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PARSON TOM.
Saddle-Hos- s Pete's record In the mining FAIRWORLD'S

Two Great Stores Crowded Into One. .'
Everything doubled up". Goods hanpinrr from walls and ceilings, aisles narrowed and every inch of
spaco taken. AVe bought FRANK'S STOCK, awav below value, from tho Indiana Trust Company, assignee,
and will sell same at GO per cent on

I . rri i n
tho dollar. And this is just what we mean. We do just as wo adver- -

make the Prices.
are 6olo agents for tho best, finest,
are arriving daily and everything

ward because the memory of her aunt's
words to her rankled In a wound that never
healed.

"No one will ever love me. I am not
good. I shall, never be clever. I mut al-
ways be ugly. I don't want to see an ugly,
stupid person's face."

And not to look In any glass In any room
at any time became a habit, stronger thanany resolution could have been, and shegrew up. learned for her years and thought-
ful, taking her part In Miss Vincent's
mothers' meetings ana the act of duty,
misnamed charttien, till It seemed to her as
If the world must always, always go on
Just like this, with nothing in it beautiful
except the flowers In their seasons in tho
dull garden, the memory of those ten years
In India, and the contraband poetry books
on th 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 Hetty, the house
maid, leit, there were none in whom she
could confide even to the point of stretch-
ing her arms in their presence when she
was weary, or sighing in their presence
when she was sail. And she was sad so
often, yet not with the bitterness of those
drst days, because one can get used to any
pain, even the pain of loneliness and of a
loveless life. 4

It waa when tho housemaid left that Una
first began to write poetry, furtively, with
one of her drawing pencils in the blankspaces of an old exercise book tilled up
with vulgar fractions. And her poems were
echoes of the poetry she had read, and
rouirh. and bad. and poor, yet with an in-
dividual note, and the very first line of
the very first poem began, "I know that I
am ugly." Una has that poem still, but
It Is under seal, and eren now she never
has the heart to look at It, and gradually
out f the world, whose one great factwas 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
sho read 9he built herself a dream palace,
in which, as the days passed by, their dull
duties and routines became the dream, and

use. inc secret 01 our success:

We buy in Quantities and Quantities
"We have no opposition in tho State when it comes to malringr prices. We
and most stylish goods made in our line. OUR NEW SPRING GOODS
will go in this great sale.

THE LOOKING-GLAS- S.

She was a. puny, yellow-okinnct- l, tlfr-cye- 'l,

bis-mouth- ed child, with thin trms and kjr.
an I brown, untidy hair. The eyes were red
and the mouth tremulous with tears when
she stool alone In the world In the drawins-ro- m

of her aunt's houe in High gate, quite
alone, now that the friendly Lctor who
had trken charge cf hor on her l.orai:rd
voyas had brought her to the house of
her dead father's only Flsir; and, be-In- a
busy man. home on a short furlough after
Ions Indian .service, had kissed her, bid-i- l-

:i her Le a kv1 girl, given her half a
crei'rx and a box of sweets, and left

fcer.
The old servant who had opened the door

had aid tlutt her mistress was atten dins'
a clothing club tea meeting had said it
with iv e of surpris that hir
mltross Fh-u- t-- e absent at the hour which
t-- ber.-- If had fixed for the arrival of her
only brother's only child.

l"r i walked round the rom, looking at
the pictures In their heavy, dull maplo
frame:: "The Woman, of Samaria,"
ton Abbey in the Olden Time.' "The Maid
of She looked at the marble
b p of the chiffonier, where the case of
Stuffed birds was, at the heavy damask
Curtain., the sombre respectability of tha

.d3 carpet; the severe uninviting or-

derliness of the rep-cover- ed chairs.
Mic looked out of the window at the gar-

den, in intention as formal as the room
itself, but where the lavish hand of au-

tumn h.id scattered golden leaves, to the
despair of the gardener and the littering of
the iaw::. It was a. chill, damp outlook.
Una hive red and walked back Into ths
room.

The chiffonier attracted her most. The

pleasures or pastimes of the day their
morning hour Delng at noontime when
they were startled by the ghostlike appear-
ance of Parson Tom, In a trembling voice,
he told his story.

"He plays It well," sneered Big Frank;
"that's a purty good niake-u- p ye've got on
yer face, i'e'd ought ter be a performer.
There'll be a chance fer ye when the va-
riety show opens up In th;r spring."

This tpeech was greeted with laughter by
the crowd, and the poor pArson was dumb--but

not deaf with mortification. How could
he face these men who disbelieved his very
first utterance? He turned to go.

"Hold on ther'," cried Paymaster BUI;
"this Is twlcet yer say yer bin robbed In
this camp. Both times it was our money
as ye was robbed of money 'at we give ye.
Now ye've got ter prove it; fer we don't
'low no man f accuse none o us o robbin'
him the second time 'thout he produces thsr
proof." ,

"Ther proofs wa't we want," shouted
the crowd.

Parson Tom stood as still as death. He
could not speak.

"An' there's another thing ye've got ter
prove," continued BUI, as he saw the par-
son would not reply; "ye've got ter prove
thet ye didn't rob some other partly be-

sides yerself. More'n one cabin was burglar-
ized last night; an' ef ye ain't ther burglar,
then prove It."

But Parson Tom could utter no sound,
savs a groan of anguish. Could h but re-
call that voice. But, no. His memory
failed.

There he stood as dumb as though he ha
been born without speech, while Paymaster
Bill demanded that he prove hi innocsnce,
and the crowd, led on by Big Frank,
sneered at and reviled the accusoa.

During this trying ordeal for the par-
son three men. selected by Big Frank, had
gone to the parson's cabin, and there, upon
the floor, had found a nugget of gold be-- i

longing to Big Frank.
This they brought and flouted in the face

of the trembling victim. Well he kn?w
how It had come th re. but it was Idle to
assert or protest. His words if he could
have spoken would hav been, to these in-

furiated men. like the screech of a wild
bird borne cn the wind in a howling storm.

"Ye hev no proof o yer innience,' paid
Paymaster Bill, hotly, "an we hev this
proof o' yer guilt Wat d'ye say now?"

Parson Tom saw that all hope was lost.

CARPETS
'Will go in this greatPARLOR 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. Wo 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
on these goods. They include some handsome
Rockers, Divans, small Chairs, Corner Chairs,
Reception Chairs, Conversation and Library Chairs.

BEDEOOM SUITS
We are solo agents for tho Connersville Bedroom

Suits. This is an elegant line to make your selection
fromj new and beautiful designs. You should see
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.

We shall 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. Come and see for yourselt
pieces all-Wo-

ol Carpet at 40c
50 pieces all-Wo- ol Carpet at GOc

G pieces Tapestrv Brussels Carpet at 40c
4 pieces Velvet ferussels Carpet at 75 c

A large lot of remnants of Brussels and Ingrain Car-
pets, from 10 to 20 yards in a piece. You make the
price on them.

STEAW MATTING--

Our Spring Matting just arrived. 300 beautiful
patterns to select from in iointless cotton warjh. We
carry every pattern and color made. Don fail to see
uur8c, 10c and 15c Matting. All our Matting
goes in this sale at tho reduced prices.

A large quantity of remnants, from 5 yards to
30 yards, at your price.

LACE CURTAIISrS
Jcut received 5,000 pairs which we purchased At 25o on

the dollar, and r wish to put a pair in very hons in the
city. Dnn't fail to see onr Lace CnrtMna and tret oar
prices. 500 different patterns to select from. See our
50c, 73cf Si and Sfi Cortaine, worth three times the
monpy. Com and bo convinced by judjrinfr for younelf.

75 pairs of Irish Points nt S3.25, uorth $8.
Wo hnve more Lace Curtains than we could dispose

of in a vat. bnt th prices will unload them in a short
time! CURTAIN POLES At 8c trimmed; 2 for 13c.

SHADES.
7-fo- ot PLAIN SHADES, ... 25c
7-fo- ot DADO SHADES. - - - 25c
7-fo- ot FRINGE SHADES. - - - 40c

We carry the largest line of Shades in the Stateall
sizes and colors. Wo are headquarters for Shades.

RUGS.
A full line, oil sizes, in Body Brussels. Smyrna, Mo-quettes-

and

Wilton Rags. 200 patterns to make your se-

lections from. See our 81 Mnquette Rncs.
See onr 33-in- ch Moquette Roffs for 50c.

PORTIERE CURTAINS.
250 sample, in all shades and colors, from 82 up to 825.

13

WALL PAPER
Our Wall Paper will go in this great sale. Don't fail to see this beautiful line and get our prices. All new
and latest designs. Wall Paper from 3c per roll up.

)A
STORE! I1ST THE STATE.

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-bui- lt 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 quick, though his physical
movements were slow, and he was strong
as a beast. Ills record was that of tin
horn gambler and all-rou- nd thief. Added
to this he bore the reputation of having
been run out of Leadvllle for horse steal-
ing, and having escaped from Tombstone's
ready-mad- e justlco 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-tent- hs 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
traite 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-abidin- g,

and had little use for peace ofll-cer- s.

So the town and county officials took
their usual vacation with others who did
not feel like facing the rigid winter which
was predicted.

Saddle-Hos- s Pete did not go out with the
majority. In fact, Pete seldom acted with
the majority. He usually formed a mino-
rityof one. But he was not disappointed
at their leaving him. He thought he would
be able to stand It for one season. But
Paymaster Bill and Big Frank, who seemed
to bj 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-Hos- s

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
church-goin- g people. But as the parson
said he had no Idea of preaching, nobody
objected to his staying in camp. He gave
as a reason for staying that In case of
death his services would be needed. Be-
yond that he would not Intrude his olhces.

Tho extreme length of the winter had
led Paymaster Bill to Inquire into theparson's finances; and learning that therewas a probability of his running short be-
fore his parishioners should return, Bill
proposed to the men in camp that a purso
bo raised.

His suggestion was acted upon, and Pay-
master Bill himself presented the hatful ofmoney, accompanying the presentation withan appropriate extempore speech, in which
he advised Parson Tom or the apprecia-
tion of the "donors.

Parson Tom declared he could not accept
the money unless he should have an op-
portunity to earn it.

"But we don't none of us want ter die,"objected Bill, "Jist ter give ye a chance terearn the money. We'd ruther pay ye terpray fer our continued good health, jistas we drinks ter your good health w'enwe makes up that purse."
1'arscn Tom laughed, and said he had

no desire for the demise of anyone, butmerely wanted to give them some returnfor the money.
That night Parson Tom appeared in Big

Frank's saloon, where the entire male pop-
ulation was endeavoring to break the bank,having cleaned up the Corner saloca early
in me evening.

The appearance of the parson created agutter, and one or two superstitious play-
ers lost every bet they made for the bal-
ance of the deal. When the end of the
deal had been reached the par3on asked
their attention for a few minutes, and,mounting the platform which held the look-
out chair, ho thanked them kindly for theirgenerous donation, and said that if they
would come to the little schoolhouse onSunday evening for a half hour he would
endeavor to entertain them without preach-
ing a sermon. He declared that he couldnot accept their money without earning It.

The Invitation was accepted and the par-
son was asked to have a cigar, which helighted, while the crowd drank "to thehealth of Parson Tom." He bowed his ac-
knowledgements without further Interrup-
tion of the game.

Upon entering his cabin Parson Tom
stirred the fire, thinking of his visit, and,
after sitting by its warmth till he had
thawed himself, 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. Perhaps In his excite-
ment at his good fortune he had hidden It
from himself and forgotten the hiding
place. But, no, it was not in the cabin.

The parson was troubled. He could not
believe that anj of the men who had be--
so kind to him would be guilty of robbery.
And yet the money was gone. The long
buckskin bag In which he kept his money
Knd which bore his name worked In silken
thread he found behind the trunk.

When he met Paymaster Rill on the fol-
lowing morning he mentioned his loss. BUI
was astonished. He did not believe thatany man in the camp was mean enough to
steal, "at any rate, not a parson's money."

The story of the loss of Parson Tom'smoney was told about the camp, and,
whilt it was a mystery to some, the more
Irreverent smiled and sail thev guess 3d
the parson was excited, and that it wouldturn up all right in time.

On Sunday the sun shone out brlcrht andclear, and old King Solomon was asglorious a sight as one might wish to see.
His biblical namesake In all his reputedglory could not have furnished a granderInspiration. But Pirson Tom had prom-
ised not to preacn. Besides he was notquite sure that the Incredulity concerning
the loss of his money had entirely disap-peared. So he must be earoful what heshould say to them that night.

Every male person was promptly on
hand that night at the little school house.and there was a sprinkle of the other sexwomen who had not listened to a preacher's
voice since they were little girls.

The half hour was devoted to readingstones, which were responded to by heartylaughter and a few pathetic exclamations.hen Parson Tom had finished and wasabout to say good night, Paymaster 1:11aro.se and reminded his companions thatpn the night the parson had called on themit had been proposed that a fund be startfdtoward building a church. Then he added:"I don't reckon none of ye has got a no-
tion o' backln' down on tliet Uier1 nroper-9itlo- n.

Ef ye has, let's hear It."There was not a dissenting voice, thoughthe amount of gold and silver d roDp.nl inthe parson's pretty buckskin bag was not solarge as it might have been had the parson
not "lost his first wlnnln.' "

The moon had dropped down behind thepeak of King Solomon, leaving the camp
In darkness, while soft snow fell with thatsteady monotony which indicates a heavierfall to come.

Parson Tom had Just entered the door ofhis cabin to step in, when a heavy handwas laid upon his throat and a hoarsevoice demanded:
"Give me that money. Quick!"
The parson was by no means a coward.He struggled with his assailant, and to-gether they fell Into the cabin and rolled out

Lnt? iv; llg"ht ver of fresh snow whichhad fallen, on the frozen crust. Mutt-"- dcurses and a tighter grip upon his throatm?t his resistance.
"Damn this snow; If this job could havebeen done an hour earlier I'd 'a' bin allright," muttered the voice as the formmoved away In the darkness.
That was the last the parson heard. Thelight snow fell straight from the sky. Therewas ro wind to disturb its course, and thesoft, fine flakes were hardly plentiful enoughto furnish a bed for footprints.
Parson Tom knew not how long he hadlain there, and, despite the warmer tem-perature, he was numb with cold when hecrawled into his cabin. He was so com-pletely overcome by the struggle with hisassailant and the cold that he lav upon hisbed in a stupor far into the night.
When he aroused the snow was'fallinc ingreat sheets, like drift3. from the gulchabove. lie opened the door and looked out.He could see nothing but the blinding stormand the darkness whl'h was scarcely sub-dued by the ghastly whiteness of the snowHe dired not venture out. No man couldlive an hour in that terrible stormRebuilding the fire the parson sat downand tried to thlnk-tri- ed to think where hehad heard that voice before It demandedhis money. If he could only recall that he

robbed him. Without that recollection hisclaim that he bad b-?e-n robbed the secondtime would be only laughed at by the menwho had been so generous In thlr giftsBut it was impossible to recall It, thoughhe knew he had heard it and remarked tspeculiar tone And- there he sat throughthe long, black night, hoping against hore.
WiVs rai nconda' whn he awoke,Eltting by the dying embers on the hearth!The sun shone brighter than It had shonefor weeks. Its hot ray3 melted the snowon the roofs of the houses, and the daywas like a day In spring. But It broughtno Joy to the heart of Parson TomThe habitues of Big Frank's saloon hadhardly settled themselves down, to the
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tour. to 9 a. m.; A to 4 p. to.; 7 to p. 'X. O2o
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a. m.. 2 to 6 p. ru. SanJUjt: 4 to & p. ul, at
deitoe, 630 North IllinoH ireec

S3p.nJ.EI. Anderson
SPECIALIST

Chrocle find KcrTont Dlieates
and Diseases of Women,

Grand Opera Ilonse Block, X. renn. St

DENTIST. E. E. REESE,
2ia TmI Oo SU bet. Mertrtiau nn I lf ua.

ciimoropisT.

Dr. 33. J. JIOEGAN
HeniovtfCoru
1 J unions. War la
and Injrruvun
Nails. viUu'Ui
Tain f r Dra.
ins Blood.

Matihewa, Dr. lick. Tun laxgait, iouU Itauald.

Cordova Block. Kooms QJ and
West Washington Street.

DILI S3 FOLMJHY AM) FlMSlll.tQ
S.I1.1V I

PIONEER CRASS WOR CS.
Jdfra, and Iealerala all kinds of r$rai 1K LsTy
and light Cattinc. Cr Beulcr a;$clUT.
tAUandJob Wort proruiUj aitoa Ui tx llJwliLouihre&aajriTiUAtrek ToiaoiiJae

er oeautirui, bright dreams the only real- -

No visitors came to the house except the
j.rlm ladies who brought their scissors and
thimbles and sat seriously sewing through
the Wednesday afternoons, while an Im-
proving book was read idoud. Una was as
much alone as though she never touched a
human 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-covere- d account
books, died with her pen In her hand and
with anxious eyes tracking through the
long columns a missing fourpenee 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.

"Get up, Miss Mary," the housemaid
said. "Your poor aunt is dead."

And Una got up. She did noiJ run down
to see the worst for herself, in dressing
gown and slippers; but ishe dressed quickly
with all the customary routine of the toilet,
and, as on other mornings, brushed out her
long hair 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. Then she said her pray-
ers, because she had always been used to
say thrn. and went down stairs.

The doctor was there. They had laid Miss
Vincent on the tab'e and covered her with
a sh 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 says it's all over."

Una turned away and went Into the
drawing 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 tho 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 voice roused her.

"Come, my dear," he said, "you must
cheer up. Is there no one you can send
for?"

"No one." said Una--
lie meditated a moment.
"I don't like leaving you all alone in this

big, sad house." he said.
He was a whlte-benrde- d old man, with a

shining bald head and friendly eyes.
"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
else e. very, very long time, indeed, so
long that one might well lose count of it,
when the door opened and a flout, rosy-cheek- ed

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 little figure by the wdndow, and,
aulte simply, as If It were the most com-
mon thlnff in the world, trok Una In herarms and kissed her again and again.

"You poor little thing," she said; "you
must come home with me."

And Una. still stunned, obeyed.
They gave her the best room at the

doctor's, and the doctor's wife waited on
her and fed her, and petted her as though
she had been Indeed one of the children
that had lain, In the old times, on thatmotherly 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-tress; yet the weeks went by, and still shemyed in her new home with the new hap-
piness that not even her books or herdreams had pictured for her. She was not
clever oh, no; she was not pretty either;
she was not she knew too well even good.
Yet here was some one who loved her.

It was when ?he had been there a monththat the doctor's wife looked up from herpile of letters at breakfast with a new joy
in her face.

"My son Is coming home," she said. "He
will be here, he says, almost as soon ashij letter. He has got a year's leave.
Oh, my dear, what a happy old woman 1
am! the happiest in the world!"

And the doctor at the other end of thetabie took his spectacles off and wiped
them to have a good look, as he siid, atthe happiest woman in the world.

All this time Una had never looked inthe glass. "They love me here," she saidto herself, "so what does It matter how 1
look?"

That night, as they sat around the fire-
bar the evenings were still chilly, though itwas early June the rumble of wheels cameup the road. The doctor's wife, throwing
her sixty years behind her, rushed to the
door. There was a sound of hurried In-
quiries, of kisses, of luggage being set down
In the hall, a chink of money as the cab
was paid, and then the doctor's wife, withpink roses In her own pretty old face andstars and Joy in her faded eyes, came Into
the room, leading a handsome, bronzed, sol-
dierly man.

"This is my boy, Una." she said. "Fran-
cis, this Is my dear girl."

Ami as he came across the room, holding
out a brown 1 and, 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 hadplease.! Fate to make her a. little better,not quite so stupid, not quite so ugly.

A month later the great happiness of life
came to her when those blue eyc3 looked
ckselv Into hers and those strong hands
neid ner own.

"But is it possible." she cried, "thatyou really can care, that you really want
me? I am so so " She could not say it.Why should she tell him that she was ugly
and stupid and not very good, if he did not
see these things? Or perhaps he saw them
and did not mind. So she said, "Yes" to
his questions because she had given him
her heart four weeks ago In exchange for
the first look from, those blue eyes of his.

They had been married thre? weeks, andthe honeymoon was in its last quarter, and
In the little lodgings at Hythe Una was
twisting up the long, dark hair, still damp
and salt wdth the

Her husband watched hor with loving
pride.

"Una, my heart," he said, "have you
made a vow of humility, that you never
look in the glass? You always look out of
the window when you are twisting up that
dear hair of yours. Why Is It?"

Una did not answer. She twisted up horhair, and when the last hairpin was In Its
place she came and knelt beside her hus-
band and laid her soft cheek against hl3
shoulder.

Then she told him the whole tale, as I
have told it to you, and sh showed him
her poems, which I cannot show you. tutyou ca.n get them from Mudle's for your-
selves, and when he looked through them
and heard all her tale, he clasped h r In
his arms and kissed her a hundred times.

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

He led her to the littje gold-frame- d looking-

-glass above the sitting room mantel- -
pit . e.

"There," he said.
lie looked and she looked. The looking-Klas-s

reflected his fair hair and strong face,
and on his shoulders the rough brown head
of his wife. But she did not look at her
low. broad forehead, her arched brows and
beautiful, dreamy, passionate eyes. She did
not sf.e the sensitive soft-lippe- d mouth, th
round deftness of the firm chin, and the
faint, shell-pin- k tint of the smooth cheeks.
Ht r eyes met his In the glass, and she an-swer- ed

the word ha rad in them.
"Am IT' she said, "lteally? And you are

pleased?"
He turned and kissed her again. "Look

at yourself, Una," he said.
She flung her arms round his neck. "No,

why should I look there? Why thould I
wish to sse myself, when I can see you, my
dear?"

Xesblvin Atalanta,

fctuffed birds were pret'y; besides, there
was at the back of th a looking-glas- s,

in wr.ich she could see ..er face, her ioor
little i ale. frightened fate. There was
glas.s in the djors of the chiffonier, too,
reile-etin-g her black stockings and the little
Fkirts that were trimmed with crepe, be-

cause it was not yet four monlns since
jungle fever had killed father and mother.
She was tired. The chairs looked at her
forbiddingly, yet with a sort of challenge,
as though they dared her to sit on their
neat cushion!-;-. She was too tired to ac-ce- i't

the challenge and too tired for the
Uttl? feet to support her longer without
potest.

She sat down on the Brussels carpet in
front of the looking glass dpor of the chif-
fonier and jeered into its depths. It was a
comfort to her to ree hsr own face. That,
at least, was not strange as everything
e"i wa.e It was almost like having a
friend there, arvi she sat looking at her-t-e- lf

in the gla.ss, and pitied hers?lf very
m aeh indeed, as children do and grown
foi'.v.i likewise.

She was lost In r. sad dream of the time
when the face had had a soft shoulder to
rest on, kind handa to stroke It, dear liis
! kiss it whenever it would; and :he old
nt : t ar the door. .open and her aunt come
in. Sb had 'Just reached out a little clam-
my hand with an Impulse of affection to-

ward th- - linage which seemed all that was
left of the old life, whn her arm was
causht from behind, and she sprang to her
f-e- t. literally soeechlesa with the sullen
ehork.

"So you are my niece," a hard voice said;
arvl I.'n.'t. looking up, saw an eMerly wo-
man, with pale banded hair and black
shawl and a very ugly bonnet.

I'na opened her lips, but th'i "Yes, aunt,"
would not pass them.

"And what nro you doing sitting down
there on the floor as if you were a dog?"
The voice was not unkind, so Una man-ag'- d

to answer:
"I was looking at my?elf In the glass."
"Why?" aske-- i her aunt.
"i;ovaue I like to," was Una's summary

of the many reasons that had brought her
to that contemplation.

"Indeed." her aunt answered. "And what
is your name?"

"Una." said the child.
"Anything else?"
"Una Mary Vincent."
"Well. Mary." said her aunt. Instantly

adopting the name unfamiliar to her r.!ec,
"I shall not call you Una because I think
It U hlgh-liow- n and romantic and not at
all suitable for a little girl."

"Mother and father called me Una," the
ch!' i found courage to reply, clinging to
t!. .t in the midst of the waves of terror
un 1 loneilaess and lovelessness tnat were
closing round her.

"Irleed." replied her aunt, as If that
ma le no difference. "But 1 shall call you
Mary. Now, Mary, you will have gv-enuss- es

and teachers, and every advantage
I ran irio you; and I hope you will be a

l fcirl. and not tiresome. Give me a
kiss. I will ring for Farser to take
you upstairs."

I'na lifted her !Ijs obediently, but It was ahard, unresponsive cheek that they touched.
There was no lingering pressure, no touch
of a hand on her hair, no arm put round
her for a moment, no love. She followed
the old rervant patiently up the steep car--

stair Into a lare. dreary room,
furnished with mahogany and seriousness.
Left ai,.no, she took off hat and Jacket,
washed her hands and face, and did herhair as well as she could at the big look-
ing glass between the two deep windows.

it was growing dusk: she did not like th
M room; she hastened down to hr aunt.
There was tea a silent meal. Then AuntMary gave her a bound Volume of theMonthly Racket, and turned herself to
wresti" with a numler of little account
bonk-- ? in mottled paper covers. Bedtime
came all too soon, a bedtime that meant
loneliness lii the tig. dark. qui:t cham-
ber. I'na's heart beat with terror when
si:-- - found herself alone there with the one
e..ndh . She undressed very quickly, trying
to entourage herself by saying over cs
ri:-k!- y as mu could all the texts and hymns

rh.- - could remember, in a vague ho;o thatthey might act as a charm against what
m.Uht be lurking invisible around her. ready
t spring into active, horrible, materialexunee as soon as the light was blonout.

unce in bed. kind Nature remembered the
chid for v. hom no one else In all the bus v.
living world had any thought In that hour,
and r.v ked her sweetly and swiftly Into
dr. imh s sleep.

Next 'lay a prim but kindly governess
appeared. For t:? first time I'na found in
ti::r..s and geography a refuge from her
bltt r I .ngirnr for love, and from the bleakwaste of misery that life had become to
h r. When she went up to wash her hands
for tea. she found that the big dressing-tabl- e,

with its lar. e swinging glass, was
gone. When she came down she said timid-ly to the aunt who- - sat waiting behind thetea trr:v:

"There is no looking-glas- s in my room,
aunt. II mv am I to do mv hair?"

"You must lean: to do without a srlass,"
l r aunt replied, besnnnlng to pour out thetei with Kiim rigidity. I didn't say any-
thing you alxnjt it esterday because you
wore tired, and I dl In't wish to b toosevere with you: but I must tell you I was
y.-r- much shocked to Ilnd you Indulging
ia foolish vanity before the looking-glass- .
io.i win nave no glass ror the future."Yes. aunt." said the child meekly,
cl.mbing on to the large horsehair chairan 1 smoothing her pinafore down over herbiaek flock.

"Will jou please pass me the bread andbutt. rV" the aunt went cn. "You mustbarn to be very obliging and agreeable.Miry, and think no more about looking
glass, s and sueh vanities. Berr.ember thato i are an extremely plain child. You willgrow tip to bo a very plain woman. From
what I have of you 1 am quite surethit ou will never be a clever one. So

oi: must be good and obedient or no one
v.:;i ever love you. You will certainly notb bved for your looks and cleverness."'.', aunt," I.'ivi answered, choking down
litr.-- r tears with the bread and butter.It will be n fault of mine." paid Miss
Vii:o.,-r.- t complacently to herself as she sat
ul.-r:- . that r.Uht over the clothing club ac- -
0- - ui.t ' ;t w i'l not be my fault if she grows
u; vain and frivolous. I will do my dutvty hrr whatever !t costs me."

And sh- - did. She was n woman in whomduty t k the place cf faith, and hope, ami
chantv. She saw that Una was well
cVthod and suthciently fed. She saw thatUn . was well tau?Tht and had regular daily
exerci.--o in the up-- n air. ie took her to
ch ir- - h. She taugnt her her c .teehism. and
at the prjr-e- r at'e she had her taken to theblhr t be oiiiiirmed. All this care Miss
Vi-.oe- nt gave ungrudgingly. More than tils
she I iiot in her to give.

So Una grew up a silent, awkward girl.
rr.'re and m r finding her pleasure In
1 - aniing and reading. There were no r looks
of frivolous cha et-- r at ATi'-- s Vlnccr.t'o.
It was a sympathetic housemaid who gave
I'na a copy of Lcngftdlow, furtively, on her
fifteenth birthday, and the same housemaid
ut her riiu-s- t ix)ught her Mrs. Hemans
and Scott, and a vilely printed edition of
Shakspeare, with the ten shiihnKS the doc-
tor hiid given her at parting five years be-
fore. She had not spent the ten "shillings;
eh- - had nothing to spe-- n i it on. All her ma-
terial wants were supplied, and Miss Yin- -
ct-n- t would not have approved of any cater-
ing for spiritual nefthi beyond the official
baniu-- t of prayer book, hymn book and
sermon.

So Una hid her poetry books on the top
of the big wardrobe and read and reread
them.

After that first day she had never looked
In the glass. At llrst from the? blind ln-eti- nc;

of obedience, which ten years of lov-u- c
earn h;ul niado strong within her: after

but with dying hope his speech returned,
and he said 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 robber In our struggle in the cabin.
If I could recall the voice I 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 idle mine3 or in some deserted tun-
nel. He went toward the gulch, for had
he come this way he would have had to
cross my body, as I lay there in the snow.
That is 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 o' the guilt
of the parson. Only the production of the
man he claimed had robbed him would de-
stroy their belief In his guilt. The crowd
grew angrier as the minutes passed.

"The parson has lied," coolly remarked
Big Frank, whose faith In the preacher
sort had never been strong.

"He's an ungrateful robber," Paymaster
Bill added.

"Hang him!" yelled a man in the crowd.
The excitement increased like the roar cf

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 b execute the sen-
tence of death.

Like wild men they flew to the upper end
of the camp, dragging the parson wdth
them. Convinced of his guilt and maddened
by thoughts of his ingratitude, no hand
could stay them.

Quickly the preparations for the execu-
tion were mode. Two barrels, rath of
which supported an end of a broad plank,
placed under the stout limb of a great
tree, formed the scaffold. One nd of the
rope was fastened to the limb, the cthrformed Into a noose and olaeeJ over the
head and around the neck of the trembling J

parson.
"Aire ye ready?" cried the leader of the

mob to the two men who were stationed
at the ends of the plank ready to lift It
out from under the feet- - of the doomed
man.

"CJlve him one more chance to tell who
robbed him," demanded Paymaster Bill.

Standing there upon that plank, with the
doth rope around his neck, Parson Tom'srmory returned. The uly face of Ms

'.Han. which he could not see he nlp.ht
before in the darkness, was now plainly
visible, and the crouched form of the rob-
ber appeared as plain as on the lay he had
sneaked out of camp at the command of
these same men.

The crowd waited almost breathlessly.
"Quick," shouted Big Frank, who was

leader.
"Saddle Horse Pete," almost shouted

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. Thatwon't do. Guess agMn."

"Once ag'in. Aire ye ready?" shouted Big
Frank.

"Yes," came the caJm but determined
voices of the two men at the ends of theplank.

"Give him time ter pray," begged on un-
willing participant"Pray, then, ' shouted the leader.Parson Tom stood erect ith . bowed
head. Slowly and with flrmness he liftedhis voice. Suddenly he faltered, turninghis face toward the mountain.

Hark! Look! The excited group of men
stood there riveted to the ground. The handsof those who held the plank were frozen as
If in death's clutch. Tie tongue of him
whose word va3 law was paralyzed. Thesound which niled their ears carried moreterror to their souls than the awful roarof battle, the rushing of the mlghtv wa-ters in a storm at sea, and the rumbling ofan earthquake, all combined, could have in-
spired.

On. on It came, tearing from their rootsgreat trees that had withstood the stormsgenerations; hurling heavy branches, logs,
timbers and rocks a hundred feet above theheads of the frightened witnesses. G-e- at

clouds of snow nlled the air and hid fromview the surrounding mountains.
rsot a man In that group, all huddled to-eth- er

like so many frightened animal.E comprehended the situation In an in
stant.

These men, who were brave enough ofheart to have fought with th? inspiration
of patriotism on the field of battle, 'or facedwith fearless courage the ocean's wrath, orlistened without the faintest dread to theearthquake's fearful rumblings, stoodtrembling like little children in the face of a
snow-slide- .

Swift as a meteor It came, and, like thebursting of a thunderbolt, had spent itswrath: and its dreadful "hnrvest lav scat-tered far and wwv l"-- e dead and woundedsoldiers on a battlefield.
And when the sk nad cleared there lavat the feet of them who held a life within

their grasp, a dead and frozen human form.Tiht against the breast the clutched andstiffened fingers of the dead held the buck-
skin bag of money the evidence of ParsonTom's Innocence.

The crowd fell back aghast!
It was Saddle-Hos- a Pete!
L.ewis H. Eddy, in San Francisco Argo-
naut.

OUT OF TUG ORDINARY.
Insanity in every country Is more preva-

lent among unmarried men than marriedpersons.
Only two English bicycle manufacturingconcerns declared dividends last year, ow-ing to poor trade.
The German mile of to-d- ay is 24.318 fetIn length, more than four times and a halfas 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 andPliny attributed the Invention of locks toTheodorus of Samos, B. C. 730.
Station laborers on the German raiircadsare required to be on duty from ft:t) a. m.to 10:20 p. m. seven days In the week.
The oldest inhabited house in the UnitedStates is that of KUlian Van Rensselaer,opposite Albany. It was built in 1342.
The mules that transported the baggage

of the British army during the last Egyp-
tian war were bought in the United States.

Experiments with Hellmann's electriclocomotive In France developed a speed of
sixty-seve- n miles an hour on an up gTade.

A check for 5,333,0.7) on the Bank of Eng-
land, in payment for the Kimberly dia-
mond mines, is said to be the largest everdrawn.

It is claimed that the laborers in every
occupation are paid from two ro five timesas much in the United States as in any
country in Europe.

The postmaster at Worcester, Mass., whooverpaid two carriers 1 c:nt each, wascompelled by the Postofflce Department torefund the money.
Ex-Presid- ent Orton, of the "Western Un'onTelegraph Company, declared that the En-glish language was 23 per cent cheaper fortelegraphic purposes than any other.
A Missouri divorce was onee granted be-cause the defendant goes padding about,leaving the plaintiff supperles". or if hegets any he has to cook it himself."
Statisticians estimate that in Great Brit-ain there are 700 mlllicoaire fami- -
es, 9.C50 families "very rich." 148.253 fami-lies "rich." 720.500 In "moderate circum-

stances." 2.008.000 "struggling to keep up"
and 3,918,900 poor.

The oldest manuscript of the New Testa-ment Is the. Peshlto, a Lyriac version, saidto have been made in the first century. Itdocs not contain the Second and Third

LARGEST
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Epistles of John, the Second Epistle of
Petfir. the Epistle of Jude or the Apoca-
lypse.

Southwestern North Carolina has a band
of 1,500 Cherokee Indians. They constitute
an Incorporated company, live in the mount-
ains, but follow the pursuits of white men.

In New Mexico canyons one may see
natural stone pillars cut Into fantastic
forms by the sand blasts formed by the
wind sucking up and down the narrow
passes.

Herat, in Afghanistan, is the citv which
has been most often destroyed. Fifty-si- x

times have its walls been laid In ruins, smd
the pame number of times have hey been
erected again.

If the project of connecting the Ober with
tha Danube by a canal comes to anything".
Brltl3h manufacturers will be able to ship
goods direct from London to Vienna with-
out using the railway at all.

The value of Peruvian bark was first dis-
covered by tho fact that sick animals In
Peru were observed to gnaw the bark of a
certain tree. Men tried the same remedy
and quinine was given to the world.

The hiphest monolith in the world is an
obelisk at Carnak, In Esyrt, near Tuxor.
The monument was erected by llatasu, a
Queen who relened 160) B C. It is 10 leet
long and its wdg-h- t is about 400 tons.

When a Japanese audience wish to ex-
press disapproval of a play they sPently
turn round and sit with their backs to the
stage. If this is 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 LlHenthaJ, 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 350
f?et high across a ravine 200 feet wide,
the whole distance covered being five hun-
dred feet.

The largest place of amusement ever
constructed Is the Coliseum at Rome. Its
circumference Is 1.62S feet, its long diameter
615, its short 150 and its height 155. It had
four stories or tiers, and could seat 67.0W
spectators, while GO.000 more could find
standing room.

WHAT TO WEAR.

The dainty shot and striped taffetas of
tha season make up very handsomely with
plain surahs.

A pretty zouave Jacket to be worn with
a black bodice is made of cream colored
Venetian lac.

Shirts waists come in greater variety
than ever and can be uurchased 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 bin.- - velvet fct cn a
standing band, one directly In frciit and two
on the aides, which meet 'r. the back.

Corset covers to be worn under tailor-mad-e

gowns are made of white and of
black stockinet. These are to be had In
high-n'.cke- d and low-neck- ed 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 moire vest can be worn over almost
any dress.

The modern zouave or Eton Jacket
reaches to the waist and is fastened in
front with three buttons. A silk blouse is
worn with this and often appears below
the coat In a frill.

White nun's veiling and Fayetta, dotted
with black, axe 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 indultfng
in the old-fashion- ed fancy for making their
own lace trimmings for underwear. At
club meetings and afternoon teas maklns
lace is the popular amusement.

White satin sleeves covered in black Jet-
ted net will be seen in black and white
striped or dotted silk 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 coquettish 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 falling
to the knee. Black moire and satin, with
a little velvet and much lace, are used for
dressy capes.

Dressmakers are now called upon to give
a little relief to the handsome black and
dark-color- ed dresses that have done duty
for "best gowns" during the winter months,
and for renovation by way of trimming
guipure laces and Insertions are most effect-
ive. The newer makes are considerably
heavier than the familiar patterns, and vary
caore as regards deotli or color or the re--
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SAFE-DEPOS- IT VAULT -
Absolute safety against Flra aa I BurjUr. Flnl

sihI ouly Vault of the fcia I iu Ui Tolisd taa
flar and m&Ut on guari. Deigueil tor tlift txla
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S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Depos- it.

John S. Tarklngton, Manager.
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SNAKE t'hne GRASS
A novel and curious spectacle.

Perfectly harmless and can le
used in the parlor. It represent
a nest in the eras with a snake
uncoiling itself from the centre.

Per box of 12 ne8t9,
25 cents, postpaid.

THE

Nasal Hornblower
An ordinary pocket handkerchief

!n which is concealed a trumpet.
'Vhen your n-- e your friends
will be alarmed at your condition and
suggest all sorts ct remedies. A cap-
ital joke.
Handkerchief and Horn,

Postpaid, 15 conts.
TRICK CIGARETTE

Made of finest tobacco, ree-ul- ar

size.and packed in legally
stan.ped box. When i.artly
smoked down, a beautiful red
illumination takes place, to
the surorise of the smoker and

amusement of the spectators. Perfectly
harmless and a great joke.

Per box, 15 conts, postpaid.
Catalogue of thousands cf latest trlcki end novettlei

tent FREE.

PECK & SNYDER,
Lock Box 2751, New York City

Sunday Journal
By Moll, to Any Address,

Two Dollars per Annum.

verse. A deep shade of ecru guipure looks
well on green, and a tlngre of yellow In the
guipure is desirable with dull-blac- k ma-
terials.

Much attention la still devoted to the
sleeves, which have as yet lost none of
their prominence, and ere gatherei or
plaited In the inside peam to make the full-
ness even to the elbow. The lower part
is sometimes wrinVJed on the lining: a la
Bernhardt, which la very elective If the
material is soft and thin.

The arm hole Is still a favorable place for
the display of trimmings of every descrip-
tion, and a popular mode for the short
stout woman who lonjs for the wines that
all are wearing but who dares not venture
upon the spreading, soaring sort Is th
circle of velvet quite deep under the arcs,
rounding up over them on tho outside, ana
thus covering a portion of the too great
width of arm and narrowing upward to-
wards the shoulder front and back and
knotted at the top In a sort of tiny twisted
rosette. Velvet is mentioned provisionally,
as the same Idea can be carried out In Uk
brocade, satin, lace. net. veiiiaac ic


