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SWE ETH EARTS ALWAYS 

It gwrsthearts were sweethearts sl» 
ways 

Whether as maid or wife 
Ko drop woold be half as pleasant 

In the mingled draught of lite. 

Bui the eweethear has smiles, and 
blushes 

When the wife has frowns and sighs, 
And the wife's has a wrathful glitter 

For the glow of the sweetheart'* 
eyes. 

il lovers were lovers always. 
The same to sweetheart and wife. 

Who would change (or a future Edea 
The Joys of this checkered life? 

But husbands grow grave and silent. 
And care on the anxious brow 

Oft replaces the sunshine that perished 
With the words of the marriage vow. 

Happy la he whose sweetheart 
Is wife and sweetheart still, 

Whose voice, as of old, can cnarm him, 
Whose kiss, as of old, can thrill; 

Who has plucked the rose to find ever 
its beauty and fragrance Increase, 

Ab the hush of passion is mellowed 
In love a unmeasured peace. 

Who sees in the step a lightness. 
Who finds In the form a grace, | 

Who reads an unaltered br.gbtnesa 
In the witchery of the face. 

Undtmtned and unchanged Ah happy 
Ie he. crowned with such a life' 

Who drtnkb the wife pledging the 
sweetheart 

And toast* ID the sweetheart the 
wife. 

—Domestic Monthly. 

She went slong 
kiuw that sat 
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swiftly until •&* 
out of wiow frosa 

the cove. Her thoughts were to • 
whirl Why should she not yield* 
She knew that her happiness would bs 
secure with this strong; tender man. 
How little he guessed her struggle to 
resist hia pleading. He thought the 
did not care. In the old days she had 
compared Allen with him. and always 
to the former's disadvantage. For 
•iter the first glamor o£ their engage
ment she had seen the shallowness 
and selfishness of Allen's nature, and 
in the dose relations into which, 
through her engagement, she was 
brought with Allen's Cousin Laurence 
she had recognized the strong and no
ble character of the latter. 

And these last years, how the ten* 
fi rness of his nature had 6hone ant. 
What care he har given to Allen's 
desolate mother. He had almost filled 
the place «f her son. SOU, at first, hex 
feeling for him had been only a strong 
admiration. In spite of her recogni
tion of Allen's weak nature the fasci
nation of his glance, and soft vrjtca 
had held her captive. But now! When 
Allen had gone West on the prospect
ing tour, which was to occupy ten 

"'"•̂  
W^if i^fc. *tf ''Pi< 

the unimBassjaaed maimer in wates 
the had received the news of AUea'a 
being alive, Sfe« w*» stftl very wMte, 
and there was a strained look in her 
lace. Not the e^pessiou of 4oy a« 
would have expected i© see* She 
walked rapidly, paying no heed to 
Dare. 

He put his hand gently on her arm. 
"Do not walk so fast, Monies. ¥ou 

will tire yourself out" « 
She did not reply, but went more 

slowly. 
"Monica," began Dare, hesitatingly. 

"I—do not think that you will find a 
letter from Allen." 

She stopped still and looked at him. 
"What ia it, Laurence? You are hid-! 

ing something. What Is the mystery?! 

iiemmtmmsmitmmmmmmtitmtmtws 

A Wife and Fortune. 
/ 

Temple* Nedf * ealrt <»»&•: Amtn>t% 
he sauntered leisurely up t f e ^ f f M 
JParnham'a desfc - '.• "' • ' •• ^ 

The warm blood colored Nwl'a cheelc 
^ ^ ^ * ^ ? t e « « ^ ^ ^ * | 1 t f l WW-TMOI TMMC UML and ho replied; 

"mm, l should guess it tMstti Shfc 
had/a big fbrtun* **ft tm* $®m» W 
five/hundred thousand dollars*** 

involuntary sigh escaped Ued, 
'& ha rather muttered than spoke: 
i'Vm sorry to hear it" 

Why Old yon not wish to read the « . . J g f J ^ ttttSSOi 

•Monica, I believe you are a b r W SSTJZ * W w 5 j &XJf 
girt Cail up all your pride now." j but 1 ^ not pWlosoff S r e f f i l 

She- gaxed at him with wondering; ry for Wti iSoS*?^ B | B i ^ n S r * ^ 
"Laurence, what is it" j attractions very coasMeiibiy^iff 
He looked hastily. It was bat * since I heard that news. Never should 

short distance t» the rooks at the cow, have thought of anything but & litem* 
and the place was deserted. 1 ant aequatotance-^ess I'll go> itt'Id*, 

.'* 

"Let us go down there. I can cot 
talk to you here." \ 

She followed him submissively. 

! MONICA * Love Story of Aldan 

(Bj EEAUJ 5 Wusd«a ) 

» « . M M » * » » » * t M « W « » » » » » W . * * * * . l 

Although tile little village of Aid-
en was beginning to look bright with 
the green of early spring, down here 
by the cove all was gray tan&e. rocks, 
sky. even the water had the same 
Oteary tint. Not a gleam of other col-
©r. except that of the crlmeon shawl, 
which the girl, sitting on the ledge of 
rock, bad wrapped around her 

Laurence Dare, coming along the 
road which ran along above the beach, 
saw the patch of red and pauicd-

"That la Monica," he muttered > 
He btood still a tew minutes, watch

ing the slender figure leaning back 
against a high range of rocks, toe 
shawl drawn closely around her shoul
ders, the tittle black hat pushed back 
on the dark hair, her gore fixed on 
th© gray water At • ght of her Dar«*a 
heart had given a gr*at throb of Joy-
It was so long, so long since be had 
seen her. He made a tew long strides 
and stood beside her 

-Monl"a." he aald. aoftly. 
Tbs girl turned har bsad with a 

quick movement. 
"Qh. Laureaca." 
There was a displeased tone to her 

•voice, and her brows came together 
in a frown as she regarded him. Ms 
put oat bis hand. 

"Are you not going to shake bands 
*rith me, Monica, It la so long alnco 
2 have seen yooT** 

The girl gave htm her band with a 
reluctant sir, withdrawing It quickly : 
from bis warm clasp, and turning her 
face again seaward 

After a aliases of some moments, 
wklch Dare spent in devouring eagerly 
with bis eyes e^ery line of her lovely 
profile, he began: 

"Hoaica, you are cruel; you bare 
not 1st me see you once ail this long 
winter. I hare been down from lbs; 
city ss often, aad tried again and 1 
again to eeo yon. but each time thaf 
f called you bad fust gone out I 'feel ' 
sure thst you ssw me and went sway' 
parpsseiy Last night it was tbe same 
thing But chasce has been good to 
a e ; I missed my train this morning.' 
and ss 1 have caught you: yon bad so ( 
opportunity to avoid me." 1 

The girl made no answer. ' 
Be went on: Last summer you gars | 

me a faint hope that in time yon. 
would listen to me. What have ;uu 
to say to me now, have you not 
thought of mo all these long months*" 

She turned around to him. her eyes 
lull of tears. 

"I was wrong to let you think yon , 
might hope, Laurence, for I can't do 
as you wish. Don't you understand?. 
It seems wrong for me to listen to you. 
Tsiak. I belong to Allen, I was to j 
have been his wife. He was always 
talking of Cousin Laurence; you seem- , 
ed Cousin Laurence to me, too. Don't 
you see? I belong to Allen. I can't' 
marry you." 

"But Allen Is not ** 
She Interrupted blm quickly: 
"Hush; we don't know; he must be 

living." 
"Monica," he said. with great 

months, she had promised to be ready, Thoughts of tbelr last interview at 
to marry him upon his return. But this place came to her mind. How 
the ten months had passed, and other, miserable she had been then, and how 
months had grown Into years, and he miserable now. AJien was alive and 
had not returned. They bad had no she, wretched girt, was not glad. She 
news of him after that last letter, writ, did not lore him. It was Laurence 
ten seven monthse from his departure. I that sae loved, hut she must be falth-
Laurenee had employed every means fuMo Allen. Laurence must never 
at his command to find some trace of guess what a wicked girl she was, Al-
him. but in vain. He appeared to " 
have vanished utterly. The only rea
sonable solution of the mystery was 
that be was dead His mother be
lieved it, but Monica did not She 
could not. She had promised to wait 
for bim; she dared not break that 
promise Allen had loved her—she 
must, she would be faithful She would 
not yield to Laurence. 

Dare did not again see Monica, al
though at each visit be made bis aunt 
auric5 the spring he called at the par-
extnage. Bdt Monica had always been 
out Tbe minister and bis wife re
ceived htm most cordially They would 
gladly have seen their daughter his 
wife 

One day in June Monica was return* 
ing home from a walk down to the 
cove Her way was in the neighbor
hood of Allen's mother As It was 
still early is the afternoon she decid
ed to go and pay her a call She had 
sot gone to see her often of late, 
through fear of meeting Laurence 

She felt that she would run no risk 
of meeting htm thj**»»&fterooon. ho 
having Ttslted bta aunt the previous 
we*k On reaching the house the 
found the hall door open She knock
ed lightly, and. without waiting for 
s response, walked into the little par
lor, where she knew lira Dare was in 
the habit of sitting. 

lea alive, and she not glad, and what 
was Laurence going to tell her. 

Dare seated her in a sheltered posi
tion and stood looking at her, a world 
of compassion i n his eyes. 

"Monica, I would give my life to 
spare you this. Allen Is a scoundrel." 

He draw the letter from bis pocket, 
opening it slowly. 

"What is it, Laurence? Why do 
you speak soT" 

Then, as he did not anawer.->&he satd 
with a 
voice: 

• Let me read It" 
He gave it to her, and she read. She 

passed hastily over the preliminary 
lines. But what was this? 

"I shall wait until later. Laurence, 
old boy, to give yon the details of ail 
these years. Briefly, the enterprise on 
which 1 came ont here failed. I kept 
on trying others, hoping to achieve 
some measure of success before re-
turmojg home, but one failure succeed
ed another. Finally I was taken ill 
with rheumatic fever. Tbe woman at 
whose house I was staying nursed me 
through It, anrj her daughter, one Of 
the sweetest girls in the State, helped 
her. Call me all the bard names you 
wish, Laurence, 1*11 not try to excuse 
myself, hut ! fell Is love with her and 
we were married. I was a coward, I 
know, hut she loved me to distraction, 

her now. Good-bye, old Ml, ami 4o»t #« 
hurt yourself working over tteos* 
books.** 

Ned made no reply, btt| he fett, «# Jf 
he would like to grind beneath few hue! 
one .who eould speak so irreverently ot 
her who, to his idea, combined iesrery 
grace of heart and mind and o* f̂e«tto» 
of form and feature which should make 
up a perfect woman." 

Charley Ashton Imt ho ttawf to *»* 
proving his opportunities, for that 
night found him seated tete-a-tete with 
Miss Temple ia a cosy little room if 
Tweaty-ftrst street. 

Miss Temple was an orphan* aad fcad 
for years lived with, an aant>-«»e* £ath.» 
ex's sister. 

Bre the evening was over <3ha*ley 
Ashton had succeeded to appearing 
deeply in love, and not many days 
passed ere he had proposed and was 
accepted. 

Of all her male acquaintances litis 
Temple had always preferred the two 

. young men we havo meatloaed. It v?« 
touch of tmperloueaeas in her true, Bhehadrethe#Teanedto|hoQtdei 

steady Mr. Farnbain, but d! late he had 
ceased to visit her. wntte Mr. AshWi 
presence had been almost constant 
Hence she bad persuaded herself that 
she loved him and bad accepted hltft. 

Charley urged a speedy marriage, but 
Anna preferred to wait until tfcey! 
knew each other better. 

"But," said Miss Temple, "there is 
another reason, and I think I can be 
free with you now. I have spent so 
much of my little income, and aunt 
has no spare money, BO that-I have no 
means of defraying the necessary ex
penses." 

"But you have the fortune I§& you M 
your Australian uncle.'* -

*'I have no fortaae, dear 
Some thought it wa» mine, but t to f#* 
tune you probably Hjlwde t(> yjajaM|4» 
my cou»U*» MIjs Attn* Tkwm&kw9>W 
pie, to whom I in*rqdttced m 
Philharmonic'' 
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, ^ ^ # l | ^ » ; » State stmt, comar CorimMan, 
at the.(Tetephoae 85a A) sad Central Aveeat 

for 
dow with an opsa letter in hli hand. 
Hit aunt sat near him. apparesUy in 
a tlaLe of great sxeitemeot. 

As she ssw Monica she cried out: 
"He Uvea. Monica' be lives' lly boy 

UveV my own Allan U livtof! Com* 
In and bear tbe letter " 

Then the wot her fell to wseptng and 
repeatins over and ovar: "lly boy IS 
living'-

. • >̂ * 

have act been easy, when 
of my mother and Monica. 
Melton last week as he was passing He left, and Anna's wftffe t e a M i f -
throug-h to San Franolico. He told me sad as she thought 4JW tb»-m&i&Qfr' 
that yon all believed me dead, and ner and (̂ K>ler parting. Np aleep 
that Moalca wits reported to he en-
giged to you, ro she U consoled and 
will forgive me. That Is why I am 
writing; to dUciote my whereabouts, t 
an fairly prosperous and shall have 
mother come out here Immediately, f 
know she will forgive me, and she will 
Cod too sweetest little daughter-in-law 
in the country. You will suit Monica 
far better than I should have done. 
You have the same high Ideals of duty 
and all that sort of thing. I confess to 
living on s lower plane." 

Monica read no further, but threw 

i|h to destination 

I thought Mr., 'dburlei A*»to«ri tmmflm&k&mft £A"lV* 
But I met more and moreforAaU-"' -#*--.^m--'-$*f' p*£ 1* 
is nassInK ' TTA iirftL and Anna's warnt I j f cm^s las^ ;:*«*••* Y o e * 

I C 
Diet 

rVsf*T. 

j./m$*<m. 
to' her- eyes that _^—, . .,,. .,4...., v% . , , 

About a week atter«*rd^*b^i#p ,tf #?1 
informed Mlrt-'Teropte p$> %p$ngmm w 

all hia saving*, in ,a;fa&mWMm*^M 
could not think of h o i d t e t ^ ;%M| 
engagement which, wouljftb* ^M'Wmw 
power to coMumTOâ elJj; |fejs|«?*t-

Again our two youn« nteh jpei 
time on the roadway*. CkmmpA 
sauntering along, bailed If ad ;# , 
old familiar way. ; *'.'.',,*: 

"How—what's that?" was r^-jMtfr* 
reply. , ,;,-.,> .-.-, 

By the way, that fortune of MIi» 

-SHORE 
IV EFFFCT IUKI $ loo©. 

Jn lns «nd depsrt from V Y C tU 
(I ^iiWt R SthtMn Trilna for SyrsesM 
yiTJUct, Al^nT Bxtnn N-vr Yort BsoVo 
";";JSEls|fi»Fsl« C'rvHsnd Detroit, Chfeago 

St^ tbul^ and ill oolnt* esit wtit, sarth 
Sj|tds*0«1' a«fn||nw* 

• ,; s LtAVF GOING EAST 

tho letter down with a little cry and Temple's turnu oufc to be'all iftp$$$fy, 
hid hex face in ber hands. he said. . * ^^''•i^.d. 

Dare stood looking at her sadly. "Why, a Miss Someood* f timh 
coralng: Allen in his heart , ebout flW.000 left--UWM^m^ 

My dsrllng, If I could have spared ciat.viit^^mmi^Y.::^t^a!^ 
you this," he said. What ****nban};-hw& 

be 

Presently Monica, looked up at him ^ T ^ ^ ^ i ^ M ^ M - park that afterneoiti Ana•tmt'i 

found mm in ikpMwT 
had been-m •<ti&mmm$: 
presence. • • f ••' ;, /'-/JM 
• Bre the eyenlnf w ^ ^ 
tered "her;, Jhr - torn ,V/f«% "Whst is it Lawrence? You 

hiding something,** 

sod aaSd, tremulously 
'Xaurence, t tried all along to 

faithful to Allen, but-—" 
"But what, Monica?" 

j She stood up and looked into hli 
eyes a fleeting «lance. but-" it Wat 

{enough for Dara. . 
are 

Monica looked from her to Dare In 
bewilderment She had turned very 
white. Laurence went up to her and 
drew her to a chair. He, too, was 
pale. r 

"Is It true?" gasped Monica at 
length 

Kff.ct or riddle Marie 00 Wild Animsla, 
The violin was used recently with 

Interesting results In experiments 
with all sorts of living creatures. 
First it was played before a tarantula. 
She paid no attention whatever to it. 
But a nest of scorpions became in
tensely excited and wiggled frantlcal-

Anhav learned, w|af,: 
- • • * - * ; • ' • . • ' " ' # 

Whea "«&e marrlafe cerMsfc; 
over, Mr. Smitb/one of tfio;" 
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