:.............l OB NRPRIPORRRRARARARNARTRENNRRRIRNS

By JESSIE |

sosscesnen

.LEWELLYN.
(Copyright, 1902, by Datly Story Pub. (6.)

Silhouettes of Yesterday. ‘
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The room wore an alr of faded am-
bitton, like the woman

Irma Heckel was a vivified prototype
of the room. B8he was no longer young,
but In manner and even In her ap-
pearance she suggested ldeals grown
dingy with much lugging about-—per-
haps with difculty. Ax It was neces-
#ary for her to oarn the lttle she ate
or wore, she painted sainta for a liv-
jng and guietly laughed at all religion
to her eat and dog friends, A sense
of humor had kept her from becom-
ing entirely bitter

One evening when the salnts wers
at rest on the work table and sho
sat staring Idly and stroking & great
eat In her lap her imnagery took o
backward leap Into the past, Bhe was
young again, vivid, in earnest! Be
fore the fire sat two  chbildren, the
room had suddenly taken on the tone
of & perky little parlor, The Mitle girl
wors black stockings and a very short
frock: her halr was “taken up"” with
a blue ribbon, The boy had bright
eyes and the dreamer noted his velvet
sult and a page's badge pinned on
his youthful chest, which was evident-
Iy his pride

“My father Ia n senator,” he wns
saying. “I'm golng to be a senator,
too, and then I'll marry you and we'll
g0 to Europe.'

“My father 1s dead,” sald the little
girl In a matter of fact way which 1a
the bravery of children, “8o Is my
mother, but auntle is dolng a lot for
me, oh, an awful Jot! She telis me so
every day. Just as soon as she gets
through doing things, and I am elght-
eon, 1 am golng to a big city. Blgger
than Des Molnes or Omaha.  Maybe
New York,” she added with wide, ex-
clted eyes. “Then I'll do womothing
groat all by myself, and | won't wmarry
aven a senator.”

“But you won't have anyone to Kklss
you good-night,” he sald.

“Who wants anyone to klus her
good-night when she Is great?”

The fire was getting low. A chill
eropt over the room. Presently the
boy -arose and went over to her and
took up, her long .red brald in a
clumsy, boylsh fashion,

“But you are not great yet, and I'm
glad."”

With a pretty smile ahe Innocently
put both arme around his neck and
he slld down In the big rocker beside
her,

“What are you crylng about?" he
asked, much surprised.

Bhe laughed. “I don't quite know.
You wsee 1 am not great yet, maybe |
still want some one to card”
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An ash dropped from the fire. The
little boy and girl and the perky par-
lor vanlshed. A youth and a malden
sat on a mohalr sofa in the chilly
“best room.” They looked shy and
conatralned,

“T just thought I'd come and say
good-bye,"” he sald. “Motber sald your
Aunt Joe told ner you were going to-
morrow lostead of Friday. Are you
afrald?"

“Afrald,” she exclalmed, “to go out
and seek my foriune llke the knight
In the falry tales, To have a chance
with all the world., 1 am afrald to stay
out here, belng passed around from
one relation to another, llke & croquet
ball shoved through so many wires"

“As | war saylng—1 Just come over
~mother told me—say, Irma, plense
don't go. 1'm half owner with father
now~—it'n the biggest grocery store Iu
town, New York is a terrible place.
It lan’t safe for n man to be out after
ton o'clock there. And you, a girl, all
nlone, Stay here and go Into the gro-
cary business with me.” He tried to
Jaugh; she tried not to do wo.

When ke was gone the malden st
on the mohalr sofa a long time with-
out changing her posltion and won-
dered why that old sob was in  her
throat when she was 5o happy.

- - -

A gust of wind bellowed down the
chimney, Bhe leaned forward to re-
pleniah the fire, When she settled
back again the youth and the malden
bad gone. The best room had widened
and broadaned Into a spaclous cafe.
At a corner table sat a man somewhat

Sbe painted saints for a living,
past middie lfe wnd & young woman,

The two were gasloyg abstractedly
over one another's shoulder, She spoke
first, continuing her desultory obe
sorvations,

*1 do not belleve you know what
you are dving."

He moved Impationtly, .

“She will never make you happy.”

“Happlness len't everything."

“I thought it was—to you'

“Comfort-—peace, Is ull that'n worlh
while. Happlness would get to be a
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bore like women who are too obviously
protty.”

8he wineced, but the remark was
naturally not one she might appro-
priate.

“It 1sn't jealousy that causes me to
apeak to you this way.,” she bogan

“Of course not,” without looking at
hor,

“I tell you It 18 not.” It was futlles
o waste words, and yet she must show
him how lttle she cared. "1 will misg
you—J can't help missing your—your
friendship. Five yours ls a long time,
you know, [ have slmost glven you
thoge five years. If It had not bean
woll, amounted

for yott 1 might have

to something.”

was alwnys for you to say, you
Iis tone wan courteous, even

“I often asked you if yon would

Minyed away

L
knuw,”
kind.

I happler If ] Yonu

"I am sorry,” he replied. “I don't see
why | can’t come,”

nover seemed anxiows to say the
word.” He opened and shut the ld
of A steln thoughtfully, and then added
with some abruptness: 1 often wou-
dered why you never married”

The woman gasped, “You—won-
dered—why~I—never—warried!*

“To be sure, you always told me
that you never meant to marry.” l

“I meant I, but—"

He seemed nol to hear her. “Then
you |insisted on our naver apeaking
of love of that sort of thing——"
“It was not necessary for you to
dpeak things.'

"And now that [ am going to settla
down Inte medlocre comfort you are
the first one [ come to—naturally. It's
falr,” He spoke In an even volce ns
though desiring to calm her,

The monotonous modulation had
the oppoklte effect. Bhe was the in-
carnation of repressed fury. Leaning
neross the table as she was, her words
poured forth like a torrent, "It wns
for me to say during all those years
whether we should separate, Mine
wits the responsibility. You had none,
Your wealth, education, station, freed
you. You were not to blame for the
suffering you sowed, You were put
In the world ouly to pray for your
comfort, your peance. You cama to
me holding out balt for my smbition
You bad Influence; 1 was talented,
That talent tickled your thiret for
something now In life, and so you pro-
cecded to mpproprinte It as your own
You never spoke of love, oh, no, You
only lved and breathed it In  my
presence—and [, poor fool, lived In
paradise until—until—I tell you 1 for-
bid this marriage.*

The words ended In o futlle, foollsh
laugh. She put her hands to her face;
touched her front halr, laughing more
softly all the time until the mirthless
tones seemed to trall themselves o
her next words: “How perfectly
frightened you look. Can't you take
A joke—I'm Joking—can't you see it
was a Joke? I am Ilnughing—laugh-
Ing becauso It 18 so very, very funny
that you cannot take a joke."

- L] -

The clock struck elght, Just Lhen
a tap came ut the door, Hastlly she
Hghted a gas Jet and threw open the
door,

“I told you 1 would come agnln, and
here 1 am.” sald & cheery masculine
volce at the thmeshold

“And | told you not to come excvepl
on business, but | am glad to see you,"
she replied

“"Why shouldn’t 1 come to see you?”

“Why should you?"

“"Bocause | like you
Just as often as | can
want me to call often?”

I'm doming
Dan't you
He spoke

fire.
you than to & girl of
and then—well,

mateh to rekindle the
rather talk to
my OWN Gge anyway,
why not—there
world at best”
kindiing and lay

He had dropped the

one hand on het

shouldsr, Thelr eyes met and ghe
turned hurriedly away from him
“And It we drift on liko this—yoy

know | am very much alone -some day

I might miss you, and then * she
finished abruptly with a laugh
“Ah, wouldn't I be lucky If you

misiegd me'! It would be too good,
he talked on, still standing directly
under the gas Jot. In the strong light
sho noticed the wave In his hawr Just
where his hat came down, and that
his mouth was partieularly seasitiva
and boylsh., His hand reated on her
shoulder again,

“Why should I not eall, dear® he
was whispering, with his lips upon
hers.

Prosently he was saying good-ulght.

“Good-bye," she answered

“You mean It

“You."

————— . D u
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“T am sorry,” he replled. *“1 don‘t

#eo why | can't come.”
L] L] -

As the door closed Irmn stooped
| and tenderly gathered the old gray
| cat in her arms, murmuring, as she
choked back the old unreasonable sob,
“Just one more yesterday for us, my
friend; that Is all it means,”™

WAS NOT THE SNAP HE EXPECTED

Tramp VFinds Reglon Whare Spnow
Shoveling Was Continoous

“Bpeaking about snow,” sald the
tramp, who was hunting for a job with
A shovel on his shoulder, “puts me In
mind of three yours ago when 1 hired
out to a farmer up In Vermont—that
In, I was to have my board during the
winter for shoveling snow during the
winter, and [ thought I had struck a
soft snap,

“l had nothing to do but eat and

loaf around during the first two weeks,
but one morniog the farmer roused me
up and snld there was a trifle of work
for me, | atepped out o find the snow
four feot deep on the level and still
falling but I tackled the job with
proper ambition,
“1 belleve 1 lifted Afty tons of snow
that day, but when night came 1 was
not much ahead of the storm. It was
the same the next day and the next,
and after five days of it, with no signs
of letting up and every rall fence
buried out of sight, 1 stopped work
long enough to ask the farmer, ‘Is this
thing golng to- keep right on for n
week longer?

“'A week longer? he replied, with a
broad grin on his face. ‘“Why, man,
this Is only Dee, 3, and we never figure
on atopping work before April 10, Just
buckle right into it and keep up your
appetile,’

“lI thought the matter over that

night,” sald the tramp, “and in the
morning 1 dug a tunnel to the nearest
village and escaped and asked to be
sent to jall. They dida't turn me out
till July 1, and the first man [ met was
my old farmer,
“'How's snow up your way? says I,
" ‘Nothing to brag of,’ says he. ‘The
late rains and warm suns have taken it
off thl I don't belleve we've got two
feot lefr.'"

WHY, OF COURSE HE WAS INNOCENT

Jary Declded Uannimously that Jlm
0'Dell Wia a Fool,

“The first time | was ever In the
far west,” sald a Philadelphlan, “they
gOt me on a Jury In Montana. It
was a case of shooting with fatal re-
sults, and there was no doubt in my
mind that the defendant was gullty.
"A man named Brower had ridden
up to the cabin of & man named
O'Dell and called him out and shot
him down, and there were three wil-
nesses to the fact.

“The case occupled three days, and
I supposed every juryman had mado
up his mind as I had. When we re-
tired to ballot, however, 1 found my-
sell the only one voting gullty.

“The other eleven looked at me for
a while, and then the foreman blandly
sald;

“'Stranger, you don't
muke allowances,'

**Allownnces for what? 1 asked,

“*Allowances for the fact that if
that blamed Jim O'Dell had poked his
gun out of the winder instead of com-
ing to the door he might have pumped
a pound of lead into Tom Brower In-
slde of 30 peconds, We are here not Lo
declde who killed Jim, but to find
whother he wag a fool or not In acting
a8 he did, and I guess wo'd better be
conslderably unanimous about It

“1 didn't want to be the one to
foterrupt the harmony of the octn-
slon.” sald the traveler, “and so we
speedlly came to what the forman an-
pounced as a ‘chorus of conclusion,’
and Tom Brower was acquitted with-
out a stain on his character.”
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Indian Ktlguelte

The Red Man and Helper, published
by the students at the Carlisle (Pa.)
Indlan school has this to say on In-
dian etiquette: *Jt was an actual de-
slre for information and no attempt
to be funny that a boy In looking up
from reading about ‘squaw men' ask-
ed It the white women who marry
Indian men were called "buck womeon.’
We conld not answer why they were
not. Such s name wounld be more in-
sulting to a woman than the first ap-
pellation s to a man. All Indlan
women Are no more squaws than
white women are wenches, The name
squaw emanated from ‘squa,’ an In-
dian word of a Massachusetts tribe
meaning woman, but it has since
come to be used commonly by Hiiter-
ate people for Indian women of any
tribe. No educated or refined poople
use the words "squaw' or ‘buck,’ and
wo ndvise our students when thoy
boar them not to pay any attention to

over his shoulder a8 he reached for & I tdown In thelr minds a8 & person
“1 would | low breeding

lan‘t much is this old |

the speaker, but to mark him or bher
of

Cioths or Clo!hee.

One learns many strange vees and
misuses of things at country inns, but
| ot us hope that the following expe-
| rlence related by a friend of mine as
| having bhappened (0 himself 1s & rare
| on He had gone to bed In an lrish
inn, bldding the landiady to have him
called nt K. At 6, however, next mosra-

ing she Knocked at hia doar
\ “Ye've to git up,” she sald,
“What o'vlock s ™
“8ix, Surr’
"Go away, 1T am not golng to get up
|t 8™
At 7 she ll'nppl'u“-qi ”1“'1}\'!!‘, and

P

yo must get up now, It's 7 Finding
. unmoved at het next return, she
shld "Gl up, there's a sweol gintel-
man; ithere's two commercinl gentle-
| men walting for thelr breakfast, and
i[ can't lay the ¢'oth il 1 yer
| hopor's top sheer”
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DAUGHTER OF THE CONFEDERACY

High FHownor Ts Ussalmously Aceorded
to Miss Luey HIIL

The great success of the reunlon of

the Confederate Veterans at Dallas,

Texas, was due In no small degree Lo

the active work of Miss Lucy Hill,

sponsor-in-chlef of the reunlon. Miss

Miss Locy Lee KN,

HiN received marked attention from
Ihe wveoterans, many of whom had
fought under her father, Gen. A, P,

HIL, and under her uncles, Gen., Bazil
W, Duke of Loulsville, and Gen, John
H. Morgan.

Miss Hil), who I8 consldered one of
the handsomest women In the south,
his been called the Daughter of the
Confederacy sinee the death of Winnle
Davis, the daughter of President Jef-
ferson Davia, Her friends claimed
that as Miss Hill is the only living
daughter of a general born within the
Confederate lines, while the war was
in progress, she should bear the dis-
tinetion so long held by Miss Davie
The old veternns made much of her
during the rennlon and she received
thelr homage with all the grace of a
princess,

Miss Hill's father was killed in a
charge on the last day of the war,
She was born at the front, her mother
having left the battlefleld two hours
before her birth, returning a fortnight
later only to find her husband had
been killed. Gen, Robert E, Lee per-
sonally recovered the body of Gen.
Hill, had it lald in an ambulance, and
sat beslde It with Mrs. Hill and her
little baby daughter,

RECOVERED AN IMMENSE FORTUNE

How Theodore . Price Pulled Himaself
Out of the Mire of Dabt,

Two years ago the brokerage flrm

of Price, McCormick & Co., of New

Theodore .
York, falled with Habilitles of $12,000,-

Frioe.

M0, The firm speculated in  cotton
and for ten years Theodore Price, the
senlor member, had been regarded as
an expert, but In the winter of 1900
his Judgment proved disastrous, and
after the asslgnee had succeeded In
making satisfactory settlements all
around, Price had an Indebtedness of
$5.000,000 staring him in the face.

That would have crushed some
men; not so Price. In a quiet wuy he
resumed operations Last September
he began to fAgure what the cotton
crop wounld be, He sgecured complete
reports from all the countles of the
United States In which cotton |Is
grown and his estimate at the time
wnas that the crop would not exceed
10,000 000 baleos Then he formed @&
ayndicate to buy cotton and sinee Sep-
tember the syndicate has made some
big purchases. The price has steadily
advanced, the ofMieial report from the
Agricultural Department at Washing-
ton has confirmed Price's estimates
and the syndicate has made enormous
profite, Mr. Price himselt is sald to
have reallzed from  $1,000,000 to $3,-
000,000, nearly all of which he has de-
voted to the settlement of hlg old
firm's claims,

A Roysl Baby Story.

The king of Italy has a Kindly ho-
mor, according to the Court Cieular
and Court News.

An old, superannuated servant sent
in a petition for a pension, and ad-
dressed it to the Princess Yolande—
an infant still in bher cradle. By his
majesty’'s command the paper was
placed in the cot with the baby,

“What did her royal highness say?"
asked Vietowr Emmuanuel “Nothing.
#ire,”" replied the equerry, “"Very well,
then, silence gives consent.” was the
king's comment, and the old woman

got her pension,

SEEK GOLD SEEN IN A VISION
Farmor City, ;lt_L.Tu.. Led LWy Women
Bpiritasllst

Mra, Edward Conover, a spiritualist,
who resldes at Farmer Clty, 111, has
stirred that village with a  vision
which, she says, has disclosed to her
the location of an immense pot of gold
south of Farmer City. In her vialon,
she says, she was told to select twalve
men, the names of whom were glven
her by the spirit. 8he told the twalve
men of her vislon, but one of them
was unable to join In the search so
Mrs. Conover secured another person.

While looking for the treasuras the
man who had sald he could not come
put In an appearance, making thirteen
men. Last night, Mrs. Conover says
a spirit told her there was an evil
person In the party, and that the gold
could not be found until he was dis-
charged.

HAPPY THOUGH IN THE POORHOUSE

Fauper Ooove MNich and & Partaor of
Jay Gould,

The {ricks played by fate upna hu-
manity are many and varied, One
would unturally think that a man wha
wis the partner and trusted friend of
Jay Gould, the noted MfAnancler, and
who had atunined a fortune would be
in a fal*~ way to pass his dec'ining
days In his own home and with com-
forts of varicus kinds about him. Jo-
siah Lynn, who Mffty years ag> con
ducted with Gould a number of suc-
vegsful business enterprises and who
then located in Washington, N, 4., t0
enjoy his wealth, is now a public
charge, old and blind but eheerful and
phllosophleal withal.

Mr, Lynn is 72 years old, has snow-

Joalah Lyan.
white balr and a fine Intellectunl faca,
He was when young a good business
man and made money fast. Then came
reverses and hls fortune dwindled, His

wife diea, friends deserted him and
his cyesight failed, Still he was happy
and sven \'.-l_trn It beoame necessary to
remove him to the poorhouse at Kars-
ville, N. J.. his courage did not fail
Mr, Lynn ig awaiting the last sum-
mons hopefully but s content with
prevalling conditions while they must
e endured.

Thrift of Forslgnars,

Nothing more beautifully fllustrates
the small thrift of forelgners than tho
mails, For instance: While wo write
for transmission abroad over 73,000.-
000 letter a year, we recelve only 59,-
000,000, While of unpaid and shert-
paid letters we send 1,369,752, the for-
clgners aflict us with 2,166,562, on
which we are obliged to pay postage,
While we send abroad 40,157 postal
cards with pald reply, they send us
anly 27.713. We wrlte more single
cards than they do, beating them near-
ly three quarters of a milllon In a
total of 7.800,000. In short postage

they Impose on us annuvally to the
sum of about $300,000. For sending
and recelving this mall the govern-
ment pays §$2,260.000 a yenr.
Duration af Life
p: “ul J.#!Pl_m-l—-m =
l nm abf 288
1 e Males - 1
" § LT "o, L
10 ynee | | My wow witon | aw dud '-!':u"
" .. I me m, e
90 yoain | | Madag arw aben e e Pomaien shr
n 284 . o0
2 yeare Viaue Y Fomain
e o @ o
(e l§ omm e
."‘ im0 L ATy
(1] e oy 'r
(s \-.r-‘. — &
- o j 4 9 pet L &
Latsm L dunng the fem 3 L“'
- [yeery. Vg = 5] yoan
0 ymn hf e prediemate, 5:
Anarafier (v fpmalin |}
n v - o’
8 yoais " L BTN L [Ty
-
110 yeury 4, 004 (o
The above dingram shows VOour

chances of attalning varlons ages

King Edward's Cooak,

The cook of King €dward of Eng-
land draws a salary of §10,000. This
Is the same as the salary of a lleu-
tenant general or an admiral of the
fleat and exceads that of many bishopa
of the Established Chureh. The King

has often referred to his cook as &
“perfect treasure’ and has often prof-
fored him & cigar from the royal

pooket oase, The cook lg a French-
man named Mennger and maintaing a
splendid establishment of his own. He
generally goes to the royal resldence
at 11 o'clock in the morning and drives
there In his own carriage.

USE OF TELEPHONES IN SURGERY

London Heapitals [ave Had Grest Suo-
cess with the Applisnce.

In several London hospitals sur-
geons are now using the telephone
whenever they have occasion to probe
for bitllets or other metallle objects,
The receiver of the telephone s placed
on the head of the operator and the
patent ls placed, In the usual manner,
In contact with a plate, the general
medium employed belng a wet sponge
or some paper saturated with a saline
solutlon, which (s spread over the
plate. The latter ls connected with

the telephone by a wire and the probe,
after It has been Introduced Into the
body, naturally vibrates as soon as
the forelgn metallic substance tomaes
in cortact with It. The probe Is also
connected with the tolephone by a
wire, and thus no such blunder is pos-
sible as sometimes when an ordinary
battery Is used, When a telephons 18
used in this way the plate acts as one
pole and the probe as the other,
Neadles, bullets, grains and shot and
pleces of steel and copper can  be
easlly located by the use of this sim-
ple method.

CURIOUS FACTS ABOUT SENATE

Poomllarities In  Mesmbership of
Great Legisiative Body.

Not only does the Senate represent
in its membership almost every phase
of profesglonal and Industrinl activity,
but many of its members were exper-
lenced In legislative work before com-
ing to the Senate. Of the elghty-elgnt
senatora twenty-eix served in the
House of Representatives. Fifteen
senators have served as governors of
states. Senator Warren - gerved two
terms as governor of the territory »f
Wyoming, and his second term ended
with the admission of the territory as
a state. He was then elected first gov-
ernor of the state,

Fifteen senators have a record of
service In the confederate army and
one was in the confederate navy, Nino
senators were In the Unlon army.
Senators Pettus of Alabama and I'ate
of Tennessee were In the Mexlcan war,
~—Washington Star.

the

CLEVER ADULTERATION OF MILK

American Methods Would Seem Slow to
the Athens Men.

A French newspaper describes an in-
genlous method of milk adulteration
practiced In Athens, The residents
have a penchant for goats’ milk, and
hervds of these anlmals are led along
the street by milk sellers wearing long
blouses with capaclous sleeves.

Thelr ery of “Gala! gala!" brings the
housewlfe to the door, and she pru-
dently demands that the goats shall be
milked In her presence. This Is done,
but the milkman has In one hand the
end of a thin tube which runs up his
gloeves and connects with an India
rubber receptacle full of water, which
is carried under his ample blouse,

At ench pressure of (the fingers on
the udder there is a corresponding
compression of the water sack, and
milk and water flow slde by side into
the milk pail.

Branca's Steanm Eagloe. |

Nearly 200 years before Watt saw
his mother's kettle steaming Glovanni
Branca, an Itallan, invented the crude
steam engine here plotured.

Niow at Roguoes' Gallery.

A Brooklyn magistrate i taking
steps to elreumscribe the rogues' gal-
Jery., He threatens to arrest policemon
who take prisonera to police headquar-
ters and photograph them before the!e
arralgnment s made,. He says that
such aetion Is a viclatlon of the penal
code, Thoe mag:strate pays his
regpects to the go-ealled “third degree."”
which he stigmatizea as a relie of tha
dark ages. His point Ia that when a
man's photo has been taken for erime
innl record and the prisoner happens
to be acyuitted of the erime charged
with he suffers an lrreparable Injury
by hig portralt being in the possession
of the pollee, The police say they al-
ways destroy the negatlves If the sub-
ject |5 acquitted, but the magistrate
rather doubts this. Anyhow, he saya,
tke whole proceading 1s llegal,

1 ll‘i!

Ex-Speaker Hesd Conteated,

Thomas Brackett Reed always had a
woll-fod look, of course, but nowadaya
he wears a well-groomed alr of com-
fortable proaperity such as he never
could hoast while in congresa. When
he visits Washington he puls up at
the best hotel, which Involves greater
exponse than he could have met in the
old days. The ex-speaker ls sald to
wonder why he remalned in public life
s0 long.
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