Creppeloy,  Lord Beaconsfleld wan yp.
riously ealled Disray-elll Dos-rolly g
Dig-eny-ly. The last Is correct.  Gue
of the worst stretehes 18 Featherstons
baugh, the accepted pronuncintion of
which ls Fanshaw. 1o certain quap.
ters It Is Festunshaw, The poet Geo-
ghegan Is Gay-gun,

Wit the exception of trouble, the
more the avernge man has the wore he
wanls,

meyer & Elder. Al soclety was ut the
wedding and o beilllant goeig) career
was predicted for the happy palr. Chil.
dren were born and everything augur-
ed well for soclety's predietions, but It
Wis not to be. Desplite thelr willions,
domestle contentment could gt ln;
bought. Kighteen years Ago they wore
_ﬂvorced* and the scandal allending it

Havemeyer, botter known sy “(_'u;l_t'}-"_'
~haudsomes, pollshed, unaffecred, wagy.
Iy, lovable—killed hhoselt within enp
shot of his wife, the benutifal Camillg
;\IO‘I:E that was, ang 4 little son, *Ied.
:l‘y. named after pg grandfatbor,
I'ieodore A. Havemeyer, He WHA ong
of the rlchest of the Havemeyery, @ I.
he could write Ly check for wiillons,

Queer smlle,
a tooth for bin,” Insisied the doctor.

baud lo your 1ife,” sald the otk lady,
eyeing him ealmly,

Slmms of the Walry' Misslon, and you
minde me a wet of false teetlh the year
betore the World's Falr,

la "

sumething to bis store of humany kuowl-
edge.—~Chicago lnter Ooean,

landlord of the tavern at
the sumwmer mon, ndienting with «
Jork of bls thumb o bent apd thne-worn
bgure that wos doddertng down the

He's lived here nll Lis ife— "Moxt
clghity-slx yeurs,”

“H'm!" commented he City mnn
with mild fucetiousness, “Ile lllllnl:

ke It hiere prstty well Liy

plevase and wttrnet e wanderlog i, |
nid that the antennae of the m ard
orgnns of earing whileh enteh sl pe- !
spoud 1o the buzzing musle shv pours
forth for her lover's Whale
swarm of gonats cap e brought dowi,
Indeesd, by uttering the appropriste gote
of the ruee; you ean eull thiem sonie
what ax you c¢nn coll male glow warms
by showing a light wnich they mistnke
for the female,~ Strand Magazine.

CHEN, A

DID NOT KNOW HER HUSBAND.

Chicago Dentint Fails to Convince o
Epluster She Was Murried,

Dr. Fillum s a dentlst, und he ,n"-lrw!
Llmsell on Ptivcila
and the history of thelr wolars ax well |
w8 aoy dector o Chicogo.  The ather
iy a plawp, Blosde dite wolan sall
ed Into the office chverfully,

“I want o pinke an FURUECIeEnt to
have wmy et exanlul, doctar," shs
retarked, as If she aad beey o Patlent
OF ten years” stamling.

“All rlght How'ill Haturday snit
You™ loguired the doctor, ull the Hine
making a stroug wentsl effurt 10 recall
bLer name.

BXxo0" shie heshinted,

rewembering his

“I promilsesd tu|
take the eulldren to the Country I.m'u,‘
1

aud Mr, Jolhins "

TOf course; 1 orecolloct now. Your
husband was o n while Yesterduy wil
ol me about I, Intervupted e FH
bk, Joyfully recoguizing the pame of !
Gha of Lls patlents,

"Ny my bushamd wasn't here Yeh
terdny,” remarked ihe Wowan, with a

"Oh, yed be woas, mn'am, and | Nt
“You never tilled & tooth for my hys.
“My dear Mrs, Johns, 1

“Who do you take me for, nnyway "

“Mra, Joling, ma‘am,*
"Well, 'm not; I'm Miss Angeling

My, Johins-on
4 the man who runs the wisslon 1w

Dr. Fillom lost a patient, but pdded

About Ready to Sottle Down,
“That old man goln' by," suld the

Yaplinok to

villuge streeet, “Is Unele Zlmrl arpy.

ke Pl thoge

‘Ol yew; e says Lo Buesses o'l
make this villinge lils Permanent ros|-
dewee,"—Kmnry 8ot

“"I_ut the Whitehead Tur;;::o Cont,
'be Government pald $75,000 for the

secret nod right of munulfacty

Whitehead torpedao, bt

il the conditions they wot D8

A "Dm—l‘lTl'-l- uulxtlm_hn_lr E;_—
Y
black a8 & red-hot coul, il

A KLONDIKg QUegy, "

Plucky Widow Wn -
M.::.:::'" . 'm.."l
Mrw, Mary Wigyy I on
Wotnen who e XIng LT
by men, n fortuns Prom ulj
HOrth. B In one e 1 g ‘peg
Klondike, #)e Megaty '"'“ﬁm P
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