“Here you, Jim! : v
take Phoebe over to Sheldon’'s” Seth
Nelson smiled sardonlesily at the
whitening face of his fsrm hand. “Git
& move oD yon, ROW,;

noon to buy wedding trumpery,

Owen's too busy to come after her, 59

you harmess up and take her over.”
The farm bangd slowly clenched hig

Harnenupm

“Uincle Bob, moammmﬂm
out and hustle!” °

Lt v Y d )
And as he spoke Mr. Rodert Croth-

Fhoede andlers sat up and Jooked at his diminu
Owen sre going to town this afteniiive no)

w i} considerable swrprise.
“Get out and hustie T
“That’s what Ulysses 414,° afirred
Httle Bob,stoutly.
“And just why dig@ Ulyssss get oub

big, brown bands while the muacissiand hustle?™ inquired Uncls Bob

~ *of his strong neck hardemwed into rigid
eords.

“80 youre going to let her marry
that—that”—he panted botween hig
teeth, when the elder man interrupts
ed him angrily .

“Shut up’ It's none of your business
—you 8in°t no kin to her! This sister
and brother business ends right herel
Wten | took yoa out of the ‘sylum ]
ook yog to help with the work sad
pot as a member of the fxmlly! D't
you dare to gpen youwr mouth to Phne
be tll you git to Bheldon's; st 3
tickied t> death to git him,” he add.d,
c .elly as be walked away

Without ancther word, Jim-—coms
monly known =s “Nelson's Jim™-—
walhed toward the bdarmn  Presendy
be dsove around to the side esiran ¢
of the bhouse where Phoebe Nelsun
awatted bim, shy and fluttering, her
delicate cheeks alternately flush ag
and paltag &s he helped her {nto the
buggy

“(yood-by. Ma” ghe called in a h” <h,
treble volce, waving her hand al the
dining room window. I

Take guod cars of her, Jim,” she,
calied after them i

J1m turned and bpodded grimly atl
her And then, with lips set fn l‘
bard, straight It as i he wouid reo!
press the spéesh t had been lorbxd-'
den him, he flung out bis whip with l|
stinging lash acrass the mare's fank,

Phoebe uttersed a frightened cry.

“What's the matter Jim?* You act
su queer' | suppose you're mad about)
Owen and me. but | couldn’t help 1t -
Pa just sottled everything without
asking me. and and-! hate Owen
8heldon’ 1 don't want to marry a
widower'” Her voice broke suddenty,
but his stern soupg tace did not relax.
8ull ho made no reply.

“Jim' What's the matter?” she
cried agaln

No reply

“Ob dear'” she waos crying softly
pow ander the wide bdbrim of bher {low.
erarimmed hat ~! dop't want t0 go—
you know wny, and Ma knows, Jim~
a..0 likes you best youTe awful mesan
to make me tell 11”7

“Oh, JIm” cried Phocbe, with o
frightened gasp. “What are you 4o
ing® Ps will kill me, s0 08 will' And
Owen—he's gout a ternhie temper!®
Bte clutched his arm frantically.

Then Jim spoke.

‘1 gol a terrible temper myself “ he
paid savagely. “1 been holding it ia
for twelve years becauts 1| was walts
10g to grow up su's | could meet your
father on b's own ground. He's twits
ted mo with being a ‘sylum boy and
having no name—i've found out ail
apout it [ ain’t no lost hefr, Phocbe,
but I've got a name - it's Browning —
ail my folks mre dead. Jong ago I've
saved money and 1 can take care of
you I'm going to the Haptist prefch-
er'’c now «is it all right, Phoebe —of
shall | take you back to Owen?"

Phoebo hid ber blusing face on his
shoulder. “I'l go with you. Jim,” she
whispered, “and | guess | ain't afratd
of Pa and Owen after all!'™

Three hours lfter “Nolson's Jim*™
drove through the farm gate wtih hml
pala little wife clinging to his arm.
Seth Nelson was raging around the
yard with a pglotgun in ome hand,
while his wife thrust a trightenecd face
from the kitchen door.

With a quick leap Jim resched the
ground. and grasped the barrel of the
weapon as Nelson raised it to hig
shoulder.

“It ain't loaded, you old fool'" he
shouted, as he wrestled the gun from
the farmer and leaned It against the
woodshed. “Now, you listen to me,
Beth Nelson! If you open your mouth
before I tell you to, I'll knock you
down!

“Shut up'” commanded his son-ine
law authoritatively *Now, see here,
my name's Browning!™

The farmer stared lncreduously.

“My npame’s Browaing" repeated
Jim emphatically. ““Thig hers lady is
my wite' Mrs. Browning is her name
- Mrs. James Browning. It*s a nice
narme- eh?*

Seth Nelson scowled sujlenly at hig
farmhand.

“1¢ you want to be a father to her,
and a father-in-law to me—you can
act decent about it! We love each
other, and we got married. | got
$960 in the bank, and I can take care
of her. We'll hoard here and I'll work
for you—hands {s scarce-but you've
got to remember we won't be bullied,”

“You—you—you—"" stuttered tbe
farmer wildly; but his sondn-law cut
him short with a wave of the hand
and climbed into the buggy, and
turned it around. As-they drove to-
ward the gate, Nelson strode after
them. He cast one look around the
barnyard, the unfinished chores, then
away across the swelling acres waits
tag for the mowing machine, and the
anger settled into chagrin

“8ay. you, Jim—Browning—you and
your wife can board here it you want
to.” he sald reluctantly.

“And—what?”  demanded
Browning curtly.

8ecth Nelson saw the tearful face of
tig wife {n the Goorway, and his grim
face softened.

Jim

“Because he loved Penslope and
jidn't want sny of ths other snitors
to bave her. Ho slow them all to the
very Iast man!” gnd littls Boli waved
nis short arms with dramatis vigor
inotcative of thzt mighty siayiog of
the dauntless herp of the olden days.

“Nephew, that Ulysses aiow his men
30 long ago that his method is rather
out of date for an exampls,” argued
Uncle Bob, settling back into the

chatr to texss little Bob &t his ease.’

Ltttle Bob frowned just s wmaoment
and then his brow cleared wuaderful
\y.

“Pather says it's nover out of date
to get right out end hustle,”

“But to siay men?”

“That was just Ulysses’ way of get
Ung out and hustling. Don®t yon un-
ierstand, Uncle Bob, that you wamt 19
xnock them- all out af the way and
cnl in ahead ™

Uncle Bob noddad slightly and
calsed to temse.

“I geo'” he sald, slowly. ,

“Like 1 do with Dorothy! I walk
right up and tel] her I'm the best fal-.
low arcund and if ahe waliks bhrme
from school with that Tam Osbora I}
% ow why'®

“'I‘mu combative!® said Uncle

"l dou‘t cars If it {s com-ba-tive!™
acrd lttle Bob's emall tongue struggled
vallaptly with the new word.

“Now If you got out and hustied
aftsr thoss fellows that bring candy
and truck to Aunt Pen they’d cut and
run, she's got your picture on her
desk apd--"

Uncls Bob interrupted:

“Bure, nophow?”

“8ure! | saw it there jJust now;
Au.t Pen bsd !t propped up on some
books and was looking at it hard.”

“But your father'’s sister doean't
treat mo over-kiodiy!®

“Darothy didn't me till she saw [
just meant business! Why. Aunt Pen
sald “the dear boy,’ and laughed very
softly when she looked st your pic
ure.  Aunt Pen sometimes says ‘the
dear Uttle boy’ to me whan she loves
me aexXtra, and then- then she kisses
me.”

Uincle Bob uncurled his long s
and got onto his feet: he was an
athletic man of impelling persouality
and his coursge to push ahead and
try for snccess had fallad him only
when he had come into the presence
of the girl be loved; it was there that|
his big. carnest hexrt trambled,

Now as he stood bdefore the fire his
eyas ecarched the littly f{sce turned
s0 oxgerly up to his

“Do you suppose gshe woukl say that
to me i{ [ tried?

“Just do like Ulysses snd gst out
and hustla; cut in aheéad of thé other
follows'" declared lttle Bob, and his
voice was terribly in earnest.

Uncle Bob throw his head back

"1 will,” he said,

“Jack Goodwin's in the parlor pow;
he brought & whole pound box of can-
dy with bim,” said littlo Bob.

“I'm golng right in and commence
by throwing that box of capdy right
out of the window'” he declared.

1ittle Bob put his bands In his
pockets,

“That's the stuff'™ he sald,

An hour later little Bob ventured to
the parlor door and reconnoitered
frc u the shadow of the curtains, Jack
Goodwin was not in evidence; ap-
parently Uncle Bob had cut him oat
and sent biny Bomeé. Uiéle Bob him.
se!f was leaning over Miss Penelope
and talking with intensive earpest.
ness, and Aunt Pen was looking up
into the strong, clean face and two
big tears started down her fair, wig-
some cheeks,

Little Bob turned softly away with
a goentle smile, but before he retreated
Aunt Pen's voice came clearly to his
ears.

“Bob, you dem3 boy!”

And little Bob knew that Y¥ncle
Rob had “knocked them all out and
cut in ahead.”—MISS RUBY HOLMES
MARTYN.

German Red Tape.

A Danzig, Germany, papar tells »
story of incredible red tapeism recent
ly witnessed in that city. A fire broke
out at a big sugar factory snd great
damage was done in a few wminutes.
The filames were rapidly spreading,
but it was hoped that the storehouse
containing 13,000 caske of raw sugar,
sach holding a hundred weight, might
be saved, and all efforts of the fire
brigade were turned fa that quarter,
Here, however, ssveral custom houss
officers stddenly appeared snd for
bade the firemen to entsr the ware

Qt N R
Jurgiond hixtory tmwﬂ war Bhow
3 very amall “percenage of ssbro
wonnds “or of blyapat oo
lshows That the Infand
{nta conatagt close

cavaley did comme into close comaet
the revqlwer, zather
war thee wospom 0n.3 aldws, B
rape, thrat refared to M taught by the |
fesson of oir <ivil war that cavalry
was obsnlote: Exarope, that Wihs;.:
sharg! 8§ Marat QMX‘M
with l::ﬂlrx. Fas &t Jast Deen o
verted Dy the Eroer war wr & cloar un:
lerctansling, peet only that cavaliy
nust be replacodd by moynted riftemen,
out bat muynted riflemen must com-
JoRe Lbe larger pait of 4R ArmMy opar
wtlag tn the opem fleid,

As lor the use of automobiles, bi-
yycles. mnd motareycles in war to e
place 1kxe yse of the horse, It may bo
Loracticadsle ip & very old country like
Hurepe, but in a péw country like the
United S gtes thaere is a vast deal of
lerritory where nelther the biloycle
gor the astomodbile conld take the
Jlace of the mowmnted man. There ia
some territory wwrhich a mounted man
vild pot travermo as swiftly ana safe.
1y a» 2 magn on £oot, but over thiz ton
ritory & hicycle conld mot go, and
here are s goosd many bridiepaths
wer whigh a bicycls of an-antomobils
ould not pass.  Ina very rough coun-
‘ry [t ee bleyele and automobile b
ame baxliy shattersd at a criticsl
‘tme, it would be awkward for the
army (At trusted to their apoed a
‘ransmitters of ‘Intelligence and 2.,
neans of traprporistion. Of courso,
u &1 oldl. level -counlry. traversed by
loe roads. as  are Germsny and
“rance. great ume oold be made of
deycles  and awxtomobiles, but o a
‘atigh. @ew country like the United
States throy could hardly be made to
replace the horse.—Portland Oregor-
an.

Pereny-in-the-Slot Tramcars,

Routhgsor. has produced & novelty 1y
‘he way of iram=: The last ponugy-in
“ho-slot turentiom {3 a tramear, whish
wiil comamence shortly to run a regy
wr service betwreen  Sonthport and
3rkdale tlanashire and Yorkshirs
Ratlwayy station.  {t {8 samoed a “onp
A" cxr Ghaaume It can be worked
by the driver unmssisted. Passangers
snter by tho froxxt piatform sod place
v penny in tIxe slot. when ths
triver RIffts up & braszs har and
diows thve parsoia to pass  through,
Chir action temxgaorarily cuts off the
slectrio current nd stops the car,
which 1s reversibie. The demicar I
*he iret ©Of (ts kizzd that hus been pro
taced In this or mny other vouatry. It
carries hmif the Zoad st half the oot
af ap orcfloary cmr. Ons man Is able
to fulfil the dutiess of both drivar amt
teopnducione. with  garfect ‘saletn 10~ t.hl
putlic By an txgenlons affangement
af the electrical geir the ¢ar cin be

coatrolled and stopped  without the
applicatican of the trake. There is &0
~ommodation for fourteen passsngery
‘n the hoxdy of the car. whilo six soats
are protided for smokers—thres af
aach end. The comt of working.is. estl:
misted st 2 143 Par mile, which will
show a profit with only four pag
scengers. —St. Janzes's Qaxotte,

England's 8wralling Incomas.

If the grnss Income of 8 country 18
the most trustworthy sign of its pros
perity or the contrary, even the deep.
est hued -gressimis? will have to admit
that Fngiand 18 not dofug so badly.
According to the Istest returns, the
grogs income for the yesr 1901-2 was
LRGN o000, of
was taxabie. The beginning of the
aresent preriod of prosperity in Eag.
tani! was &n 18045 when the gross Ins
como of the country was £657,007,000,
&0 that threrc has been an incresse of
E147.172.0000. or 432 per oent. The
greatest previous porlod of prosperfty
war botween the years 18850 and
ra7- 1 The- conditions eare unusual,
owing to tho vast demands made on
.Op..-0 $Ton mapwfacturers LY this

nentn] rompotitioss during the Franco:
‘Jerman war. In the former year the
gross incoxme of th country was £808.
794000, anad in the latter £544,876,000,
an increase of 57.2 por cent. Englund
san still keep the wolt from ths doot:

Cultivatirag Ginseng.

The peoplo who live down among
the Ozarks, in Missouri, have taken
zreatly to the caftivation of ginseng,
‘he root mo highly estesmed o the
Urlent. The profits may be estimated
that a farmer In Homer, Mich., last
year realized $18.000 from s crop
Zrown on

vell fitted for the growth of this root.,

p correspondingly. 1852 the pro-
‘uet amounted to 866,055 pounds,
vhich broupht $198,798, of §' cents &
ound, Last yeaxr the outpul was
54,003 powunds, which hronght $850,
15, or $3.55 & ponzad.

house, on the ground thst the duties
bad not yet been regulated. Despits
energetic op: on the officers stuck
to thelr principles, and the whols
stuff was consumed by the Samas

The First Word.

“That 15 what | call sn 1deal mar

rlage,” Hardy declared to his “wite ag

they were walking homewssyd after

Bn evening at €hE Carrolls’. “Actu-

plly, T belfeve beth think absolately
ultke.”

"“Yes, they are ceriainly charming”

] pseonted Mrs, Hardy; “but shout the

“And—-wsleomad!” he repiied vlth
Y m mne.mm

-thinklng, Joe ﬂmwﬂls
penerally thinks first”

£ an uphsdl fight,

Actomreyodating,

ster & ki,
nd to that lor you~~-Hxchange,

wk hlghea' than Teavts.
“Trus meslt s e & WW !

, b ruhwmmﬁ

L

BTN

ongh: to pecit thied
ase-of £he bayowmet, and that wheh the

which £607,551.000]

~ountry abd by the stoppage of contl:ly

a hall acre of Iand. Tha|}
Jzarks ace said ®o be particulariy]

ast week @ shipnaent of 1,000 pounds|
vas made from Joplin, The ontpi oly

he root hhas decreased greatly in thej
ast fitty years, and the price has gonsj)

A roliing stone Aocs not make muct i

Brakeman--Now the,, mie, get i}
uickly.please T=he train is avout 101 §

Young Lady—Boet 1 want to give my |
Briakemagi~-Get ! Get In! T abtl,

In the gama of kove, dismonds ofter §

the eabin, |
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Whersin British Raljraad Traine OIt.

for Trom Those of Amerdok.

them (o {is country mie:

unknows s Great Britaln, we

told by & writer !nsmntnuw

ings there, Aud these are. wall o

ol aa & dauger sigual, snd thaty.
no afiort 10w SX0e) mxbﬂm

of & Inin,
_ The Mtution & net w.iwt ‘»lzi
mtun. Erright hoadlights

tle the ays gt

g -trale TR

ight wimli to be’ noRagily.

G to Humiaate m‘&m‘”ﬁz
o £33y »

Hm“ n-nlu{unn iat witkin ¥
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must hot- bé wo wwrml‘

the colors of signal uma. It
2380 Db as effective i pomsiblein
By and smowy wekther, . -

ocouaditions; It is too Tesble, syen with!
s proper 7efisclor.  Mlectrjoity 1 too

somo of the ronds thist lave fntro
duced it Acteylene, which is now s
trminer ;s an tiluminant on automo
blea, 1 ativociled LY many &m.bon-
ties

. ——

Tragedy cd a Km' .
An Atchilion romince:

{ise moondight & white drovs and u
that ho thought b Nud -never wes &
pretuer piciure, And-then he dld an
awiul thiog-He Kixged nef. ' The fn
pocent gixl shrank from &im In hor

fis had gono Lop far.
panting glrl strove Yo _colleot nom

dure-thio .;ux; dry !ran; heér 1,

But the ;iﬂ :truxshd w + 4
would oxprdss her-contemft ror his} ]

dction though it mgau frer, *“Whan;'
she said, fua Iow,

ing sgain7'--Atchison Globe,

Phones i0.
PROMPY DELIVERY "

magaiine. There A78 low grade oroe |

tected, 80 tuat. the Ught umng

pLIOR L
Ughts to lllumute the toack u trom
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tb@t so&& c cker"

Locomotive boadiights 4 we know| .- .

approsshing trains orews aod nﬁdﬁy .

~ The of} ixmp hardly roets thesel., |

powerfs &nd his besn sbaiidonied by

He Bad nm ¢
known her loog, ‘bub as-sly tood Tl

blue sub wt of her a:un no wolt|[ Wi

for-and- the-poung- tinn-realised™ tin - 3
Indesd, -as thei .

thought of the beating he miu @

tering voios, fi] - I
of deepseatd katred, “ave you vow| T
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