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TO A WEE COQUETTE.

Wee lndy, snch w tease thou art
(e may not halt helieve thee.
I whare a corner of thy heart,
And yet thou wonldet deceive me;
For when | beg thee, littls Flo,
To grant just one caress,
Thy pouting lips make answer “No!™
The while thine eyes say “Yea!™

Wise men assure us that the heart
I= mirrored in the eyes;
in thine | read with lover's art
The truth thy tougue denies,
8o thon, my sweet, thoss eyes must ~lose
Or yield to my caress,
For though you speak ten thousand
“Noes!™
Thine eyes still answer “Yeu!™
—Uatholiv Standard.
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UNTIE” sald Elsie Maywood,
A “Arthar has something to sk

you, and 1 bhope you will be
plensed. ™

“"Well,” sild her zunt, “go and tell
him T will be there In a few minutes
Bt you will pot be offended. dear, if
I nak you something first. Elsle, do
youl love him¥"

“Of course [ lave him, anutie. Do
yon think 1 wonld marry him It | did
oty

“Then, If you are still of the ssme
mind after you have heard what 1
hnve 1o tell you, 1 shall give my con-
sent.” She then entered the parior,

Arthur Gliddem the yomng mun who
was wiiting there, was the =on of the
richest man u the place

which made one trust him. He had
weoivded in winning the love of Elxle,
aml sow he had come to Ask Miss
Maywodd to give her consent to thelr
marriage. He was a noble young fel-
low, and stated hils case most #loguent-
Iy Indesd, it wonld have tuken o
hinrder-bearted person than Miss May-
woorl to refuse b, When he had
finished she said:

“I you are still of the same mind
after hearing what [ have to say to-
night, 1 will give my consent giadiy.”
iining to the door, she eallm]l Elsie,
who had been vaguely wondering what
her aunt’'s words meant.

“Auntle can't be feeling well,” she
was saying to herself, “or she would
never talk so0.™

Just then she heard her aunt call
ber, o she eutered the parior.

“Elsie, sit here by me, dear,” sald
Arthor,

“Yea, do, Risle,” mld hor aunt, “for
1 have & long story to tell you, and
you would get tired standing.” Se K.
sle sat down beside Arthur on the
sofa, and Miss Maywood commenced
“im the first place, children,” she said,

His fave, |
thongh ot bhapdesme, hand a ook |

“let me tell you that Elsie ls npot my
nlece at all, but "

Elsle juomped from
“Auntie!” she exclalmed.

“T know, dear,” sald Miss Maywood.
“No doubt you think me crazy, but |
assure you | am perfectly sane.”

Elale sank back on the sofa, and
Miss Maywaood continoed: “It was a
dark, stormy night, Just eighteen years
ngo; | was sitting before the fire think-
Ing. My thoughts were not pleasant
ones, for Just three years ago that
night wis 10 bave been my wedding
night. But agnin the same old story:
we quarreled over a trifle and parted
for life. The wind seewsed to sympa-
thizse with me, for It howled and
moaned in such & dismal manner that
I could not help feeling thankful that
I had a roof over my bead this dreary
night, and hoped thers was ne one out
In the storm. As If in answer to my
thoughts, the doorbell rang. and as
Jupe was in bed 1 answersd it myself
On openlog the door 1 saw before me
o man with a large basket on his arm.
He set the basket down inslde the
door and sald: “The letter will explain
everyithing, ma'am. He then turned
quickly, ran down the steps, and was
lost to sight la the darkness.

“It all happened in less time than it |

takes to tell, and | was so surprised 1
hardly knew what to do. 1 picked up
the basket, which was rather heavy,
carried it Into the dining room, and set
It on the table. As 1 did so thers Is-
sued from a feeble wall, lke that of
an infant. 1 mn for Jane to come and
open 1L for 1 would not dare. as my

| nerves wore all unstrung.  She came,

and together we opencd the basket,
There, nestiing coxlly. wius the sweet.
et little baby of perhaps 6§ months
She opened her big bine eyes and
smileadl up at me. From that moement
[ loved the child apd declded to keep
her. In the bottom of the hasket we
found & serap of paper with the words;
‘You will pot be expected to keep the
ehild for nothing, fora remittance will
be sent you every month,' We search-
od the bnsket for the letter that the
man had spoken about, but we could
not Aol It und consluded Ne must have
meant the note, though that did not
expinin much, to be sure. That child
was you, Elsle, and my only regret Is
that I do npt know who your parents
were. | knew your name was Eisle,
because it was worked In all your
rio’hen and———"

“iTave you changed your mind, Ar-
thur?” It was Elsie who had spoken.
AN during the time her aunt was talk-
ing ahe had been as one stricken dumb,
and now she turned to Arthur with a
sroastle look on her fine face.
“Changsd my mind ¥ he echosd. “No;
a thousand times no. 1f anything, El-
sle, [ love you more”™

One day, about a year after Arthar
and Eilsie were married. Elsie, who
was exploring the attle, same acroms
an odd market basket. Thinking It was
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worthless, she started to tear oot :Iu"
lining. but in dolng so n serap of paper |

tucked up under the rim caught h«lma',

eye. Bhe pulled It out and glanced
over the contents. |
It was the other half of the note

that had been found in the basket the or chronle. The acute form produces

night it was brought. The nois was
from Miss Maywood's former lover,|
saying that the c¢hild was his and ask-
Ing her to care for It for the old love's
sake, as he was dying saod bad no
relatives to send It to.

8o the mystery was solved, and you
will not find & bappler couple than
Mr. and Mre. Arthur GHdden.—Boston
Post.

A ROYAL weocima

Which Bronght 'l'ogtlhn the Families
of Twenty Kurapean States.

Princess Alice of Battenberg, who
was married Wednesday at Darmustadt,
Germany, to Privce Andrew, fourth
son of King George
of Greece, ls re
lated to most of

of Europe. Queen
Alexandra of Eng-
land is her grand-
aunt amd among

ons the Czarina of
Russia, Princess
Henry of Prossia
and  the Arch-
duchess Rerglus of
Russia, Through
her father, Prince Louls of Batten-
berg, she 1s u third cousin of Prince
Andrew and a second eousin through
her mother. She Is related o the roy-
al families of 20 Eoropesn States,
great and small, and representatives nl'
all of these were present at her wed- |
ding.

Princess Allce Is 18 years old and s
sald to be very attractive. Her father |
I 0 captaln in the British daval -rr‘l
lee, and in Enginnd all of the princess’
life has been spent

PFRINCESRS ALICE.

Hrl 'Gnnl)'ﬂd'. Mistake,

Mrs. Noolywed—And if T had peally |
thrown you down then, wonld you
have given me up? |

Noolywed—I should say npot [/
wottld have kept rvight en trying to
win you, even If you had thrown me |
over half a dozen times l

Mra. Noolywed—My, what a Jot of
fun I missed!—HNaltlmore American.

The Sea Shore. |

“What a great roll the ocenn has
out there?” sald the romantie roung
woman

“Huh™ snorted the practical man,
“it won't matter how big it roll |s,
Il go broke just the same as soon as
It strikes th s blooming beach.”—Ihil-
adeiphis Press

Even the clover Edward Bok docan’ tl
pretend tha: there s aby cure for old
age. |

the crowned heads !

her aunts she reck. besm:

MARSHALL FIELD MM MANAGER

Cured of Catarrh of Kidneys by
Pe-ru-na.

HON. JOHN T. SHEAHAN, OF CHICAGO,

Hon. John T. Bheaman, who has been for seventeen years manager of
Marshall Fleld & Co’s wholesale warehouse, and ls corporal 2d Regiment
Infantry, I. N, G., writes the followilng letter from 3752 Indiana avenue, Fiat
Six, Chicago, IL:

Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, Ohio.
Gentiemen—"Last summer | caught a cold which seemed to settle in

. my kidneys and affected them badly. | tried a couple of kidney remedies

largely advertised, but they did not help me any. One of my foremen told

' me of the great help he had received in using Peruna in a similar case, and

| at once procured some.
“It was indeed a blessing to me, as | am on my feet a large part of the
day, and trouble such as | had affected me seriously, but four botties of Pe.
runa cured me entirely and | would not be without it for three months sal.
ary."—JOHN T, SHEAMAN.
Mr. Jacob Flelg writes [from 44
Sumner avenus, Brookiyn, N, Y.:

llmm.mmnltth-l'.d
seventy-five years, thanks to
wonderful remedy

the serious nature of the disease &s at
once suspected, but the chronie varie.
ty may come on so gradually and in-
sidiously that its presence (s not sus-
P pected until after it has fastened it-
Peruna. _"“ self thoroughly upon its victims,
| At the appearnoce of the first aymp-

Catarrhal Inflammation of the mucous na should be taken. This
‘lining of the kidneys, also callad r-nodr urtlm- at once ot the wery
| “Bright’s disease,” may be either acute | root of the disease.
A book on catarrh sent free by The
symptoms of such prominence that| Peruna Medlcine Co,, Columbus, O,
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Good Pills

s Pills are liver

r( You know that. The best
mlly laxative you can buy.
keep the bowels regular,

'cun constlpltlon. IR . Ay e
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im{ !u' Write us for wwu an
any* tn m machinery line Ma-
zninevy + foot of Me risan St., Portland, Or.

Correct.

Gobang—I wonder who this i whe
advertises for the return of a watch,
“‘and no questions asked''?

Uperdek—8ome man.
would do it.—Judge.

No woman
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“‘ 1 had a terrible cold and could w
hardly bresthe. [ then tried Aver's
erry Pectoral, and it gave me im-

mﬂlu reliel.””
W. C. Layton, Sidell, Il

How wnll Jour
be ton
ably. it ( ﬁm a cold,

then a cough; then bron-
chitis or pneumonia, and
at last consumption,
Coughs always tend
downward. Stop this
downward t by




