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UNDER THE SNOW.
'' U m h prsew an.e. stepcaer me ame. r anm]Eer t•mala eyes as mrs will wm,

Under the mew.
A term 'twas oast to beautys m ,A eenr whaom worth ma M'ar be told,lZe of my life, smal of my sat,

Uster taes mnow.

ber bae ae sweet, se charmbn fair,
Under the smw, maler the now,

Eackuied with her ravea hair
Under the mow.

Bier tae lit up wlth jr bright sleam
ith hope sad loa that evr beamed,A face to me half anget seemed,

Under the ser.

Two lovir eyes of etbou he,
Umner the now, unaer the mew.

That always ihboe so bright nad tr•
Under the emw.

Their sparkle yet I seem to aee,
As fet In lore they beamed• a me,
or anl same with Joa gpee-

Under the mew.

Two lps so pale yet psIlr sweet,
Under the amow. under the maw:

With cheer and joy they aln di gr•e
Under the aow.

Lips that me'er spake •et 'twas to bi
Or Comfort give to soft earems.
Ok llpn to mine how otte premed-

Under the sow.

Two Iov arms of matchles e grae
Under the msnow. nder the mow,

That held me en their last embrame
Under the sow.

Two precous feet, them but to kms
"Twould ive e m more tha earthly bi•e,
Their well-known step, eh, how I ma--

Under the snow.

O Father, when shall I. too, md ,
Under the saw, under the mow?

My tearetalned eyes no more to weep
Under the snow

There side by side Ia peace to lie
rill angel beckm tfo m the sky.
Lad then together upward my-

From aunder the aow, from umler the ew.
-Rev. J. Emory Fisher, t Interior.

, HIAT I must have
a confidant is
elear. Just
think of me, a
woman,keeping
a secret a whole
, year!--nd such

series of jokes!
I laugh every
time I think of
them.

S There is not
one human being I dare trust; they
would either be so amused or so shocked
they would disclose everything, and
then-that is a catastrophe I do mot
care to anticipate.

I will tell the world-not one, but
all -then who need whisper what all
know? I thus relieve my mind, let all
bwho care to read share my laaghter,
and keep my secret, too; for even my
auaband may read and mile and never
dream, dear innocent soul! that be is
the hero of my truthful tale. I will so
alter and reconstruct his outward ap-
pearance and picture so truthfully his
personality that be will not only fall
to recognize the portrait, but swear it
was not meant for him.

Fred is a good-lookingy. tylish fel-
low, on the right side of thirty.

"That might be me," exclaim all the i
young husbands reading this, emphati-
cally, if not grammatically.

But he is the most obstinate, con-
ceited, selfish man you can Imagine

"Oh! that must be some other tel-
low," they all exclaim.

On the other hand, I am very ebarm-
lng, pretty, stylish and amiable I am
not yet twenty-five, and know more
than poor dear Fred ever began to As
I am the only person who would rec-
ognize this portrait-except, possibly,
my mother-I consider my character I
sufficienaty disguised to tell amy story
safely. I

Fred and I had been married four 1
years, and wedded life had began to /
lose some of its charms I had no fain- a
ily or housekeeping cares to occupy
me. We lived in a small town noted
for its social life, but Fred, from be- I
lg a society youth, a leader of the

* 1
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SGerman," had forsworn seek vanities. a
Things were "slow." When Fred
came home at night from smoking and
gossplag down town--be called it bud-
ness-we would have to get up a q ar-
rel after dinner, just to amume ourt
selves

Finally Fred got in the habit of tele- 0
graphing home and staying down to
dine with *"the boys," whil I took my
meal in solitary state; or, if he dined
with me, in the evening he would f
dropin later at the lub for a game of le
whist As a last straw he became in-
terested in the militia, and bad about I

decided to join the "National GuOrnd"
Now there was a very silly thing w

which I would not have had Fred w
know for aything. Despite his self- f
IshAees sadt his looking upn me

as an "ot-told tale," I was still veryfond of m Een the he quarels, an
eiog as he was ear me, were better
than absenc snd Indiernce. I wau

tr••y uhappy, but felt quits helpless nsas I had little faith ain proteastatims

and rennstraacea I knew, from my fown euxperieno( tha wha Fred ed- d
L4 were ane sd nexctement 0

Sdo twish something wopald happent i
tf i hos wom cadetE re, or I S

could have a fever-ot a bad eoe." I
elaimed, aloud, ne e night as I es it

one nso h house Our solitary maid sh
was out with her "soldier boy," sad yo

Fred had "dropped in" at a neighbor's f
Twr aga ime of rdS.
h,,, wasa r Waing een4 a 9 Id

go wlhawem

butalas! " pI whl e, * ,b
bu alas! t was only a 8t e
playing tag with some loose iaves I
I would not be disapponted--I would
have burglars I determined p expre
ment Private theatrical *ere my
joy, and Fred had just vetoed my tak-
iag part in some. Hedid no approve
of them inace our marriage, tough he
had been very enthusiastie abeut them
formerly.

"Well, youngr man," I aol oquined.
"I will get up som private atreals
myel sand as there are no s•enes,
Perhaps you won't objeet I you are
good you ean have a eomplmetary
tike t"

I west down to to the kitqe, and
-with a kalfebandle broke 4a pane of
.las, making a place large emosugh for
a man's arm to go through' Then I
turned the atch and left th. widow
unfastened.

"'Thi is where my burgl' get i,"
I explained.

Next I opened the aldeboar. drawers
and rather disturbed their eoetenta
"No use, Mr. Burglar," I laguhed,

"silver is all upstairs."
I was becoming quite lnt rested ia

'*my burglar" by this time. pictured
him as tall and cross-eyed, lth a sear
on bhis left cheek. I would Iow him
anywhere if I met him-se fjere was
no danger of my doi. ng

In going through the ha I disar
ranged the rugs, a pero. 1 woald be
likely to do In making a b.ety exit
Upstairs I upset the coatesut of three
bareau-brawers in a esap oa'the Door,
feloabniuly purloining sow empty
purses I

The scenery now being reaily, It was
high time for the actors to '•*iake up"
Rouge? Out of the quesatip. Lily-
white? With discretion: it w(uld never
do to have the water they afgght dash
in my face ruan of hke city •ilk. Hair.
loose and disheveled as brh could
make it. Braises? Well, I did try
them with lank; but not be much of
an artist decided to onit the A few
rents in an old gown added
bly to my picturesquappe .

Ten o'clock and eight mah(te All
ready? Ring up the curtai while I
bring li the audience .

I hurriedly rua do turned
out the hall light. and thre the frost
door. wide open. No oe 14 sight I
threw an empty purse u the stoop
and hurried to the tele I rang
violently, thea, dropping earpiece,
where I allowed it to : smala, I
screamed:

"'Burglars! Burglars!! lurglars!!
Help ! My husband ! Sni ! Call
him! Help! O-o-h!"

Still screamlng and call ras I left
the "phoae," I bustled abut with a
couple of chair, making a straetLn
noise. Then. hearing abprochlng
footsteps, I threw myself uapou the
door and lay appareatly swfing.

In rushed Fred. the SaifBla and sev-
eral othera
"How was it? Did they get any-

thing? Are you hurt? Ijow many
were there? How did thyy get in?
Where did he get out?" were only a
few of the questlons. all ask.d at aoe.

As I could not answer all, I merely
ereamed.

Of course, Fred was frightened about
me, so to keep hisintrest I had a'
regulation attack of byste I really
could not help them. I was so suffo-
cated with laughter. It ws sueh fea
to see them so excited! I hd ully in-
tended to tell them inae fek minutes,
but Fred enjoyed himself so hugely, he
was in such a delightfudl nteof iD-
portace I had not the ea to erash
him.

By the time I was completel re- 1
stored and had washed o•ie powder
and fixed my hair the ne igbors came
in for particulars. I ro t out e-
freshments, and rpd told +a hundred
times ow he h b u a fainting
and that he was certain the thief had
entered the kItehen wlndouw t

Really, it was the plee4test eve-
lag we had passed for ntha, and a
"Mollie's burglar" was a to to the
neighborhood. It is n to sy
he was never found.
Tse followin eveniry Fdtook me

to the theater. "To cheer e up," be
sakL For several alghta tilowlng theI
neghbors ealled to lnqur These
alls had to be retnssed, and Ii
ery evelr found together

among our friends. My thL ils
e-re a lsianr suess s
As time passed I could 4 fall tlo me

tat Fred regarded me quite ad*vanced in years, though had Ju d
rached the quarter of seetury mark. b
He began to pay atteatibm to the
oru ladies he metin soaCty. I could

aot say he flirted, but It cked very
arucl like that popular amusemeat.
,'Mollie," Fred said to s~e eme day,

"I would not dance so auc~ I I were
___ ___

r "hI' lnnocenly aao .
"Because. my dear, a woman

gets o be your age it is better
taste to slt down moat of time and
make room for the girls"

"I will sit down every with

He frowned.
"I did not mean exactly haot V.1

Of course I would prefer (t, but there
are generally so few daleiag men I
feel it my-ahem! -duty to dance."

"That is very thoughtfl H yo adear;
aud since it is, at beat, o a disagree-
able duty, be are you dane with that
homely Miss Smith; she se Ldm has
a partner."
He said nothing, but the

door rather hard as he out, amd it
is needless to say his duty did
not lead to poor Miss Smi

There was no question my mind
that be was very muh terested in
one of that season's " a gir
Savoring of .b•ead.and- and the
schoolroom. Men display peculiar
taste in s matters Of I was
foolish to be Jealomus od harm-
less attentloe, still they re such as
he would not have liked to receive
I knew jealouy •as metileo
Fred needed. but how to L t
wasu the -eeIes I
would not: I hbd too a
for that.

An ispiration! My md. like
the physeians' sgar pUls ad oesoed
water. should be a jutihe bhoa.

I ook a pe sand se a broaed,
me-asule bead: " l[ii Ye hknot
not how I selr when I 4e you aed
1r0l1ae aew that we are e pdreed
former. My only em t is hs in.
diftreeee. While he is er with
others I ca be by your Ilookne
into this. asersees, o tits
sweet voles I lee so well

"0 my darils!t why du you hemse
him in preferese to e0e who woe
shiped you? A word and i smile from
you are now my great4 tres•sur
Surely, in time, his coMa.kbs and my
devotion willtr your earit e one
who In all these years bp' mP is
m*4 tohlis evttes,"

that beUniLacICfIg'
often reed; the. I dropped it .wher
Fred could mct fall to Idm It.

It worked eharmlr y. 1 bSeItme
down to dimmer with a ueateaoa-ee
usually reserved for a fall In stocks
He eculd aobevened l v" H~ y S g
by lSdla fault with the m si, a ms
generall d I •ligt draw emperi-
80a, ' ! .

"Darliug woeruldyouC a bin a
it we did not attend AnderseA's,
tihon to-night? I have a beaih" si
Fred.

ter thau "Nwe.a-L"pr "J1'!." .r
momths.

we better .t ,

girls willbeo
pemd o yoe so much as a partner."

"The girls be hanmaged!" he ezulaled,
under his breath, butIed I t wi

"Shall I read to you. dear?"
He gladly aceepted my elaer, and

cheered up somewhat when be found I
did not seriously object to remailag
at home with him. The peer fellow

be
ita r 1

idof
11

>I wanD a'IfsD ix.

grieved so th tmany times I eoui4
with dideulty refrain from telling my
secret; but the thought of those odiosgirls would el my lips.

Fred never reerred tq the lettgr, but
was so devoted to me when we went ln
Ssociety that no oPltapunity offered for11 my former lovers to show me their
constaney - had soee been aso in-l

R clinsed
S But the greatest ed best joe i_, young Fred His father is so delighted

with him, and be broves such an ulita-
, ig source of novelty and pzeiitemepn

thouh he is now two ear old, that Ihave no further use for my private tfe-

atrieak
I often lauh over the pet udarightmerrily; for a more loving, sevoted

b sband than mine never gladdenedthe heart of womae.-Catheria Meat-

mer, in Dem oest's Magaziva

AN ECCENTRIC ARTIST.

oTne r thes4 ass i spAt ightIimi

Turner's landscapes were radiant
with poetry ad power, but ati
himself was a riddle.

4A botha* artist, W. RichBard '
Sgrave who knew him well. wrote In
his "diary" that Trnser" hidleu a-
tihts was worth much, I, understood,
but that usually it was so amysti*lo-
ly given as to besa eanigma It wouald
be oanveyed to the artist by the wave
Sof a hand, or by a poke in the ris pad
Sa siglileant poiating to soke alrt of
Shis picture, with "Humph! W-y didyes do that?"I Drinlh ss aes b Of s • fe4a•n&
the furniture of his hs ouse showed that
he despised show. Bat whad be was
I bout to leave the world &e
t the &M iA ft be to d e a:dn
Sathedral, and carried there ka rega.
lation hearse, followed by mourning
coaches illed with artists.

SThe funeral was na midwinte, theSour nine o'clock Ia the meoramg. and
the artists came to the house expect-I 1ng-what is usual ln England under
r sl h eleamstances-that a lunebeon
i would be provided for them.

They were shown late b dingy, dty
room. Turner's galler, esrered with
a fasty matting, hung with stained
draperies which did anot conceal the
brokes platering patched with news.
papers,

But not a biscuit, nor a glass of
water, was ofered to tie hragr
mourners. Turner had never been
known when alive to feed anyone lan
his own house, and it seemed as iibe
was determined that no one shouli6e
fed thee when be was de *

The gallery was empty ofa
thing exept pictures painted by hlm-
elf. Some of them, wonders of art

were dropping from their cmvarses
Turner had valued one of these so
highly that he always dsela•ed that be
would be wrapped in It when he was
bured. One day he asked Chantrey,
the sculptor, If as bbhis exector he
would carry out his Wishes on that i
point

"No doubt," e bleantly answered, "I
tullbaUry er ro-daN. ain Jr191

your wlal. ad take ,you the n
day ad uroll you."-Yoeth's

A .mned cNlasse Celm.
one of the colas o the olasne emi

peter Kalght is very muehsm ht afur
by theChLanese, who e it i maki
rings for the fie.re Itis slghth IfdH-
forest fro. thbebier hdmiJdh d .er
thesame empeor, in the form of ome
of t arate th crrsthat Indice the .
nelperlod. ThesChiese e ll ca "-
he cash," thel word Lo-han belr a
tramerip In Chinese eheratteat of the
Hascrit word Arhan, "venerable," the
name applied t the eighltee attemd-
aate of Buldha. who ase fraeusatly
see raged alon the two dleof the

dpal halls in Buddhist temples
trdtion Istlat while the emperAr

was intimately ssuelated with Nare.-
pea nlmimloars be heeede tmbeeb
with a eela of •ontmpt .w

sdlsahm. seIad usrad th i1 s
f his d h•vln • aste edt
bem Ilo -hn - malted down end
eastinte eaeh This beas is saMid to
euntein a eomidseda petiMs ofg ll
khen the deme setl m euk Bs. i
n, mloew havin tng Ithre l es Usd

aso at esemble the Lao-h aen amh
ofe Sound ea te strins eea a m- h.
porte by the CineU a the ited
btit --Phi~phis Ledger.

-nWoede-"Did Ceahmer get that
bld inllIentrm be was after?' Eal.
sek.--.a dshe weub't heek 4 bIle

urn Qoprwl

S-It ai e .woaso sthiatar.rd
6 age as Oe iees at Wthr iraid .h

Smore statesman in theatry.-Teszas

i to thin • bt 'W@'da•U'IU.L riia-
apolis Joedd. - .- ,

-Teaher-! am omue of the meet
Important things et to day that
were unknown one h yearsago,"r Tommy-"You and me."

-- "Keen has come ito a fine thing
L edt Ih e od d-"' .N

be is the emeutoe."-N-. T. Pnre
-"O-' " she elaimed, "how can you

drink beer? It's sih bad form. "I
know It Is." replied the reckless young
man. "It's bad for m good tst."rWaslw Star.

I will you prmise not to eome
I here agalr I" Prisoner-"Yes air. The

I et is I didn't come volantarly this
time.L•--olms Peet.

-A Defens.-"What's the charge
agalnst this man ooer?" "No visible
meas of support," returned No Sa..s
"I can't aford to take me wife wid me
everywhere," growled the prisoer.--

-Nature's Methods-
teb' amef methods errt
Thrse eartlslys a bl-rs;

For whm we pe our debs to bhe.
srhem am a a a n o m•br.

-N. Y. Herald.
-A Ne4 hudter spent three

months l • ok r a griasiyf ear and
the j ' rebtivs hive eLuee
moa idqlus ibiexhhm. ?h~tilt
le must have found the bear.-Texas

-"Tha's a pec•lir m me tRI tve a
race-horse, Cobbler.". "No It's just
right l'vetred tolget him lntoaplae
time and time again, but, cofound him,.
be always stiep to6.0e atl"--ller
and Driver.

-- If there was some way of wrapping
up a baby so that it would look like a
game bag or a gun, the women would
have o further trouble in gettingl their
husbands to earry bles e the sheets.
-Atehison Globe.

-A Fair Proposeiton-"Say, mister,
that dog bit me." ."Oh, that's noth.
ing." "But wbat if I should die of
bydro~bobla? "Well, In that edse I
am willing to do the fair thhP7 -I'll
have tb•e ll•I ed wbm psenfl-d :

-The whbstling plowman basalways
been a favorite subject Sfo pastoral
poets, but they have always been eare-
ful to describe bhim at some other time
than just -'hl baeaL after his plow
has brought up suddenly against a
"lock.-Somerville Journal.

-Jcq do you mar

tion)-"Who i t t IL etsine." iiarry-s i I t

-Mt wwho

his
bal

--A young mawheohad been ae

Obtained leave to write an artiso on a-Dr. broythe (at the literary recep
tion)-'ibo ist that c 11.e aopedtate
held-e," aded gentleman; " youder I have

_e di ssy. miW-e l, you a rs wit,"
terei d he agreed with me tht Blo w.

ought to know. e's Mowitoa "-

-A young man who had been seat
employment from sa editor, 1lmally

obtared. leave to write a rtble on a I
subject 'aP" ed ly the editor, ;ad to f

fore'"

THE OFFICIOUS CLERK.

The elerk with the waxed mastache
und bangs listened rather impatiently
while the little woman explained what
she wanted.

"Yea yes." he said at last, "I unde--
stand" He took down a rol of loeth
ain added: "Her is just the thing."

"But I said-" she bega..
"I know." helaterruptOd. "You want

the cloth for a wrapper, sad this iL
something extra fne."

"fi-t 49" said4tk ltle woman.
"Yes. Nt fagth.ae," he starned.

as he uarolled the cloth. "It's just
what Ay4 raat, mad i!f ehs A '"

'Really?" she asked.
0, yes. It matches your complex

oo,. and nothing could be better for a
wrapper."
"A4d you're amre I want it for -
wr •pp err - 1 .: ,

"Why. I qpuo~ , eo sueet-1
"'And you'• quaeertal ht thisU is

the piece orgood I wat•' o -inter-
rapted

"Resly, rIm nually so seeseat in
-m judgment that I amn hardly be-
-ieve-"

'Can you thil fat sytln else that
I want?"
"No, dai" be replie• with some
--rromL#s1ire h# YltLa I =n' "

eying him abarply over the counter.
"I wsat a eterk who will let me know
a little something about what I want
mysel. Will you kindly ask th young
woman at the next eomter to eomeaud
wait on me?"

He did so, sad shepurehased material
for a teegows-Cieago Tribune.

oe• l wme Weor.
A elter bit of telephone work was

dew at Trw~keabry, England, On the
arm e-tkm opening of Oe publil

el-room. The rApr tatve of a
T.whesbury paper had totrasmit over
the telephme to Cheltenham a report
of seve hundred words The time al-
lowed to users of the telephoe for
eosmualestio between town at the
eaf.som tn thse mo antas, s that
tie the whole t themepsrtw, epskes

er ufI wie and ,esua•ed. Anyone
who has ever triad to qspk ateupore
at the rats of two hundred words a

eeernem* of speaking and reeiing a
•ere thab two hundred d tdirty

wrds a minute ever thetde telh -
Pl;f• 9,n---r1 r .. ,..

that a e ewsee

.H it` at~eet Isfwsypotles`

*a Ito**M aa.ahemMs Solk teia ir toasm

newet The
so me amdmi aeas

seen rer anw rl=r-s--.

Delir hr er' .at. a fl
e.. for tmnarof .se

e mel,..r *.ver Pe.e-a. ..m I1s

Therols a 3 lack displ adveriaemeat
l this ,r toi

words meeopt eme word. 'Te s.m istrue of eath se ae M:Nav:O wiek, s
re.st The Dr. "att] Co.i e f Thishemw plane a "Creams't em eerythla

Ethey makend p e forti
m you batk, hauimftot a h esr

Hat mas bet Bate hase ow, s pat
thia g hed a etag It

aSoemasin. Sdse

i~sererhey i" laates Ie lrmer
bheuld he withest eme of tomeme .himms a

the femCe It by t is o ef the best and
ehweapet teaoss that m~a b rt o twslg sdw ea the Writtotem no aa s hr WWe rh

Tea seoatioeer t h the ymaun who cer sa tad m atee blag...
Dalews _

ao the aslew or me nu.S
Uostetere Stomach butetrs are s meet I.
hrhlesmpsts for the traveler. T

mam as eelles rsemedy for the asuses asa

trIave by atersor lead. Vrswtors to taer
tepm localem esheoeld have it with them asdypeel tuend hovL compain tls a 4 kIe t IL-

momam of chkn la trlpes mad hrsMk

It you have a b=se or ee ws q
asoses throw Ititeths login.-Htoisr

"Ilueav se - m tworms withal abile~mat as Throat flues e~bihhed, emii aw- -madhve ed er-eareedI
bht have sever feastd h

oaws's Daowcasa. Taoceuas O. Y
P. emplhs, brboa, Kgp. MeldSlvfhab

Wean the fuasy ma s as hs ws
ha wante pretrod.-41alvesseas ews.
Mf. an deds ouNr hs, efd

awse bm e
eha relaa fldruggmt tg

A wes sees Urn #ibre.,and sme z4s

Tuea ia aomorer fithI finod SOf
wventd de-S e ek m* u

SIbla l

i'

Dhaimovr ~jd U1M
sad ulspeh dFs-jtg.-crgs the
torpid livera ashen3e sh

at worik il the proor. of dle

sst mand rstk For al dmis
that emoe ftro dhutldm iv.,
and impaw blood, rki, malp
irofuslous afeseIms,, WIt tve om

1orpf a dQLo o

...

The wast Ores4 to- the
mril, moatMpg~ mai heal.
lag praperes[ Dr.a SLealtawh
Remedy. That's why ie popi

00n for a cathe

I b ebe. tmoabubd wite dyspep.
cis, but 04% h s t l Hof A"y~Flowr, am ndIZ from t \h vElahorr
troublea--. . Young, - 1

hedabei4o ne .botte
of August Plower curedme. It was
pouitivrweywhco hldnduddlb-e

Wd~-. t. 9mith, P. l. so Gm
Merchant Townsend, Out. k law

anditI rs "Tfh .stirstts yd

k4rker$ u~-.?pi

UIJREAA
*sew

d -'

tra.Y

BaB ri~-J~dkind "a -re-,eI to the M=Lha* tx

Ieea o - ma aomiI a ae le t qua itom mm d aid & o a

rap F. ale ~ fil 5%and $1 bo--L,'bbstw all b

a sot hotLT r ftl, an p M L

wbeb, cuk ar t ta o
GNU F arrlr cwirrew QoiPrlLrbarruM "w a14 w1d -m

irs qr r birnk.uj mmlt qu.Uinb .mhind Ito
r+ o. LR, S salts, . .. ;p

now c, .~Qr~L- . / 1m- rsmkpqryram my.sAT QIVER'

O'+ asstm amoavlien ee R.

A s o City of Toed9 ,
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