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+ has been there, I suppose.”

- T'd rather come LR T Fou Son't

LIFE'S BCARS.

They say the worid is round, and yet

1 often think it square;
Bo many Httle huris we get
From corners here and there.

But one great truth in life I've found,

While journeying to the west:
The only folks who really wound
Are those we love the best

The man you thoroughly despise
Can rouse your wrath, ‘tis true;
Annoyance in your heart will rise

At things mere strangers do;
But those are only passing Ills,
This rule all Hves will prove;

Tke rankling wound which rakes apd

. thrills
Is dealt by hands e love.

Love does not grow on every. tres,
Nor true hearts yearly bloom.
Alas for those who only see
This truth across a tomb.

But, soon or late, the fact grows plain

To all through sorrow’s test;
The only folks who give us pain
Are those we love the best.
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

FORGIVEN.

Dusk was beginning to fall, and as 1
looked round over the long level of
warsh land that surrounded us and
1aw no sign of any of our party I felt
ke first thrill of a not unpleasant un-
sasiness. 1 glanced at my companion.
Bhe was walking quite contentedly by
my side, apparently secure in the as-
wumption that I knew my way. As a
@atter of fact, I had the gravest doubt
about it and there seemed no possibil-
ity of making sure. For miles on
either hand the marshes stretched to
the low horizon. The dry tracks were
tew and ill defined and already a light
white mist was rising over the numer-
ous straight waterways. I locked &t
Miss Pascoe agaln, and my uneasiness
gave place to a kind of expectant

leasure Even suppcsing we were
ost, there was no actual danger, and
the great sense of solitude that hung
about us gave me a feeling of posses-
sion that was keenly delightful. Miss
Pascoe, uncenscious of my doubtful
eogitations, still walked on s through
her feet were upon a familar road,
sad indeed, as far as I could judge, we
were making in the right direction.
To have stepped would have basn like
4 confesslon of incompetence on my
part, and this to an unavowed lover
WAs out of the question, at any rate
until  circumstances unquestionably
bad me at a disadvantage. Be we
wemt om, and the twilight despened,
sand the mist trailed in denser wisps
acress the shivering reed beds.

Suddenly she turned to me,

‘What a ‘queer place this would be
to get lest In,” she raid.

I think the sertous possidility of
such & thing had met occurred to her
st all. She threw eut the remark
merely as a contribution to & fiagging

tonversatien, '

“Yes,” I sald. “But you're not
ufraid, are you?r”

“OR, no; not at all! (
tnow the way, and that makes all the
tifference.”

"Of courss it does,” | answered, with
s glimmering semge of shame.

“Hew far ars we from home now?”
she asked after a pause, in ‘which the
darkness had perceptibly increased.

“Three miles, I dare say.” I sald at
% biind harard.

“That's mothing,” she said. “1
thought we must be quite four.”

“Are yeu sure you're not tired?” I
asked. *“Wouldn't you like to rest?”
But she persisted in walking on at that
swinging pace of hers.

“Even i{f I wanted tc rest there's
nothing to rest- on,” she said.

“I'm sure I could find a fence some-
where,” 1 said.

“I don't helieve you could,” she maid,
“but I'm not going to let you try. I'd
much rather get home.”

We walked on silently for another
five minutes, and then Migs Pascoe
stopped and listened, leaning ferward
slizhtly, with her hair blowing about
her face.

“Is that the sea?" she asked.

It was the sea unmistakably, the
slow roll mingled with the rustle of
the wind over the rushes. And then {t
became quite obvious to me that I had
woefully gone astray, for the sen was
before us instead of almest at our
backs.

“It must be the sea,” T safd, after a
shoew of hard listening.

“But it shouldn't be there,” she said.

“Why not?' I answered rather feeb-
ly in order to gain time. *Tt always

“Don’t be foolish,” she sald. “You
know what T mean. We must have
got on the wrong path. Mr. Tyirl.
mere,’” she cried, “how could you have
been so carelesg?”

“My dear Miss Pascoe,” T said, “if 1
have made a mistake, I am very
sorry."”

“And you said all along that you
knew the way,” she pouted, irying to
shoot cendemnation from her eyes at
me in the darkness’ i

“You seq,” I sald, “I got my direc-
tions from your brother—from Jim—
;xlm?l he’s often so very inaccurate, isn*t
e 111

“Absurdly inaccurate,” ghe admitted
“If I'd known you were relying upon
Jim, T weuidu't have come at all." !

“And then T should have miassed the
most delightsd walk I ever tiad.” -

She turned away from me a little:
with &8 pefulant movament of the
shoulders that pleased ‘me mightily, .

“l wish we had Jim here,” ghe said
with gretty fierceness.

“1 don’t,” 1 said. l

“Then, perhaps you'll pe good
enough to find the right path. We
can’t stay here.” {

"There don’t seem to be any conven-
lences for camping out,” 1 sald. “win
you stay here for a moment while I ex-
plore te the right? I may get up to

my kpees in the marsh. You will ba
safer here.”

1

"Don’t be long, will you?” she said.’
“Oh, no!" I said cheertully. “I shall
find the path in no time.” '
I started off, carefully exploring the
ground before me with my stick as 1
went. There was no slge of a path,
and T began to be seriously alarmed
for Miss Puaseos’s comfort. On con-
sideration I came to the conclusion
that T had made rather an ass of my-
self. Another hundred yards, and still
1o path. I paused and looked baek, I
could see a slight, dark figure meving

toward me very carafully and -alowly.

“Is that you?" I safd, =

Misa Procoe's voins anerwoced: ow, !

Of course you

. lylng in vacamt lots

lady passengers

from its own wayside gardens. This
railway borders on three of
lakes——Erie, ’Hmmn and Michigan.

mind. When you
onely thit T was almost afras

you,” I satd, “to have got yen into sneh
an awkward ix. Plck yonr way very
carefully. Ah!” She ba!.d ﬁtzepped with
one rfoot into a patch of wet moszs.
“Take my hand,” 1 said “It ts
quite irm where | am standing Wih
you ever forgive me for this?™ She
took my outstretched bhand, and I
guided her to safety. But because the
danger might bs renewed at every mo-
ment 1 still retzined mys hold of her
slim fingers, and we went forward to-
gother in that pleesanst compasionau:s

WDon‘t talk to me sbout furgiveness
ontil you have found the path and
made restitution,” she ssid. My fingera
tightened upon hers lastinctively,
partly because it was so plessani to
bave them resting so unresarvedly in
@y hand and partly because her voice
was very low and without any hint of
disapproval in it.

“For myself,” I said, “T cannot pre-
tend to be sorry for this adventure
For your sake, of course, I am, but it
bas been 80 pleasant to have you ta
tmyself for so long that when we hit
apon the path I shall be simost tn de-
spair.”

“We haven't hit upon it yei,” shs
sald. The ground under our fesl seam-
od quite irm by this time. The mooa
was just rising, swimming upward
through the low lying vapor In a wide
luminous ecircle of misty silver. Right
above us a star or two blinked

“1 suppess,” 1 eald, siriking a match
to look at my watch, “that the second
dinger bell has rung by this time In
another hour there will be & bLue and
Iy after us.” 1 was sorry fer this @
moment later, because in erder to
strike my match ] bad had to seiin-
quish ber hand. We had both paused
and read the face of ihe watch to-
gother in the flickering Hight. Then 12
was blown out by a gust of wind, and
Garkness succesded | posscssed my-
sslf of her hamd agein.

““Well,” abe sald, “chall we ge ear”

“If you Uke,” 1 gatd

“I suppose we cught to,” she said

“It would be rather fun to let them
God us here, wouldnt U™ 1 eatd.
“Thiok kow preity the lanteros woutd
loek ocoming gHnting over the
marshea.”

“But they might miss us,” she sald,

turning her face guickly toward me |
taw the glesm of her eyss and the oval
shadow of her face, and ali at once }
*ealised that thare was only ane thing
| [ could do st that precise moment in
{ my lffe. 1 stooped down and kissed
' aer.
| “Fergive meo for that as well, if {nu,
!:an,” I sald. "It means thet | love
rou. 1 sup now 1 have trespassed
seyond all kepo?”
For a moment she was quite etfll,
ind I cursed myself for such Blind pre-
; tipitation, dDwt the circumstances and
" ‘be time ané& place hed all forced mo to
{his fnevitable result.
“You thimk,” sko said. after this
pause,” “that you may as well pile ap

, dl your offenses at once and bo for-

given or condemned on all concts at
pne time?”

“Precisely,” I sald. “1 am entirely
@ your hands.”

“I will forgive you,” she szid TEry

" sweetly, “when you have found the

path.”

“It's & bargain, then,” 1 eatd. 1 took
& step forward and brought my foot
uh:(.)rgly against something whito that
st % fow inches above the ground

“Why,” 1 cried, bending to eramine
it, “this
Jim told me to loock out for. What a
close cbserver your brother ia' This

ls the path that leads straight for

heme.”

“You knew it all the timo,” she sald
reproachrully.

“Ne,” 1 sald. “1 assure you thst )
had no idea of It We aball bo in just
s the rescue party s preparing to
set out.” I turned to hor and held out
my hands.-—-*"1 clalm your forgive-
gess,” 1 said.

And she forgave me —Black and
White.

Slaves to Gassiine.

To that large class of flends deaig- ‘
aated as habitual users of morpmno,l
cocalne amd other soothing drugs of
& deadly nature can de added another, '
and altkough the substance used s i
uot in itself poisonous, the effect on |
those using it is apparently the same |

Nothing more nor less than gasoline |
s what Is used, and its slaves are
mere youths, bstween tho agea of j
teven and twelve years. Thelr mode
of using it is to saturate a mug ball |
with the gasoline and then, hoiding #1
In the palmes of thelr partly cloged
hands, inhalo the gaseous fumes of the
oil, producing in each case a state of |
lsthargy and utter stupldness akin to
complete intoxication, lagting from one
to three hours.

A number of childron in Covington
Ky.. have become habituated to this
babit, and =0 siavish have thoy be
come (o it that they will resort to the
wost desperate measures to secure |t
At first they could procurs sufficlent
by stealing it from the can in thels
kitchen, but their mothers goon’ puf
& stop to this. They would then buy
't by the cent’s worth at the grooery
store and to procure the cent they
bave resorted to stealing. The pareats
were terror-strieken when the truth
became kzowa to them and notified
the police. Chief of Police Hugh dele
gated Officer Niemeyer to look inte the

report was as abowvy
staced. , that ke had found
yousgsters eight and ten years of ag:
5 and evem in the
gutters wholly uncossclous, asd iy
severzl instances he oarried them to
their homes, where they did not awake
for an hour afterward, and for some

time were unable to teil what kad hap-
pened.

Puinting Shesp Black.
-Black-faced sheep,
monsy than their white
& result of this fact a Chicago sheep
buyer named Edwards recently gave.
to a mild-eyed Iilinois farmer & lavgs
prics for some black sheep, only to
discover tater thit the black was
n‘:iovabte» and had merely veen
ed om.

brethren. As

re-
puint-.

Bouguets for Travelers.
On the Michigan Central Raflway ft
Is the custom to present each of the

travelling on the Une
with a bouquet of wild flowers, culled

the great

The first ‘English swelpen- were'
101d at thirty shiilings each. .~ . ..

¥ Cooe

1ot o, 1 165t 50
d‘l
“l am more sorry than I caz tell

mmbothetmkennoamu

;whest. He had taken

- "ad cortalo of it on the wmorning of

I'be had mc.tctfnwd w2s ha
| would not esl

¢ London chowroom. It was mede in

‘but becomes sticky whon ‘moistened.
solves and is swallowed in sinall quan.

cationt. He recently told u reportm
that in the forty-eight yedrs ke had | be
been Ia business he never had taken a |

teliday bimself or clozed his shops,

And ke new his men woiking for him |
who have. been in his sinploy tha
whole forty-eight years, though most
st them hiave had

| thunder storm!®

THE SPECULATOR WON HIS FOR-
TUNE, BUT LOST HIS MIND.

A Tarilling Eptaods ta the Carecr of A Greas
Crain Gamblor—Hiy Gormer Sesimed a
SBuccess Whan the Market « Broke™—Hew
Hs Snatched Victory snd Yat Lot

“Bad haltf kours™ belong to that type
of geniun known &s the “financler™

A man can ba truly called a finan.
‘der only after bhe has faved and downs
'ed at leas? one sitvation which meant
‘8is vtter failure and undoing. If he
!wins gnoe, the next hour in which he
to0ks &t the end i5 mads more hope-
tul from the consciounsness of ane vic-
tory. But {f ho is to be great he must
have the “bad half dours,” and, indeed,
they sre the ors tesf of his greatness.

Some years ago s man attempted to
corper September wheat on the Ohi-
CcAZO beard of trade. He worked a fud
year with the utmoxt care. Thers
must bo 80 mistake. At Iast came the
hour of Bbis dreams. The “shorts”
(thoss who szll what they have ot
got, dependiag upon buylng in tims
for delivery) began to look for Sep-
tamber wheat Slowly but surely 12
dawned upon them that some oune bad
or was attempting & cornper. The
same of the gentus who held 2 was

ankaswn and the belief that the whi
supply was in obe man's bands was
but vague. 4s the heurs passed, how-
ever, the awful certainty that there
WS & carner began fo lave ita effect
Men fought snd shrieked like panic-
stricken women, Xknowing ruln was
certaln could they not buy.
' The genius of that hoor sxt upmoved
while the price went up in quivering
jumpa. But the price escmed (o have
oo effect.  There appeared o be po
wheat tn the market Suddeniy some
cne rosked to the genius sad rudsly
gi:givd. “¥ou are Boldlng Sepisme
) “Yes, But 1 don% ke the price”
| Instantly the Socr was frantic. Men
prayed o At and then, as Do sat
tilest, curssd ‘The prico of wheat
=282 od iz byonds  Spddesly R Hop-
ped. Same ons was salilng.
{ Thed camse Uy dad tour. The
genius thought be held $t all Could
tt bo thet he had owvericoked a fow
tundred thousand dushels—enougd to
causo him to omioad? 1f so, it meant
failure, ruimstion. odlivion Wheat
must ba forced to & certaln pries to is
birm cut even. to say nathing of win.
ning. Ho bad bought regardiess of
price, and every ¢xy he kad held N
the carrying chergws, sorage. tsyur
&obco, ele., bad increased (3 price 1o
bim But eome ope wea melling, acd
buy be must. Iz & momeal the ot
obscure broker ke knew wis tn (ke gt
for him—doying es f Als life Cepecded
upon it Bu? tp epite of bis efforts the
price dggfed & puist Then wiather
; The ue looked about him &t the
‘wild, fgdting trowd His mind weat
over the poasibility of hiy fafiure, snd
tken bis suocsss.  Ho paintsd either in
roper colors. RHis  commissionars
overed slont cervotaly &t & Bl
gtxncn waitley for ke wwrd to Wl
But e continval wellleg by others
trought the prics down anclber Point.
.Ho begas to fael thgt ke had rads
~some mieke "He begah 0 eafculite
, borriedly whetheror oot ke oonld sare
‘bimself if bo anlowded at cnos, Conld
(@ be that they wers salling skort (o
&igaten bitn? He 42 s xnow. He
e (hat he had & posallls charce 1o
wsve Bimmeif 1f he wold at once Dat
U ho walited and the price dropped an-
olther Hpouu it was over—Ra was rdis-
] o sal gilest ard Al Ho e
Uoved he bad corcered Bentembar
ed faithfully. He had im Scm' doely
R QoK ‘ iy
st the chances agains himm ﬁ. be-
lleved he had asticipatad (em all He

thst day. He knew they would sell
short to force the markel It was pot
s nsw ck 10 him. Why shenld bs
bave less caith because tke thing
ng He

nare the
prica

Tev minuten later the prico stcadied,
and then advanced s poiul thop two,
then threa  The pit was a surging,
bowilng, shrieking macs, bul the gen-
tus sat Hke a stone Ho sold af bhis
orice and msde miilions. A few
months later bis mind gave whY.

onti] he o

Josephing's Plamo.
What fts ownere assert {5 the most
saluable piano in the world is now in

1808, by order of Napolecon Bona-
parte. who presented it to tho Em-
eress Josephine. It was stolen during
‘be sacking of the Tuileries and was
ifterward sold at public aucticn. The
t298 is of the finest rosswood oraa
mentsd with ormoln, while the keys
tro made of mother-of-peart and tor
‘oige ohell Napoleon’s milltary taste
s shown by the fact that one of the
Sve padals works a
tttachmaeant.

Men Whe Got Sronk en Clay.

The habit of clay-eating exists
among the Iodiang in Paraguay and is
looked upon by the natives in mmuch
the same light as inebriatien by Hquor
in this country. The clay caten is of
a dirty white color and has & pecullar
oily appeirancs and does not crumble,

It is held in the mouth ustil

it dis |
tities. ’ :

 NoNeilday for Farty.eight Yoars,
C. M. Bailey, the Winthrop, Me.
oflcloth #anufacturer, dessrves & va

both holidays end |-

TS

“ Walt Till the Clouds Holl By '

At Port Royal, Jamaica, for efx |. =
| months in the year thunder stozthe are
of aimost dally ocuurrence, and guests
‘o picnlcs and garden pariles are usu-
uly invited

to assemble “after the

' Cerk Légs.

t, years ago; nearly ail the sr. |

druom and triangle §.

 Whenpelniad with'i per_comt, aieo:
halle solution.

Jaray
.artifh
&

squeaking. by an air
“between two filling pleces at |
‘of the heels and estending forway:
the sole of thé shos; the
_ [ j being fitted with a
- So-called cork legs contain no eork |

whatover. The name arises from the
- fact tha

PG apent several hours st the

whe: ted fom golng to A
ister's to bave the knot ted.
} !
of her loves, and they were walking
burriedly ajong North svenue, Allegh.
wy, haeding fo¢ & minlster’s howss,
when a lady met them and saked them
whers they ware gaing T
v ang ma doin® to det mar-

the matron. .
Charlea also told the matron e in-
tended to marTy He was a

Margaret. H i
ola’] B8 affectionate lover, placing his

srm about the ltie lady’s waist, and
w22 ool a Dit plossed when she mads
tim remove the arm, Charles admit.
ted be was rather young to wed, When
isked whst he wanted for & wedding
sutflr be said; .

“A wagon with Sfteen wheels 2o-Baul
tlardaret and her doll int”

Margaret said she prefurred & laugh-
iog and crying doll and & parasol for &
trovassan, .
| ™ Chartes was asxed by Matron Kellog
LI e really and truly loved Margaret.
{He prompily said “Yas." 1o sne

& ke quaslioh Margarst mid

“Do you ever Kiss Margsret®™ M,
Kg‘l;fs sg:ad. i -“_:_‘
“6, . """ifii' F@‘f»na 3
dont let him.” R e
“1do when {4 getas dark™ Chirles
sald, ‘
sive you

Wil yon kics her cow {2 1
& cent?” was asked, Cbarles said b
®ould, and gave the iasale & Mearty
emack &8 It Lo was uzed o4t Aftwe
a0 cosxing Margare: kissed Chagles,
exd then both wanted to go end spsad
their peony for candy, = = 00
Tho errival of the parssts inter-
rapted (Be courss o true love, Am
Ctariss waa trolted off by his mRIINN
be declered be would yot wad Mar-
sarel.

RO ——— ,
Cxdaypy Dilemiss of s Man Whs Mald ¢
Waah Tab Tagelher,

One of those ridiculous situstioss
which af the Upe bridg (ke colfat
swakt 61t on uﬁxggn brovw, and g:ﬁ;
sfter remain =it 3 A% & COnsian
soaree of mirih, occurrsd 10 & Bl

IRYS ag0, WKY% the
Acsonis Sextimal, He thought he
would ke w DAk, xud kx i Axt i
oines one of the chief raquisites for
the jobe-s Wath tub-vke extemporized
ane ouf &t m:m Aul and e
& cooling-atmition, - - - e
Ho tad fnst concluded and _
{rom the tub tor the towel; whien pud.
denly the toprkogp of the tod wurst
with & shart report, sud the fmex saw,
to bis borrar, that the whals contesty
of the (ub would scon s fodding the
Goor. At Che skimb manent b theught
of the wtore banwsth and the smeount
3! dsmage the watsr would do sa it
fan down throukh the celling He ix
3 miotd t‘ﬂc& &konght‘;‘ud oA %& ,
ment ke s enly thing pomaible,
threw Wimsell down beside the tud,
e ety (i Sommine o 1 beid
the swe siares ios
getber He Wwis w&éﬁ% in WP '
the waler in, but what & situation! He
dared not yell, for he wax hardly in
3 conditien to reckive callers, espati
ally as he knaw that all in tis block
at the time were of the gentlar g,
and he realized at once that the only
thing left for him was to stay o that -
position until the raturn of hin wite,
who vas out on 8 shoppliig de)p-:@tﬁt;on‘
Like the boy who eaved Holland, hs
wanfully rémained {n hix most uneom-
‘ortable position gntil, rellef in the
shape of his wife Appeared. Then, to |
tap the ¢limay, whitn ts axked hey fo-
et s Tope or any old lﬂﬁw {oﬂ« ﬂ;&:&» :
ihé tud, she, after a long Af 0 UnooRs |
rolfable laughter, asked %kﬁbnm he
§idn't carry the tub and contents ouf -

& fowr
Sentin,

With a look that froze the smile on
ber face he did s ahe aald, and ‘with.
out & word donned hik clothing and
aanderd cut into the cold, unfesling |
world, a crushed and humillated man, |

Masnsriipt.

AT

specting soms old manuseripts of ih
sixteenths century, which damp and )
ot et wis e s ony
it was ‘ascortained that |

oox

of tannio acid the char:
becaste ‘M ﬁnglﬁﬁtrﬂmi

" Awmomiuw Uinlpkldy’ Swaght
out agein in fuil - distinctaies
e 15 {he" woll-xnows core, %

gheny, (Pa.), Police Station a few da;
Ehs (0 i B o o

. and were retirned to thelr pat-
pective bride was Margaret

aged S youre and € months,

‘min. Wes
od.  Ming D
had her arma linked in that N

T » leaat movemient made to strike.
Cold dropy of ‘D!miﬂi!
body,

THOUGHT HE WAS A HEROQ, |

23
fthe repiils

stapped |

{ t
Jaographic plates aud

fo-41e & horas or shesy attempty-to sp-

W the sink snd pour owt the water. |

The city of Bresian recextly consnlti JI£ & man 5 coml
od the chamisis of the university n; ke
and old]

ox ‘expecisd |

Bterran ot Cu
Fpdige

iog & soft am At
drawling ovar his fece .

hiz cheat, and raising
little to hix herroy

{lls bad colled 1

taelf,

raieed about & fool, an

cams fxed wi
xeaad at the hwad onwte
which was sbout six or seven inch
“ﬁt%?“mﬁﬁ?ct

MIRNL t i the moRt
O ot B e ot Korri
‘poxition "he doss mok knmow,
e, wksk suddenly

he Iolt

hls musclos Talax, hik Yirion grew dim,

round him

ane |3

v ¥

1“':tr ovh that %:i' %‘i‘ﬁ‘ :
hut it}

. & ¢kt . m A bk, 10141
t;gfn :gm sconds be wax oblivious’. wid

to svarything atound him, Th

. The doctor {4k

swks quistly sleaping & 26w feet away,’
3&%@1&; ;nmz*‘mm dangar of

sun wis brightly streamieg idio th
[t Sy el o o
{iwemed 1o chill 1n hie vein ikt
prasanted

) to hin view, Hiy companion

{wde it Tyl lﬂi&

while colled upen his: Dl
T b

e N
acxs ratiieancks, outl
1 He quistiy selied o ghotyun

anlodp,

HITels, rainkd it ¢ aulder sad
»ax about Lo ,’#mwwﬁ hu. reslived

ment iz companion moved » sxm
when the stinke gavi w raftle and
3pain ralesd Ris Nead. The doctor,
E‘i‘ gtmiﬁé xut: his :mmx:ﬁ nYs a
1 and ?‘uﬁxx‘nﬂ'tﬁ his Test, throwing
20me thres or four fest
Toe. doctors Al wa
;g&i}i‘t% , vy 0
On balug fasssured it s sound to
be.4 feet 314 Inches in Iencth 4nq Had
sysntean ratiise and & buitom, “The
professar’s nerved wers 30 skattesd
oy hix terrible experionce that* hs was |
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