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It la all right for a federation of musi­
cians to condemn "ragtime," but 
they beat It?

will

A do« tor recommends "the song 
dance" cure. Too many patients 
to thiuking about themselves, 
fun!

and 
get 

Hava

truat. 
Indu- 
merit

President Schwab, of the steel 
advises boys to rely on merit, not 
ence. However, many a boy with 
has failed to rise In the world for want 
of a pull.

There Is a dls|M«sltlon In some Euro 
pean countries to form a commercial 
alliance against Ameri«-a. The fact In 
Itself would Indicate they felt they 
were already up against it

Girls may deliver addresses at college 
commencements, but as bearing on a 
subject of Interest to them aa well aa 
the boys there's no maiden spee«’h that 
beats the shyly spoken “Yes.”

An Eastern man la going Into the 
courts to try to re«*over |3«l.<MJ0 he loot 
In gambling. While the courts are deal­
ing with bls case wouldn't It be well 
for them to furnish him with a guard 
lan I

A San F’randsco man traces his de­
scent back to Adam. What of It? We 
are all descended from Adam If n high 
and generally accepted authority Is 
true. We all have ancestors, If It comes 
to that.

"Twenty six <l«M*r at one shot" sounds 
a little like the beginning of one of 
those yarns which are told In the 
country grocery store Nevertheless, 
this Is given as a fact, nor did the Ver­
mont man who made the remarkable 
record violate any game law. The 
"shot'' was a "snap shot,” and he tired 
It from a camera Instead of from a 
gun.

If certain people could have their 
way no man would be allowed to part 
hla hair III the middle or go out In the 
rain without overshoes, or ap|>ear on 
the street In cold weather without ear 
muffs. Whenever some undesirable 
thing In society Is brought to the atten 
tlon of the people, emotional persons at 
once cry out, "Let’s have a law about 
It."

The vaatneas of our material re 
aoureea, the Immensity of our mineral 
wealth, the superior skill of our cltl 
Celis and all those advantages on which 
we depend for world conquering prog 
reas In lhe victories of |M*aee are not go 
Ing to be neutralized or minimized by 
conflicts tietween la lair and capital. 
Without compulsion, by tlielr own vo­
lition, for their mutual Interests, wage­
workers and euiployera will quietly 
settle their occasional disputes. Ntrlkea 
will steadily decline to the vanishing 
point.

A distressed but Industrious reviewer 
who trie» to keep up with th«* proce» 
sion announces that, by actual count, 
no less than eighty eight historical ro 
maiieea appeared In the month of 
April. If Ibis sort of thing keeps up 
steps will have to Iw taken to save the 
lives of reviewers. Novel readers who 
undertake to read all the new books 
may become mental and physical 
wrecks, but since they voluntarily 
tempt fate they deserve no sympathy 
The unfortunate wretches who have to 
read the endless supply of historical 
Action, whether or no, are the ones who 
lie«*«! relief.

Noiseless baseball. aa distinguish«*)! 
from th«* game play«*«l largely with the 
lungs, may not be so far distant aa It 
leenii to many des|x>n lent lovers of a 
sportsmanlike game. A graduate pub 
Host loti representing a well known col 
lege. d«*elares that the adoptl n of a 
noiseless game would do more g-xsl 
to that Institution 
the 
motto of 
be. "Give 
portunity 
then beat 
sort to barbaric yells ns a means of de 
featlng an antagonist, bnt a gentleman 
ts Ixiund to refrain from debasing 
methixls of gaining a triumph.

that
championship.

a baseball 
an 
to

him!”
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An Interesting temperau«*» measure 
waa presented In the New York Legls 
lature. reeufly adjourned, but failed 
of passage Ita purpose was to oblige 
all sal«x>uk«*ei>era to sell tea. coffee, 
milk ami chix-olate as well as Intoxb 
cants. The theory of those who draft­
ed It win that many nieu w ho seek tip* 
saloons for warmth ami light and so 
«■lability, ami drluk from a sense of 
obligation, would lx* content with tern 
perance beveragea. ami perhaps prefer I 
them. If they were to be had. The 
ponente of the bill arguetl that 
anhx>ukeepere might easily defeat 
pur|H«ae If they wished by serving
ami coffee of so p«x>r a quality that no 
one would drink It; but a plan similar 
to that provided for In the bill has been 
trle-l In certain saloons In England, and 
with <x»nslderab1e auc«*«*sa.

op 
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It la an encouraging sign for the 
health of lhe modern American that lhe 
popularity of outdoor life In thia coun 
try seems to tie Increasing The num 
her and variety of sports and pastimes 
which allure to open air exertion has 
grown greatly. Not very many years 
have elapsed since the time when tau­
nts ami football were unusual and golf 
and the bicycle were almost unkuown. 
Yet the Influence of tbeaw* and other 
sports has twen so strong In recent 
years that open air life has come to be 
enjoyed for Its own sake and apart 
from the amusements associated with 
It. It la a great mistake to suppose that 
the pleasures of outdoor life are «■spe­
cial privileges of youth or of any given 
type of summer amusement seeker 
The Immense advantages they confer 
should be share«! by all alike. In the 
present state of our So« lal devHopment 
they are among the r1ch«*st of the Ness 
Ings within the reach of the people

How much suffering la caused by fear 
In tbia world and bow much useleaa 
buffering. AU 'be terrors of superstl-

tlon are utterly useless -yet they have 
luflicte«l suffering beyoud calculation. 
The dreadful fear of ghosts that never 
existed has probably caused more act­
ual suffering -especially among chil­
dren than auy dozen illuexaes. Ttie 
great mission of civilization and of re­
ligion la to do away with the relgu of 
fear In the heart and the imagination. 
It Is comforting to know that each ceu 
tury s«-«-s some step takeu toward free­
ing men from fear anti Its accompany­
ing torture. We believe that the keen­
est suffering through fear comes from 
dread of being "found out.” What man 
or child has not during life suffered 
keenly the dread of exposure? Who 
has not In dreams suffered from fear 
so keenly as to make the dreutu seem 
real for hours after waklug and leave 
a genuine tw-usatlon of agony In the 
mind? The mother suffers the agony of 
fear when her child is ill. Medical 
science Is constantly and successfully 
struggling to eliminate that source of 
suffering through fear. Th«* working 
man with wife and children depending 
on him Ilves In constant dread of the 
notice In bls pay envelope: "Hereaf­
ter your services will not l«e nqulred.” 
This fear causes him Intense ami use­
less suffering, which weakens bls mind 
ami prevents bls best effort. That form 
of fear is gradually fading out, thanks 
to Improved Industrial conditions, and 
especially to tlie growing power of 
trades unioulsm, which compels the 
employer to share the risk and the 
worry. The animals, living In a con 
slant struggle for life, know fear, but 
only when danger Is actually present. 
There Is no reason to think,that they 
suffer the agony of anticipation. which 
so often tortures men. They are mer­
cifully spar«*«!. Then* is much eu«-our 
agemeut for all In th«* gradual extinc­
tion of fear as a factor In our dally 
lives. Every one who helps along thia 
extinction helps to free mankind from 
slavery most painful. Every person 
can <lo something toward minimizing 
the suffering cause«! by fear Free chil­
dren front their dread of dnrkne»» mid 
of ghosts never Inflict fear upon them 
by forcing them to <lo that which 
frightens them, «'beer up the despond­
ent man or woman whose fear for the 
future makes the present «lurk Banish 
fear from your owu life, aud decide 
with the old Greek that hy living Just 
ly you will put yourself beyond the 
power of any man, mid. therefore, be­
youd the reach of fear.

AN ALARM-CLOCK DOO.

SHARED HIS LEAP TO DEATH,

waits Klk Forced to tb«j Judgment 
of the eboobono Indian«.

White Elk. the son of Standing Bear, 
the Shoshone chieftain, sat stolidly tn 
the giim circle of Indiana that sat 
around the council Are. He sat un- 
tuovttd as each Indian In turn thrust 
bls baud forward with the Angers out­
spread and the thumb pointing down­
ward. The last ludian in the circle 
had made the sign. Standing Bear 
arose and stood stiff and stern in the 
red lights of the burning embers Every 
eye was upon 
looking stolidly 
?lo«ed eyelids, 
bls arm out at 
tpread bls fingers apart and turned bls 
thumb toward the earth. A scream 
i-ame from a group of women standing 
near the chief's lodge. Then two old 
squaws led away a young Indian 
woman who still sobbed in spite of the 
storied stoicism of her race. The sen­
tence of death had been passed on 
White Elk. He slowly rose as his fa­
ther turned toward him and extended 
a piece of black wampum. He took It 
aud tucked It In bls girdle, bowed slow­
ly to the council, and strode away to 
hl* own tepee, where be sat calmly 
puffing at bls pipe long after the coun-

II had broken up and Its members had 
gone quietly to their lodges. White 
Elk sat alone In the silence of the night 
listening to the rushing waters of the 
i'opoagie. It was the voice of his exe­
cutioner. Thr«*e days more and be was 

I to he cast from a high rock Into the 
"Place of Punishment," the d«*ep hole 
In the mountains which swallowed up 
the rushing Popoagle and carried It 
somewhere deep down Into the bowels 
of the earth.

Into this place White Elk was to be 
thrown because the Shoshones believed 
that the person who di Happen red into 
the depths along with the roaring wa­
ters of the Popoagle died a death more 
dreadful than any other that could be

him. White Elk sat 
at him through half­
Standing Beur thrust 

full length and slowly

Family of Deaf Mute« Wety on the I up 
for lime of Day.

John Canton, who Ilves near Helena. 
Ohio, bus the only ‘'alarm cltx-k dog" 
In the world. Canton says tliat the 
entire output of the mint would not 
purcbasa the dog

Canton, Ids wife and little son. says 
a Cincinnati paper, are nil deaf ami 
dumb. They live on a farm, some «Ils 
fame from their nearest neighbor, an I 
for years they were at a loss to solve 
the problem of early rising Callton's 
work made It ms-casary for him to be 
up at S o'clock every morning. He had

his shoulder. White Elk stood with 
bls face lifted up for a momeDt to the 
clouds He cast his eyes around and 
took a last look at the woods and st 
his people standing grim and silent In 
the clefts of the rocks. Then be sprang 
forward and shot straight downward 
from the top of the cliff. His body 
turned half over In the air. TbeD it 
struck with a splash in the roaring 
water aud was drawn downward and 
disappeared forever In the cavernous 
depths of the 'place of punishment. 
The Indians stood looking downward 
where the form of the young chief had 
disappeared. Then there was a cry 
and all looked again toward the top of 
tbs rock just as they •»» I-aughing 
Eyes hurl herself headlong downward 
toward the ruaning water. She sank 
from sight and her body, too, waa 
drawn downward to the depths. W h«te 
Elk's soul would not have to <*scape 
the spirit of Popoagfe to meet that of 
Laughing Eyes.

HAS VOLCANOES TO BURN.

Uncle Sam Has a Choice Assortment 
In «be Philippine Islands.

The United States Geologlcsl Survey 
will publish before long some facts 
about the volcanoes of the Philippines, 
which appear to be very Interesting 
One of them Is the most symmetrically 
beautiful volcanic cone In the world, 
being even more perfoct than the fa­
mous Fujiyama, the sacred mountain 
of Japan. It Is little less than 9,000 
feet high, and the name of It Is Albay.

Albay was an exceedingly active vol­
cano during the last century, having 
burst Into eruption at least twenty- 
Ave times since the year 1800. It broke 
out only last year with renewed plu­
tonic activity, and l>ack In 1814 no 
fewer than 1,200 Ilves 
sequence of one of Its 
lage four miles from 
under lava and ashes 
that the ridgepoles of 
bidden.

Between Albay and

were lost In con- 
bad spells, a vil- 
the crater being 
to such a depth 
the houaes were

Laguna de Bay

WHITE EUK

ELK S LEAP TO DEATH.WHITE

I'»» ros ani. V i*.

J self, and after modestly declini 
fer, told hiui of her in«.“.

an alarm clock, but naturally It was of 
little benefit to him. since no member 
of the family could hear Its morning 
call.

Then he got Hie dog Gyp. and trained 
Idm to get up when the alarm went off 
It was slow work, but after fourteen 
months of patient endeavor the dog 
leiinied his part. Since then the family 
has not overslept.

At the first sound of the alarm Gyp 
gets up. rubs Ids eyes for a second, ami 
then makes a 
sleeping room 
to the b«sl. and 
Ills master gets 
has never once forgotten Ids lines or 
made a miscue.

daah for his master's 
One IhiuiuI carries him 
lie doesn't let go until 
lip For six years Gyp

Kissing Queen Victor«,
Apropos of presentations la an anec 

dote Illustrating the Qin en's 'act and 
kindness All Amer can debutante, who 
waa Ixith young and pretty. In making 
her court courtesy committal the error 
of kissing the Queen Instantly renl x 
Ing her blunder, the poor girl nearly 
faluted. and hurried home in a most 
d.strrsMsl state of mind. Next day the 
American Minister «as asked by her 
parents to present her apolog ea through 
the proper channels. Simultaneously 
then* reached the legation a note for 
our Minister from her Majesty’s secre 
tary. stating that, comprehending Hie 
young American's e nbai r.issti.cnt, V'e 
torla sent her an Invitation to a state 
dinner. Needless to say that this k nd 
nesa not only a leneed adverse crith'am. 
but gave our fair countrywoman an 
open sesame to the I. mdoa aeaaou.— 
Xnglo American

Ilrsutlflil M th! Plant».
The committee ou native plant exhib­

its of the Massachusetts Horticultural 
Society have been <*onaiderlng the beat 
means of preventing iinne«'e«snry de 
structlon of native planta, ami In their 
Instructions to exhibitors hate de 
clare«l that more than three specimens 
of a single »pc-le» of plant In a bottle 
will dl»«|ualify the ixsttle for exhibition 
to the amount of the excess Thia w III 
effectually prevent any exhibitor from 
bringing large bunches of cyprlpcdl 
nma, getitlana. and other rare and 
beautiful flowers for the purjtoae of 
making a big display Nature hooks 
In part, bicycles, lack of proper Instruc 
tlon and appreciation, selfishness and 
thoughtfulness all conduce to the de 
struct ion of plants and anltuala. not to 
mention monuments ami objects of tbs 
greatest veneration

No man la ever aa comfortable as a 
sleeplug Jog looks.

Because the l’opo- 
vlctlms so deeply down 
region* under the earth 
could never esettpe aud 
to the happy bunting 

ground of the tribe. White Elk was not 
afraid to die. He liad met dentil face 
to face a dozen times, and had not 
trembled. He bad fought with the 
Blackf«*et ami tlie Sioux, and led bls 
warriors to victory on many a bard 
fought fleld. He had fought band to 
hand with the murderous Apaches, 
and never knew what It waa to be 
itfraid. But in spite of his seeming 
Indifference ho shivered ns be heard 
th«* hoarse roar of the I’opoagie tutu 
bling riotously over the rocks and leap­
ing down the precipice to disappear in 
the dark depths below. He pictured 
his soul fighting with the angry water 
to regain the upper air that it might 
ascend to the happy hunting ground In 
the clouds. But he knew the Popoagle 
would triumph. He was certain that 
no soul could defeat the malevolent 
spirit of the Popoagle. White Elk 
could regard death with t*qiinnlmlty, 
but he could not bear the thought of 
an eterulty spent battling wltb the 
spirit of the waters while Laughing 
Eye» waited for hint In vain lu the 
happy hunting ground.

White Elk'» hea«! dropped forward 
aud he groaned. He heard a s«>und be- 
hlnd him and sprang to his feet, 
l aughing Eyes stoo«! beside hitu In the 
moonlight. She motioned him with her 
hand and he folio««*»! her out to the 
cliff overlooking the deep crevice, down 
w hich the Popoagle lost Itself.

' cliff 
“You 
spirit 
"You 
you. 
eiieml«*«. but they love you. for you 
are a mighty warrior. To them you 
can go am! they will make you a chief, 
and I will go with you.” White Elk 
■at allent Then he spoke: 
dl» because I did not put 
N'asalla. the Blackfoot chief.
»(«car at ills throat. 
e«l him But years 
my life when aa a 
alone In the forest.
am! water and »bowed me the way 
back to niy own people I could not 
kill him as he lay wound*«! But the 
Slioshonea fear Naxalla. They think 
that with him dead th» IUackfret 
would never more triumph In battle 
I would rather die and disappear Into 
the under «larknesa forever." The girl 
fell on her knee« and entre*it«*«l him 
White Elk softly atrok«*d her hair Rut 
he only sh<x»k his head In reply to her 
entraatles. Long the 
Then they ar«»ae and 
the village, and White 
Ing Eyes at the door 
lexige Three days passes! away, and 
the neit morning just b»fore sunrise 
all the Shoshones w ere gathered ’ In 

'view of the great rock that lifted itself 
above the deep sink bole of the I’opo- 
agle. Th* medicine men of the trit«* 
swaying their bodies chanted a death 
hymn

As the first ray* of the sun shone 
down the valley an«! rested redly upon 
th* little group on the r»> k White Elk 
steppe«! forward wltb a strong young 
Indian on either aide. He turned and 
looked k«*enly buck at th* group of 
women who stood about I-augtilng 

j Eye«. He gave a sign and the two 
I young Ind ans rest«»! th*lr bauds on

meted out to him. 
gle drew its 

the dark 
the soul 
its way

On the 
the two sat In the moonlight, 
must not give yourself to the 
of the Popoagle," said the girl, 
can go away. I will go with 
The Blackfeet have been your

“I must 
to death 
1 bad uiy 
have kill- 

lia spared 
was hunting

I might 
ago Naca 
boy I

He gave me food

two sat there 
walk,st back to 
Elk left Laugh- 
of her father's

nr«* many extinct or dormant craters. 
Tlie magnificent cone of Banajao, 7.382 
feet in height. Is visible from Manila 
luiy. Its crater, 700 feet deep, was oc­
cupied by a lake up to 1730, when a 
viloleut eruption took place, bursting 
out the southern side of tlie crater and 
pouring out both water and Incandes­
cent lava.

On au Island lu the Lake of Bombon 
Is the remarkable Tnal volcano, which 
is readily accessible from Mauila. Its 
central crater Is oval in shape, a mile 
and a quarter across the greatest di­
ameter and has within its rim two 
lakes of hot water, one yellow and the 
other green, and a small active cone 
fifty feet In height, from which escape 
steam and sulphurous gases. The 
strang«* colors of tlie waters are due to 
tlie presence of chemicals evolved In 
subterranean laboratories.

Tlie greatest eruption of Tanl took 
place lu 1754. wiping out four villages. 
Apparently the volcanic ash lends won 
d«*rful fertility to th«* soil, and present­
ly a new grow th of bamboo and palms 
appears where desolation had reigned. 

I Even the locallti«*« most seriously and 
i constantly threatened by volcanoes In 

the Philippines are promptly repopu 
lat«*«l after every disaster, their fertil­
ity. surpassingly beautiful situation 
and healthfulness charming the ptsqfle 
Into a prompt forgetfulness of past 
disaster*.

The worst volcanic disturbance* on 
record In the Philippine* occurred Jan. 
4. ll«41. They seem to have centralized 
at the southern end of Mindanao, where 
there Is a formidable group of "Are 
mountains,'' n* the natives call them. 
Three outbursts took place on that day 
In different portions of the archipelago, 
accompanied by earthquak«** which 
were felt as far away n* Cochin China 
and Cambodia. A Spanish squadron 
waa off the aouth coaat of Mindanao, 
and »«»me of the »hip* were alnioat 
overwhelnu*«l by falling ashes. In 
Luzon. In Union province, "three lillla 

| and several village* were thrown into 
. the air In fragment* and utterly anui- 

hll.it«>«! ” New York Herald.
An Interesting Ceremony.

Every day an Interesting ceremony 
takes place at Gibraltar. The town 
and fortress lie al the end of a penln 
aula. about a tulle aud a half long, the 
mainland l«elng Spanish territory. Jh* 
gate leading to Simin Is. every evening, 
locked at sun»« t. and every morning tin- 
hx ke«l at sunrise. Each day a com­
pany fr«>m one of the regiments per­
forms one of these functions. In the 
morning th*- company, fully officered, 
with colors flying anti acoouipanl«*d by 
a band, tuarvhes to the <N>iumaudaut's 
house Tlu* company comes to atten­
tion. and the commandant hands out 
the keys on a velvet cushion. These 
are twelve»! by a captain's orderly, the 
l«and strike* up. ami the prwtntsion 
man tie« Io the gate, which I* Unlocked 
with m*at ivtvniuny In the evening 
the same <*«*remcny. In the reverse or­
der Is gone tho ugh All auspicious 
chars« ter» are put out of the town be­
fore the gates are l«xke«! In the even­
ing.

M bat a terrible lot «>f time is wast«*«! 
In the course of a life tluia. In waiting 
at table to be serve«! with something 
not At to eat!

A bard working man looks dlwlaln- 
fully at the man who lias to take ex 
ervise.

CHAPTER XL
In the old brown school house, over­

shadowed by apple trees and sheltered, 
on the west by a long, steep hill, where 
the acorn* and wild grape* grew. Mary 
Howard taught a little flock of twenty- 
five. coaxing some, urging others and 
teaching them all by her kind words ami 
winsome way* to love her as they had 
never t>efore loved ftn instructor.

When first she was proposed as a 
teacher in Rice Corner. Widow Perkins, 
and a few others who bad no children to 
send, bel.l up their hands In amazement, 
wondering "what the world was comin 
to, and if the committeeman, Mr. Knight, 
s'posed they was goin’ to b« rid over 
roughshod by a town pauper; but she 
couldn't get a stiffeut, for the orthodox 
minister wouldn't give her one; and if 
he did, the Unitarian minister wouldn t.

Accordingly, when it was known that 
the ordeal iiad been passed and that 
Mary had in her possession a piece of pa­
per about three inches square, authoriz­
ing her to teach a comtnou district school, 
this worthy conclave concluded that 
"either everybody had lost their senses 
or else Miss Mason, who was present at 
the examination, had sat by and whis- 
pere«i in her ear the answers to all hard 
questions.”

"In all my born days I never seen any­
thing like it,” said the widow, as she 
distributed her green tea, sweetened with 
brown sugar, to a party of ladiea, which 
she was entertaining. "But you'll see, 
she won't keep her time mor'n half out— 
Sally Ann. pass them nutcakes. No­
body's goin' to send their children to a 
pauper. There's Miss Bradley says she'll 
take her'n out the first time they get 
licked. Have some more sass, Miss 
Dodge. I n-ant it eat up, for I believe 
it's a workin’—but I telled 
warn't the trouble, Mary's too softly to 
hurt a miskeeter.
It's government she'll lack in. 
body'll have a piece of this dried apple 
pie. I'll cut it.’

Fortunately, Mary knew nothing of 
Mrs. Perkins’ displeasure, and never 
dreamed that any feeling existed toward 
her save that of perfect friendship. Since 
we last saw her, she had grown into a 
fine, healthy looking girl. Her face and 
figure were round and full, and her com­
plexion, though still rather pale, was 
clear as marble, contrasting well with 
her dark-bron-n hair and eyes, n'liich no 
longer seemed um.atu.ally large. Still, 
she was not beautiful, it is true, and yet 
Billy was not far from right when he 
called her the finest looking girl in Chico­
pee; and it was for this reason, perhaps, 
that Mrs. Campbell watched with jeal­
ousy.

Every possible pains had been taken 
with Ella’s education. The best teach­
ers had been hired to instruct her, and 
she was now at a fashionable seminary, 
but still she di«l not possess one-half the 
ease and gracefulness of manner «-Inch 
seemed natural to her sister. The two 
girls had seen but little of each other; 
an«l oftentimes «hen Ella met her sister 
she merely acknowledged her presence 
by a nod or a simple “how d'ye do?”

When she heard that Mary was to be 
a teacher she said "she was giad, for it 
was more respectable than going Into a 
factory or working out.” Mrs. Campbell, 
too, felt in duty bound to express her 
pleasure, adding that "she hoped Mary 
would give satisfaction, but ’twas 
tremely doubtful, she «’as so young, 
possessed of so little dignity!"

Unfortunately Widow Perkins’ red 
tnge stoo«! directly opposite the school 
house; and as the widow belonged to that 
stirwing few who always “wnsh the 
breakfast dishes and make the beds be­
fore anyone ia up in the house," she had 
ample leisure to watch and report on 
the proceedings of the new teacher. Now. 
Mrs. Perkins’ clock was like its mis 
tress, always half an hour in advance 
of the true time, and Mary had scarcely 
taught a «eek ere Mr. Knight, “the com­
mitteeman." was duly hailed in the street 
and told that the “schooltnarm wanted 
lookin' to. for she didn't begin no morn- 
In' till half-past nine, nor no afternoon 
till half past one! Besides that," ahe 
sdiled, "I think she gives 'em too long u 
play spell. Anyways, seems ef some on 
’em was out o' doors the bull time.”

Mr. Knight had too much good sense 
to heed the widow's complaints, and he 
merely replied: "I'm glad ou t. Five 
hours is enough to keep little shavers 
cramped up In the house- glad on't.”

The willow, thus foil«*d In her attempts 
at making disturbance, finally gave up 
the strife, contenting herself with quiz­
zing the older girls, ami asking them if 
Mary could do all the hard sums in arith­
metic, or «-hether she took them home 
for Mrs. Mason to solve!

In spite, however, of these little an­
noyances. Mary was contented and hap­
py. She knew that her pupils loved her, 
aud that the greater part of the district 
were satisfied, so she greeted the widow 
with her pleasantest smile, and by al­
ways being particularly polite, finally 
overcame her prejudice to a considerable 
extent.

One afternoon about the middle of 
July, as Mrs. Perkins was seated by her 
front window engage«! In "stitching 
shoes," a very common employment in 
some parts of New England, her atten­
tion was suddenly diverted by * tall, 
stylish kxiklng young man. who. driving 
his handsome horse and buggy under 
the shadow of the apple trees, alighted 
ami enterol into conversation with a 
group of little girls who were taking their 
usual recess. Mr». Perkins' curiosity was 
aroused, am! Sally Ann was called to 
see who the stranger was. But for a 
wonder Sally Ann didn’t know, though 
she "guesse.! the hoss waa one of the 
East Chicopee livery."

“He's talkin' to Liddy Knight." sai«l 
she. at the same time holding back the 
curtain am! stepping aside so as not to 
be visible herself.

"Try if you can hear what he's sayin' " 
whis;x>r<*.! Mrs. Perkins; hut a class ¿f 
boys in the school house just then struck 
Into the multiplication table, thus effec­
tually drowning anything whi. h Ssllv 
Ann might otherwise have heard

"I know them chiblren will split their 
throats. Can’t they hold up a minute." 
exclaimed Mrs. Perkins, greatly annoyed 
at b. Ing thus prevented from overhearing 
a conrersatiou the n.tu.e of which she 
could not rren ffurws.

The stranger was at that moment smil­
ingly saying ' Tell me more about her 
Itoes ahe ever s.*old. or has she too 
pretty a mouth for that?” 
r ’Y •**, *«•*." Mid Della
. '."t * r* ,b* •i*’t whi‘*
terth. ami I gness she knows It. too, for 
she shows them a great deal." 
.. !*h.e* •««•* «*»." rejoined Lydia
Nn ght. "though pa says she use«! to be 
ya er aa aaffrin ”

Her. Uer» was a gentle r».*. Mp?B the

her that

And so young, too.
If any-

ex- 
and

cot-

window, and the girls, starting off, ex­
claimed: "There, we must go in."

"May I go. too?” asked the stranger, 
following them to the door. ‘ Introduce 
me as Mr. Stuart."

Lydia had never Introduced anybody In 
her lite, and, following her companions to 
her seat, she left Mr. Stuart standing in 
the doorway. With her usual politeness. 
Mary came forward and received the 
stranger, who gave his name as Mr. Stu­
art, saying "he felt much interested in 
common schools, and therefore had ven­
tured to call.”

Offering the seat of honor, Mary re­
sumed her usual duties, occasionally 
casting a look of curiosity at the stranger, 
whose eyes seemed constantly upon her. 
It was rather warm that day, and when 
Mary returned from her dinner M ids>w 
Perkins was greatly shocked at seeing 
her attired in a light pink muslin dress, 
the short sleeves of which showed to good 
advantage her round, white arms. A nar­
row velvet ribbon confined by a entail 
brooch and a black silk apron, completed 
her toilet, with the exception of a tiny 
locket, which was suspended from her 
neck by a slender gold chain. This last 
ornament immediately riveted Mr. Stu­
art's attention, and from some strange 
cause sent the color quickly to his face. 
After a time, as if to ascertain whether 
it were really a locket or a watch, he ask­
ed “if Miss Howard could tell him the 
hour?"

“Certainly, sir,” said she, and stepping 
to the desk and consulting a silver time­
piece about the size of a dining plate, 
she told him that it was half-past three.

When school was out Mr. Stuart, who 
seemed In no haste whatever, entered in­
to a lively discussion with Mary concern­
ing schools and books, adroitly managing 
to draw her out upon all the leading top­
ics of the day. At last the conversation 
turned upon flowers; and when Mary 
chanced to mention Mrs. Mason's beauti­
ful garden he Instantly expressed a great 
desire to see It, and finally offered to ac­
company Mary home, provided she had 
no objections. She could not, of course, 
say no, and the Widow Perkins came 
very near letting her buttermilk biscuit 
burn to a cinder when she saw the young 
man walking down the road with Mary. 
Arrived at Mrs. Mason's, the stranger 
managed to make himself so agreeable 
that Mrs. Mason invited him to stay to 
tea. Whoever he was, he seemed to un­
derstand exactly how to find out what­
ever he wished to know; and before tea 
was over he had learned of Mary's in­
tention to attend the academy in Wil­
braham the next autumn.

Finally be said good-night, leaving 
Mary aDd Mrs. Mason to wonder—the 
one what he came there for, and the oth- 

I er whether he woulil ever come again. 
. The widow, too, wondered and fidgeted 

as the sun went down behind the long 
hill.

"It beats all nater what's kept him so 
long,” said she, whin he at last appear­
ed and, unfastening his horse, drove off 
at a furious rate; “but if I live I'll know 
all about It to-morrow;" and with this 
consolatory remark she returned to the 
best room aud for the .etnainder of the 
evening «levoted herself to the entertain­
ment of Uncle Jim and his wife, Aunt 
Dolly.

That evening Mr. Knight, who had 
been to the postotflee, called at Mrs. Ma­
son's. bringing with him a letter which 
bore the Boston postmark. Passing it to 
Mary, he winked at Mrs. Mason, saying, 
“I kinder guess how ail this writin’ 
n-orks will end; but hain’t there been a 
young chap to see the school?"

"Yes; how diil you know it?” returned 
Mrs. Mason, while Mary flushed more 
deeply than she did when Billy's letter 
was handed her.

"Why, you see.” answered Mr. Knight, 
“I was about at the foot of the Blanch­
ard hill, when I see a buggy coming like 
Jehu. Just RS it got agin me it kinder 
slackened and the fore wheel ran off 
smack and scissors."

' Was he hurt?" quickly asked Mary.
“Not a bit on’t,” said Mr. Knight, "but 

he was seared some, I guess. I got out 
and helped him, and when he heard I's 
from Rice Corner he said he'd been into 
school. Then he aske«i forty-’leven ques- 

I tions about you, and jest as I was settin' 
you up high, who should come a-canterin* 
up. with their long-tailed gowns, and hats 
like men, but Ella Campbell and a great 
white-eyed pucker, that came home with 
her from school? Either, Ella's horse was 
scary or she did it a purpose, for the 
minit she got near it began to rare, ami 
she would have fell off if that man hadn't 

I catche«! it by the bit and held her on 
with t'other hand. I alius was the most 
sanguinary of men, and I was bnildiag 
castles about him ami our little school- 
marm, when Ella came along, and 1 gin 
it up. for I see that he was took, and 
she did look handsome, with her curls a 
flyin' Wall, as I wasn't of no more use. 
1 whipped up old Charlotte ami come on."

"When diil Ella return?" asked Mary, 
wh«i had not before heard of her sister's 
arrival.

"I don't know," said Mr. Knight. "The 
first I see of her waa cuttin' through 
the streets on the dead run; but I mustn't 
stay here gabbin', so good-night. Miss 
Mason -good night. Mary—hope you've 
got good news in that ar letter.”

The moment he was gone Mary ran up 
to her room to read her letter, from 
which we give the following extract: 
"Y.«u must hare forgotten Georg» More­
land. or you would have mentioned him 
to me. I like him very much. Indeed, and 
yet I could not help feeling a little jealous 
wh«»n he manifested so much interest in 
you Sometimes, Mary. I think that for 
a brother, I am getting too selfish, and I 
*> not wish anyone to like you except 
myself, but I surely need not feel so to^ 
ward George, the best friend I hare in 
Boston. He ¡S very kind, lending me ’ 
t“* '<«. and has even offer*«! to use bis in- I 
fluence m getting me a situation in one ' 
of th«* best law offices in th* city."

After reading this letter Mary sat for ' 
S long tune thinking of George Moreland 
—of the time when she first knew him - I 
of al. that William Bender had been to ' 
her since—and wondering, as girls some­
times will, which she liked the best Billy ' 
utHuestionably had the strongest ’ claim , 
to her lore, but could he have known 
how mu< h satisfaction she felt in think- I 
tag that George still remembered and felt 
intere*te«l in her he wouM have had some ! 
reason for fearing. .. he occasionally did, I 
that she would never be to him aught 
save a sister. I

CHAPTER XII.
sad wiSTSmuT dr,wiD« »• • *1o*. 

« th M.*rT * Sh* h,‘1 •*-
ceede«! in rving satisfaction to the en­
ure district. Mr. Knight, with whom 
.kT-J"' .* ,r,,t offered her

,h* ’rUt*r b"‘
» ¿»«Mad upon etten ling s<bom her

ter. told him of her inte^ '11“* tt

Mary laughingly asked him k. 
bags of shoe« h< suppose«! she ““*» 
•d during the last two years 1

"More n two hundred. Pu U-t •• .
"Not quite as many as that "

Mary; 'but still I hare maauJV**4 
my clothes and thirty dollars t*. i ” 
t»is, together with my hool 
pay for one term and part of .n

"Well, go ahead." returned ¿r ^’ 
"I'd help you if I could Go »h.b“ 
who knows but you'll one d., *M 
president's wife." f “• Us

When Widow Perkins heard thlt v 
was going away to school she f , 
put any yeast In the bread whi,-h .k “ 
making, and, bidding .Sall, An„ 
until it ria,” she posted off to j.,2 *£*' 
son's to inquire the particulars reck 
up as she went along how mu;h J*** 
weeks' wages would come to st Masi! 
lings per week. •“->

But with all her quiisinf 1Bll «... 
ing.” as Judith called it she 
sble to sscertsln anythin, of lm ' 
snd, mentally styling Mrs. MssoVv* 
Judith .nd .11 “grest gumphe.de "Zl 
returned home snd relieved Salls s 
from her wstch over unleavened Both Mrs. Mason snd Mary l,^ 
heartily at the widow's curiosity .h ‘ 7 
as Mary said, "It was no IsughitL 
ter where the money was to C,)E, 
which she needed for her books sad cl th 
ing.”

Everythin, which Mrs. Mason coals 
do for her she did, snd even Judith 
was never famous for generosity, brotu£ 
In one Saturday morning . half-w^' 
merino, which she thought "mebby «,^3 
be turned and sponged, and mads ia‘«. 
somethin' decent," adding, |n aB UBa 
tone, that “she'd bad it out airin' os 
clothes hosa for more'n two hours'" U*

A few days afterward Jenny lined, 
came galloping up to the school hoaw 
door, declaring her Intention of atari, 
until school wss out, and having a t i 
time.

"I hear you are going to Wilbraham- 
said she, "but I want you to go to Mouit 
Holyoke. We are going, a whole lot ot 
us—that is, if we can pass examinatios. 
Rose isn't please«! with the idea, bnt I 
am. I think 'twill be fun to wash nn. 
tatoes and scour knives. I don't belief 
that mother would ever have aent m 
there if it were not that Ida 8elden ia 
going. Iler father and her Aunt Mac 
tha used to be schoolmates with Mia 
Lyon, and they have always Intended 
t' at Iila should graduate at Mount Hol­
yoke. Now, why can’t you go, too?'

“I wish I could,” said Mary, "but [ 
can’t. I haven't money enough, and then 
is no one to give it to me."

"It wouldn’t hurt Mrs. Campbell to 
help you a little,” returned Jenny. ''Why 
last term Ella spent almost enough fw 
candies and gutta percha toys to pay th« 
expense of half a year's schooling at 
Mount Holyoke. It's too bad that ah« 
should have everything and you nothinj'1 

(To he continued.)

Cures Victims of Drugs.
A church union now exists In New 

York for the most remarkable purpow 
on record. Its avowed object It w 
cure the victims of the morphine and 
other drug habits and a most Impres­
sive list of well-known clergymen han 
registered themselves In support of th« 
scheme, which Is conducted by Dr. W 
N. Richie.

The plans of Dr. Richie's work and 
the means by which he hopes to make 
It effectual are to l>e made public ai 
soon as possible. All that Is withheld 
from the public Is the elements of the 
mysterious compound, which la. Dr. 
Richie alleges, an absolutely infallible 
panacea.

Men and women who have sunk to 
the lowest levels of degradation have, 
It Is claimed, by the use of this curt 
become perfectly regenerated. Physi­
cians of established reputation private 
ly Indorse the cure,and the testimonial« 
appear so convincing that the clergy 
men who have form cl a union on th« 
strength of It feel absolutely sure of 
its efficacy.

Dr. Richie says that he obtained th« 
cure from a friend of his, who in turn 
obtained It from a German savant. Th« 
friend referred to, having once beconu 
the slave of morphine and having but 
5 cents left In the world, converted it 
Into a 5-cent stamp to address a letter 
to the German who had originated th« 
cure. The recipe came, was made um 
of. and the man. when Dr. Richie knew 
him, was enjoying an honored old age.

A committee has been formed to re 
celve donations for the cure of such pa­
tients as are not able to pay.

How Bridget Spoiled Things.
Charlie and Mamie are not friends 

any more, and Bridget Is to blame ft* 
it all.

Charlie Is the promising scion of • 
Prospect avenue home, while Mamie 
Is the sweet young tiling on Marshall 
str«*et for whom sundry florists' and 
confectioners’ bills have mounted up 
to an alarming height lately. Bridget 
Is the maid at Mamie's home, and M 
Mamie is a most bewildering young 
person 
streak. It happens very 
Bridget Is Instructed to say she la n0< 
at home when the cold facts are that 
Mamie la reclining luxuriously on the 
library couch with the latest maga­
zine and a box of fine bon bons.

The other evening Charlie thought 
that he would surprise the young wem- 
an. and so called when she did not »• 
pect him. Mamie had an unusual J 
fascinating novel, and was not dresaw 
for caller«, therefore she instruct* 
Bridget to say she had gone over 
the West Side. Biddy got through t* 
message all right. Th* InconaldeW* 
young man. Instead of going **V‘ 
asked:

"Can you tell me when th* * 
turn?”

She faltered, then lost her head com­
pletely. and blurting out ,

"Sure, an' I'll ask Miss Ma»* 
msh«*d down the hall, while • 'f 
angry yet dignified young --^ 
walked down the front steps to ret 
no more.—Milwaukee Sentinel.

with a decidedly Indolent 
often that

Tit for Tat.
Rlopay—I want you to make snots* 

suit for me.
Tailor (reluctantly!- Yes?
Rlopay—Ye». Now. let tn* *** 

thing In the way of a check.
Tailor-All right, but suppose y<* • 

the same for me Philadelphia I **
Covld Nod Be Repeat«"’

"1 met Higglnbee and be 
to tell me what bls little boy m-J- 
I'll bet one thing '*

"Hub! What's thatr ,
• I'll bet be dldn t tell hl» W 

said."—Indianajxfli» rress
r -ud **If Satan ever gets short ci 

ought to be able to us« *** '***
I

I

gumphe.de

