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MOTHER'S FACE

Fhere's & fealin’ comes acToss me—
Comes ncroas me often now—

An’ 1t deepest seems when troubls
Lays ber floger on my brow;

Th, it 15 & deep, deep fealin',
Neither kappiness nor pafnl

*Pis & mighty, sculful Jongin®
To seo mother s face aguinl

*Tis, I 'spone, 8 nat'ral feelin')
Wust of me. I can’t contral

Myaelf no more! Itsesms tostip
An’ thrill my very soul!

Try to lsugh it off—but nasless!

* Grol my tears wiil fall ke rain

When I git this soulful longia®
Jes' to see ber face agaln!

Youwon't kmow how much you love her
(¥our old mothar) tiil you rosm

*Way off. where her voios can't reach you,
An' with stranpers make your home;

Then you'll know how big your beart is,
Think you nover loved tefars

When vou git this mighty longin®
Jes' to seo her fuce once more.

.
Mother! tender, lovin' sonl!
" Heaven biess her dear old facon
I'd givo hal! my yesrs romainin’
Jez' to give her one embrace;
£7 to shower love-warmed klszey
On ber 1ipm, an’ cheelkis, a5’ brow
An’ apprase this mighty longio’
i duRt.d git o often now!
—James Rowe, in Yaokee Blaas,

/MY TRAGEDY

BT T. C. DR LEOX.

[Copyright, 183, by tha Author.]

OT zll the epica
of our lives are
written in he-
roie verse. Dull
prose has oft-
times bled as
sacred blood, in
social battls, as
e'er was shed
rafreedom’s
fiolds of honor,

Why did I
love Betty
Harebrane?
YWhy do yonu

wake, when sunrize flonds the world; |
or sleep, after dinners whern yon have

fed and tattied to solemn dowagers? 1

Joved that grand, golden-haired, rat-
tling femininity because—because [

.doved her!

When Hal Tlarebranc arain wel-
wnmed me under the old country home-
zool, 1 feit as a verv™king coming to his
own. For Hetty was there—alone; and
I was Iwer brother’s chosen class-chum,
his equal with the gloves, his ecoach in
classics and in—football. The grand oid |
oaks snd murmuorons pines invited |
wondland strolls; the soft midsummer
mights attuned all thought to wooing,
wihere only the moon might see.

The old-lime cordiality of welcome—
toned, but not cooled Ly the state-
Jy dignity—of the grund-dame ludy
wmother underscornd satisfaction
@t the omtlool: and T literally beamed,
as I acknowledged her introduction un |
Lhe poreh:

“Mre. Smythe—Col. Markhem.”

The tall, soldierly man—with his
gravely quiet air, gray-strealed mus- |
tache, and the red scar lining the
cheek behind it—might have marveled
at my cordial grip of hisslim, brown
band. Fut hanpiness floated in the air
about me; conventions were not for
country onting; and, when Miss Betty

-

my

Bt last appeared, my brimming cup|
plopped over into  sentiment, that,
drying, had seemed to leave the

stain of mere twaddle npon mem-
ory's ‘-page. But Beranger was a phil-
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vsopher; and he wrote truth.

At tea, the muflins were ambrosia,
ghe Jersey cream neciar; and later, | PO down sinee last term, you knotw.
Metty's voice—in  simplest ballads | VWil you come? If not, T.hrres the
though.it came—seemed musie un- | 13105t novel, or freshest magazine.”
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, cantered up.
habits about the | on her cheel; a softer, tenderer gleam
S | d.ulnml thie co-inspection | in her dark eyes; more tremor in the
if on the carpet-like | yoics that murmured—very low:

slowly down the |

v a belie in brocude had en- |

Bomehow it was very listlessly that 1
lounged home; it was with a sharp
twinge of accusing carelessness that 1
lifted Betty from the saddle when she
There was o deeper glow

“You are so good to me, alwevs!”

Then—blushing deeper still, and
tripping on her long habit—she flashed
by me into the house, with downcast
eyes,

That girl did love me! Those tell-tale
emotions were not to be mistaken! Yet
—brute that I was! —somehow a newer,

| ruddier face rose between us; a rounder,
1 neww she cared for—well, no one else, | ficher voice drowned hers, echoing in

my ears:

*“Mind the bull! He's had.”

Days passed; and somehow I eould
not come to the point with Betty IHare-
brane. 1 was attentive, of course; kind,
and sometimes tender, under the moon-
light, while the colone! smoked with

\ [l on the broad piazza.  The consider-
ato old soldier gave me every chance
1 knew he felt himself to be a sort of
intruder; but the wonds 1 forced my-
solf to speak were perfunctory, and
Betty's ever murmured: “Oh! you
musin'tl’, met ever-ready obedience, for
4 change 1 did pot understand my-
stand mys=cli; for 1 really did like th
girl, aud 1 knew, as well as man over
can, that she more than liked me. She
was beantiful,
hrge expeciatio
t +

L]

o5 from a grandannt—
h, bul wery “warm" and equally
ient—in a i

B ant southern smlr
Bat, strive as I might, I could not force
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my tongue to the words she we .1].1

esgerly hearken to! And, even while
with her, the rustic Europa glided
between — goddess-like,
ti nrm. garlanding her mill-white bull
with the flowers of future hope.

ilui kept strangely busy about the
farm; bLut his gun znd dogs were not
left idle. Daily I sco the woods;
making a ruther p\)ur
inros
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quaintance. “We met by chance;” but
we grew to know each other, in “the
usoal way

More¢ than omnce had I walked with

ber to that tree-shadowed gate; more
than once had 1 held her large, white
hand and distinetiy felt its pressure re-
turn my own. | had quoted poetry and
tialked sentiment to her without stint.
She said the one was “aw nice;™
the other ¢ showed her pretiy
but ‘twas ber lips that grew red-
| der. Still, 1 knew the gir! muost be
| grateful; that grut;?l;l;-- was a danger:
ous passion in a maid: and I nobly
solved not to trifle with her trosting
purity. Once more 1 would see her,
bear that rich voice and 11 old her firm,
e hand. Im-n I would explain
we were very wide apari, 50 geats
and s3 gravely '.-vnl\l"r-
me over: and hen Agenor's
iphter might go “.-.2 the king of
te, while I would \'-c\ii——
still, T made paveme
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still, 1 saw Europa: a:-l still,
| was forgiving, gentle, tendor.
i self-reorcach rrew bearabie no 1
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with Ik Jll\. Vance. At the gate we | leave me very “fit." 1 counid not hope | ¢ b ot lucky fellow—eh, old | “Why?* Little Girl—"Well, she
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ber face turned from me half-hid
by her hand.
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EFFORT.” TRAINED SERVANTS USE

SAPOLIO

"R GoIs' TER 1CR TERIV

after graduation. A rough-and-to
| bastle with that determined giant—pad |

tted. Then he said, |

mble

mb

Aswmza bas sad pews  Desih of




