)

s fape Yad the grimness of granite;

It wus blnached and bropged by the sun,
Like ts coat on hils poor barrow noulder.«:i-
Anddml hands showed the work Le ha

one,
Ills dim eyes wera weary and patlent;
And b amiled through his patior nudtan
A wistful, sad salle, na it saylng:
“Fm ouly an averago man,

1 gan't be n hoero or poet,
Nor a dletator wenring u erown,
I'm oaly the hned-working servant
Of those aot above me, I'™ down;
T'm dowa, and it's no use evmplaining;
'l got on the best sy I cun;
And on® o' theso days 'Il come morn-

ing
And rest for the average man,”

THE AVERAGE MAN:

He wages all battles and wins them.
He bullds all tarrets that tower
Over walls of the elty to tell
Of the rulers nud priosts of tho hour,
Without him the goneral {s helpless,
The earth bat a pluce wnd u plan:
He moves all and olothes all and foeds

a
This sr;d-smlllng, avernge man,

Then I {Ifted my band in a promise,

With teoth set close, and my braath
Held bard in my throat, and I ut-

tored :

A vow that shall outlive death,
I swoeur thnt the bullder no longer

To me shall be less thun the plan,
Henesforward be guerdon and glory

Aud hope [or the average man,

. =—Humlin Garlund,
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MOUNTAIN

HOUSE DOT.

BY RICHARD DUFFY.
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OPHY VAN TWIS-
tern was having her
fir st wvacation in
twelve years. The
previous one had
been before the Van
Twisterns lost all
their money, and old
Mr. Van Twistern,
whose line ran back
to the Duteh Com-
panies, in order to escape the shame
of bankruptey, committed——, Any-
way, daring twelve long years Sophy
had workel for and nursed her invalid
mother.

Sophy was in charge of the laces at
Benner’s and earned a fair salary.
Tach summer, when she received her
two weeks' vacation, she would send
her mother up to the Gray Monntain
House. Sophy remuined in the flat
and did the dressmaking to last her
mother and herself during the winter,
Her mother wonld have preferred to
remaiu with Sophy, but the daughter
was obstiuate in this pacticular. As
she was all docility in every other,
old Mrs. Van Twistern yielded.

Now, Sophy would wander down
Gray Mowntain Valley with her book
and her kunitting, trying to pick out
quiet corners of shade, which she
would fancy her mother might have
ehosen. Sophy knitted wristlets and
collarettes and read books like *‘Rob-
ert Elsmere.” Sophy was thirty-six
and she knew herself to be an old
maid,

On the second day of her stay, as
she sat knitting and reading by turns,
she heard a sweet child’s voice sing-
ing:

I doan’t lovo nobody,
Nobody loves mal

Two or three times this bit of the
coon soug was repeated, and each
time with greater gusto, Then
Sophy saw coming down the path a
dirty little girl of about five or six
years, in a dirty pinafore, with, it
must be said, a very dirty tangle of
golden onrls falling upon her cheeks
and hor shoulders,

“Want some candy, little girl?"”
Sophy called timidly,

““Yep!" was the stont roply, and
the little vagabond ran up to her with
greedy eyes and lips,

“Can't you say please?"”

““Yoth, I kin. I always say pleath
to Mr. Bosely who gives me crackers,”

“Will you say please to me?’

“T will—if' you always give me
eandy.”

““Then there,” Sophy replied, and
she held up a marshmallow in cold
magnetism before the child's longing
oyes,

“Pleath! Pleath! Pleath!" shrilied
the little gourmand.

Sophy snatched the child up and
kissed her smudged cheek. She
crammed marshmallow after marsh-
mallow into the tiny mouth, Any.
body would know Sophy was an old
maid.

“What's your namo, little girl?"
she asked, softly patting the taugled
eurls.

“Dot."

“Dot?*  And your other npme?”

“Mountain House Dot,”

““Where's your mamma?"’

*Sho's o vich lady—she wouldn’t
Lave nuzzing to do with me,”

‘“Where's your papa?"’

Sophy was sarprised to hear her re-

ply as though by rote. *‘Pap's dead,
te was N. G.”

““Oh, you mustn't say that,”

“But ho was.”

Sophy stared atthe child, mystified.

“I won't,"” Dot said, shortly, ‘it
you’ll give me some wore—moras candy
~pleath,"

““Whero do you live?"" Sophy asked,

“Didn’t I tell you that I'm Mount-
nin House Dot? In thummer, when
the house is crowded, I thleep with
Jim, the man what drives the stage,
in the barn, In winter Jim and me
thleeps in the attic. D'you ever
thleep in a o attic? Gee! It's cold,
Say, what's your name?"

“Will yon come to see me again if
I tell you?"”

“Will you have candy?"”

OIY‘n.lI

““What's your name?”’

My name's Sophy,"

‘‘lee! What a fuuny name, Good-
by, I'm goin’ up to see Mr. Bosley.
He's at Hamil’'s, on the hill, He's
got crackers,”

HBophy kissed the smudged cheek
again and crammed two more marsh-
mallows into Dot's hand, The child
leaped from her knee and ran up the
hill, singing:

I doun’t love nobody,
Nobody loves me,

Sophy thought of the begrimed Iit-
tle Dot long after she was out of sight
and the echo of her song had faded
away. Whata way for a child to
grow—like a weed--and a girl, too,
What kind of a mother must that be
who bore her? How happy shonld
any mother be to have such & child.

tern, finding herself in a day dream,
took up her book and read resolutely.

Sophy had read three chapters and
still the echo of Dot’s song rang in
her ears. But an echio could not be
8o atrong—and it grew stronger each
time—aud sure enough, thers was Dot
coming down the path. Only, a gen-
tleman held her hand as she skipped
and danced.

“‘Sophy,"” Dot cried, while yet fifty
yards away, “‘I fetched Mr. Bosley to
see you, That's Sophy, Mr, Bosley,"

Mr. Bosley was a tall, stout man,
very quiet in manner, He had great,
soft, blue eyes and a round, shaven
face. There was nolhing handsome
or dashing about Mr, Bosley, Yet a
wenlth of kindness and comfort showed
in his every move and speech,

“I hupe you will not think me
rude,” he said. *‘Dot insisted that I
should come te see her ‘Oandy Lady.’
And Dot manages to make me do
everything, except leave her, Ithink."

“Dot has managed quite happily
this time, Mr. Bosley,” Sophy re-
turned; timidly, *‘My name is Van
Twistern, I've been at the Mountain
House three days, but I made the ac-
quaintance of Miss Dot only this
morning,"

“Mr, Bosley, kin I have another
cracker, pleath,” pleaded Dot, delving
into his coat pocket,

“That’s the last one, Dotty—eat it
slowly,” he said to her as he took off
his cap and mopped his bald brow,

“Ouneh! Look at the yaller butter-
fly,” Dot burst out, and the next in-
stant she wac leaping down the slope
like a fawn,

Mr, Bosley and Sophy watched her
frantic chase, Then when she began to
dodge in and about the shrubbery they
fell to talking about the charm of the
mountaing; then of hotels; then—and
Sophy was most inquisitive to hear
this—Mr. Bosley began to tell what
he knew about Dot,

““T came intending to remain three
weoks,” he said, ““and Dotty has per-
snaded me to remain a fortnight be-
yond that time. I don't know now
when I shall go back to the city. I
almost wish somebody would send me
o telegram saying I must return at
once, and yet——""

He went on to relate that he had
found out that Dot's mother had come
of farmer folk back in the hills, She
was a waitress at the Mountain
House, 8he had run away with one
of the guests, who, of couse, had use
for her only as a summer experi-
ment,

““You can guess the rest, Miss Van
Twistern,” Mr. Bosley continued
more sadly, with his eyes fixed upon
the ferrule of his cane, which ho was
rolling in the dust, “The echild was
an impediment to the mother, who
had taken a course from which there
is no retarn, At two years Dot was
sent to tho Mountain House, The
mother sent board money and the old
housekeeper took care of the little
thing, After a while no money ocame,
and the result was that—-"

A shriek from Dot make Mr, Bos-
ley and Scphy jump to their feet, He
hurried down to the hollow, where a
monutain brook ran noisily, Before
Sophy conld cateh up with him he
was elimbing back. In his arms lay
Dot, sobbingand elinging to him.

**She fell intothe brook,” he called
to Sophy. ‘I think she's more
frightened than hurt.”

“There’'s a cut over her eye!" cried
Sophy, coming nearer, *‘You had
best carry her back to the hounse,”
When they reached the hotel they
found tho proprietor on the ver-
andah,

““Hello!” he “What's
happened, Dot?"

“*She fell into the brook,” Mr, Bos-
ley eoxplained. ‘‘Get some clean
clothes for her and some cold water,”
‘*Heoy, Jim!"” the proprietor yelled
to the stage driver. ‘‘Dot’s hurt her-
self, Take her back to the barn and
put her to bed.”

My, Dorn,” Sophy broke in gnietly,
‘I think Dot needs care, I'll take her
to my room. Send her clothes up
there.” |
#Mr, Dornlooked aghast for a mo-
ment, Then he saw an extra dollar
for himin it,and answered unctuously:
“‘Just as you like, Miss Van Twist-
ern,” and walked away with a poor
opinion of the lady's sauity,

““Give her to me, pleasze, Mr, Bos-
ley,” said Sophy.

He laid the trembling, sobbing bur-
den in Sophy's arms,

“Miss Van "T'wistern,” he mur-
mured, ‘‘you put me as much in your
debt as you do the little oue, I thauk
you,"”

Sophy gazed at him as he walked
thoughtfully down the road, He
mopped hia brow feverishly, and as
he turned Sophy fancied that his
oapacious white kerohief was thrust
to his eyes.

Sophy forgot all about this that

grunted,

it Boph;-—q Then Miss Vau Twis-

1

evouing when she found Dot in e

fevor, Thero were a few anguished
moments of delirinm, also, in which
she heard from the parched throat
broken bits such ag— <

“Mr, Bosley—the Candy Lady--
Pleath—Sophy-—Mr, Bosley."”

At ten o'clock Bophy called a doctor
who was staying at the hotel, He ns-
sured her that Dot’s only danger was
fréic her highly nervous make-up and
negleoted condition, All the ohild
needed was nurture and care. Sophy
sab wide awake all that night, heurins
the fragmentary moans of the chil
and the rustle of the summer wind in
the trees beside the window. She
felt, somehow, strangely satisfied and
ealm,

- - L . L L

It was in the first days of Septem:
ber, Dot was ont of bed for the third
morning in three weeks, She was
taking a sun bath in the rocker at the
window, which looked out on the
valley. Sophy's plain but refined face
seemed worn and pale from watching.
Yet there was a glow in her eyes that
betokened a new interest in life,
Now she knitted stockings for Dot,
and read nothing but *“Jack the Giant
Killer,” *‘I'ne Three Bears” and
““Mother Goose,”

She had taken an extra week of va-
ontion, for which she must pay. Some-
how the thought of going back to the
store to work for nothing but the
privilege of living in a lonely flat re-
pelled her. She felt she would like
to remain always thus with Dot, knit:
ting little stookings and reading
“‘Mother Goose.”  She had grown to
chaff Dot, and say that she meant to
take her to New York and keep her
alwvays. Dot weuld reply, ‘‘Bully!
only what's to become of Mr, Bosley?
You know he always gives wme crack-
ers,”

Then Sopby would see the impossi-
bility of keeping Dot all «lone in a
flat while she was at work. She oconld
not afford o servant, and atill it
seemed alwnost a duty to snatch the
child from her precarious way of liv-
ing, and yet it was plainly impoasible,
and yet—— Here the skein of her
thinking always got in a tangle,

A knock sounded on the door, and
Mr, Bosley walked in softly, as he
had come every day for three weeks,
no matter in what weather,

“Well, it's come at last, Sophy”--
Dot had insisted that he call Sophy
by her first naome. He held out a
telegram. *‘They want me back day
after to-morrow.”

He sat down, sad and reticent,

“Why don't you ask me how I am
this moen’ng?” eried Dot.

‘“How are you, Dot?” Mr. Bosley
asked spiritlessly, *“‘I've brought you
a new pictare book,”

*Ol, you're a daisy!” she shrilled;
aud in two minutes she was deaf and
dumb to everybody in the glories of
her new book.

“Sophy—er, Miss——" but Sophy
had noted his cautious air and caught
his summons before he could correct
himself. She went quite close to him,

“I'd like,” he whispered, ‘‘to leave
you—er—er —a check for Dot’s ex-
penses,”

*“Why, Mr, Bosley?"

“‘Please allow me,” he broke in,
and suddenly seized her hand.
“We've been here together, foster-
parents to her, You've done the patt
of the woman; let me do that of the
man, We've thrown aside convention-
alities, perhaps, but we've cleared the
way a little for Dot. I've called you
Sophy——"

“And I've called youn Mr, ——"

“Call me Jim, will you? It's for
Dot’s sake you know.”

“Jini”—and Sophy's face flamed;
her hand was as ice in his and her
whole formed swayed so that he
stretched forth his arm to stay her.

“Jim—it’s for Dot’s sake,” she
murmured,

Dot looked round unnoticed and
silent as stone,

*““You’ve been very good, Jim,and I'd
like to let you do what would make you
happy, but I can’t. You see it would
be like taking it myself. I've got to
go home next week and leave her, I
want to take her, but, I can't, Let
me have my way the little while I am
still here."

“Sophy,” he faltered, trembling
now as much as she, ‘[ want to take
her, too, Let’s take her together.”
“Oh, Jin, Jim!”

“Say you will, for Dot's sake.”
Sophy’s headjsank upon his shoul-
der, his lips turned to meet hers,
“For Dot’s sake,” she sobbed.
““Hooray!" shrilled Dot from the

other end of the room, *‘Mr. Bos:
ley's coming with wus, ain't he,
Sophy?”

Uncle Sam a Hard Costomoer,
During the recent Bpanish un.
pleasantness this Governmens made
extensive purchases of articles to fit
up the large number of vessels being
put into service. Among other things
required were tumblers, A Pittsburg
concern was asked to bid. They sub-
mitted samples to be tested. Now,
the Government is very exacting in
what it purohases.and everything is
submitted to the severest kind of tests,
In testing the tumbler a pieoa of twine
was fastened about the tuambler, and
it was then lowered into & vessel con-
taining water heated to 212 degrees,
or the boiling point, where it was left
till the giass beoame thoroughly
heated. It was then taken out and
immediately immersed in a vessel
filled with ice cold water, Thesamples
submitted failed to stand the test, A
second lot were specially made, and
the grentest care was taken to have
them as perfoot as possible, but they
stood the test no better than the first,
The manufacturer came home dis.
gusted and thoroughly convinced that
Uncle Bam is a hard customer to do
business with, —Pittsburg Post,

Judging Chavacten,
You ean never judgea man's charae
ter by the way he judges yours,—

Naw York Prasa

DIRECTORY OF LEGITIMATE DEALERS.

‘he following dairymen are known to the Editor of the CITIZEN as reliable producers, who own their

'a of cattle and deliver their own product.

BENNING FARM DAIRY,

J. P, REILLY, Proprietor.
Benning, = - D. C.

Hatabils) aq 1892, Pure milk right trom ¢
DRSors ave [nvIEed $0° Mupecs g dab
88 el pm::o ny pect my

GRAND VIEW DAIRY,

JOHN S, ORRISON, - - Proprieter,
Takoma Park, D. C.

Established 1505, The quality of milk I
ferve I8 galning me new customers every
flay. «w My place will always bear io-
pection,

HILLOCK DAIRY,

JOHN BERGLING, - = Proprietod
Mt. Olivet Road, D. C,
Established 1804, Pure milk served to my

tustomers fresh from the dairy every
moruning,

Chevy Chase Farm Dairy,
QEO. A. WISE, Proprieter.
Chevy Chase, = Maryland.
epen to lnultgo‘n lﬁ_:ll tlm:-
AGER’'S FARM DAIRY,
LB AGER, - . <  Proprietor.
Hyattsville, Maryland.
nv.:“ ogltl:l,::-dn{mly! ?l.elv':e;'nh—?:gdo::gm;

whole milk L from the farm
-~ Ml fres '} every

RUPPERT FART1 DAIRY,

J. O'KEEFE, Proprietor,
Brightwood Avenue, . D. C.
Established 1808, I own my own herd of
cattle and make two deliveries a da

B My dairy plant and milk will always
bear Inspection.

BRIGHTWOOD DAIRY,

MRO. €. ROBINSON, - - Proprietor,
Brightwood, D. C.
Established 1848, We deliver morning's

milk only every mo:
G'Ou¥ nl?ht’l is all sold to

GRANBY FARM DAIRY,

BARRETT BROS,, Proprietors.

Bunker Hill Road, = [laryland.
(P. O, Brookland, D.C.)

Pure milk and cream, deivered to any
part of the on&. Prom;‘ delivery.
- satistac

on guaranteed.

GUDE’S DAIRY,
ALEX. GUDB, N 0w Propeletor.

Hyattsville, Maryland;
Established 188¢. Pure milk delivered
fresh from the farm every morning,

My da and herd wil always bear
mspection, e %

OAK GROVE DAIRY,

Q. McCARTHY, - - Proprietor.
Bladensburg Road, D. C,
Established 1805, Fresh milk delivered
Girect from n;ﬂ dalry farm every morning.
¥ I'wo deliveries a day contemplated

St. John's Park Dairy,
Maey Harsbet Hatoher, Prop.
Brookland, D. C.

Established 1806, Pure milk dollyersd
avery morning. We invite an inspection of
our place at all times.

Milk for children a specialty.

CHEVY CHASE DAIRY,

H. G. CARROLIL, Proprietor.

Chevy Chase, " - Maryland.

Established 1897, Fresh milk direct from
the farm served to customers every morning.
.Aunttla;amlusuon of my premises invited st

o8,

BURLEIGH DAIRY,

JOHN HORRIGAN, - = Propristor,

3601 O Street N. W.

Established in 1865. Dairy farm on New
Cut Road or T street extended. Pure milh
from my own cattle, Two deliveries dally.
$® Prompt service,

CEDAR GLEN DAIRY,

?. H, HORN, - - - Propricton
Benning, D. G

wn.mmhm A99. Milkidellvered twice
a 'ay in Washington,

;rapec\al attention paid to milk for
ba b

A

the workroom,

Y

lead on to ill health.

working men need,
the

' U;“ﬂ ggo? r\gluf.

i y or nta, my

moniais wilk Le Malled to Ay Address T
T,

Kew Yo

l

MAEN

cannot afford to lose any time.
Sick.or well, they have to go to
work carly in the morning and
often get home late. The loss of
a single day means a thinner en-
velope on pay day and perhaps
extra fumily privation, The con-
finement and bad ventilation of
together
the cold dinners many of them
arc obliged to cat, have a bad cf-
fect on the physical system and

Ripans Tabules are just what
They keep
stomach in good condition
and help digest the food; they
keep the bowels open, and the
liver active. No man i3 too poor
to use them, for ten of the Tabules (cnough t9 12 ¢ saver:
days) cost only five cents at any dru.r st re.

“,'A.“Tlrll) :~-A ense of bad health that R I'P-A*N

Sligo Mill Road Dairy,

ISAIAH KREGLO, Proprietor.

Woodburn, - - D. C,
(P. O, Address, Mt. Pleasant, D. C.
Establighed 1508, I serve pure milk right

stralght from the farm every mornjng, An
lnlpe%non of my methods and _dlalry soljclted.

JERSEY DAIRY,

D. ALLMAN, Jr., . ’ Proprietor.
2111 Benning Road.

biished in 1868, The present proprietor
ws:ct?omﬂ and brought up in the business.
Has & herd of 27 Jersey cattle. Two de-
&oﬂu o day throughout the civy.

- F
Crystal Spring Dairy,
HUGH NeMAHON, - - Proprietd
Brightwood, D, C.

Eatablished 1888, I have Jersey cows only

nd serve the very best mlilk [ can produce.
you want to see a fine herd cattle,
me and see mine,

HOYLE’S FARM DAIRY,

MRS, A. J. HOYLE, Rroprietor.
Congress Heights, - D. C.

Established 1804 We serve first-class milk
all bottled on the farm. Dalry always open
to inspectiont

Buena Vista Dairy,

0, A. LANDON, - . Proprietor
Suitland Road, near Suitland, Md.
Established In 1880, I am on the farm

with fifty head of cattle and deliver cnly

pure milk that will always bear in-
wectlon,

SUITLAND DAIRY,

E. L. HILL, - - - Proprietor,
Suitland, [aryland.

Established 1803. Pure milk straight from
the farm delivered gvery morning.
Milk for Bables aad Children a specialty,

There are no milk Hucksters in this list,

with

-

aovept

8 will not bonafit, They banish pain and prol ney it
Note the word RIVANS on the mcku&w'uu.; o 3's "

b Any die 10 substitute,

g wtore. Ten samples and one thousand test !l
o any address for b oeuts, forwarded to the Ripans Chemical Co., No, 10 HSpruce

CHILLUM FARM DAIRY;
WM, McKAY, Propristor. 3

Woodburn, (Terra Coita), D. C.

Hatablished 1880. I serve pure milic righs

om the farm every morhing.

E9 1 think the best s nohe too good for
my customers.

Douglas Place Farm Dairy
EDW. NMARKHAM, Proprietor.
Douglas Place, Benning Road, D.C.
Hstablished 1805. I spare nelther w

norexpense in trying to produce wmil
18 A No, 1o . Plani open
inspection. . T

TERRELL'S DAIRY.
L, TERRELL, - - Proyrieten
Arlington, Virginia.

Established 1801, I serve milk stralght
from the farm every morning. My milk will
stand the test every time,

Glen Ellen Farm Dalry,

QEO, T. KNOTT, 7 " Proprietesy

Conduit Road, D, C.
Established 1889, Milk from my dairy
guaranteed to be both o'ean and pure.
¥ 1 always solicit the closest m%

GREEN HILL DAIRY,
W. B. WILLIAMS, - -  Proprister,
Riggs Farm, Maryland.

(P, O, Address, Chillum. Md.)
Established 1808, I serve pure milk
from the old established l?u' Farm o
n;ornln ., Come oul and inspect the
at any N

PAYNE’'S FARM DAIRY,

M, J. PAYNRE, Proprietor.
Bladensburg, « Maryland,

Kstablished 1808, Tt 18 my alm to serve
my customers with the very best qua
?&n l:llk. "1 invite an inspection at

" PALISADES DAIRY,
W. L. MALONE, - - Pn’rmu‘.
[Conduit Road, I, C.

Established 1802, Pure milk and cream
served In anr part of the oity every morm-
ing. Ay orders by mall promptly
B!

E
Professor James E. Keeler, Director
of the Lick Observatory, reports that
the Orossley reflecting telescope of
thatinstitution has made about seventy
photographs of nebulwm during the past
year, showing many now features from
which highly interesting conclusions
may be drawun. On nearly every pho-
tographie plate exposed, from one to
sixteen new nebulm have been found,
and Professor Keeler estimates that
the number of nebulm in the sky
within reach of the Crossley telescope
may be as great as 120,000, How the
imagination is stimulated by such a
picture of the heavens, sprinkled over
with half-visible, misty specks, more
delicate thawr thistle-down in appear-
ance, yeb capable by condensation of
forming worlds and suns—the filmy
embroyos of futurs starsl




