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TEXAS AND PACIFIC
For Marshall
Leaves Alexandridee.ses.eeeee 438 pom
For New Orloaus:
loaves Alexandris. .o..conn-.10:38 2. m
Arrives in New Orleans....... 7:00 p.m
Leaves New Orloans .......... &00a. m

MORGAN'S LOUISIANA AND TEXAS:
Leaves Alexaudria.............%05a. m
Arrives at Alexandris .oooace T:AS p. m

£ Pirst-class fare from Alexandria to
New Orienns by cither of abuve named
rusdy couts $6.55,

HOUSTON, CENTRAL ARKANSAS AND
NORTHERN:
BOUTH,
No, @91—Arrived.....ocon na0 1106 pom
NORTH.
N0, 292 —Leaves... oaeanereess #2158, m
KANSAS CITY, WATKINS axp GULFK
Passenger No 1—
Araives at Alexdndris. . .o.oena 10152 m
Freight No 3—
Arrives at Alexandria....eeoy 5:00 pm.
Passenger No 2—
Leaves Alexandria. .....ovoev 1462 m

Freight No 4—
Leaves Aloxandrig....o..eve.s.6:30 80 1,

Nos 3. ond 4 carry passengers. All
traivs daily, except Sunday.

JOHN KRAMER

UNDERTAKER

Salesrooms

COBNER FOURTH AND SCOTT 8T§,

ALEXANDRIA LA,

CAREFUL ATTENTION GIVEN. I have
one of the handsoniest hearses in Cen-
tral Louisiana, nnd a unppl‘\' of metal
lic and other coffins, Prices very rea-
sonable. Telegrams promptly attond-
ed to night or day,

DR. I. P. JONES,

JBADUATE OF THE MEHARRY

T Medical College, Tenders his pro-
fessinnal services to the public of Alex-
andria and vivinity., Answers callsat ull
Ronrs, b colored popnlation especinlly
attended to. Office on Teurh street, ux;-
Pusite Awlerson Black’s, Daoke IHouse
Aloxaudria, Lu.

A BOY'S VALENTINE,
i G

I mitght begin, “The rose is red"

(Though thet 18 not so very new),
Or this the Loya all think is good,
4IE you tove me as I Jove you."'

But, secms to me, a valentine
I; nicer when you do not sny

The aame old thingd that every ono
Keeps saying in the same old way.

Ardd 1 psked Jane the other night
What grown up people write shout.
Bhe wonld not snswer me at first,
Fat langhed till 1 Legan to pout.
That stopped her, for she saw I meant
Thoe question {and she will not tease).
HWhy, love," ghe szid, “apd shining eyea,
A kigs, soft hair—just what they please.™
It ean’t be hard if that s all,
Bo I'll begin by saying this:

'“To my dear lady beoutiful
I send a valentine and klss,
The valentine Lecanse she has
The loveliest halr and gentlest eyes,
The kiss beenuse 1 love her more
Than any one heneath the skics,
Beoause she s the kindest, bost,
Thu sweetest lady ever known.
And every year 1'll say the same,
The very sane, to her alone!"

There! Now it's fnlched. Who will dot
1've thought of ¢ue pnd then another.

Who ia there like it} Why, of eourse,
I'll send it right away lo mother.

MISS SALLY.

A VALEKTINE BTOLY BY EDITH BESSIONS
TUFPEIL,

[Copyright, 180% Ly Amerfean Press Assocla
tien. |

'*Mlgs Eally, here's your mail."

Miss Sally lonked over her spectacles at
her neighbors little daughter who had
brought her letters, smiled kindly, thanked
the child, and rising went to the puntry
and brought out one of her crlsp carnway
secd cookles as o reward of merit.

The little glrl seized it with eager hands,
and after taking on enormous bite luoked
solemnly at Miss Sally nud went away.

Miss Sally scttled hersolf in her high
backed, old fushioncd rocker to louk uver

M1SS BALLT LOOKED OVER EER ETECTACLES
and enjoy her mail, fur her lctters were
few and far between, and when three were
handed to her at once they slgnifled an
event 1o lier humdrum, monotofivus exlst
onen,

Miss Sally was poor and old and plaln,
She llved alone in a lirtle weather beaten
enttage on a qufet street in aquict eountry
town. The cottage was stained by the
storius of many years, but over Jts humblo
porch trumpet flowers flaunted  thelr
gorgeous blossoms, and the Virglunla creep-
er wantoned In luxurlous profusion. In
the narrow windows gernniums, fuchsloy,
pinks and wax planis stoed in brightly
polished tin eans and bits of broken erock-
ery. Everything within the honse was
scrupulonsly nent and tidy. Miss Sally's
sewlng machino glittered and shone like
pomu petted steam engine, It was plmsat
human to the lonely old mald. She earned
her bread and butter by it. It was her solo
companion. She loved its whir and clat-
ter. Bhe talked and visited with it. She
anointed it with oil and polished it with
chamois skin until she could nlmust see
ber kind old face reflected in its shinlng
surince.

Miss Sally had not always been poor and
old and plain. There hid been a day when
ghe was yoing and pretty, the favored
belle of the little village, tho dnughter of
woll to do parcnts.  But they long since
had lain down to thelr last sleep, leaving
no heritage to thelr child. With the years
had flown Misa Sally's beauty and spright-
Iy ways. Ebe wns now only an old niald
eoametress, Ilving alane with her flowers
and her sewing machine,

But Miss Sally's heart wns all right.
She was not an imbittered busybody, neld,
garrulous and envlons, Wherever sickness
crept with dreaded tread went Miss Sally
with soothing hands, low volee and a rare
knowledge of roots and herbs. Were
Ysvatchers' needed to elt through the aw-
ful night by the slde of a sheeted, {rozen
form, Miss Eally was never wanting.
When the annunl donation party came off
for the “‘elder'’ and Lis famlly, which be-
gan ab noontide and extended to the mnld-
night watches, Miss Sally stood in the
front of the battle and baked, cooked and
washed dishes until she was ready to drop.
If there was any disagreeable or exncting
nelghborhood duty to be performed, Miss
Sally was never found shirking.

Every small country place has a Miss
Sally, a self constituted, self ordalned els-
ter of merey, to whom with one accord
all turn in times of trouble and extra cares,

*1 don't know nothin how I'd manage
to five," sald ber next door nelghbor, Mra.
Kzra Hobart, “ef 'twan't fur Miss Sally.
El my yeast don't rise, ef the hens don’t

‘ WOLXDED TO THE QUICK,

lay or ef the young una glt to rquallin, 1
| jest put on my bunnit an run aver thore,
an she knows jest what todd an allns
makes me feel first rate. 1 do take com-
fort with Miss Sally.”’

Thut was it. Everybody “tock com-
fort'' with Miss Sally. She mads every:
body **feel first rate.”

T'his gentle, kind hearted old maid loved
chitdren, and, as a tle, lttle folks were
| wery fond of her, Miss Solly's proficiency
l fu the watter of eacavay cookics Las al

rendy beon mentloned. 1t Is perhaps un-

! ter with relish.  'T'here were many bils of

| ped from the mourntul rustling boughs of

| love, hope, passcd 1n hasty and mournful

necessary to hint of pumpkin ples and red
raspberry jamm,  Ob, that fam of Miss
Eally's! Even now, at tho mere thought
of it, my mouth waters and my lips invol-
untarily smack,

There were, however, severnl young
imps in this country town who would not
be won by Milss Sally's kindness or cook-
ing. Thoy stolé her apples and trompled
down her flower bods. They made faces
at her on the stzect and hurt her by jeer-
ing romarks about her cundition in llfe.
Young brotes are to be found In every
comnmunity.

It was from one of these hobhledehoys
that a biow, destined to hurt and Injure
the ipoflenczive woman, came the morning
on which this story opens. Mlss Sally
ayed her threo letters with a rapture un-
known to those with whem s lnrge malil
is o daily vccurrence.  She held thom up
and cavefully scrutindzed the postinarks.
ghe folt of thewm to discover their thlck-
nead,  She hesitated for some thine Lefure
opening them, It wha such a treat to
have threo letters!

At lnst ehe opened one which hore the |
postmark of a distant western town and |
read a letter from o second cousin whao
had recently moved toward the setting |
sun.  Miss Sally read Cousin Elvira's let-

family news which greatly interested hor.
At Inst she camo to this line: * You never
could guess who 1s living here. Do yua
remember your old beau, John Torey??
Miss Sally dropped the letter with a
quick exclamation. Did she remember?
A temapest shook thoe lonely soul. The long
buried past eame back. Youth, beauty,

procession before her. The poor, plaln old
maid was ence again a slim, graceful slip
of a girl. Shesaw a faco at once hand-
some and tender; she heard a lovipg voice,

Poor Miss Sally! It was too minch for

her. Bhe eould not finlsh the letter. The |

tenra were falling down her thin checks s
she hastlly retorned it to the envelope ahd
1nid It ono side to be rercad when she was
tinre composed.

“I'lIl just glance at the others,' she

thouglit ns slio wiped her eyes on her ging- |-

hani spron. The sceond letter was ntcrsly
a naoto regatdingsome sgwing. - Tho third
=—ah} When Misa Sally opened thas onvel-
ope and saw the contents, she felt indeod
that her cup was full

A hideots, coarsdly. palnted . comlo val-
entlno mot her eye. A frightful old wam-
an, with corkecrew ringlets, huge . beak,
cross cyes, guunt form, scrawny neclt and
mineing attitides, was portrayed upon
tho chenp paper. It wos labeled Ol
Mald,” wml some wretched dopgerol under

of n husband nnd was n terror toall single
men.

The vile carlcature slipped from Miss
Bally'a trembling hand to the floor.  T'he
shrinklng, sensiiive soul was wounded to
the quick by she insult. Possibly she
might not have felt the stab so keenly had
it not e direetly upon the letter which
had spoffen a name she hnd not dared to
brenthe to horsclf these many years,

This, then, was her 8¢, Valontine's doy.
Miss Bally bnd forgotten 1t was the 1ith of
Fehruary. Why should she remember 147
Dut these two rnde shocks brought the
day forclbly to her mind. ;

Rising, ehe crossed the reom to an old
fashioned seeretary, and opening a drawer

From this she drew n bit of paint and luce
and rosebuds—a valentine, the only one
glie hnd ever received, gent her years ago
by John Terey. 1t Loro two hearta trans-
fixed by ono arrow, and _there wero Fome
siimple rhymes inscribed which breathed
of love and fidelity. Its lace was frared,

"'\“ '1'
r&‘ﬁ?

“LET'S BEGIN LIFE OVER AGAIN.”

memory, but dear to the desolate old maid
who held it tenderly in her toilworn hands.

“How bappy 1 was,” thought Miss
Sally, *'tho day I got it] I remember Jest
how father laugbed when ho handed it to
me. Well, well, I didn't think then that
John and I would fall out, and thnt he'd
go off out west and marry somebody clse.
Pstinw! I am #n old fool, There hain't no
fool like an old ona.” And Miss Sully re-
turned her valentine to the drawer in
which it hed reposed g0 many years, then,
after burning the abominable pleture she |
bad rceeived, went about her sewing,
grimly resolving sho would waste no nfore
time on the phst. ' I'll finish Elviry’s lot-
ter this evening.'" She started to the sew-
ing machine. "That'il be a pleasant way
of passing an bour."'

ened Into dusk.  Mias Sally made her tea
nnd sat down to her lonely ev. ning menl.
Ocoasionally she cast a glance toward El-
vira's letter, which still lay unrznd on the
window sill. She wondercd what more
there was in it about John. At last Ler
curlosity got the better of her, nnd leaving
hor socond cup of tea untosted she took

prepared to read 1t ut all costs.
At that moment a knock came on her
street doot.

toncd to answer the summong In the
standing thors, a tall, well built, well

and osked If Miss Sally Staples Iived there.
“Yes, sir, walk in,” said Miss Bally, al!
in a flutter.

ing tho plain, stiff gown; the poor, thin,

half terriiicd exclamation he caught her In
his big Lrawny arins and cried, *Sally,
don't you know your old John?"

And the windows of heaveu were opened
to poor Mlss Saily.

talked It all over, after Miss Sally hod
given Juhu his ehare of. ber tea and toast
and had. moreover, brought out the cara-
wuy cookics and the red raspberry jam,
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WONBY A VALENTINE.

Bells ringing, girls appearing In the
halla and public rooms, forming groups
with a gencral air of suoppressed excito
tho plcturo stated that this object, a with | ment, marked 8t. Valentine's doy at Low-
ered, grizzly, ugly old hag, waa In search | iston school. Charmia Sidney was wander
ing ldly up and down the lower hall with
hor chum, ** Gogsie, " hanging on her arm.
“@Goosle’’ won lier nicknamo through her
gentle disposition nnd priless, straightfor-
Charma sald plaintively,
“How I wigh there was & valentlite for
me, but I know of a certaln one Mkely to
remember mo In that woy whom I don’t
want te nevertheless. 1 wouldn't accept &
valentine from him-—no, not 1f he hrought
it bimeell. Jack Landon mny marry who
Hu con’t have me. '

‘Goosle” looked up sdmiringly and
theught that any ono who declined chances
with such readiness must be great indood
took out an cnvelope, yellow with age. | and wondered if she could cver do the
T

A little sharper tinglo than usual of the
bell below arouswd Charma from the rev-
erle into which she hod fallen; then soma
ang called from the hall, **Miss Sidney!"
Sll:e flew down the brond smimgsa,' assured
that a valentine had come for her, and in-
its paint dimined. Only a faded leaf dX0P- | eed was soon knecling in the midst of &
crowd of girls over a box of fragrant roses
f&_- reposing snugly in their cotton bed, the
! h | white satin strenmers hal¢ hiding a tiny
S card that had slipped dewn among them
unnoticed. Charmu rescued the oard some-
what trlumphantly nnd read, ''Mr. Jack
But thiz was not all,
knelt sbove them, liftlng them out and
inhaling thelr frogrance, ' Goosle” pleked
up a diamond ring that had fallen to the
floor and  held it out with a flourlsh, cry-
ing: ‘'Look, look, Charma Eidney, what
your valenting mennsl
now, won't you?"' But Charma was spell-
boutd for the inoment by the messago on
a little elip of papor found under the roscs
and which she read with flushing cheeks.

“Muost I go back?' ibsald
love you. Cannot I come to you, sweet-
heart minc? My love for you i3 a8 pure as
tho roses I send, preclons gs this Hitle din-
mond and s lesting as all cternity. Let

ward manher,

ever he wanta to.

You'll have him

Charma wns our only postgraduate for
the year—that ls, after a regular gradue-
tion she had returned to school to ' brush
up' in elective studles, Herreappearance
on opening day bad made vs both glad
and sorry—pglad becanse she was a good
sorry for the rcason—but
therein liea the key to my Bt Valentlne
romance.

Leswiston halds before its pupils the old
fashioned iden of woman's ephere as the
hiead of a home with all the terin implies,
and if graceful, stately Charma, with her
gpeaking gray coyes, wavy brown tresscs
and not at all of o student nor bluestock-
ing tomperament had been obliged to re-
turn to school to cover up her failure in
woman's natural role, what would become
of uns girls, a seore of ecniors, when we
came to go trooping out to conguer, or,

! ’ 3 Twiligh - | &lag, to bo conguered by tho fate that pur-
thoiday drem to neion P fon | snies old malds? Yes, wedid lovo her, and
we couldn't understand why the rest of
our kind, particularly mankind, didn't
love her too. The secret of it she had
guorded well, but we forgave her that
when she shared with us the gecret of her

“Jack Landon is mielicarest hien;l;:;
lotter. ond adjusting her spectacles | she said, hot with blusl when we
up hy Jegm ] et c&waﬁﬂi_’awny the tears. .
_*How is I6 you never told usl”’
“You soe, we weren's engnged—that is,
A ally Inid down tho lettor and hag- | he hadn't really propesed, but It wasn't
Sl . bia fault,” pleaded Charma.
tho wi ;ening sho sawa man | mine."”
Lt iy *Yon loved him and wouldn't own it,
ased . who politly lifted his bat | even to us girls?”
o= 212 Mlss Bai % “Yeg: 1 did love him, but every time he
wanted to sny something to the point 1

turned it off, p t*fb: to s
nomy or ny

The stronger entsred, and with one | of to be inturosted in as
quick g!nncogetook in the surroundings, | o musle or any subject at hani that 1
tho wholesome, meagerly furnished room, | could turn to as a fol.
the frugal supper, the sewing machine. m'—‘tgd"d ﬂiﬂhﬁimplf becauso 1 wns fascl-

Miss Sally, not- | nated W 6 game.

Then he stole n glance ab n e ocnfessiin lodred thd atmouphers
| heedle pricked hands; the gentls, kindly, | for all concerned. Jack soon followed his
pathetie faco. Then he took a step or two vinlent-hw In perém;pd hﬁ?:‘ Chbarna ;w

T shoe gave a start and a | chance to turn Cupld's away again.
award bex; and Bx by BEES 8 Like o good goldler, when beaten in slege.
be had adopted a ruse de guerre, for which
the day hod given o capital excuse. Our
star pupll remalned with us votll com-
mencem=at, and a3 she went away from
After thoy bad quisted down a bit and Lewliston the echoea of schoolgizl goodbys
wero mingled with those of wedding bells
end congratulations to Jack Landon's
bride, wooed and wen by a valantine.

EpINE HOWARD.

Glrls, 1 confess 1

she began to look m 1ttlo tronbled, and a
faded blush passed ovor her face.
“Your wife, John," she d

HE EARNED IT.

A TALEXTINE 6TOLY,

©h, but thoso were Jolly February days,
sll shine and snow and jingleund bella
=that is, for most people. To Laddie it
was rather gloomy, though lcsaw the sun
shine and tho snow eparkle nud heard tho
slelgh bells tinkle, as everybody did, But
Laddie waa n little fellow-~very little for
7 years—and ho hadn't many waya of
amusing himeelf when shut up in the
bousa, especially when mamma was oo
wenk nod tired to rend to him or fnvent
gamea. This was the case now, and it
wasg o vary hard time fur poor Laddle, as
you may imagino. Heo walted on mamma
Z‘uibo cheertully, however, nud cvon helped

annah, the womnn who cameo now and
then todo the heavy housework, with good
grace, but atill there woro many empty
hourd and some very ead oncs,

Momma's headache seemcd to grow
worse, Inatead of hotter, a5 tho daya wont
by, and often he eaw her crylng guletly.
He knew then that she was thinking of
papa, for sho always erled when she
thought or spolio of him. Papa had gone
awuy in o g ship semewhere, long ago,
when Laddie was a Duby, and the ship had
been wrovked, and he never enine back,
Laddle eften asked f there wor no hope of
his ever coming, but mamma looked so
sorry when she said, ' I'm afrald not, lit-
tle one,”’ that he had about given up t3y-
Ing to find out any more.

Ono dny, it was the 13th day of this
spnrkling February, Hannah sent Laddie
down town on an errand, and he goayly sob
off, glad of eny chanco to he out, if only
for o short time. As he parsed tho goy
shops ho eagorly looked at tho bright plo-
tures their windows presented, wishing he
wero rich enough to buy some of tho love:
Iy thinga for mamna.

His cheeks burned with excltemont as
be looked at the gay picturca and thought
how surprized and glad his mamina would
be If ho should sond her one,

Without stopping to remcmber that ho
owned only three penniea In the world,
and that money waa scarce ot home, Le be-
gon trying to declde which one of the val-
entines would be most appropriate for his
sweetheart mamma, Finally ho chose one
which had a blue hackground, with Cupld
riding acroas it on a rose colored cloud,
The card was framcd with s plush border
and would look very rich on mamma's

apologetica.ly. "I declare I was so taken
back I noverthought one wond about your
being married. Youn must excuse my for-
waidness. 1 didn’t mean no -harm,'' she
added humbly.

“My wife!" repeated John, “Why,
didn't Elvira Jenkins writo you? She told
mo she would."

1 got » Jottor from her this morning, '
sald Misa Sally, *'but I really hain't had
the time tw repd 1t,"' which was probab
the first lie Mids Sally had eved tald.
was just a-golng to as you knocked."

Well, you rend it,'' sald John, smiling
to himsell, *while L take another ]

telshelf. So in ho walked boldly and

sald to the clork near the donr

“How much 13 that blue valentine?”

“Five  dollary,” answered the clerk,
with a queer smlle at the small, rather
rhabby, fgnre before him. The smlile
changed to a look of plty, however, as he
saw Laddio's oyes flll with tears. He put
his hand on the little follow's shoulder
and’ safd; ““Sce here, my bay, there are
some ¥aéy pretty valontines on this sholf
tor 80 cerits, and here are gomo itloc ones
for only 85."

Laddié brightened and then began
choosing among tho cheaper oncs until

of that there jam."

Mten Sally reopened the letter and foiind
the placa where s had left off rending.
Do you remember your old boau, Jobn
Terry? 1lo lNves hors. He la a vory rich
man and has been a widower threo yoars.
He nsked lots about you last thme Isaw
him nnd said wrlte you hewas golng east
a-purpose {o soe you."’

Miss Bally dropped the letter agaln. - She
scarecly dured look up.

John, hoving finished his jam, came
over, and putting hiaarm around her took
her hand in bis and kissed It teodcrly,
thin and rough a4 {t waa.

‘- My wite Ia here, Bally, i you will have
It so. I hain't never censed to love you,
We was foolish, both on us.  Let’s begin
iife over again.” i

And so Miss Sally's volontine came to
her,

A CHRISTIAN FESTIVAL

Good Old Ei. Valentine Was Not Appre-
ciated Untll He IMed.

St. Valentine wns a good man, who Hred
in a bad city—In eruel old Rome, He was
acoordingly persecuted, and in the rolgn
of the Emperor Aurclian the head which
had thought so many .noble thoughta for
God and humanisy was severed by men
who were not worthy to unloose the latch-
eta of tholr victim’s shoes.

Ap soon ps Valentine woa once dead bo
began to be appreciated. Ail of us will
nmount to moro in the cyes of our fellows
the day after we breathe our last than at
any time In life. 1t was only o short thue
bofore ho was made a full fedged sning
ond given a place in tho calondnr. This
wad not far from 1,600 yoars ago.

Now, tho RRomans, centurics and cen-
turies Lefore the Christian era, lLind fonsts
in the month of Febrnary known nd the
fensts of the Lupercolla. One of the cus
toms peenliar to these was the putting of

the names of the young wolnen into a box

from which they were drawn by the young
men as chanoe directed.

It {n supposed that this custom origi-
nated from tho habit of the birds In
choosing their matos at that season of the
year, and that it was & relio of the nature
worship common to the primeval races of
Europe.

There 1s pothing more tenaclous than
the customs of n people, nothing more de-
flant of timo, and oven after tho foul mists
of pagonism had begun to scatter before
the morning sun of Christinnity this old
custom of drawingz names was stlll dear to
the Roman people, and they ardently
clung to it

But the carly Christinn fathers were ns
diplomatic na they wero devoted, and they
bad the good scnse to bend ta thelr uscd
what théy could mot extirpate. Finding
It wae nil out of to question to Indnce
thelr converts to relinguish this favorite
custom, they just shinply Christianized it,
s they did the heathenish rites of yuletide
into Christmas. They made it into a festi-
val of the church apd hi€ upon St Val-
entine a6 the prope person whom the cus-
tom should hanor and the day celcbrate.

In the provinces of Lorraine and Maine,
{n France, and in portionsof England and
Scotlnnd, within less than s century, on
St. Valentine's ove, 8 number of young
peaplo would get together and write on
bits of paper tho names of varlous young
ladics and gontlemen. These bits would
be thoroughly shoken, and then each
would draw his or ber valentine, A bach:
elor was bound %o the sorvice of his valen-
tine, like a medlmyal knight to his lndy-

love, for & whule year, Atone time it was

customary for both sexes to make thelr
valentines appropriste presents.  Often-
tiines the outcome of these amorous suf-
trages wns the tylng of the connublal knot.

The custom seems 1o have beén protty
well diluted by the time it reached the
land of the ster spangled banner. The
Ynankee has all the voting he wanta In pol-
{tien without exerclsing the franchise for
wimusement in midwinter, Tho day is
eelebrated in America by the eending of
prints by the lovera of fun, by the epiteful
nnal by the lovelorn.

Le embered shat even 25 cents wasa
large amtount when one's entlre fortune
Isted of 8 copy Hosuddonly lcokied

up and said:

“A fellow couldn’t earn 22 conts be-
tween now apd tomorrow, could he?”

“Why, 1.dare say he might by trying
hard,” answored the clerk cheerfully.
“There'n quite a goodt bit to bo earned
sometimes by carrylng people's satchels
from the station.’

So quite hopefully our little man epod
away !n the direction of the Western sta-
tion. As he neared the placo he saw that
tho traln  hod alrepdy come in, for num-
berd of pople were hurrying toward town
In corvinges or on foot.  Very fow of the
Intter, however, appeared te have much to
carry, nnd at first there spemed no chance
of getting a job. But as hesaw a blg, good
patured looking fellow coarrying s small
vallse, he accosted him engerly:

“Don't you want me to carry your bag-
gage, sir, pleaso?"’

The man looked down at the bit of ho-
manity before him and then at his valise.
Thett he lapghed long and lond, shaking
50 that Laddle felt ns though nn earth-
qunke wure convulsing the pavement be-

to say:

“Well, little fellow, 1 don't sce that I
nced much help with thla thhnbleful of
boggage, but that man who has just
passed has a lot to earry. Maybe he’ll
hire you."

Before the sentence was finished off
darted the boy so fast that heovertook the
heavily Inden travelor and fairly tapgled
Lilmeelf in the lung overcoat as he sald:

“Will you fcase let me carry this big:
gest satchel? 1'll do it cheap!”

This man did not laugh—nat least not
aloud—and Laddie felt encouraged, though
the satchel looked rathor formidable.

could manage such a heasy load, but you
may take this smaller bundle, I you can
carry it as far a8 Central hotel, for I’'m in
& good deal of a hurry.”

Laddie hesitated. “Would you pay
moro for the Lig eatchel!*’ ke psked.

This time the new man did langh and
gald pleasantly, ' No; carry the small one,
and I'll pny you whatever you nsk."

Y Whatever you ask!"" Could it bo possl-
ble? . Then he vould get the whole surg at
once! But, no. Perhaps this would seom
too much to pay. "Twould do no harm to
ask, however, 6o he sald, taking the bun-
dle and trudging bravely along:

"“Would 23 cents be too mucht*

“‘Well, that's rather o quoer sum, but I
think I can stand it Why don't you
make It an even quarter, though?"’

Then Laddietold all about his valentine
plan, ond the 8 centa already in his pocket,
and the pretty card at the book store
which could be bought for a quarter. The
gentleman was very much Interested and
watched his litile companion closely as ho
went on, At last, when Laddie stopped
to take breath, hg sald:

“Why don't you sk your papa for the
money?" p

' "Cause papa lan’t here. He nover was
hete eince I con remgmiber, and I don’é
know if he's dead or not, but mamma al-
ways crics when she tells about him,”
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looking engerly into Laddle's upturned
faco nsked ono more question:

““What ia your name!"

“Mamma calls me Laddle, but my real
name s Lewrence Raymond. That was
papa's name."" ®
Down went the load of bundles on the
povement, and Laddle found blinsell
clasped close In the strong armsof his new
friend. He didn’t quite understand it nor
why the stranger rlmost sobbed as he sald,
“My baby, my baby!” He hardly liked
that, and so, straightening himsell up ns
tall ns he could, he sald stuxdily, **I'm 71"

''Yes, yes, little man,” laughed the gen-
tleman, *'but you used to be my baby, and
1 have come back to you. Now, let's
hurry to mamma as {ast as we can.*'

“Without the valentine?’’ said Laddie,

hardly yaalizing the truth az yet
**We'll get her one tomorrow, dear, the

neath bim. At last the man found Lreath |

“Well, well, youagster,”” said the|
stranger, “'you don't look as though you

finest ene in taWn, but now show me th
way honie and tell mendl nbout her,”

2o they harried towanmd tho humbla
house, Laddic tclling about mamma’s
tronbles as well as e knew how and ¥s.”
tenlng to bits of papa’s striange sftory,
which gounded slmost ns wonderful as
Robinson Crusce. At last they venchel
the door, and Laddie rushed in, erying vx-
citedly:

“Mammn, 1t's eome hack—tho valentine
—papa—232 cante—oh, dear!"

Mamma gave s start and a Joytol ery.
Then suddenly Laddio #ottud himself eneo
more warmly embraced, this time, how-
ever, in two palr of arms {nstend ol oo,
and ho fels gueer to see both momma and
the new foutid papa orying aver him.

But the guoer focling guve pluce toa
most hnppy ono when alter awhile he suw
mamniua sitting ot the table with a brlghs
look he had never seen on her face befure
and heord her say fo papa:

- Laddie has brought me tho best valen-
tine 1 cver received!”

An Expensive Luoxury.
In olden times St Valentine's day cost
! people no Inconslderablo snms.  “Pepys’

ing the reign of the *‘merry monarch,”
Charles I1. Thns Mr, Pepya fays in bis
dlary on Valentine's day, 1647: *“This
morning eama up to my wife's hedsido (I
belng up dressing mysell) little Will Mer-
ecr, to bo her valentine, und brought her
namo written upon blue paper in gald lot-
ters done by Linself, very pretty, and wo
were hoth well plessed with i, Dut I am
also this year my wife's valentine, and 1t
will eost e £6, but that I must have lnld
out If we had net been valentines.” Lat-
er he adds, I find that Mra. Picree's lit-
tlo girl {5 my valentine, sho having drawn
me, which I waa not sorry for, 1t casing
me of something moro that I must havo
given to others.” Of Miss Stunrt, who
1 Duch of liiel 1, Pepya
wrote, in describing her jewels, that the
Duke of York was onco her valentine and
presented her & jowol valued ot £8(0, o
$1,000. Lord Mandevillo wos thus a glver
ln a jewel worth L3C0.  Belng denwn as
valentine Imposcd o certain obligntion on
the donors,  Popys wroto on another Val-
entine's day: **This evening my wife did
with great plessure show me her stock of
Jowels, Increased by the ring slo hath mado
lately ns my valentine's glit this year, n
TdEkey stone ect with dlumonds~ With
this and what sho had sho reckons that
sghe hath above £150 worth of jewels of
one kind or ather, and I am glad of i, for
It is fit the wretch should have somuothing
to content herscll with.” The word
weretch,” It must be romembered, was
used In Pepys' thine as a torm of great en-
dearmicnt.

1L HEYER PRk Yo Bt AGAIN
For Falnt Hearta,

Don'y got dlscouraged, young man.
Asylums 1y be neceasities, but bonrding
houses nre nct.  Homoes are a Juxury, and
you do well to try to start one. 'There
will bo obstacles enough to your purposo
without inventlog nny for yoo or your
thinking up any for yoursell. No matter
it your speiling s a little weakknecd aund
your rhymes necd tuning, i you have
something to express, expross {6, or try
anyway, and when you have done your
best—a postage stamp on §t, and away it
goes, and may the Llessing of Bt Valon-
tine go with it. Even I youn shonld fail to
affect the adamantine heart of this partio-
vlar Iady, you will atileast have taken a
step in the art of expression and learned
something perhapa that will ba of use to
you some other time. There are a good
mwany girls In the world these days, and
you knuw Lullssyes are not made by tho
young chap who stands always with his
bands i his pookets gaplng at the target.
Take n good shot. Tho custom of Valon-
tine’s day invites 6.

A Valentine For Mamma,

_TWO ORPHANS,

8t. Valentine's Morn.
Apollo bna peeped through the shotter
And awnkened the witty and fair,
The boasding school belle's in & finkter,
The twopenny post's in despair,
The breath of the merning is finging
Jdmns;a;un h’l-dn;smn and spray,
enc 1] ApArTows are singing
In churuaqbn Valentine's duy.

Diary" records somocurlons customs gur- -
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