w
~have cried. But i those Iw

LEAV] . HOME.

When' a feller sorter packs his traps
‘a1 goes away {rom home,

Whar the birds alr allus singin’, a
the honey’s in the comb—

Whar the sumshine is the brightest an’

the heart beats all in tune,

An’ l1ife's as sweet in winter as In

rosiest days ©° June—

No matter how the skies look—etf

they're jest as bright an’ blue

As the eyes with which your sweet-
heart twinkled messages to you—
em growin misty—with

Youll fihd
a haze on fleld and plain.

An’ your eye'll sorter twinkle, an’ the

1id'll hide the rain!
Fer the distance—it looks
an’ though roses red an’ white,
Alr just as sweet off yonder, with the
dews an’ with the light,
As the ones in old-time gardens, yit
—I{t’'s mighty t.r to roam—
An' you know mo. : of the rosee {n the
lttle spot caliei “Home!™

Se, packin’ up fer 1-°

you fumble roun’
Fer har .« .1
will come tricarr’ Jwwn!
though yot say it's foolishness,
{t—world's so wide 'y ro.m’
t*e best norld fer a feller .s the
l..tle world at home!

—Atlanta Constuutton,

TRE {EW DOCTOR'S PATIENT

“Speaking of April } ool's Day jokes,”
sai¢ the Doctor, “*reminds me of a lit-
tle experience I had not tbree miles
from here when I was a young practi-
tiorer It was back in the seventies.
We didn't have any such a club house
as this in those days. In fact there
wasn't much to San Carlos except a
few stores and rough-looking hoises;
bu: there was a large stretch of ~oun-
try to draw from, and every one who
came here seemed to get rich on the
jump, except myself. 1 was a young
M. D. then, fresh from the hospital,
where 1 had received a few months
practical work after leaving the uni-

.0’ sorter 1aakes
¥ U e tears taat
An'

An’

versity—none too much, either, you
may bs sure.
*“1 located herd, let me see. inp—but

that has nothing to do with my story.
I sat around my office for the Afrst
ttree months and mnever a patient en-
tered my door. 1 treated all kinds of
diseases, get broken limbs and per-
lormed the most difficult operations in
imagination, but omly in imagination,

and 1 saw my small stock of ready
money vanishlog day by day.

“You can understand with what
foclings 1 touk a message from my

landlady one morning that there was
a patient waiting for me in my office.
{ tried t0 appear unconcerned and
made a masterful effort to swallow a
few more mouthfuls of breakfast be-
tore leaving the table. but the food
stuck {n my throat, so I had to give it

ap.
“On entering my omceL't\gQw a rough-

looking cowboy sitting stifly on &
chair. 'Hello. Doc!’ be exclaimed as I
arpeared. ‘You're wanted at Bill
Barry's ranch. Jim's broke his shoul-
der.’

“l asked no questions. hut donning
my hat and overcoat., took my little
black medicine case and followed my
guide out into the street. where he
helped me up {nto a ‘prairie buggy,
and off we drove toward the hills at
breakneck speed.

“Not a8 word passed between us until
we had long left the town and were
well on our way. My driver
straight ahead and did not offer me a
chance to ask a question. I had
~hought out the whole process of set-
ting a dislocated shoulder, a broken
arm or collar bone, for I thought per-
baps the man had made a mistake and
Jim’s shoulder might not be broken,
after all,

“The rattling old buggy bobbed vio-
iently along over the uneven road. and
1 had to hol!@ on with both hands to
keep from falling off. It was difficnlt
to talk under these circumstances; but
at length 1 asked, ‘Is this Jim one of
the boys? -

“No attention was paid to my re-:
mark. T repeated it.

*“‘Hey? Oh—er—yes,' was the answer
I got; and my companion whipped up
his horses into a burst of speed. This .
effectually kept me silent once more.

“As we were mounting a hill, and
aecessarily diminished our pace a lit- !
tle, T essayed another remark. ‘How
did Jim get hurt? I asked.

‘“‘Oh, he was wrestlin’ with one of'
the boys,’ he explained, quite naturale |
ly. We were now in sight of the!
ranch, so I held my peace.

My driver drew wp with a flourish
beside an old tumbledown barn, and wa
were surrounded by a crowd of rough-
looking fellows. ‘You'll find Jim in
there, Doc,’ satd one, pointing to the
barn. ‘I guess he's asleep.’

“At this T noticed that several of the
men were smiling, while others turned
away their faces whenever I glanced
Jin their direction, as if anxionus to
avoid my eye.

“My companioh of the ride, whom
they all seemed to call Bob, had hitch.
ed the team and was back by my side
again. ‘Come right along this way,
Doe,” he said, leading the way toward
the barn. At this I heard a subdued
snicker behind ime, and turning quick-
ly, caught svery one of them, thei
edes nd cheeks bulging out with
Jaughter, looking ke men ready to
roll over and over o the ground with
mirth.

Like a flash it came to me that thta
was the first day of April. 1 didm*t
need any more explanation, for I saw
at once that they were about to play
some trick on' me. Fod s moment
sitter” téeling suiged over me, and fnf
my anger snd disappointment 1 could.

.

:
lonesome,

looked ;

, clubs i® tirat men’s clubs were never 1n.

|Most women’s club meetings are like

which 1 mechanically took to reach
the door I had mained control over my
feelings and was determined mnot to
show my anger, ne matter what kind
of a joke they might perpetrate.

“Flinging the deor wide open, my
companion crled: “There’s Jim, Doc.
Look out he don't bite you." And the
whole crowd broke omt into yells and
' shrieks of laughter. And well they
might laugh, for there, on a bunch of
hay his head between his paws, glaring
at me out of eyes that gleamed like
points of fire, lay a full-grown moun-
taln lion cub.

*1 had prepared myself for a joke,
althougdh nothing like this. After a
moment’s hesitation, during which the
crowd had not ceased {ts uproar, I be-
gan qufetly to take off my overcoat
and roll up my cuffs for work. I saw
that the cub was chained and couldn't
get at me even if he attempted it, for
he was in grest agony, a huge swell-
ing on the shoulder telling me that
what Bob had called a broken shonl-
der was only a dislocation. [ tried to
appear perfectly calm and self-pos-
sessed as I prepared myself for my
task The boys stood looking on in
wonder pow, their mirth all gone.

“Opening my case, I took out a bot-
tle of chloroform and saturated my
handkerchief with It Advancing
boldly over to where the beast lay,
uttering a low growl now and then,
1 quickly threw the rag over his nose
and mouth. and in a moment he was
as quiet and as harmless as a lamb.
Seizing the great tawny paw, I put ali
my strength in my arms and pulled the
bones back into place.
the ball grate as it fell into its socket;
then, pouring healing lotions on the
outside, 1 set to work to reduce the
sweolling.

“In a few minutes the job was done
and 1 pud on my coat. Not a word
had escaped from the erowd, and as I’
turned to go one of the boys came to
me and sheepishly asked, ‘Well, Doec,
how much is that job worth?

“‘It'11 cost you just ten dollars’ I
ly back in the buggy. The amount was
quickly made up among the crowd and
handed to me. Bob unhitched the team
and climbed up on the seat beside me,
In a few minutes we were rattling over
the rough road again.

“Little was sald on that ride home,
for my driver was not in 3 mood for
talk. I kept up a run of conversation
on ordinary subjects, but, as I received
only short answers, soon lapsed into
&silence. Bob dumped me out at my
door, and as he left held out his hand
ito me. ‘Say, Doc,’ he sald. ‘that was 8

. kind of a shabby trick for us to play .

,upon you now, but—"
' “‘That's all right, my man., 1 ans-
wered. ‘Any more such patlents you
" have just bring them to me.’

“After that I kept my eyes open.”
sald the Doctor, “but never had any
more such experiences. Somehow the
story got around, and there was no end
of fun at the expense of the boys on
+ Bill Barry's ranch, and it was a8 long
time before they theard the last of {t.
"As for my reputation, {t was estab-
lished from that day, and patienta be-
gan to coine {n as fast as I could han-
dle them.”

Pl.in Tnlk to Club Womaen,

Mrs. Tosephine Woodward., wra s
on the staff of a Cincinnat! paner, was
invited to make an address before the
Ohio Federation of Women's Clubs re-
cently Her subject was: “Women's
Clubs from a Reporter's Point of
View.” and she told the club women
some things that must have astonished
them Among other things Mrs. Wood-
ward rald:

“Once, a long time before club wo-~
men had taught me how to lie cheer-
fully and glibly, T undertook to give
in print a true report of some club
proceeding or other. I have never
tiied it since. The truth crushed to
earth that day now rises for the first
time. Since that tragic day when I
was led from the path of truth and
duty by a club woman. I have made it
a practice in reporting club proceed-
Ings to simply find out what the presi- .
dent of the club or the chairman of the
department would like to have sald,
and then say it. It simplifies matters
. immensely.

“The club reporter is apt to iacline
to the bellef that women’'s clubs take
themselves too serlously. The differ-
ence between women’s clubs and men's

,tended to be serious, but have always
,been taken seriously by women, while
womkn’'s clubs are serious, but have
never been taken geriously by men.

most American dinners and afternoon
teas and other set pieces of our soclal
system—absolutely lacking in a cer-
tain quality of gay, good-humored
daring, and full of a conventionism
that Is both material and dull. You
find chairmen of departments of s0-
ciology and munieipal government pre.
stding as if they were serving little
cakes and weak tea.

“But whether I have been able to
discover women happler, honester or
more content, or better cooks or more
agreeable companions to their fami-
lies and friends, I will concede that I
have watched the evolution of the
timid, shrinking woman, who had
been snubbed first by her father and
brothers, and later by her husband,
and have rejoiced to see her spread
her wings and soar in the sky of appre.
ciation; and I have watched the evolu-
tion of the woman acenstomed to the
flattery of an over-fond mother %nd
fcolish sisters, and have rejoiced to
see her get'the dust rabbed off her
- | wing—for It was artificial dust, not
the real black and gold and pink. But
glhave not been permitied to tell abous

er.”

Tt was predicted that a Maysville
(Ky.) woman would die when.a large
tree in frong of Zer house wept. The| Dears
tru wcpt nd lm- duth tollovM.

I could hear

answered, as | placed my case careful-;

.hlm for inspiration that enabled her

1y in New York, and it gives general
' gatisfaction.

+ York worshiped together on Sunday,

md tl cfictmnf
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Cummen TS ON THE CAREER OF COL
INGERSOLL, :

~Echoes of the
dustrions.

All Lhat was morml of Col. Robert
death of few men calls forth more

this instance. Csriailnly that death
will be regretted by many thousands
who admired his brilllant orstory and
his majestic personality, even if they
could not follow him on agonistic
lines. Asa we look back upon the life
of this singularly gifted man, the
shadow of his unbellel seems to have
turned all bis talents and golden op-
portunities to ashes. The only wonder
is that the gradually narrowing spheroe
of his social, political and profession-
al dofluence in the last twenmty yeurs
did not seem to affect his spirit or
make him less bitter in his assaults
upon the bveliefs tbat have f{or ages
been a rock of refuge and consolation
for millions. The real fact 18, that
the bellefs which he so vehemently
attacked had, among enlightened
church members ceased to be held, or.
at least, to be préiched. Such psople
felt that it was a characture of Chris-

;tlanlty and not the real thing which’

he was assalling. His “Mistakes of
Moses” was a brilliant and witty pro-
duation, but the words of Mose: will
weigh with millions of people long af-
ter those of €ol. Ingersoll are forgot-
ten. But withal his shocking unbe-
,uef. he was & man of great and noble
quadities, tender of heart and full of
_sympathy for those who needed 1t—
'and how much of this was due to <he
| mighty influence in the world of the
very beliefs which he attacked.
A Novel Present for Dewey,

Miss Adelade Rosalind Richmond, a
pretty girl wro was a society bud tast
year, has sent a novel gift to Admir-
al Dewey. Miss Richmond composes
music, and she had her latest march
entitled “Yankee Pluck,” lithographed
on three American flags of heavy silk.
This makes a pretty plece of sheet mu-
sic, particularly as snoiuer flag, with
some verses of original paotry, Is f£as-
tened on as a title page. The yonng
lady has sent the march and a leller
telling the Admiral she is indebted to

Admlr' Deway,

to write the music. Now, what can
Dewey answer to such an insidious
compliment? It is not likely that bhe
will at least fulfill the young lady's
wish, that the march be played by the
band of the Olympia as the war ship
steams down New York harbor; Mirs
Richmond’s friends say that the mu.
aic {8 very good. However this may
He. there can be no fault found with
the way she has pregented her work
to the hero of Manila.

Unton Oburch Serwices,

Unfon services are a convenlent
means of giving pastors thelr summor
vacation. The plan is followed large

Seven congregations -
the easterm district of Greater New

the regular pastors belng away at the
seashore or in the mountains, and ‘a
minister, specially engaged, from De-
troft, conducted the services. Nearly
every church represented was of 1
different denomination, but there was
entire harmony notwithstanding. I
the congregation were Preshyterians,
Baptists, Congregationalists and Meih.
odists, and the minister in charge cone.
tinued to satisfy tkem all. He should
and does receive a good salary.
She Was Industrions,

A thievish young woman tried %o
break into a Harlem flat the other.
night In the absence of the family,
She could not get the door open, sp
she coolly went out and engaged &
locksmith to do it. He charged her
twenty cents for the job, and she stole
clathing and jewelry to the value of
$600. She was arrested, and in the
Harlem Police Court declared that she
was innocent. “I am an industrions
girl,” she cried weepingly. “So I see,”
responded the Magistrate coldly, glane.
ing at the pile of pawn tickets for the
stolqn property that had been found
on her, and remanding her for further
ingquiry.

¥ew Tombs Prison,

The new Tombs Prison is progress-|

ing rapidly, and it looks as if it woukd|

soon be ready for use. The new edfe| A

fice I8 not o ploturexque as the old,}

with its great Egyptisn pillars that]| -

looked as if they had just come fromx
one of the palaces of the Pharonhs, but
it will unguestionably be more com.
veniont and much more healthful for
the prisoners. Tt is painfully, staﬂugo

for a prison.

fog, except E

A Novel Present for Dewey—~The Now'
Tombs Prison--A Sight in IWall Sareet
Strike~She Was Ine

G. Ingersoll has been laid to rest. [he

comment than has been hestowed in

‘mously high steps of the electrie. ox
ly, uncompromisingly modern. It is a] B
skyscraper—rather an unusual hing] 4
Its twelve storles wade] |
{1t 100k a good dent ’ﬁke an ofice builif,|

fom one mnm tmln m:rmm
Darrure af the-olfarkloned.

striking Ian
L A Mith of'w tmstmgg e :

Land i3 valuable in Manhattan, and:
no ous who owna & stos of 1 likes
to tet 1t remain - 1dle. A fiitle bhulid.
ing lke s doll's house has Just gone oy
on a three-cornered little plot on vy~
por Broadway, at the corner of 'One
Hundred afd Fifth streel. It haz 3
frontage of twenty-five feot, with a
depth at one end of sixteen feet and.
at the other of six. It i3 the smallest
pulliding put up on Broadway for many
years. Tt will probably bs used as &
cigar store. The rental will pay 4he
owner ‘for erecting the building.

A Sight in YWal] Streot,

One of the common sights in Wall
street, which always attracts a eurlouy
crowd, is the carrying into the assay
ofices of zold and silver hulllon ta be
tested. Between $60,000,000 and $70.-
000,060 worth of precious metal every

gayed. The gold and silver is brought

that they are sharp cornered. They
come in express wagons, and are car-
ried into the office by men who han-
dle the stuff as if {t were indeed noth-
ing more preclous than the lead and
copper it appears to be. It i3 dirty
and unattractive looking, but the
knowledge that each one of the lumps
12 worthk $10,000 or $15,000 glves it a
wonderful fascination for the idlers
who speculate with much gpsto on
what they would do if they had one or
two of the bricks. A trip to Europe
and a fast horse are nearly always in-
cluded in the luxuries they name, s}
theugh I hoard one solemn-faced hoy
of about twelve years of age say ss he
pointed to a particularly dirty bsr of
gold ,“If I had that 1 would sell my
bicycle and buv an sutomoblle.”
Poorly highted,

At this geanon, when zo many fam-
{lies are out of town, it would be hard
to imagine anything more dlsmal than
the long streets of brownstons: honses
between Broadway and Madison aves’
nue, above Herzld Square, at night,
A flickering gas lamp at long intervala
relieves the gloom a little, but he-

by sense of touch, inatead of sight.
Most of the houses are closed and
.dark, the only sign f iifs belng a cont.
-ple of white-aproned maid servantas
sitting In an area, or roosting on top
of the long flight of steps, becruse thay:

The policeman on the: baat tramps
heavily past once in a grest whiie,
and
hurry along, anxious to get intc the’
choerfulness of Broadway at one end,
or the bustle of Third avenuse at the
otler. . I fn . nnd often that stresr,
rabbarlu are reported In these-dark
streets, but it must be becauss there

sence of electvie lights woulld glvae
footpads grand opportunities. Ix.it.
not eomewhat of an onomaly that the
metropolis should Lo ope of the worsg
lighted citles iu the country? -
Kchoes of the Strike.

Th elerders now excuse the fatlureor
the strike by asserting that it was put
in operation prematurely and without
their entire approval. But the conze-

quences of the strike are to o foit in
the coming election if the most aclive
organized labor men can have their
way. A nw political Iabor party Is to
be lapnched upon the tempestuous sen
of political affairs In this city, and the
result 1s awalted with keen Interest by
all. The growth of #entimont, hos~'
tile to many public corporations, s
belfeved to have been much iore!
marked than the newspapers reﬂoca'
The new labor party will endenvor to
crystalize the discontént, If the méks. ]
ez, not alone of its own orgmnizatiois,
but of that larger number who bHe-|
long to no organlizations. As author- |

few mon, thesé men will béconie of
importance and they will be cared for

tles in power. It is regretted that as
this time there is no commanding jig- |
ure in the ranks df labor such as Hen-
ry George was, to lead the opposition
growing to the public corporations,
many of which are firmly ailied with
the government of the city. :
Contributing Caunsen

contributing to the causes which pro«j
duce dissatisfaction among the peopie,§
and when tlie outbreak comes thers {&
a surprise. The patience of the peu-
ple with some of these corporationy
hag Deen .nearly eoxhausted.  The;
crowding op the elevated roads bas

‘the maifferei many of-the gur<.

trons calls for much critic!sm. Qmﬁ

ety ]
badly venttlsted OI4-Towmbs k2 the ohif

teration of ony ot Mw Yurk's nmat
dmarks.

1 They will grow and bloows with
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‘open ﬁhndﬁﬁr Iatix: ﬁxu ,
o hath a smile {or every: one

He hath made of the mmrm mug

and gems,

He may changs our teain to d:t&mw, o

Open the &oori: - I,

Open tha door of tha- toul mm S
Strong, pure vthouxbt: wm m
banish slny

grace divine,
And their fruit dhall ’be nwcem‘ tha ,
hat of the vinew . - .
Open the duor)' - -

year e deposited In the office to be as. !

in solld lumps ke plg Iron. except

Qpen the door of the heord, m !tk )
Sympathy sweet for stranger mnd kins
It nﬂirma.ke 1he hallg of t!xe heﬁtt; %0
k¢
That angels may enter un&mwn-
Open the door!. :
"*'B!‘nlﬂh ’Wuak!:n

-~ ON THE LONG TRIEIL

tween them one has to make his way-

find it too lonely and ghostly Indoors.

some times a pedestiian will

ia no one on them to rob. The ab~ &

form which m tpox tot

ity and influence begins to centre in al.

and if possible controlléd by the par. ‘]iwc‘re r\acinr wm

The press of flie city ia contiuuanjr“ ‘

] of. the tériifory ;
 the south ‘mm ot

long been' a source of complaint, and j ;
face roads for ﬂxa comfort of their pa*, W

Tt was & prond dsrf rar L-uxne‘ thps‘ '
young foremsn of the ‘

“drive” with a erd of 5000 camu Lo
the northern shipping polnt. .- -
Tt waa hix orders-to take "tk Herd
to St. Louis and pask theough & X,
Ozark mountaine op Foothiiis.~ The| A
herd .was traciable during ks envly
days of the course, buat‘as the oattle
went on they becsme injre Nervou
and it was with 2ificully 2hat “£h
herders could keap them* withm ih
Hnes of the mightly rounddip. " {,.
Once, when they. had haen,
to ride oconatantly around
from evening faf Intoyd
Lorne went to the head of the Jérd:
see what was the dllmr.hlnk #t\xu.

the call of & wiolf-off to thﬂfi‘?ﬂx’is
arswered by siother from'thy’
somothlng shout tha Houd w
natural, “and he limtened clpm.
Again they came, and sotn Lhete wdy

light ceme he coum ne
Hntuders, wad wgaln

night, ' He took Ry ow
on the' roum;uttﬁmt 5
for davalo‘ptmqnl O

Ye - \ ﬁ-emdyin‘ m
at the polnt 'w era he 4
sound originated, -an
prised to catch » glitxp

horssbaok, . ATIIY
“rmt » bo erleéd, Yop -1
i

ety ;‘.Muu . !
. There vm no.stopping, ¥ lttpﬁ )
faster be rode snd giined of
‘neyer. Then bafors ha
what “was happesing H
from behind axnd woent
ground, a lariat colle
having jerked hitx fro
hed not crught ower hix, :
second sasailant went rupkiicg
and away bdom m, L

i

' But not qui i
to escape’ potiis;: and: onp EIa
the stooping shoulders 8id’ the
hair *tohd ‘Lotte Wiy 3t wis=aL
the Mexican, 'who had bew

when Lorne. w’euh *to

Gircle Bn. -

of thelr speed, fie tisrdi
In their power to. stop them
out effect, _
Tt was two days he
in shape to - mr‘t

- On . the wnaia th
well and. thay wer

"} tending a.smsfl pony fhat creptenty

‘nd ifh s

he herd's grazing ;
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