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THE LOOKING-GLASS.

She was a puny, yellow-skinned, big-cyed,
wuthed child, with thin crms and legs,
and brown, uniidy hair. The eyes were red
and the mouth tremulous with tears when
ghe #tood alone in the world in the drawing-
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R 4 the :'I'.-",lt:u' doctor whe

) e
b ¥ g 8

NOoW thi
hary ¢ her on her hLomen

brought her (o0 the house ©

gister: and,

a short

r's only

ne on furlough after

had kissed her,
Eiri, Eivéen
A

f sweels,

'Vice, :./-'.:"

ol
rl a bo: and lelt
! servant who had opened the

b= v c - - [} 4 »
her mistress was attending

had salid

rance of surpris* that her
bsent hour which
fixed for the arrival of her

i#a meseling

1
1 D+ A at the
1

om, looking at
maple
. Samaria.”” “Bol-
Maid
marbile
CilEa
damask
the
ur-

avy, dull

e ]
o 7Y BEisl
“d A LERAE,

“*“The
wked at the
where the
the heavy
respectabllity of
re uninviting
rep-coversed chairs
" the window at the gar-
as formal the room
the lavish hand of au-
golden leaves, to the
the gardener and the littering of
It was chill, damp outlook,
nd walked back into th?

=he

chiffonier, of

at

- . OF i ol
#-—..‘t Wik ey

Gaftalns, (he sombre
Mevascls carpet;

gt 3.t af '_:’v'

Wias,
Lthe s&y
Ked out «

intention
Ut

as
‘\ :."r'.

bl -i::‘.‘:"dl

The

there

her most.
besides,
a looking-glass,
uld «r face, her poor
ned face, There was

wors of the chiffonier,

nier attracted
s were pret'y;
back of th 1]

1.3

Qe

her black stockings and the
trimmmed with
was yvet four monins sinc
ever had kilied father and motl
tired. The loocked at her
"y, vet with a sort of challenge,
they dared her to sit on thelr
She was too tired to ac-

enge and too tired for the
upport her longer without

inat were crepe, e
-~
rot

1€er.

chalrs

the Brussels

r glass dpor of the chi

It was a
That,
as everything
al like having a
nd she sat looking at her-
lass, and pitied herszif very

as children do, and grown

into its depths,
e her own face.
1ol Strange

as LIIMOSL

in & =ad dream of the time
had had a soft shouider to
» stroke |it, lips
would:; and she did

pen and her aunt come
hed out a lHtitle clam-

f affzction to-
that was
arm was

iCAT

impuise ©
med all
h-'r
ghe sprang to her
with ' sudden

I =e
L }‘.- n
ind, an

Speeciliiess

e my nlece,” a hard voice sail;
oking up, saw an elderly wo-
pale banded halr and black
and a very ugly bonnet.
pened her lips, but the
T pass them.
what are vou dolng
the floor as if you
wns not unkind,
10 answer:
looking at myself in the glass.™
" asked her aunt.
g 1 like to,"” was T'na’'s summary
» many reasons that had brought her
at yntemplation.
Indes1." her aunt answered.
vour name”’
‘na,” sald the child.

“Anvthing else«?™"

“Una Mary Vincent.”
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S0 Una hid her [:(:QU"Y books on the top
of the big wardro and read and reread
them.

After that first day she had never looked
in the ass. At first from the bilnd in-
stinc: of obedience, which ten vears of lov-
g care had made strong within
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ward because the memory of her aunt's
:cmad to her rankled in a wound that never

‘“No one will ever love me. I am not
good. 1 shall never be clever. I must al-
ways be ugly. 1 don't want to see an ugly,
stupld person’s face.”

And not to ook In any glass In any room
at any time became a hablt, stronger than
any resolution could have been, and she
grew up, lsarned for her yvears and thought-
ful, taking her part In Miss Vincent's
thothicrs” meetings ana the acts of duty,
misnamed (‘huntfeﬂ, till it seemed to her as
if the world must always, always go on
just ke this, with nothing in it beautiful
except the flowers in thelr seasons in the
dull garden, the memory of those ten years
in India, and the contraband poetry books
on the top of the mahogany wardrobe,

She still read with her governess, though
she had long outstripped that worthy wom-
an's little round of learning and accom-
plishments. She Kissed her aunt morning
and evening, but after Betty. the house
muid, left, there were none in whom she
could confide even to the point of stretch-
ing her arms In thelr presence when she
was weary, or sighing In thelr presence
when she was sad. And she was sad so
often, yet not with the bitterness of those
Arst days, becauss one can get uscd to any
paln, even the paln of loneliness and of a
loveless life.

It was when the housemald ieft that Una
first began to write poetry, furtively, with
one of her drawing pencils in the blank
spaces of an old exercise book filled up
with vulgar fractions. And her poems were
echoes of the poetry she had read, and
rough, and bad, and poor, yet with an in-
dividual note, and the very first line of
the very first poem , 'l know that I
ain ugly.” Una has that poem still, but
it Is under seal, and even now she never
has the heart to look at it, and gradually
out f the world, whose one great fact
was that she was ugly, and therefore no
one would ever love her, she passed into
the other world where all things are beau-
tiful, and therefore she loved them:; so
with the poetry she wrote and the poetry
she read she built herself a dream palace,
in which, as the days passed by, thelr dull
Autles and routines became the dream, and

ér beautiful, bright dreams the only real-

No visitors came to the house except the
prim ladies who brought their scissors and
thimbles and sat seriously sewing through
the Wednesday afternoons, while an im-
proving book was read aloud. 1'na was as
much alone as though she never touched a
Lhuman hand or saw a human face. Then
quite without warning the change came.

Miss Vincent died, died suddenly, sitting
upright at her table, working at the ac-
counts in the little marble-covered account
books, dled with her pen in her hand and
with anxious eyes tracking through the
long columns a missing fourpence half-
penny. They found her there in the morn-
ing when they came in to unbar the shut-
ters and remove the slight traces of yes-
terday’'s dull life from the carpet, and
chair, and fender.

They went up and told Una without pref-
ace or hesitation.

“Ger up, Miss Marv,” the
sald. “Your poor aunt is dead.”

And TUna got up. She did noft run down
to see the worst for herself, In dressing
gown and slippers; but she dressed qulckly
with all the customary routine of the tollet,
and, as on other mornings, brushed out her
long halr and twisted it up, looking all the
while out of the window. It was a bright
May morning. There were two blackbirds
on the wet lawn. Ther she sald her pray-
ers, because she had always been used to
aay them, and went down stairs.

The doctor was there, They had laid Miss
Vincent on the tab'es and covered her with
a =h et. The doctor was arranging its
folds over the dead face when Una came
in.

“The poor lady's niece,” said the cook,
introducing them. *“‘The doctor, Miss Mary;
he saays it's all over.”

Una turned away and went into the
Irawing room. She stood there gazing out
of the window, the tears slowly rolling
down her face, with an ache of heart, just
as though she had loved the hard woman
who lay cold under a sheet across the hall
Perhaps she had without knowing it, for
love is a plant which grows In strange
places and with little to feed it. The doc-
tor's volce roused her.

“Come, my dear,”

heer up. Is there
for?"”

“*No one,"” said Una.

He meditated a moment.

“1 don’t llke leaving yvou all alone in this
big, sad house,”” he said.

He was a white-bearded old man, with a
shining bald head and friendly eves,

“I must send my wife to keep you com-
pany.”

And Una, who could not understand her
own tears, let him go without a word. It
seemed to her that no time had passed, or
elgse 2 very, very long time, indeed, =o
long that one might well lose count of it,
when the door opened and a stout, rosy-
cheeked old lady, with little white curls
on each side of her smooth forehead, came
into the room. She made two steps for-
ward, hesitated, then came right up to the
forlorn lttle flgure by the window, and,
cuite simply, as If it were the most coms-
mon thing in the world, teok Una in her
arms and kissed her again and again.

*You poor little thing,”” she sald;
must come home with me."

And Una, still stunned, obeved.

They gave her the best room at the
doctor's, and the doctor's wife walted on
her and fed-her, and petted her as though
she had been indeed one of the chlldren
that had lain, in the old times, on that
motherly breast, and Una's soul drank in
the love as a thirsty flower drinks dew.

Miss Vincent was buried and the will
read, and Una knew that her aunt's money
was hers, and that she was her own mis-
iress; yet the weeks went by, and st!ll she
gtayed in her new home wita the new hap-
piness that not even her books or her
ireams had pictured for her. She was not
clever—oh, no; she was not pretty elther:
she was not—she knew too well—even good.
Yet here was some one who loved her.

It was when ghe had been there a month
that the doctor's wife looked up from her
pile of letters at breakfast with a new joy
in 1! r' 1ace.,

“My son is coming home,"” she sald.
will be here, he says, almost as
nia letter. He has got a year's
Oh, my dear, what a happy old
am!—the happiest in the world!

And the doctor at the other end of the
table took his spectacles off and wiped
them—to have a good look, as he saild, at
the happlest woman in the world.

All this time Una had never looked in
the glass, "“They love me here,” 3aid
to .hm'seif. “80 what doea it matter how 1
. l‘. i y
~That night, as they sat around the fire—
for the evenings were still chllly, though it
was early June—the rumible of wheels came
up the road. The doctor's wife, throwinge
her sixty years behind her, rushed to the
door. There was a sound of hurried In-
iulries, of kisses, of luggage belng set down
in the hall, a chink of money as the eab
was pald, and then the doctor's wife, with
pink roses in her own pretty old face and
stars and joy in her faded eyes, came into
the room, leading a handsome, bronzed, sol-
dieriy man.

“This is my boy, Una.” she sald.
iz, this 1s my dear girl.”

And as he came across the room. holding
out a brown hand, and looking at Una with
frank, blue eyes, her own dropped before
them, and she wished with a little pang,
for the first time for years, that it had
pleased Fate to make her a little belter,
not quite so stupld, not quite so ugly.

A month later the great happiness of life
came to her when those blue eves looked
closely into hers and those strong hands
held her own.

“But is 1t possibis" sghe eried, ‘“‘that
yvou really can care, that you really want
me? 1 am so—so—"" She could not =av it
Why should she tell him that she was ugly
and stupld and not very good, if he did not
sea these things? Or perhaps he saw them
and did not mind. So she sald, *“Yes" to

s gucstions because she had given him

» heart four weeks ago in exchange for

first look from those blue eyves of his.

“hey had been married thres weeka and

@ honeymoon was in its last quarter, and
in the little lodgings at Hythe Una was
twisting up the long, dark halr, still damp
and salt with the sea.

Her husband watched her with loving

pride.

“Una, my heart,”" he sald, *“have vyou
made a vow of humility, that you never
ook in the glass? You always look out of
the window when you are twisting up that
dear hair of yours. Why s {t”™

U'na did not answer. She twisted up her
halr, and when the last hairpin was in its
place she came and knelt beside her hus-
band and laid her soft cheek against his
shoulder,

Then she told him the whole tale,
have told it to you,
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no one you can send
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and she showed him
her poems, which I cannot show vou, but
you can get them from Mudle's for your-
selves, and when he loaoked through them
and heard all her tale, he clasped her In
his arms and kissed her a hundred times.

*You not good? You not clever? You not
pretiy? My beauty, my pride, my heart's
delight., Come with me and let me show
you how beautiful my wife s

He led her to the little gold-framed look-
ing-glass above the sitting room mantel-

“There,” he said.

He looked and she looked. The looking-
glass r2flected his failr halr and strong face,
and on his shoulders the rough brown head
of nis wife. But she did not look at her
low, broad forehead, her arched brows and
beautiful, dreamy, passionate eyes., She Qid
not gce the sensitive soft-lipped mouth, the
round softness of the firm chin, and the
faint, shell-pink tint of the smooth cheeks.
Her eyves met his In the glass, and she an-
sawered the word she read in them.

“Am 17" she sald. “Really? And you are
pleased

He turned and kissed ler again. “Look
at vourself, Una,” he sald.

She flung her arms round his neck. *“No
why should I look there? Why should I
wish to sge myself, when 1 can see you, my

dear?"’
~E. Nesbhit, In A_uhnta-
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PARSON TOM.

Saddle-Hoss Pete's record in the mining
camps of the San Juan district was as un-
savory as his crouching form was unsight-
ly and his hoarse voice disagreeable. He
was a short., thick-built man-if man he
really was, for he had more the appearance
of a boy—who shuffled about and leered at
you with a devilish grin which made you
feel uneasy in his presence,

His brain was qulck, though his physical
movements were slow, and he was strong
as a beast. His record was that of tin-
hormn gambler and all-round thief. Added
to this he bore the reputation of having
been run out of Leadville for horse steal-
ing, and having escaped from Tombstone's
ready-made justics charged with a like of-
fense. Thus he came to the mining camp
lying in a pretty basin under the shadow
of old King Solomon, one of the grandest
mountains of southern Colorado.

Nine-tenths of the population had depart-
ed before the first storm had come, as was
the custom in new camps in the early days
before the railroads had broadened the
trails and opened the passes through the
Rocky mountains. Only about one hun-
dred men and women remained in camp
that winter, and they had little else to do
than amuse themselves. They were law-
ablding, and had little use for peace offl-
cers. So the town and county officials took
thelr usual vacation with others who did
not feel llke facing the rigid winter which
was predicted.

Saddle-Hoss Pete did not go out with the
majority. In fact, Pete seldom acted with
the majority. He usually formed a minor-
ity—of one. But he was not disappointed
at thelr leaving him. He thought he would
be able to stand it for one season. But
Paymaster Blll and Big Frank, who seemed
to b2 looked upon as guardians of the af-

fairs of the camp, plainly told him that
he must get out—that the penalty of his
return would be sudden death. So Saddle-
Hoss Pete departed before the second storm
had come—whither nobody knew.

Parson Tom had come to the camp In
the previous spring, and had made a good
Impression on his own kind of people,
though the present remaining population
knew little of him, and did not care whether
he remained or not., None of them were
chiurch-going people. But as the parson
Sald he had no Idea of preaching, nobody
objected to his staying in camp. He gave
48 a reason for staying that In case of
death his services would be needed. Be-

yond that he would not intrude his offices,

The extreme length of the winter had
led Paymaster Bl to Inquire into the
parson s finances; and learning that there
was a probability of his running short be-
fore his parishioners should return, Bill
proposed to the men in camp that a purse
be raised,

His suggestion was actad upon, and Pay-
master Biul himself presented the hatfui of
money, accompanying the presentation with
an appropriate extempore speech, in which
he advised Parson Tom of the apprecia-
tion of the donors,

Parson Tom declared he could not accept
the mwoney uniess he should have an o=
portunity to earn it

“But we don't none of us want ter die,”
objected Bill, “'jist ter give ye a chance ter
earn the money. We'd ruther pay ye ter
pray fer our continued good health, jist
a8 we drinks ter your good health w'en
we makes up that purse.”

Parson Tom laughed, and said he had
no desire for the demise of anyone, but
merely wanted to give them some return
for the money.

That night Parson Tom appeared in Big
Frank’s saloon, where the entire male pop-
ulation was endeavorang to break the bank,
having cleaned up the Cormner saloci early
in the evening.

The appearance of the parson created a
dutter, and one or two superstitious play-
€rs lost every bet they made for the bal-
ance of the deal. When the end of the
deal had been reached the parson asked
thelr attention for a few minutes, and,
mounting the platform which held the look-
out chalr, he thanked them kindly for their
generous donation, and sald that if they
would come to the little schoolhouse on
Sunday evening for a half hour he would
endeavor to entertain them without preach-
Ing a sermon. He declared that he could
not accept their money without earning It

The Invitation was acceptéd and the par-
gon was asked to have a cigar, which he
lizhted, while the crowd drank ‘‘to the
l‘leulth of Parson Tom.”” He bowed his ac-
Knowiedgements without further interrup-
tion of the game.

Upon entering his
gtirred the fire,
after sitting by

cabin Parson Tom
thinking of his vislt, and,
its warmth tlll he had
thawed hims«if, he went to his trunk,
which held his treasure, to look at the
little hoard of gold and silver which these
rough men of the mountains had so kindly
donated

It was not there. Perhans in his excite-
ment at his good fortune he had hidden it
from himeself and forgotten the hiding
place. But, no, it was not in the cabin.

The parson was troubled. He could not
belleve that any of the men who had bean
so Kind to him would be gullty of robbery.
And yet the money was gone. The long
buckskin bag in which he kept his money
and which bore his name worked [n sliken
thread he found behind the trunk.

When he met Paymaster Bill un the fol-
lowinsz morning he mentioned his loss. Bill
was astonished. He d!id not belleve that
any man In the camp was mean enough to
steal, "at any rate, not a parson's money."

The story of the ioss of Parson Tom's
maoney was told about the camp, and.
while It was o mystery to some. the more
Irreverent smiled and said they guess=d
the parson was excited, and that {t would
turn up all right in time,

On Sunday the sun shone out bright and
clenr, and old King Solomon was as
glorfous a sight as one might wish 10 =ese.
His biblical namesake In all reputed
#lory could not have furnished a grander
inspiration. But Earson Tom had prom-
Ised not to preacn. Besides he was not
quite sure that the incredulity cmeerning
the loss of his money had entirely disap-
peared. So he must be careful swhat he
should say to them that night.

Every male person was promptly on
hand that night at the little school house.
and there was a sprinkl!e of the other sex—
women who had not listensd to a preacher's
voice since they were little girls.

The half hour was devated to reading
stories, which were responded to by liearty
laughter and a few pathetic exclamations.

When Parson Tom had finished and was
about to say good night, Paymasier 1:]]
arose and reminded his companions that
on the night the parson had called on them
it had been proposed that a fund be started
toward bullding a church. Then he added:

“1 don't reckon none of ye has got a no-
tion o' backin' down on thet ther’ proper-
sition. Ef ve has, let's hear [t h

There was not a dissentlng voice, though
the amount of gold and silver deoppad iIn
the parson’s pretty buckskin bag was not so
large as it might have been had the parson
not ““lost his first winnin.' *

The moon had dropped down behind the
eak of King Solomon, leaving the camp
n darkness, while soft snow fell with that
steady mionotony which indicates a heavier
fall to come,

Parson Tom had just entersd the door of
his cabin to step in, when a heavy hand
was laid upon his throat and a  hoarse
volee demanded:

"Give me that money, Quick!

The parson was by no means a coward
He struggled with his assallant. and tC:
gether they fell Into the cabin and rolicd out
into the light cover of fresh snow which
had 1’:1?|.1&:~r1.l on i'ﬁxl-h frozen crust. Muttersd
curses and a tighter grip upon ‘
meat his resistance. il e, druat

“Damn this snow; If this job could have
been done an Lour earlier T'd 'a’ bin all
right,” muttered the volce as the form
m%;h: awn_\'”:n lth(- darkness, '

at was ¢ last the parson heard.

light snow fell stralght fr!f)m the _ckl;-,j T‘;I;Irl‘g
was no wind to disturb its course. and the
soft, fine flakes were hardly pleatiful enough
to furnish a bed for footprints.

Parson Tom knew not how long he had
lain there, and, dJdespite the warmer tem-
perature, he was numb with cold when he
crawled into his cabin. He was so com-
pletely overcome by the strugszle with {'15
assailant and the cold that he lav upon i'ils
bed In a stupor far into the night.

When he aroused the snow was falling in
great sheets, llke drifts, from the gulcn
above. He opened the door and looked out.
He could see nothing but the blinding storm
and the darkness whi~*h was scarcely sub-
dued by the ghastly whiteness of the SNOw
He dared not venture out. No man could
live an nour in that terrible storm.

Rebulliinug the fire the parson sat down
and tried to think—tried to think where he
had heard that volce before it demanded
his money. If he could on!y recall that he
would be able to ldentify the man who had
robbed him. Without that recollection his

lils

| cluim that he had been robbed the second

time would be only laughed at by
who had been so generous in thﬁir) g%?tes g
But it was Impossible to recall it, though
he knew he had heard it and remarked its
pecullar tone. And there he sat through
the long, black night, hoping against h
It was broad nconday when he awoke.
sitting by the dying embers on the hearth.
The sun shone brighter than It had shone
for weeks. Its hot rays meslted the snow
on the roofs of the houses, and the day
3 Jo¥ £, the Beart of pk,o 008 it brought
rson To
habitues cai

of Frank’
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5t “hoshime
morning hour g at noontime — en
they were startled by the ghostlike appear-
m?-' of Parson Tom. Ia & trembling volce,

“He plavs it well,” sneered Blg Frank;
“that's & pu good make-up ye've got on
rer face. Ye'd ought ter be a performer.

here’ll be a chance fer ye when the va-
riety show opens up in ther spring.”

This speech was greeted with laughter by
the crowd, and the poor rson was dumb—
but not deaf—with mortification. How could
he face these men who disbelleved his very
first utterance? He turned to go,

“Hold on ther',” cried Paymaster Bill;
“this Is twicet yer say yer bin robbed in
this camp. Both times it was our money
as ye was robbed of—money ‘at we glve ye.
Now ye've got ter prove it; fer we don't
"low no man t' accuse none o' us o' robbin’
him the second time 'thout he produces ther
proof.”
h"'nmr
the crow
Parson Tom stood as still as death. He

could not speak. :

“An’ there's another thing ye've got ter
prove,” continued Blll, as he saw the par-
son would not reply; ‘‘ve've got ter prove
thet ye didn't rob some other parties he-
sides yersgelf. More'n one cabin was burglur-
ized last night; an’ ef ye aln't ther burglar,
than—prove "

But Parson Tom couid utter no sound,
save a groan of anguish. Could L9 but re-
g:}lledthat volce. But, no. His memory

There he stood as dumb as though he had
been born without speech, while Paymaster
Bill demanded that prove his Ilnnocence,
and the crowd, led on by B Frank,
sneered at and reviled the accusod.

During this trying ordeal for the par-
gon three men, selected by Big Frank, had
gone to the parson's cabin, and there, vpon
}ha floor, hai;il roi}.nd nl% nugget of gold be-
onging to g Frank.

This they brought and flou in the face
of the trembling . ictim, ell he knew
how it had come th re, but it was idla fo
assert or protest. His words—{f he could
have spoken—would have beern, to these in-
furiated men, llke the screech of a wlild
bird borne on the wind in a howling storm.

“Ye hev no f o' ver Innicence,” =said
Paymaater Bill, hot‘l‘er. "np' we hnev ‘t)_lgla
proof o yer gullt at d'ye pay now?

Parson Tom saw that all hope was lost,
but with dving hope his speech returned,
and he sald with evident effort:

“Gentlemen, 1 see no hope of establishing
my Innocence: but still maintain it. That
nugget of gold must have been dropped by
the pobber In our struggle in the cabin.
If I could recall the voice 1 should con-
vince you. It was none of you who did the
deed, but one who has once lived here
among you, though I cannot tell his name.
He cannot live far away—perhaps at one
of the i1dle mines or In some deserted tun-
nel, He went toward the leh, for had
he come this way he would have had to
cross my body, as 1 lay there in the snow.
That i{s all I have to say. Do with me as
you must."”

It was useless to search the gulch—the
heavy snow would not permit. And then
these angry men had no doubt of the gulit
of the parson. Only the production of the
man he clalmed had robbed him would de-
gtroy their belief in his euilt. The crowd
grew angrier as the minutes passed.

“The parson has lied,”” coolly remarked
Rig Frank, whose faith In the preacher
sort had never been strong.

“He's an ungrateful robber,” Paymaster
Bill added.

“Hanz him!" wvelled a man in the crowd.

The excitement Inereased like the roar of
the wind through the gulches in the coming
of a storm. A minute more and the in-
furiated mob who, in the absence of a
court, had tried, convicted and sentenced
the accused was eager to execute tha fen-
tence of death.

Like wild men they flew to the upper end
of the camp, dragging the parson with
them. Convinced of his gullt and maddened
by thourhts of his iIngratitude, no hand
could stay them.

Quickly the preparations for the ex~ocu-
tion were made, Two harrels, each of
which supported an end of a Lruad plank,
piaced under the stout b of a great
tree, formed the scaffold. One end of the
rope waa fastened to the limb, the cther
formed into a noose and placed over the
head and around the neck of the trembling
parson.

“Alre ve ready?’ cried the leader of the
mob to the two men who were stationed
at the ends of (he plank ready to lift it
out from under the feet of the docomed
ImMan,

“CGilve him one more chance to tell who
robbed him,"” demanded Paymaster Bill.

Standing there upon that plank, with the
daath rone around his neck, Parson Tom's
emory returned. The ugly face of his
re=s flapnt, which he could not see *he night
beiore In the darkness, was now plainly
visible, and the erouched form of the rob-
ber appeared as plain as on the .lay he had
sneaked out of camyp at the command of
these same men.

The crowd waited almost hreathlessly,

“Quick,”” shouted Big Frank, who was
leader,

“Saddle—Horse—Pete,"
the parson.

The crowd broke out in jeers.

“Oh, no,” they said; “that can't be. He
was drove out, an' he's not likely to show
his head anywheres 'roun' this camp. That
won't do. Guess ag’'in."”

Onee ag’'in, Alre ye ready?” shouted Big
Frank.

“Yes,”” came the ecalm but determined
voices of the two men at the ends of the
planik.

“‘Give him time ter pray,” begg=d an un-
willing participant.

““Pray, then,”” shouted the leader.

Parson Tom stood erect, -vith bowed
head. Slowly and with firmness he liftad
his voice. Eunddenly he faltered, turning
his face toward the mountain. '

Hark! Look! The excited group of men
stood there riveted to the ground. The hands
of those who held the plank were frozen as
if In death’'s clutch. The tofigue of him
whose word was law was paralyzed. The
sound which filled their ears carriad more
terror to thelr souls than the awful roar
of battle, the rushing of the mighty wa-
ters in a storm at sea, and the rumbling of
an earthquake, all combined, could have in-
spired.

On, on it came, tearing from their roots
great trees that had withstood the storms
generations; hurling heavy branches, logs,
timbers and rocks a hundred feet above the
heads of the frightened witnesses. Great
clouds of snow filled the air and hid from
view the surrounding mountains.

Not a man in that group, all huddled to-
i;v‘:her like =0 many frightened animals,
ut comprehended the situation In an in-
stant.

These men, who were hrave enough of
heart to bave fought with th> inspiration
of patriotism on the fleid of battle, “or faced
with fearless courage the ocean's wrath, or
listened without the faintest dread to the
carthquake's fearful rumblings, stood
trembling l'ke little children in the face of a
snowslide.

Swift as a meteor it came, and, llke the
bursting of a thunderbolt, had spent its
wriath: and its dreadful harvest layv scat-
tered far and wide lilra dead and “'Ounded
soldiers on a battiefield,

And when the sky nhad cleared there lay,
at the feet of them who held a life within
their grasp, a dead and frozen human form.
Tight against the breast the clutched and
stiffened fingers of the dead held the buck-
skin bag of moneyv—the evidence of Parson
Tom's Innocence,

The erowd fell back aghast!

t was Saddle-Hoasg Pate!

—Lm-—.ils H. Eddy, In San Francisco Argo-
nauat.

pleasures or

i he told his story.

(!)roor'a wa't we want,”” shouted

almoast shouted

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Insanity in every country is more preva-

lent among unmarried men than married
persons.

Only two English bleycle manufacturin
concerns declared dividends last year, owg-
Ing to poor trade.

The German mile of to-day is 24,318 feet
In length, more than four times and a halt
as long as our mile.

The book of Job, written about 1520 B.

C., describes very accurately several pro-
cesses of smelting metals, .

Homer mentions locks and keys and
Pliny attributed the invention of locks to
Theodorus of Samos, B. C. 730,

Station laborers on the German railrcads
are required to be on duty from 4:30 a. m.
to 1030 p. m. seven days in the week.

The oldest Inhabited house In the United
States 18 that of Killlan Van Rensselaer,
opposite Albany. It was bullt in 18432

The mules that transported the b gage
of the British army during the lut&ﬁg}a:%-
tian war were bought in the United States.

Experiments with Hellmann's electric
locomotive In France developed a speed of
Sixty-seven miles an hour on an up grade.

A check for {5,333,650 on the Bank of Eng-
land, in payment for the Kimberly dia-
mond mines, Is said to be the largest ever
drawn.

It is claimed that the laborers in every
occupation are pald from two 10 five times
as much in the United States as in any
country in Europe.

The postmaster at Worcester, Mass., who
over;ali‘dl tg.'c, tﬁa:‘:}'}iera é c:ll:'x}: €acll, was
compelled v e r'ostoflice partm
refund the money. o

Ex-President Orton, of the Western Un‘on
Telegraph Company, declared that the En-

glish language wnas 25 ger cent. cheap:r for
telegraphic purposes than any other.

A Missouri divorce was onee nted be-
cause the defendant goes gadding about,
leaving the plaintiff su rless, or If he
gels any he has to cook it himseif.”

Statisticians estimate that in Great Brit-
ain  there are 70 millonaire 1 -
lies, 9,650 families “very rich,” 148250 fami-
les "rig_h." 20500 in “moderate clreum-
stances,” 2,008,000 “struggling to keep up”

and 3,916,900 poor.

The oldest man of the New Testa-
ment Is the Peshito, a Lyriac version, sald
to have been made In the first century.
does not contain the it
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Two Great Stores Crowded Into One.

Everything doubled up.
space taken.

Goods hanging from walls and ceilings, aisles narrowed and every
We bought FRANK’S STOCK, away below value, from the Indiana Trust Company, assignee,

inch of

and will sell same at G0 per cent. on the dollar. And this is just what we mean. We do just as we adver-

tise. The secret of our success:

We buy in Quantities and Quantities make the Prices.

‘We have no opposition in the State when it comes to m
and most stylish goods made in our line.

will go in this great sale.

aking prices. We are sole agents for the best, finest,
OUR NEW SPI&NG GOODS are arriving daily and everything

PARLOR FURNITURE

Frank had more Parlor Furniture left than in
any other department. Do not fail to see these goods.
They are made from the choicest and most select ma-
terial in the market. We shall sell them at the price

of cheaper grades.

THE PIECE DEPT.

We have the largest line of odd Parlor pieces in
the State to select from. Don’t fail to get our prices

They include some handsome
Chairs, Corner Chairs,

Reception Chairs, Conversation and Library Chairs.

BEDROOM SUITS

We are sole agents for the Connersville Bedroom
Suits. This is an elegant line to make your selection |

on these goods.

Rockers, Divans, small

from; new and beautiful designs.

this line of Bedroom Suits before buying. Two hun-

dred samples to select from.

FOLDING BEDS

We are sole agents for the Goshen Combination
Folding Beds, the lightest and easiest operating Com-

bination Folding Bed made.

Weshall be pleased to show how very easily this
Bed is operated, whether you wish to buy or not. We
are anxious to show the advantage and convenience of
this Combination Bed over other beds. Ask to see

our $20 Folding Bed.

list, of prices.

b
A lar

price on them.

cit_y.
prices,

You should see|pmoney.

time!

sizes and colors.

ot of remnants of Brusse
pets, from 10 to 20 yards in a piece. You make the |

CARPETS
‘Will go in this great sale also. Read the following
‘ome and see for yourself.
13 pieces all-Wool Carpet at 49¢
50 pieces all-Wool C

6 pieces Ta Brussels Carpet at 40¢
piecas Vemﬂ

arpet at GOc

tat T3¢
and Ingra

russels Ca
in Car-

STRAW MATTING

Our Spring Matting just arrived. 300 beautiful
patterns to select from in

carry every pattern and color made.
our 8¢, 10c¢ and 1J¢ Matting. Al our Matting
goes in this sale at the reduced prices.

A large quantity
30 yards, at your price. :

LACE CURTAINS

Jaat received 5,000 pairs which we purchased at 25¢ on
the dollar, and we wish to put a pair in every honse in the
Don’t fail to see onr Lace Cartains and get our

500 different patterns to select from.,
50¢, 73¢, $1 and 82 Cartains, worth three times the
Come and be convineed by judging for youreelf.,

75 pairs of [rish Points at $3.25, worth 28

We have more Lace Curtaina than we could dispose
of in a vear. hut thess prices will nnload them in a short
CURTAIN POLES—At S¢ trimmed; 2 for 15c.

SHADES.
7-foot PLLAIN SHADES, - =« =
7-foot DADO SHADES, = *» =
7-foot FRINGE SHADES, . - -

We carry the inrgest line of Shtades in the State—all
We are headquarters for Shades.

RUGS.

A full line, all sizes, in Body Brussels, Smyrna, Mo-
quettes and Wilton Rugs.
lections from. See our 81 Moquette Raes.

See our 368-inch Moquette Rugs for 30¢.

PORTIERE CURTAINS,
250 samples, in all shades and colors, from 82 up to $235.

{ointloas cotton warp. We
Don’t fail to see

of remnauts, from 5 yards to

See our

25¢
23¢
490c

200 patterns to make your se-

—————

WAILLL, PAPER

Our Wall Paper will go in this great sale.

and latest designs. Wall Paper from 3¢ per roil up.

ORLD'S

LARGEST STORE IN THE STATE.

Don't fail to see this beautiful line and get our prices. All new

KAIR

Epistles of John, the Second Epistle of
Peter, the Epistle of Jude or the Apoca-
lypse,

Southwestern North Carolina has a band
of 1,00 Cherokee Indians. They constitute
an incorporated company, live in the mount-
ains, but follow the pursuits of white men.

In New Mexico canyons aone may Ssea
natural stone pillars cut Into fantastic
forms by the sand biasts formed by the
wind sucking up and down the narrow
passes,

Herat, in Afghanistan, is the city which
has been most often destroyved. ifty-six
times have its walls been laid in ruins, and
the same number of times have they been
erected again.

If the project of connecting the Ober with
thae Danube by a canal comes to anything,
Hritish manufacturers will be able to ship
goods direct from lLondon to Vienna with-
out using the railway at all. :

The value of Peruvian bark was frst dis-
coveredd by the fact that sick annnals in
Peru were observed to gnaw the bark of a
certain tree. Men tried the =ane remedy
and quinine was given to the world.

The highest monolith in the world is an
obelisk at Carnak, In -I_:t_vs-t. near Tuxor.
The monument was erected by Hatasu, a
Queen who relgned 1600 B C. It 18 120 reet
long and its welght is about #0 tons.

When a Japainese audience wish to ex-
press disapproval of a play they silently
turn round and sit with their backs to the
gtage. If this ia done by a considerable
number the curtain promptly descends.

Wayback Laughter has applied to the
Michigan Legislature to change his name,
which he declares to be “ridiculous and
provocative of annoying amusement among
persons who hear it for the first time.”

Prof. Otto Lillenthal, of Berlin, has so far
solved the problem of aerial navigation
that by means of artificial wings he has
made a flight from the top of a hill 150
feet high across a ravine 20 feet wide,
the whole distance covered being five hun-
dred feet,

The largest place of amusement ever
constructed is the Coliseum at Rome. Its
clreumference is 1,828 feet, ite long diameter
615, i1ts short 150 and its height 156. It had
four stories or tiers, and could seat &, 00
spectators, while ©0,000 more could find
standing room.

WHAT TO WEAR.

The dainty shot and striped taffetas of
the season make up very handsomely with
plaln surahs.

A pretty zouave jacket to e worn with
a black bodice is made of cream colored
Venetian lace.

Shirts walists come in greater variety
than ever and can he vurchased with de-
tachable collars and cuffs.

Turned down white linen collars are very
fashionable for young ladles, particularly If
they are pretty enough to admit of the
prim, severe plainness.

A little variation from the wrinkled collar
is three flat bows of bla® velvet fct cn a
standing band, one directly In frcnut and two
on the sldes, which meet in the back.

Corset covers to be worn under tallor-
made gowns are made of white and of
black stockinet. These are to be had In
high-necked and low-necked patterns.

Jackets of the latest cut are shorter and
not quite so full in the skirt. Black Is the
most useful color, but a fawn coat with a
black molire vest can be worn over almost
any dress.

The modern 2zouave or Eton Jjacket
reaches to the walst and is fastened in
front with three buttons. A =ilk blouse |s
worn with this and often appears below
the coat in a friil.

White nun's velling and Fayetta, dotted
with black, are trimmed with black velvet
ribbon in narrow rows, on which much
wider ribbon overlaid with white point de
gene or guipure insertion.

English and French women are indulging
in the old-fashioned fancy for making their
own lace trimmmings for underwear. At
club meetings and afternoon teas making
lace is the popular amusement.

White satin sleeves covered in black jet-
ted net will be seen In black and white
striped or dotted sllk gowns, trimmed with
jetted lace and rich black silk gowns deco-

rated with white lace and insertion.

The latest spring capes are very short
little coquettieh affairs which reach only
to the elbows and are very flat and sloping
on the shoulders. Some have double or
triple ruffles all around, with tabs rfallin
to the knee. Black moire and satin, wi
a lttle velvet and much lace, are used for
dressy capes.

Dressmakers are now called upon to give
a little rellef to the handsome black and
£ k-gg.lomd " during the winter
or ‘“best gowns" e mo
and s of trim

|
|
|
|
{
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY

BUSINESS DIRECTORY

SAFE DEPOSITS.

e et e et e~ ot~ S et
—— SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT -—

AUnolnte safety agalust Fire anl Burzlar. Finowy
snd only Vaultof the kKial i the Stats  Pollos nan
day and might on guanl Desigued for Lhe 438
keeping of Mouey, Bonds, Wills, Daols, Absicasis
Miver Plate, voweds anu valuable L1uads il dacd

Bges, elo

S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Daposit.
John 8. Tarkington, Manager.

SEALS AND STENCILS,

] KOJ' 'ER, SEALS 77!
A Lot STENCILS STAMPS
E_gmmauu BADGES, CHECKS &¢.

5, TEL.1386. 15 S.MERIDIAN ST. Grouwp FioeR. |

SAWS AND MILL SUPPLIES.

o & CO. Manufaotarers 414
A’l I\I‘gS %opfllum:::: CIRCULAR CROSE
CUT, BA) an ¢

Belting, Emery Wheels aod \ I
MillSapplies.
Illinols streot, one sguare so ith

Union Station.
ERY WHEELS,

SAWSenenr v

W.B. BARRY Saw & Supply Co.

1328, Penn. St All kinds of Saws Repalred,

MILL "Sostas® OILS
e i Coos It S, s s
THE MILLER OIL CO.

-

BELTINCG and

e i e ——————

OFTICIANS,

\ 7 To’y '
76 = OPT|C|AN-0-3\\<9
62 EAST MARKET ST

INDIANAPOLIS-IND. -
SNAKE - GRASS
A novel and curious spectacle,

Perfectly harmless and can be
used in the parlor. It represents
a nest in the rrass with a snake

uncoiling itselt from the centre.
Per box of 12 nests,
25 cents, postpaid.
THE

Nasal Hornblower

An ordinary pocket handkerchief
n which is concealed a trumpet.
When Flowing your nose your friends
will be alarmed at your condition and
suggest all sorts of remedies. A cap-
luigjake.

Postpaid, 15 cents.

TRICK CIGARETTE

Made of finest tobacco, rer-
ular size,and packed in legally

stan.ped box. When partly
smoked down, a beautiful red
illumination takes place, to

: the surprise of the smoker and
amusement of the spectators. Perfectly
harmless and a great joke.

‘Po-r box, 15 cents, postpaid.

47
1

‘n‘\ -" .

Catalogue of thousands of latest tricks and novelties |

sent FREE.

PECK & SNYDER,

Lock Box 2751, New York City

Sunday Jowurnal

By Mail, to Any Address,
Two Dollars per Annum.

verse. A deep shade of ecru gulpure looks
well on green, and a tinge of yellow In the
guipure is desirable th dull-black ma-
terials.

Much attention is still devoted to the
sleeves, which have as yet lost none of
their prominence, and are gathered or
plaited in the inside seam to make the full-
ness even to the elbow. The lower part
is sometimes wrinkled on the lining a la
Bernhardt, which is very efective If the
material is soft and thin.

The arm Lole is still a favorable place for
the display of trimmings of every descrip-
tion, and a popular mode for the short
stout woman who longs for the wings that
all are wearing but who not venture
upon the spreading, soaring sort Is the

rcle of velvet quite deep under the a
rounding “ﬂ over them on tho outside,

arm

a portion of the too
L5 ol et el

houlder

Telephone 1332,
-
Nordyke & Marmon Cos
[Estab.$83L.]

Foundersasd Machinists

Mill and Elevator BulldeFs,

Intianapoiis, Ind. Raoller Millg
Mill-Gearing, Beltd Bolting=
cioth, Grain-clean! Maohluery,
Midilings Purifisrs, Portabie
Mills, eto, ota. Take strest cars
for stook yards,

—

ABSTRACTS OF TITLE.
THEODORE o TEIN,

Buosessor to Wm. 0. Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

86 EAST MARKET STREET.

+ s e —
PFHYSICIANS,

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,

Surgeon,

OrPricE—90 East Markel street, Hours-8 to 10
nL; 2t 3 p. m., Sundays cxcepted. Telephone 34L

DR. BRAYTON. -

OFFICE—28 E. Ohio; from 10 1o 12 and 2ta &, ”~
RESIDENCE—805 Last Wasulngion stresl
House lelephions L1470, Ullios telephv o, L4346 »

DR. E. HADLEY.

OFFICFE.-136 North Penosylvania street.

RESBIDENCE-270 North Delaware strest
bours, 3o a m; 2 W0Ipm; iosp %
telephone, 304, House Welopious, 1215,

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,

227 NORTH DELAWARE STRERT,

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.

ESIDENCE—§70 North Meriilan siresl
8FF!CE—369 Sonth Meridian stresh

Oftice Hours~ to lUa m 284 p 'l.) Twip m
T‘h’m“‘—‘(i’l't ’UID lm“ ‘3 -

DR. REGECCA W. ROCERS,

— DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDHEN <«
OFFICE—i9 Marion Bloek. OMos Hours: § 1013

am.2tobp m Sunlays 4 Wi p om, M Kesh
doenoe, 630 Norih lllinels street

Dr.J.E.Anderson

—SPECIALIST—

Chrounie and Nervous Diseases
and Discases of Women,

Grand Opera House Block, N. Penn. St

OMoce
Odlve

DENTISTS,

DENTIST. £ E REESE

24’y East Ollo St bet. Meritian and Pean.

—=

CHIROPODIST.

SIS LSS AN TSNS NSNS NI
Dr. B. J. MORGAN
Removes Corns,
NS
PA)

al:u-u Warts
Nails withoal
al‘h or Deaws
Re‘erences: Albert Gall, Dr l-ﬁw.
Matthews, Ir. Pink, Tom Tagga:t, is Rol

2519 West Wasbington Street

!

i
»
1

Cordova Block, Rooms 23 and “. i




