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J/VHEN T H ^ YEAR IS YOJNQ. 

When the year i s young, when th» 
vear is young, 

All the gnarled and knotted orchard ' 
.nick with wreathes of bloom la 
hung, 

And amid Its odorous arches bees in* 
tone the livelong day. 

Where the oriole, transported, carols 
his divlnest lay; 

And within the heart's dim cloisters 
al l the sweetest bells are rung 

To the tenderest of old dtseanus— 
when the year is young. 

When the year Is young, care abjures 
her dreary guise, 

Greeting beauty's swift renaissance, 
exultation in her eye6; 

Houea deferred feel sweet previsions 
and the very winds are gay. 

As they etrew with cherry—petals all 
the grass at peep of day, 

Gritf itself seems but a vesture, like 
these mimic frost-flakes, flung 

O'er the true, the bright, the joyous— 
when the year is young. 

When this year 1B young, like a dream 
are days forlorn. 

While the dropping bird-notes dimple 
all the airy sea of morn; 

And. resurgent with i ts sound-waves, 
swt-ll again, in tender ruth. 

The illimitable yearnings and the 
arthhs faith of youth; 

To the last the springtime glamour 
o'er the dearth of life its flung. 

And no joy seems past renewa!—when 
the > ear is young. 
—Mrs. W. A. Cutting, in Vicks / 
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An Avenging Rescue. 
<><X«XKXK>O<>O<><X><><>0 

In those good old days when the 
Apache was yet lord of the Mexican 
Surra Madre, I was comm.ssary cierK 
in a grading outfit that was engaged in 
building a railroad in the State of Cai-
huahua Whilf this place was one thatj 
gave me constant opportunity for thq 
study of mullshness, there having b en 
three hundred mules in the outfit, if 
was not one calculated 10 make me fa
miliar with feminine nature. u grad>r'^ 
camp being no piac^ for a woman, n-v 
ertheleas. It was while *o <rupli>\rcj 
that my personal observation !>ruu?hr 
Me to the (Oiicluslon iha; there is no 
creature more whimsical thau u w.im 
an unless it be a mule 

Chihuahua was a wild bit of roun< 
try in those days, an uninhabited di-si 
•rt of bare mountains and bills, and 
waterless valleys and ;luinh for ihf 
greater part, as for that matter, it If 
still so. but thp Apaches ai»- no* the:« 
cow. and Apachps ar.—well, there n 
nothing with which to compare arj 
Apache .jnlegs to the il-\:l . of who-q 
fhararteriBtics I have o:,ly a hearsay 
knowledge. 

The mules of the outfit were pi Hn 
evryday mules. i>oin.-t!:iiP8 sens hie 
and tractable, at othM times fo >l.=h 
and stubborn, but eii»Tf>i 'i kicker;, al
ways Their leader was not one of 
their own nuikber .is one would natur
ally expect, but an old gray mire with 
a vicious tamper—who hated them with 
all her heart, and who was ( or: nually 
fighting them, ever ke< ping them well 
beyond the reach of her heels and teeth 
—and they reverenced her If mule.s ian 
be said to rever?n< •• anything, never 
pfferlng to return her kliks and bites, 
end they would have followed her into 
thp very Jaws o£ dcr. h And because 
of this leadership the old gray was as. 
6igned as mount to ihe man who took 
the herd out overy night to pasture, 
(or with her under control of an ex
perienced man there was little danger 
of the mules being stampeded and run 
off by the Apaches. 

With a few exceptions, the men of 
the out i t were in keeping with their 
surroundings. Wild rouph fellows, 
whose only law was the dictate of the 
six-shooter held persuasively at 'the 
drop." and the few orders issued by 
the "boss" of the outfit. Of these, none 
was wilder or rougher than one who 
was named "Bill" Smith. Physically 
be was a giant, and he was an ideal 
laborer, but morally he was a weak
ling, and his great strength In connec
tion with extraordinary quickness in 
drawing his gun, giving him unlimited 
confidence in himself, at the same time 
inspiring his comrades with fear ol 
him he became the bully of the camp, 
though he was not the coward thai 
most bullies are. Among the few who 
were not of Bill's class was a young 
Mpxican, whose name appeared on the 
books as "Kid Oook," this nickname 
haViiig come of his position as cook's 
assistant. ,and his smooth, beardless 
face. He was a quiet feilow of aboul 
nineteen years, givsn to blushing when 
rudely spoken to, and was a s shy and 
timid as a girl; naturally he associated 
very little with the other meu, and 

Us eyes, usually soft and thy. wound 
fairly blaze with "WttOtttous hatred, and 
knowing something of Mexican nature, 
and how handy they are with a knife, 
I came to the conclusion that If I were 
in Bill's plafce I would one of two 
things—apologize to Kid and iet him 
alone, or—kill him. I thought ol 
speaking; to Bill about it. but medal-
ing in another man's row was unheal, 
thy business in those days , so I ended 
by keeping silent. 

Kid did ne t disappoint me. One 
night, a s I sat reading in my test 
there came from the outside a sharp 
exclamation that was followed imme
diately by the sonnds of a struggle 
then a piercing scream, and I heard, 
unmistakable in Bill's voice: "Yer mis 
erable, sneakin' little kyotel Put er a 
knife in me in th" dark, would yer'. 
Wall, I reckon not! An' now 1*11 jest 
give you er taste of It, my little snake-

| in-th'-grass." 
I Grabbing up my gun, knowing that 
J nothing short of that would have an; 
! weight with Bill, hurriedly threw oper ' 

my tent, and, the bright light of my 
; lamp flashing out, I saw Kid fiat on hie 
j back, with Bill kneeling o n his chest 
I one hand gripping the boy's throat 
I and the other, grasping a knife, up-
| raised to strike. In Kid's face there 
i was a look of horror that I will remem 
i ber as long as I live. The sudder 
' flood of light caused Bill t o pause, anc 

then his arm sank slowly to his side 
the knife slipping from his hand 

; "Wall, I'll jest be all over d d!" he 
ejaculated, and letting g o of Kid"! 

• throat he stood up. I could see nothing 
I to justify such a change in his attitude 
| and I was amazed to pee him novi 

reach down and take Kid's hand. 
"Git up," he said gruffly; "1 ain't ei 

goin' ter hurt yer—never would a 
teched yer ef I'd knowed what I know 
now. an' I'm sorry I done it " He 
helped Kid to his feet and went on. 

' "Now go back to yer tent; I ain't goin 
ter blow on yer, an' I won't bullyrag 
yer no more*—sabe? I'll keep the 
knife, though, so's yer won't git Intel 
no more mischief wim it." 

Kid made no answer and 1 could n o 
see his face, but I did see his hands 
suddenly clinch as he went away intc 
the darkness. Having watched him 

nundred shaved tafle flew upward, and 
the ground qurrared beneath the 
pounding of twelve hundred hoofs as 
the mules dashed away after their 
leader. Soon they overtook her, and, 
ranging themselves behind and at her 
rides, bore down i n solid phalanx upon 
•be Apaches, racing along a s though 
for their lives. 

Oh, what a s . < w i of delight went up 
from the men when they saw through 
Kid's design! The Apaches heard it 
and, looking behind them, saw their 
peril. As one man they halted and 
fired Into the mules, then scattered on 
the run, the greater number making 
Tor the mountains, the others still 
holding their course toward Bill—»his 
scalp was t o o great a prixe to be lightly 
given up. Stretched out flat on the old 
gray's hack. Kid rode straight for 
these, and, presently they dropped 
their rifles and rah for their lives, hut 
It was too late. One after another they 
disappeared In a mass of switching 
tails and flashing heels, to go down 
under the herd, trampled and crushed 
into bloody pulp of flesh and bone. 
When the last of them had fallen Kid 
reined in and, getting off h is horse, 
started staggering toward Bill, but be
fore going far he fell limply to the 
ground. 

We saw this while running across 
the valley, for the moment we under
stood what Kid was doing every man 
in camp started at the top bf his speed 
for Bill. Those of us that wint to where 
Kid lay found him insensible and 
bleeding profusely from a ragged tear 
where an Apache bullet had ploughed 
through his shoulder. Quickly I took 
him in my arms, and tearing open his 
shirt to better see the wound I made a 
starring discovery—Kid was a woman. 

Bill soon recovered sufficiently to 
ride the old gray back to i-amp, but we 
had to carry Kid. and never was babe 
held with tenderer care by a mother. 
When she regained consciousness she 
sent away all but the "boss" and me, 
and told ue all about herself. Herj 
right name was Luisa Montez. She | 
was born and reared o n a ranch back j 
in the mountains, where the Apaches | 
had killed her parents. Without 
friends or relatives, compelled to earn i 
her own living in a land where women j 

Oh,talr the eartn and S W S * her way* 
When dawns the month of daisy day*, 
And bees town i n th© clover; 
The orchard with Its sweetness fills 
The light windB trooping o'er the fcillV 
Jaul birds -with song briat o'er. 

"to then a blushing orchid's t&c© 
T«*ps out from some* neglected plae# 
Where ferns unfurl their laces; 
And not a flower, from daffodil 
To tUose which brave October's chut. 
Can show s o many graces. 

Oh, sing a song of daisy days, 
H V strawberries in meadow ways, 
And butterflies in session; 
Of days when bobolinks will tell. 
Above the bindweed's snowy hell, 
That music's their profession. 

—Katherine H. Terry. 
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out of sight. Bill walked off wtthoul j a r e n o t 8 u p posed to do anything of the 
even a glance in my direction. I was 
greaty puzzled by what had occurred 
and my curiosity being aroused 1 de
termined to find Bill the next morning 
and get him to tell me what It wat 
that caused this sudden change toward 
Kid; but that day was Sunday, and he 
left cam-p at daybreak on an antelope 
hunt, so I did not see him. Turning ' 
the affair over In my mind that morn, 
ing, I came to the conclusion that Bill e 
heart was too large for his Judgment 
nnd that Kid would yet avenge him
self; and I was not wrong, though he 
did it in a way that I could not have 
expected. 

Our camp was pitched "^ a low hill 
that rose island-like in the midst of a 
gra-i'v valley. On the west, this valley 
was bounded by a range of rugeed 
mountains that came down to within 
a mllp of camp, and on the cast by a 
chain of high hills; to the north anJ 
nmth, where the raiiro.ui came in and 
went out. the grassy lf-vel stretched 
sway further than the eye could reach. • 
To f-conomlze in feetf It was the cus
tom to pasture the mules In this valley 
whenever they were not at work, on 
Sundays and at night, and they went ' 
out as usi'.il on the day following Kid 8 
attempt to knife Hill, though not under 
(harge of the night herder, he and the 
old grav mare having to remain in 
•camp to rest and slepp. When the 
gong sounded for supper, about an 
hcur before sunset, the herd was in 
plain view from camp, and not over 
half a mile away, so the herder gal- ' 
loped in to hlt< supper, leaving them 
unguarded until the night herder 
should g o out and take them. 

As we were in the Apache country 
it was a verv foolish thing for him to 
do He hpr* scarcely unsaddled his 
horse and gone into the grub tent, • 
when shrill yells and whoops, mingled • 
with the thunder of pounding hoofs 

kind, she wandered up to Paso del, 
Norte, and was almbst starved when 
it occurred to her to pass herself off as 
a man, and she was given a job In our 
outfit. I 

When we left her Bill went in and 
had a long walk. What passed between , 
them we never knew, but he immedl-, 
ately took charge of her and. as care
fully as a woman could have done, 
nursed her until she was sound and 
well again; and the next thing any
body knew she took him. unresisting, 
back to ctvllizatioa and married him. 

Ten years afterward I ran across BUI 
in Santa Fe, and he was a changed 
man. His overbearing manner was 
gone, leaving in its place the very 
spirit of meekness, and he was pros
perous, owning a small grading outfit 
of his own. Kid and the children were 
well and happy, he told me.—The Arg
onaut. 

,— | 
"Hoodoo" Flowor. ! 

There are many superstitious fan- | 
cles ubout the lilax. It Is the flower 
which is fatal to love affairs. j 

Though the scent is so sweet and • 
lilac tints are so fresh and becoming, I 
country girls rarely wear this flower 
as a buttonhole. "She who wears ; 
lilac will never wear a wedding ring." 
runs an old proverb. A boutonnlere • 
of lilac is paid for dearly by solitary j 
splnsterhood. The village maiden lets i 
the lilac bush severely alone. 

For the same reason rustic wise | 
women—with marriaeeable daughters 
—never allow a jug of the sweet-
smelltag blossom inside the house. 
They decorate the outside window sill 
with it. But "there's no love luck 
about the house" which contains li
lac. 

Londoners are not superstitious, 
and they gather the lilacs which 

coming from the valley, brought every i grow so profusely in city and subur-
man running out. Watching their op- , ban gardens with a lightsome tgnor-
portunlty from their lurking placeB in ance of the unluckiness in love this 
the mountains, a band of half naked charming flower confers. Village «peo-
Apaches had slipped Into the herd, and Pie cannot understand why "clever 
running about among the mules, lash- • London folk" know nothing of the 
ing and striking, were trying to stam- : traditions of Ill-luck about the lilac, 
pede them. They would have succeed- ! To give your sweetheart a sprig ot 
ed. mules being mortally afraid of I n - ' this flower is a sure way to break 
dlans, but that the night herder, pre- [ the engagement; White lilac is said 
paring t o go on duty, had brought the • not to be s o unlucky In affairs of 
old gray mare to the erub tent to wait the heart a s the mauve. But neither 
while he a.e his supper, where she should be presented t o a lover. It 
steod in plain sight from the valley. ! i s supposed to prove a s fatal to love 

The mules were running away south 
ward when the leading ones spied her, 
and, making a wide detour t o avoid the 
Apaches who were following as fast as 
their legs could carry them, the en
tire herd came galloping In. 

Yelling with rage and disappoint-

a s an opal ring. 
It will comfort the wearers of li

lac millinery—and what is more love
ly than a toque of theee white and 
purple blossoms?—to know love 
laughs at artificial lilac. It is only 
the real tree-grown flower that comes 

ment, the Apaches turned to go back j between a lover and his lass, 
to the mountains, when a white man 
rode out from the rocks before them, 

disliking him because of this, they bul. a n d 8 t a r t e d a c r o s s the valley toward 
lied him continually. i c a m p B y n l s h o r s e w h i e h w e recog-

. P l r ^ . o £ ! ^ i f s . 5 ! l t y
J

w a s ^ , h e l p ^ ? T 5 alzed, w « k n e ' w n i m t o De B i l 1 Smith. 
The Apaches opened fire the moment 
they saw him, and, changing his 
course so as to avoid mem, he as 
promptly spurred his horse into a gal
lop, and we thought he had got safely 
out of range, when the animal sudden
ly went down, falling on Bill, stun
ning, and pinning him to the ground. 
Instantly a yell of exultation went up 
from the Apaches, and they dashed to
ward him, racing with one another for 

at table, and one day, while filling 
Bill's cup with coffee, some ow- struck 
his arm, and some of the hot fluid fell 
OB the bully's hand. With a bellow of 
rage. Bill sprang to his feet. ami. w'.tb 
a sweeping blow, sent Kid alaeg»nng 
down into a corner of the tent, where 
fee stood over him with drawn revolver 
threatening to k»ll him in a dozen dif. 
ferent ways if be should so much as 
feat his eye. Nobody offered to inter-

Stony-hearted bachelors have been 
known to sport a lilac buttonhole aa 
a charm against feminine blandish
ments.—London Express. 

Don't Drink Water In *>iili>«. 
As a rule it is much better to sip 

water than to swallow a glassful at 
one draught. The exception to this 
rule i s in the morning, when one 

! should drink a glassful or two of 
i moderately cold water in order to 
j flush the stomach while it is tubular. 
| At other times, however, sipping the 
< water is much more stimulating in 

its effect o n the circulation. During 
the action of sipping the nerve action, 
which slows the beating of the heart, 

^ i L ^ X e ^ «<»<** « « the circulation ._ 
Kid w K made nl c m , 1 d d o D O t h i n g b u t s t a n d i d l y loa*~t! various parts of the body is Increased 

protest, but lay still and quiet, c o v e r - ; t o * ?*. . „ m n n t . . . t p n t w i t h t „ ' : Another advantage in sipping is th« 
Ine his flamine fare with his hands ! K i d h a d n m o u t o f h l s l with the f a o t t n a t the pressure under Which 
S . ^ . T w h i l e Billpu" u p h S r S ^ r ^ ' ^ \ 6 T d t \ ^ c m ^ t h f ^ r * ^ l s cons ideraj^ 
and went back to the tablf ; w b e n B I 1 1 w e n t d o w n ' I n ' , ̂  -I' raised. It has been stated on good 
enci went bacK to the taum. m e n t o f that moment I lost sight o f , authority that a glass of cold water 

Anybody but a bully would haVe lei M m a n d w h e n T s a w W m again he 8 i 0 W l y s l p p e d ^ j p r o d u c e a greater 
that end the incident, but Bil . seemed &,& lm>eA astride the old gray mare acceleration of t h e pulse for a time 
unable to forget b i s scalded hand and a n l ^ i g g l n g his heels in her flanks, j t i , a n w f f l a g i a 8 8 0 j ^n* or 8pMt8 
never tired of badgerine the timid started a furious gallop toward the { taken a t a draught, Sipping «ol# * » • 
cook. Kid avoided him as much at A p a c h e s . At this another groan w e n t : tm will , in fact, often allay the erat* 
possible but could not escape a i m a< n p f o r l t g e e m e d that the hoy was oa- I i n f . for alcoholic d r i n k s - a point 
meal tlmee, when would pom' fro» , l y riding to b i s deatk A moment later j worth remembering by taowr who* are 
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SAN EXCELLENT REAS0N.I 
O 0 
oooooo^ooo^oooo 

Is i t something immensely import
ant?" 1 asked, a s Winifred looked up 
with a number of wrinkles on ber 
forehead. 

"Immensely," she said with a sigh. 
"Are you writing a poem?" 
•Nothing cbuid possibly be more 

prosaic!" 
"Then 1 may be able to help you," I 

suggested. 
"Certainly not!" she exclaimed, and 

she Instantly covered her sheet of pa
per with the blootitig-pad. "That." 
she added, "would be too ridiculous. 
At all ovents." she insisted, "i muat 
write the letter myself." 

""Whom is lt for?" I ventuseu t o 
ask. 

"Lord, Carfleld, whom I met at the 
Traceys' at Newport. 

"I wasn't aware you corresponded," 
I suggested. 

"Oh, we don' t At least, he aa» nev
er writton t o me before," she answer
ed. ' 

"And you And Lord Carfleld" letter 
difficult to auBwer?" 1 asked. 

Winnie s a t with her right elbow o n 
the edge of the blotting pad, her oyea 
fixed o n the window, a charming alf of 
self-conacionsness on her small face. 
A tress of her hair fell forward over 
her forehead, which was etlU wrla-
iklod 

"Suppose you le t me tell you what t o 
say." I proposed, standing with * hand 
on her chair. 

"Oh. 1 know what to Bay——" 
"Then where'a your difficulty?" I 

demanded. 
"At least I think I do—only I don't 

know how to put it." 
"Well y o u see, that's where I might 

come In." 
"It has nothing—nothing In the 

world to—to do with you," she said, 
rising impulsively. 

"I'm not quite sure of that"— 
"But I a m perfectly sure," she In

sisted. , 
'Wow, If you were to tako me Into 

your confidence as far aa t o show m e 
Lord Carfield'B letter" 

"Of course I shall do nothing of 
tho kind," she retorted. 

"Then I muat try to guess lt« con
tents" 

"You could never guess!" cried 
Winnie decidedly. 

"He.wlshes you to marry him," I 
said. 

Winnie turned upon me with an ex
pression of complete surprise. 

"Why h o w did yqu know that?" ehe 
exclaimed with a fine flush. 

"Lord Carfleld has really asked you 
to marry him?" I asked. 

"Isn't it a nuisance'?' she cried, 
lifting her eyebrows with a n air of ex* 
trcme perplexity. 

"Well, that's a l l right," I said. 
"What I s?" she demanded. 
'So that y o u think it's a nuisance?" 
"Weil, i t is," she answered. "All 

my people are bothering m e about i t . 
They want me to"—— 

"They don't want you to marry the 
m a n ! " I cried. ' 

"They Insist there's no reason Krhjr I 
shouldn't," said Winnie , wi th a haras- ' 
aed expression. • J 

T^h, but there's the most excellent 
reason," I urged. 

"Oh, do te l l me what i t lat" ehe 
pleaded more hopefully. 

"I Bald I could help you." 
"Bat how?" Bhe cried. 
"Take a fresh sheet of paper and a 

new nib," I suggested, "then I'll dic
tate your answer. Now, then," X die* 
tated, "Dear Lorof Carfleld' » ' — -

"I've put that." 
•* "Thank you very much*- '**—*• : 

"Oh, I ckn't begin that way." s h e ob
jected. . . . ' • • ' 

"WeH," I said, "we'll try . again. 
*Dear Lord Carfleld, I am deeply hon
ored b y your request'"—— » .',-

Winnie p u t t h e end Of her p e a be
tween her teeth and turned* toward m© 
with a doubtful air. ' •'? 

"You know," sh said, "I don't neaJ 
ly feel honored at all." • • i t £ 

"Of. course not. It's a mere mattw 
of form. Now, then, we're not feting? 
on. I am deeply honored by your re* 
quest, but I regret to telV you.' **< 

«spre«wlonî  1 *Beca,usew<* 
."Yea, I've written tfcafc" *<%>- »V» j*£ •-
•'Because 1 am .«&68dy '*$&$$<**. 

be married t a ' W - .: • ••. :•• i,« *-,' : • 
Winnie threw djown>*«* »«*• SPJwBf 

a large blot on the pii& < ̂  -*\-, * 
"I didn't know, yo^^emsmllfti * 

Joke of it!" aha^rlefl* ludlgh*n1Jy# j , 
"I'm not," I insisted. 
-Yon are teeing, me to write noa-

"""Yon never wrote ai&thkg JpOt» 
sensible In your life," I asattrf d fc«. 

-Besides, it isn't true," sj» m% , 
"Hot yet," 1 answered, **iMrV'»m 

haven't finished the lettej; How, sup* 
pose you finish t." , , 

Wnnle took up the pea iBrtft*' 
•• 'Because I sm already tngaieo to 

he married.Jolir^rthxn;*'-^*'./ ,t 
"Ob, this la dreadJuM** *h» ttngtttti* 

ed, bending low o**r the pane*, 
" "To Mr. Arttnr iSvereat," ° ! paid. 

"Now all you have ifr do I* to r«BO% 
his very truly, or *&? fin^erel^'mna 
sign your name.'* ' - . - ' - / ; 

T3o Winnie signed he? utow'Wb 
she leaned hack In hjr ghatf attd:pfw> 
ed hard at what she had wrifcas* 

\ drew a chair to her .«W-M;d- ait 
down. v" ,. . . ' 

"And now?" I smgeited:,, , \ 
•And now?" I au^geated, 
"Of course,", ehe continued, "IM**'* 

likely I could send flWwi. Itttff. <w 
that kind." i 

"mil it contains the t?«th»H I tint
ed. * - • 

"it wye that I am engaged to BO 
married/' »he eaid, ^tnd of. CQUJC!* f 
am nothing of the kind." " ' ' * • ' 

"You wUl b«,'Winnie!** . 
"Some day* perhaps."-
^To-day It «i good M-ttottfa."-?' 

nrged. ' 
"And to tomehody," eh* lfldedv 
"If it cornea to that/' 1 in*Mrt9af **I 

am better than any one ataet" 
Winnie looked into my facfi IfltJilt 

smile on her lips; then aha "$ie*nm 
preternatur&lly aerlpia. 

Perhepa—perhap* fm W«i" ih« §*ld* 
quietly, and then—**. Bat don t̂ think 
1 aball tfell you what followed, , 

•*-TOomai Cohh. .'•<. 

; * W % ' 

^ • : S 

tb&l&ffl$6mi8&&. 

in Sai^ . - ]a jn^^^.^ l^h^; . | f4 i j^ .-
***, . a t ^ e t e ^ | ' # * t i ^ ^ i | ^ i ^ | - „ 
the c?<»the|,^iift'-i^1jmW-J«#a^'^Mk £3 
Uatl.Qjj*'-fnil;«» |te'9W^Htt'llfir !»••*'' 

poppem tiMt-fEftK Ship" * imk mi,. 
•eattet* tli» coin* *iao»«-.tH-' mtU* 
- I H H « ^ ; I S « ^ O T I B | mm* i l l -mf*-
• 5 * i p ^ ': ;..-:••>. . v •. '• "i 
• If J* eitlawWd Husfc m. 1mm' W 
imhm mmm i» the u»t t « v ^ a 
,irto«Bfe%|i^^^^iigi m w** 

i»Wch"i^i».«h,i''e©if» *ai-
"to-* |«M.SiLena.t4MC «K.(I» i 
th«. blaci(t»itk ^op.** J3&* 

• I^Wtr, ife' "1^ia4 ••*! 
•WW tfwijwT p*tfifflttiwl m -
atructlbla • xa«Dhuin*»t,M^ w th# 
atiU ramilM, »lth<Hi*h U»» ****•*•* ̂  
burn»d »iny , 'irean" ajia Anot&wp 
Tjuair mil 1» ot a ihtpryard hi Uxfr 

' in Mm *it\&'-m:jpm M %m 

'down besjide brookt-̂ nd d|liik-the. wa
ter ne in' |iow* "to %tmw&M$w:: 
't6wevi«»v^^.-e»?iot;Mif*> 
fv+h*lr'thir»t'ln'thlrnHfetive''fMlon 

vene, for all knew that, if left alone, B l a s c a l p / -^^^ t h e m e n occasional-1 
Bill would do the boy no farther harm , b f l , d o f t h e ) r n u m h e r t h e m . j . „ . . . _ „ „ u e a „ 
hut if interfered with might shoot h in , ! B

y
p l v e W f l 6 , t e a n o t h e r t h i n g t o

 W ° ^ ^ C ^ X h e d I d T i n c^n 
i n a spirit of savage wilfulness, a n d j e e e ' b l ] t c hered by the Apaches, and ' W t e m p o r a r u y abolished, ana in con sequence the heart contracts 

when once 
would get hurt. 

much 
in 

b r a a perfect torrent of abuse. Watch-1 w e g a w xto«% hundred pairs ot long * e n deavoHng to relOf»l.*.Laaie«i' HoMf 
.ing Kid at these Unaes I would see tlt»j ^ M cock«d toward Ihe old *W» tltt«» Journal. 

tvinltroio** fh*br$ oftjio Oilrln *f Kfcmfwr 
According to-Professor &^*TjQifr-

hroso, the^latlnguWWfl twltft* |r|ni* 
iDologiet, kiasSng li qttltt * motttra, 
practice and origjnaied Itifi f*^y cftr* 
ione manner, the kiti,,*i» tpk«n:.oi! 
affection, waj^nnknowi to ^ e -ot4 
Greeks, and neither'Jn"Hotae? jipt in 
Herlod do' we 0Hd Ahy utthttoxMt J t 
Hector did not kits hli Andromache 
when he bade ior %%we|)* n t̂hef1 

did Parla preM h 3 Hpa4Q those bt 
the beauteous Hele;. and UlyMM, who 
was more of a cow.cpoU|»n4th»n4ny 
man of nil day, jiojre> denied-.$; 
kissing the enchanted Girc?, and when 
after long wand'erlngi be, returned 
home to his *pope,'Fenetouf, he fl**' 
Isfled h'imself with putting out ot h*» 
stalwart: armg atotind «|iei,/i*iist fM 
drftwlng,,her"khM.;. „ ^ ^ ^ . - : ; 

Lombfo»o hare'ttngftfe îjfiiwed.-- a** 
tlona the origin dI*iA|^el|fnJaWM?f 
of kissing.- \S)i?lnklnif*tWi«f>*W;»lici*.; 
Iknown In that counftjf^jad^^llo* 
fie, %hen Ihey a*emwMifflif 'M 
fcn beside Brool#nBd^|nlc^|'wM; 

•I must know what I'm going, to tell 
him flrat," cried Winnie, pausing; 
again. 

' "I regret to tell you that Jt am un* 
able to consider It" " 

"But I did—very seriousfy," sl»e In-
"Oh, well," I jeald, "of «oura»i fj 

you really care tor the fellow"f-̂ -» . 
"Well?" rfie cried pi%vok;IngJy.<v̂  ,-
"Why, you may as welt write t&e»**f 

ter without jay ioterferenee/' ,.-
"That's wiat t told you at, flfflW^ 

eaid Winnie triumphantly. 
"I think I shall say good>hy," t xp» 

*nrned, anA I took my hat ttpm,;W% 
table. , ' " 

"Good-by/" she said, with a eâ ejfel 
aod, as I stepped toward the dOiC»r.| 
. 'That will l>e t&j&:flecQd*d^«||,MlSB(,, 
yer fve wa^ted^.s.he, c « e $ « « 
-'You're &**£ ' f c p ^ p f i ^ 

; letting' it m*»w^&i&$fw$i%&&. 
the • exj&ectanr mmWW^^Mtm] 
mm, *in 80h1eWc1es^6;6Inka|f t f i ' 
brobkiarid'rlverj*vare iofh^gh t w S ^ 
ter cannot he obtained' }n #w,us.aaj 

^f^up^hypngltjlong reeds. s / f( , | 
Surds feed their young-j ofM !»• a 

ilpilay. manner. ̂ They &ti£,0& ^hei^ 
owa awutl|& wifii awatfr^^and' then 

fMgjfejr4t to theA^ftcopn-Jmottth* 
of the little ones. Ihis ye^mncleht 
maternal pract|W,/i^ accoji4tng to 
tioMbifosô  tfee^on^ ionrc*.^ which,1 

the'modern practice of kissing can hi 
traced. Tbe^eustoin-of prfssjng one 
m«p«fc>4o'*nothê ,origfn»t̂ d[v5iri«it the 
womeh'lrf TerrMdel Jliego, wi»j» e)»iild 
*on|r*iupply tJa^Ma^tk-^rtn drta*; 

# 8 t o ma«n'e^,ftndJit ll'fpr̂ ^m>iDi# 
M t they learned the .lesion, ffom the 

mm1mmiy, W«i» totnihatkitg-
Ing is an evidence,ot aia,fi*to"ahd a 
'mejaorlal of th«|t early^stak* in pw 
4^opment "during which .̂the w|f« 
;Jta4 Jojit jret triumphed oveĵ fchsinioth* 
er. Jtoifeloye ov*r jnaternlty,''^ \Sik 
- JUttUhroso'* flewrQ^ mtt -abject 
meet with" the genera? ' »pp»6Val ,"of' 
scientists, though there are' some: Who 
|diii*>Out tbatkfiMjxpJanMiohf oĵ  th^ 
origin of kissing is ^ t %aiEcoi:danc« 
wtliifie'onehandfid doVnlo tisl^y the 
'em • «#lans. "Sto&tytof ina^lned' 
'tftiXfto m* ^/,|hVettteld to - ***-* 

j l^'4m^;!!0^i^0^^0^e' 

.1km home their wife? hid mn wrjfa 
Swiimt wine OK. vp£'' «i *L. 'U \«% 
;.'';•/. -•m-Ait i" ii ii m » f ii mBfrw; 

now buJIOIng »t mli •kt^yard." 
' NasdlH tr» all mtdt iry 
The pi»oe of ffli^iiuuiw W 
m*tdlt ll:'- iswaifiist^ii .... 
r©wf|i.»ifrt <»tN| m% Sfc.li** 
Iwartlia. ni« ttt #)$$&, M' 
fewd,-plero** the f^e; tim 
tb» tiny Inatmimtnt, anfl j&t 
jwllth falaflJllar to the 
Thita ii *5mo i<mt&im , 
p*p«r» in -witieh th«t us* MM, 
belnt aft»rw«rd ftold*d bf the 
cOhW^ttitSI, \ 
' JUtf ftrtNdp'*! l»Jag*^tol»t. 
source of light. Aa iB»filgfe 
has de*)gritd. a bwjy whW» , 
#lactrie*l t>ow*r «t it rid** in 
breaker*, UMM pM4< t̂a|g * 
4lgh|.at---tli# laRt*r*;_'' • . 
- _ Th8 »TD»rt faraWal'lM.^ U*$t 

-«»Mwwir mt^t m mm & * 
d*t«, with wqxilni for wfsttft | M 
saol i« **{h«r pjifci; dtonjmrm 
b«tte|rjfly. .gji*« ^^tl.Qrt: 4tfA-,~. 
jbriilliiicy;'.^!*., »fcy m ^mm^\ 
'• A mxim:-htnmm *wk -tim ~ 

.•een#"in;tn* VmffHt *m*># 
dla, when a h«by *lgM.»«atM, 
wa« marrlftd to a JMA W yean, ' 
Xm&lk&U Ihi'fendt-iwr*"" 
groom :a «tuat;-of'*eti«y §0 
•kdaaghtar. •,•'"••., • *• -j •> 
V •'• : '.,.i..riiin.<uni'i'-)"H »»»>>Wi>iiiiniH)i|f 

'''-K:-^/:mm 
wor^<a#a» 

» 

m^t-
•m0ms... 
^•wWfiil _ .-
it 4hM -WTW «»« tN* 
gdadnewf * Our ^ d M 
»Id^tMlf'to m WH.H ~~ 
and heart it«im &crW 
orMt *'itfln^lc*i'*f''j 

coloihion njwn m—T ( 
«dmt!lOtt tie**. n^M| 
«An'» €a|V j»inl -k.... 
Brook*. I ^t»(h*^--

| t : -^f^? 

plneii Jtt''COBform#g 

^ irtjf word ̂ *<tf *̂ *i—l 
reason* the wi*a8ih^by 
angel* liTfr-^ldeti; s 
word.ls inth%ftncfemt 
^W^o*er4 ttta&ft 
yottn8't4MhW#'-^- i l , 

H,*,1t&M<l>itir M^Wi-kin. 

poor m* 


