. SINCE YESTERDAY.

Fbe mavis sang bot yesterday

« A strain that thrilled through Antuma’s |

dearth:
He read the mnsic of bis lay
In light and jeafl, and heaven and earth;
The wiodBowers by the wayside swuug,
Words of the mwusic that was sung.

1o all his song the sbhads and sun
OF earth 30d heaven sevwed 10 meel,
Its Joy and sorruw were as one,
Its very sadness was bat sweet;
He sang of summers yet to be;
You list 'ned 1o bis song with we.

The beart 1aakes sunshine in the rain,
Or winter in the midst of May,

Asd thongh the mavis sings again
Hiw self-same song of yesterday,

1 fiad vo gladness in bis tone;

To-day | listen bere a.ove.

And even our sunniest moment takes
Sach shadows of the bliss we knew —
To-day his throbbing song nwakes
Bat wistful, hanoting thoughts of you;
Its very sweetuess is but sad,
Xou gave it ali the joy it had

THRIFT

His mother had lnsisted on ecalling
Bim Thrift. XNo one knew why
had given hlm the qualot name. Then
wilen he was barely 2 yesars old, she
dbedd. She left him with a great wealth
of sllent love, but that, like his name,
could pot belp him much, that Is, not
a8 far as one can judge 1things. The
peighbors said it was a cough that had
“gettled” that carried her off. Proba
bily the cough had sowmetbing to do with
i, but a starved-out life of lack of af-
fectlon and hard work bad a good deal
more.

The neighbors also _hought that Mrs
Watson sever had wmuch spirit.
would seem as If they almost blamed
her for dylng, and leaving a husband
with a child barely 2 years old. They
bad misgivings about the child, and
there they were right. Turift was deaf
apd dumb. His mother had stroggled
agalost the knowledge as long as she
conld. When she reallzed It, she kept
the knowledge to berself with a flerce
Jove. But the cough came and settled
all the preQems of her life for her.

Thrift's futher 100k her death as apa-
thetically as he bad taken ber all her
Mfe. Ounly Thrift seemed to realize
that fate was =till against bhim. He lay
erylog for bours alone o the little cor-
tage, strapped Into his cot. It was a
welrd, pathetle ery. The nelghbors
were kind 1o him. They took him In
furn to their cottages, but the element
of teasing children and rough handling
wie discordant to bhim. The women

well, but It was a hard winter

money aod tempers were short

Beside, Thrift's baby nature was hard
to understand.

Brightness came lnto his life one day.
It came 1o the guise of a little dress-
maker, Jean Lawrence, She brought
Bim a bluck frock, She had been busy,

she

#0 had put off the making ti1) she had |

time. Ny one else thought of the little
mark of respect. It was a tribute to
custom, bots It was the one tribute of
Mrs. Watson's lifa

“Pair lttle lamb!” sald Jean Law-
rence, as she came in.

Her eyes filled with quite nnexpected

- fears as she sa'w the lonely baby,

k
[

Thrift could not hear her, but some-
- thing sympathetie touched his under-
~ standing, for he held out his hands
“Puir lttle thing,” sald Jean Law-
rence again, and she caught hlm up
and eovered him with Kisses,
Then she put Thrift back !n his cot
and untied the little black frock . | he

m!:lu. for she was o a hurry,
A wood changed. His blue eyes

ﬂ dark In the lotensity of his as-

slon. Fe kicked and screamed, His
. L falr halr was ruffled.  He looked

r*

|
L

of a little demon,

e un,” mald the little dress-
It was the first time any exag-
. of feeling had come Into her

e. Bhe was half fascinated and half

~ terrified by thds unexpected  burst,

us!™ she repeated still more

' zm could explain afterward

what prompted her, but she stepped 1o
the cot. wrapped a blanket round

~ "Thrift and did not stop to think 111l

- she had deposited him safely in her
- own bouse, It was characteristic of
: wrence that she had never rea-

| out why she had dove this ac-

- Qertalnly she never regretted It

quite as easy a matter to settle

of Thrift with his father.

only too glad to be rid of the

The first clashing of wills occurred
- the same lttle black frock. Thrift
fully refused to have anything
with it. Miss Lawrence was per-
It would never do to dress him
on a Sunday. She compro-
d by making him a white frock
& black sash. It set off the
I's but still more It satis-

il her sense of fitness.
Lawrence always thought of
as an epoch In her life.
epoch was the sudden resolve

e

] to go te America.
lved In & state of ten-

-

LY

bis boy bebind. She only «aw
T desirabllity of Thrift In
and way. Thrift's father

| grees these subjects

It |

| desire to have his wife's affectlon cen-

0-700 -t knew she would have 1Iked’

the match. Jobn Forbes had come back
grayer and older than be had gone
away, but be was richer and even
more able 1o #fford a wife. |

Time bad not gone very well with |
Jean, She was thin and small always,
and she had had a bard life of work.
Her sparse drabh hair was beginning to
be sprinkled with gray. She looked |
older than she really was. The vil-
lage came to the conclus!or that John |
Forbes would go by ner and meek 1 |
younger and bonuler woman., TLe two |
most cobcerted gave no canse for zos-
sip.

John Forbes would sometimes stop
as be was passing the little cottage and
say a few words
any allusion to rimrs between
them, They ecalled each other Mr.
Forbes and Miss Lawrence studionsly,
That was the only clew elther of ‘hem
had that there was a mutual past be-

There was never

past

| Tween them.

On the Sundays that Jean went to
church her thoughts were always divid- |
ed between the bairn at home and the
psalms, her great discomfiture
John Forbes would sometimes overtake
They talked of the sermon, then |

By de-
an

To

her
of the crops and the weather.
galned
varied with the |

ensy
famillarity,

SeN=sons,

and only

No one was more surprised than Jean |
when Jolin Forbes asked her t
him, in e
calm,

“Ye must gle me time,” wald

John Forbes agreed 1o this guits
cldly
bhe saw in b
and aged old maldism
acity of affect
of falthfulness that brought
to the little the Mt
with no pretensions to beauty
kept him to Jean

the her the wom
He sa'w 20 reason 1o |
he Lad seen many falr-

1] fl_'.!’r"’
Bhe stared at him ot ionless
she
pla-
It was hard to understand what |
o ner faded
Mos<ibly a ten- |
¢ 'nstinet |
him back |
villaga

or pic-

s first love
on and the san
¥ ..rl:‘-."
turesqueness true
COne was the home
an he had loved
change because
er homes and youuger, prv

Jean did not analyze Lher sentiments, |
It was not her way., Besldes, love ney-
er entered ber head as far as it concern-
ed John Forbes, She merely reviewed
the advantages they cobcerned
Thrift. The rumor that a new and
more modern dressmaker was golng to |
set up finally settled It,
to John *Yes.™

e wWonien

and she sald

The day was fixed for the second time
in their lives, Jean had given up her |
house, Bhe was walting with traoquil-
Ity for this new step n her life,
kad quite come to the conclusion that
she could not do better for Thrift,

One evening Johin Forbes arrived
Thrift lay countentedly on the hearth
rug looking at him. The last time John
had been at the cottage Thrift had been
in one of his passionate fits. This had
set him pondering

After this there had severnl
well-meant efforts at kindoess on the |
part of his friends, They happened to
colnclde with bis own views, They ad-
vised bim to send Thrift away, Jean,
they sald, would neglect every one and
everything for the boy She would
wear herself out for Thrift, but not
bother with snything that did not con-
cern him,

Xhe

How far he belleved this, or how far
an man's dislike 10 scenes or a natural
tered In himself had to do with his
resolve, he could not have told, He be-
stirred himself, and with Infinite trou-
ble and by some outlay he secured an
admission for the child to a deaf and
dumb institution,

It was this fuct he had come to tell
Jean, He mther wished Thrift wonld
help him to lead up to it by a scene,
Thrift gave him no help. He lay smil-
Ing impenetrably.

Jean was not qulck at reading signs

“Jean,” he sald at last, helplessly,
“we'll be merrit Tuesday.™

“Ay," assented Jean, cheerfully,

Her eyes fell naturally on Thrift, and
she smiled at the boy.

“And Thrift?" be addad, with a sus-
piciously clear note of interrogation in
his volee,

“Ay, Thrift,” she repeated,

Then finding this even did not prog-
ress matters, he sald desperately, with
a snatch of humor:

“Ye ken I'm no merrying Thrift

The old clock ticked through the
room. The peats spluttered on the low
hearth, In front of which on a curiously
woven rug Thrift lay.

There was absolute sllence for a bit,
Then Jean's volee broke It

“Then, John Forbes, ye're no marry-
iIng me."”

Agaln there was silence,
In a quiet volee:

“1 hae made a' the arrangements for
him, Jean. He will gang to a schule
fa they'll teach him to read and write
and understand talk of a kind.”

“Will they teach him to talk like ither
fowk?™

Her tone was expressionless,

“No, they canna dae that”

“Then wij should the balrn be both-
ered wi' learning that'll never dae him
or any one else ony gude? Tell me that,
John Forbes.™

“It will give him employment, Jean,
and beside—" Here Johin Forbes, with
a man's tactlessness undid cvery bit
of good his arguments might have ef-
fectedh. He added, “Fowk tell me ye
just mak' an ldol o' him, and that ye
hae nae ither idea but him, A man
could na be expeck’d to stan’ that, ¢nd
Ither people Kenning "

Jean had been passing through a erl-
sis and she was but a woman,

“And If fowk care to gossip over my
affairs, John Forbes, and you ecare to
heed them, let them.” she returned
vehemently, “If Thrift disna gang wi'
me, nae poo'rs will tak’ me to your

ﬂnmmwﬂtﬂm .
And suppose 1 say I wiana hae
'

John sald

| Unfortunately

| Jean's old customers

| manage

| against it?

WASHINGTON COUNTY HATCHET.

Jean had no wish, either, to break the
sllence.

“Ye ken this Is the second time your
obstinacy bas come in the way,” sald
John, finally.

“I mind.,” sald Jean, briefly. “But 1
didna mean ye to tak’ it as ye did you
time,” she responded

“1 didaa ken.’ replied John.

It struck nelther of them that thers
WAs apy pathos in the seutence—a
pathos of a ten years’ mistaken silence

“Are ye sure ye mean It noo™ le
asked, getting up. -

*1 certainly dae,” said Jean, firmly.

“Then gude-by, Jean™

“Gude-by.”

The instant the door was shut Jea:r
almost strangled Thrift with klsses
the practical thiong:
could not be settled so summarily

Jean had given up her house and she
found it was let the new
make Bhe was not accastomed
complications In her life. Alternatives
seewed to crop up, and they worrled
her. At the same time Thrift was her
one object. Everything was directed
to this alm,

o dress

L {

After some few weeks she got a tum
bledown little about a mile
from the straggly village. It proved
too far, or the “hang” of the new dress
skirts I»r'l\'ﬂl for
Work and pay
scaot The little dressmaker
up proudly and bravely, She
stinted and starved berself, but Thrift
grew nnd Aourished. There loomed be-
fore her always a fear of the “charity”

cottage

maker's too much
I"" atue

bore

where her boy might be taught—and no
one knew at what expense of unkind-
ness,

If the worst came to the worst, she
would ask John Forbes to get him In,
A servant one

evening the was fretful
and aifing. A knock came to the door
and John Forbes entersdl. He did not
the extreme pov ery of

and slie would berome

Ar 1o notice
ge, nor the miserable attempt
This fact brought a rush of
gratitude 1o Jean's heart L
if these things were as bad as report
sald, that he had come
He took Thrift upon his knee and he
talked oceaslonally to Jean
“Can I dae onything for ye?" he sald
suddenly. “For the boy, ye ken.”
A little flush came In Jean's cheeks.
She faltered her thanks
No ldea that she might we
old lover’s pity crossed her mind

was to see

wrk on her
Xhe

began timidly asking him if he could

to send Thrift to the home he

had mentioned
“Why

noo, when wWere s0 2 sot

asked John, with a severi-
ty that was not reassuring
sald Jean, brief.

ye

“It’s clreumstances,™

| Iy.

She felt that she would rather die
than let Jolin Forbes know
nothing to eat In the house and no mon
ey. She would have risked everything
but for the fear of Thrift falling {11

“Weel,” sald John, slowly, “I'll see
But wull pay me,

there was

aboot hoo
Jean?

The

it ye

little dressmaker drew hersell

| up.

“There’ll be fear o' that, John
Forbws ™

“But ye hivoa tell't me in fat wye,
Jean

“In honest money by honest wark.”

The pink flush had deepened into a

deep erimson on her cheek

no

“But 1 dinna want your mouney, and
as for wark, you come and
wark for me.”

“Na, na,” sald Jean, involuntarily,
8he had had her chance of belng mis-
tress at the farm. She could pot stoop
to work for another, as she supposed he
mennt,

“Weel, come wi'oot dolng ony wark.™

Jean looked at him ln utter bewilder-
nent,

“The difference mtween us lay in
Thrift. If he gaes awa' there's naeth-
ing nede hinder your coming to the
farm."”

“1 didna expec’ ye'd think T meant
you," sald the little woman, She was
thoreughly hurt. “I'll thank ye a' the
days o' my life if y¢'ll dae for Thrift,
but 'm no seeking to be beliolden to
you for myself"."

“Ye'll be gey lonely wi'oot Thrift.”

,,‘\"-..

Jean nearly smiled because she was
50 Dear to tears at the thought.

“I'll be lonely at the farm.”

“Ye can malrry,” sald Jean.

fhe suddenly felt that she had eut
herself off from every possibility by
her suggestion, She had done it for
Thrift all along; she would have mar-
rled him for Thrift's sake, she gave him
up for Thrift's sake, Now Thrift by
her own act was to go away from her,
And John Forbes was nothing to her.
The unexpected toneh of kindness had
brought a rush of sympathy to her
heart. She did not know it, but It had
broken down the barrier that her love
for Thrift had bullt up round her womn-
an's heart.

“Ay,"” answered John Forbes, slowly.
“But ye maun ask mwe this time, Jean”

“Oh, I conldnn.” faltered Jean,

fhe felt confused and trembling. She
looked down,

“And 1 winna, nae a third time.”

“I'm no fit to be a leddy, noo,” she
murmured.

Then she looked up. John saw In her
eyes a look he had not seen for more
than ten years,

“Jean!™

“John!™ i

That was all the loveemaking that
passed between them, but they under
stood each other.

When John went out Jean selzed
Thrift and kissed him as she had done
once before., But she knew that for the
first time since he had come Into her

B[S

THE AMERICAN HORSE.

He Pinds Favor in Several Forelgn
(ountries.

There has been a remarkable (ncrease
in the expurt of horses froin the Ul te
States during the last few years, write
W. E. Curtis to the Itecur:
In 186G
foreign cour
1504 It

13,148, Tn 18 1o

) 1
e

Increased
first six mooths of t
year, ending Dec

e
-

contlnomed

80 that If the =
during
mwonths the total for
28,464, Nearly hal
lu 1806 went t

nun

that 1,000

sbher belng 120022
OF WOre m
through Cana

minion being 5,000 hor
with Great Brital

a narkable

total exports were ol
inrreAase 10 ¢xX|

eveDd greater. notv

}

of that country, whicl

ing to importers of
expensive,
thirty-t

pire. In 1896 we shipped 3

Among other

o 183

inree Horses

An Old Minist r,
Many stories are told o
Hitcheoek, who
broke, Mass, b
tlonary
patriotisim ai
of his views whet
He

wWis l
time, and preached wany a stir

chaplanin in the army
mon to the men

The first sermon he published was ad
a military

dressed 1o company at the

time when the French were
the northern frontier. The

yveur before the breaking out of the rev-

roads on
liwd his famous “Elec-
sl GGuv

siruck even

olution he preac
tlon Sermon,”™
to wrath,
minister's stanchest frie
visedd 1t
Hitcheoek
not expected to be in the audience
the time of its delivery .

When it was found that he was ther
one of the minister's friends suggested
that of
the strong expressions in the sermon
would perhaps I
Hitcheook was of another mind

“My sermon is written,” be ealmly
sald, “and It will not be altered,”

On his journeyings 1o and from Bos
ton usually fell lnte conversation
with any with whom
thrown. One day be traveled to Hos
ton in company wi

which rouss (inyge
the

ST
Doctor
* Lroveruor

Bl [J'l

great

nids as
w lien

W rote it wis

ul

a slight modification of sowme

be mdvisable: but

he

one he was

th a sallor of whom
he asked o his
name, residence
At last the saflor
in his turn: “What is your name¥”
asked, .
“l am Gad Hitcheock from
({the name of his parish,)
Three of the
heard™ eried the sallor, bluntly, great-

Iy to Dr. Hitcheock's delight

many questions as
hablits and 1stes
began questioning

he
Tunk"”

worst names | ever

Science in the Kitchen,

It Is & good rule to Keep one's ears
open, but not without remembering the
Scripture injunction about taking heed
how we hear. A story in the Westmin-
ster Gazette enforces the same cantlon,

Two or three mornings after the ar-
rival of a new butler the mistress of
the house asked the cook how she liked
her pew fellow-servant. The report
was an excellent one,

“In fact, ma'am.” sald the cook, “the
servants’ hall is quite a different place
now."”

Not unnaturally the mistress pressed
for further particulars

“Well, he talks so cleverly,” sald the
cook. “Last night, for Instance, hie ex-
plained things to us for an hour and a
halr.”

“Explained things
sald the mistress now
ed.

“Well,” was the reply, “he was tell-
Ing us how we are all descended from
Mr. Darwin”

.

what things?
rr:lu_\' interest-

Knows It Then,

“The laboring man does not seem to
know his place at all,” sald eflvte
person from across the sea

“He don’t, eh?" said the American
farmer. “Just you =it around till din
ner s ou ke table."—Clucinnail En
quirer,

the

A Bigger *cale,
Soxey—That woman next door wii
drive me crazy.
Knoxey—Yes, she's always pounding
on that plano,
Bexey—Pounding? 1 call that
ning It—Pittsburg Newa

Impossible.
Old Gent—Walter, I have found »
hair in my lcecream.
Walter—lmpossible,
pA™ Was made

= 4

ton-

Sir;  that jee
the best shaved

HANDSOME BADGES.

FRE'S the very pretty official
Woman's Board of
Ex
It was designed

badge the
the Tennessee Cantennial
o has adopted
Woman's Board by Mrs. Annie
The Insignia Is In the

ind a pendant of light

ridil The hanging

led from a golden

sutin, lght-blue in

the color of the

oval In

pendant Is

irrounded by a

D0

scrolls as or-
of the State of
s isedl gold, forms
ies within a circle
are
[ b=
oirr,

upon which
I “Woman's
in letters of gold, Mrs.

hadge, received a
nks for the appropriateness

lgn from the board,

v complimented for her work by
President, Mrs. Van Leer Kirk
Another official badge has Deen

mmittee of

amd was

upted by the reception o
the Woman's Miss
Marsy This badge Is
also a gold pin with a pendant, which
form of a large open-work
monogram made of the letters
The Woman's Board bas 100
amd the
thirty-three

Board, of which

Bas=s = chalrman
15 In the
gold

“R. f
meml

MR

reception committee

Reception Dreasn,
For those who do not want to go to
lHnmense expense for an evening dress

but need,

‘Ptions

nevertheless, something nice
there come the most de-
ul poplins, with satin face, that
make up i evenlng gowns of unex-
elled beauty. The plainer the pattern |
the better. One of these dresses, Just
completed for a woman of much ele-
gance in dress, i= cut princess back and

EVENING POFrLIN,

bolere front. The only trimming is a
very deep rufle of chiffon around the
neck. The sleeves are small pufrs edged
with the chiffon ruffe Both neck and
sleeves are modest in their outlines

. Ferila in the ride Faddle,

Women have chosen to abandon the
side saddle because It s uncomfortable
: and, secondly. be-
cause it is less healthfyl than tlu- kim-
have too long
to their own nse, Women
as fully at home in the masculipe
saddle as if they had enjoy el s ll“;"
for There is obe thing,
will win followers for
movement, and that s the
The garb
who ride astride

t praise.

and unsatisfactory

ple method which men
arrogated
Are

however, which

thelr costnme

s Its upper
degree from that of
ing woman who

ng a slde saddle

I nal §
tent on rldl -
to the enq

of her d 1rs

The only deviat 311
vanced young w

which the aq

oman permits Lierse]r
: enhstitution of Tnl.mr:'rrq ".I.ﬁ
skirs Fhe long, draggling .
some riding skirt 1o put
sigh of rellef, and the bloomers adons 1
n Its stead are so full that th, \-I T
really more of a divided ak\'rol '-r:-‘.r.‘
reach a little bolow the knee and ‘";-.\
met by long, trim riding boots ‘“}.l:".
complete the costume g
the-century equestrienne,
est arguments in favor «

cumber-
.‘i'u\."l}' with a

i the new

of this end.or.
The strong. |

as the slde saddle necessitates,
the rider very great dan
spinal curvature. Then it is urged g
the side saddle promoted greatee
than the cross saddle, and jar g
talnly not conducive to health,

into

The Hip Yoke on “kirts
wported gowus fopm
special appear skirts with
Lhip yokes, fastensd the designep
ree, suys the New York
+ ¢ffect of -]mﬂ,'
= without a break g
but it af g
A very o
green repped
very lustrous finish, has g
skirt yoke of I'ersian satin brog
a blending of exquisie §
The bodice s of
th an indescribable
1 ning the silk with the
i lashed etfect predomimg
both front and back. The Flo
slovves w A slmilar Jdefy
mixture that stamps R
tralned artistie Parisian 9y
simply i
s unlined, but en sol
t of plain Lyons
of the colors
e with one
vine embroidery at
+ shades of pale,

green.

[':...“ SO0
Wedlr

knows whe

Is,

of darkest

showll
ental colorings

corded silk,

also
ais slu

s finished

m and

i (st

dlum and darkest

Actrras Now p Lasste,
Miss Ada Ward, a prominent
lish actress, has forever abandoned
stuge to becowe a soldler in the

MISS ADA WARD.

of the Salvation Army. She is in del

earnest, and has given away her b
tiful stage wardrobe, disbanded
company. donned the jersey cost
of the Salvationists, and proposes
devote the rest of her life to the s
of sonls. Miss Ward was converted
Portsmouth not very long ago. She
attended several meetings of the .
vation Ariy in that seaport town,
was not much impressed until one

when, according to her own story, 8

felt & toueh on her arm, and, thin
it was of the soldiers, tu
arounmd and beheld thawSavior in a
ing light. At the same time she uf
went a marvelous change of feells
She was overcome with a great
that found an outlet in sobs and t
She went straight to the front and
it once converted. The next day
disbanded her company, eanceled
her engagements, and that night
dressed a large meeting in the &
tionists’ Hall at Portsmouth. Her
version and sudden change of
astonishi«d the people of the eity.

Ol

will never more set foot in a theater

: fummer Flowers.

Nert to the brilliant red flowers
the 1oft, dalnty violets, the very
innable blossom of the season I8
poetic narcissus, called most frequ
Iy the daffodil
the cortinued popularity of the &
and delicate yellow dyes, retain
vogue all sumwer, first as a gen
Ih'.-n'.-t--'n, afterwards as an imimation,
.'Tl .1.>fur.-n. e to the marvelous ka

an flower makers, as &

It will, og account®

M

The lack of vitality, like i

artificlal roses, ca

fod In the beautiful copy

18 tonched the flower. It

' eye entirely, having all

Lo fragile appearanee and nato
‘e glow of the true blossom.

: Pompadonr in Favor.

Consuelo Marlborough Is said te
partly responsible for the fact that
dea of parted hair is going out of fi
lon. . Pompadiur effects are coming
and one of t}v pretticst of the
w ays of haird =sing is a revival of
“Cleveland” style, The hair is
ed” on the temples and waved
the neck and ears, At the back #
Is & soft rol about the middie of

head and the -
: top is slightly

2
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