
IN THE STRAITS OF MAGELLAN.

TIP END OF LAND. t
Life at the Southeramstt Tef ad c iskips

the time o prisoners were added, and
able compnns there is in number. not only
strength, but incresed opportunities. Gold

AcoNVwUr COLONYS GROWTH was dicovered in pavig quantities and in due
time the convicts organied themselves IntoStown which they named Punta Arenas, under
certain rules ana regulations. Inter om a large

Sthe N of - to the quantity o coal was found, and that dsery
* se-.w P amo Aswan Waemm* l marked athew era in the i of the e

teem~ U Ttravetng tmhe t.
Paris. Aneaa',Poeraonda.

WE IOUJNTED CAP'E JEOWAND--
for every hchool boy knowg, is

theteutherotoht point of the westerd emid-
pbaSh Capeoorn being on a tiny island, two

hundred mileb further houth-ethe mo -b o

strgm prevailed, for we are mbnthr too early
in theme waterd for apleaure trip, which n due
tniM oely be made during their brief sum-

time, in December, January or February.
the right gleamed a stupendoPn blue-

-ern glacier, shining like grgos between
gtowy mountainsof the left a line of wodve-
ful crggy peak. snow-crested all, looked like
trcok work againw h the wintry sky, or a reiee

of gigantic imagesdone in plster. Just ahead
a rksae of rock loomed up from the
water's edge to a height of twelve hundred
feet, joined to the range by a low trip of land;
and that black mae i Cape Froward, the tip
end of the southern continent, a pece familiar
enough in m nhool-day annas but which fewof
ue expected to behold with our mortal eyee. - -
hiretl msouth of it mount rmlento-the
at tring island mountain of the wholely

..ehlpelago-rears its almost perfect pyramid -om OF'TIan Der, roues, serves Da-.
.i0 feet into the blue A itle farther east- Ta UPAL
ward is Mount Darwin,aas lofty if not me olomy. They lost no time in communicating
fmoso, and mouth od both runs Darwin mound, the important fact to passing veesela-their
om whos southern shore, i as English mission only way of advertising. Some Peruvian war
station, a few devoted men and women are ship were the first to purchase the commodity,
striving but without urmuced suces) to and before long Punts Arenas became known
Christianize theeied TerradelF gae- to all European and American emel n theme

- e ,.asr 'a en watm w a convenient place to obtain supplies
At dinner that day the captain happened to DIZvLOWzFW7 07 sus cosour.

remark that thin was oe very last evening As the condition of the colony grew better
within sight of the Andes, for the skip's ourse and better the land eat of the town, for a

would change during the night me that theme distance of several miles, was divided into
mountains would no longer be viiblo. We farm for the raising of cattle, horses, poultryfeet me if he had mid that some old-time friends and each vegetables as will grow in this lati-
wee haout to bid uas isnal adieu, and though tude. Wheat will not mature, but hardy
mow a falling andsa bitter wind coting grases were introduced from Germany, and
everything with ice I stole oint alone from the the cattle of the section became noted me
wel warmed cabin where others were waltzing among the finest in the world, fat, round and
to the muso of zither and guitar, for a last sleek, with peculiarly soft, velvety hair. A
half hour with thome glorious beights,which for church was built costing three thousand hard-
two years have been ever preesutcompanions- earned dollars, followed by a school hous
a perpetual defght and inspiratom and an us- commodious enough to hold all the children.
fadling salace when dangers of homuickness By this time Chile began to feel proud of her

aridtnt colony and to pay it so much unwel-
From ailing due sthward we had tamed on attention that the liberty of the exile

o thoe nothe nt so that the appeared to win more and mor restricted. A rather hand-
ye sunk in our wake, while a halo of crimon some government building was erected by
It eld jot beaed on the dintant Andes- order of the president, also anew cuartel or
taignred mountains new,no longer barren jail, and thesettlement wa put under militaryamad icy but clothed in rosy tta likeatrue eontrol with fortyadditional soldier in uni-

*"isnd of the snky" DOt not fe long. In taes fora, ostensibly to do police duty and be readyehn it takes to tell it the bhileient colers for attacks from the long-friendly Indians.
faded and they became mere ghosts of morn- At lntin 1877,the injudicious severity of
tro, shdowy and pate, wrapped in misty a federal governor of that day provoked revolt
obsouds. In the tweimin it they am yng the convicts, whose numbers had been

mom" ft be keping n th loved sme m times augmented by reinforcements
an well, standing on tip tee sd peesrtn as of alls of criminalsfrom every prison in

e tiouldere of another to return my Cite that the respectable pioneer', to whom
. tsm~- ull dshmss i h w thNeonssbdoa hes~j eei

befoerelounta Are beseate krolt-
o al uaoe their keeper, et e to the
house and forced allthe "M61 26,A eh ye a dats to fly to the forests. ora time
anemniu prevaild, until, b oefru

nate cdentaion thwae r vessel reachedlandy Point while disorder was at its height,
~ whe the insurgents were speedily overpoweredand the ringleaders excuted. It haippened

that the weather continued unusually tfor
thin climate, so that the hoses refugee.
among whom were many women and younge gt cmht le osuffered tec than might have beenared ar a ngd twhile new homes were being con-

thnsoiek t A A o vier iowr.
a hr w After this no more onvict were seant to

lv _Punts Aroun. Now that the mail steamers
t Aw y 0a ae en . eer prenteam plyinge d ropeowed by a co s oe

Te following ad w found ourselves at South America had adopted thin route through

malme whendangers bftw iee Eurpe beand thfe prod of her

s o she co the nineteenth provic =e Strait o Magellan, bringing a rapid in-
of Chile, ppodite Punts Arenas. the ture ee of tratc, the paternal government

t t otheac oaof the hss to recognized its importance as a station of callSg thdjet gee lin ahe dtheandsupply. In rrth e it made liberal grant ofthoered ntsom n ,no _ ba land to immierants, and st out a neml

were ic, an lod colrds times arn coto ih ot ditoa odir vnu

tim teainaketo i th b iAdheolr wefor attk frm thelong-frienly ndins

ade andtheybecae mo ghstpurpose-sA ia tn a77,nth ndos p eleity ofp
am,' peadwy n al in~ an cultivefrm o themdyeprve Dringihg tdspInd ores the wingth Poveu, whnoe ounber haerein
exte stmofb heepine tryse ao n soeh n fal thesoldgiestse coul reinforrmtnethemiwel wh= t wi-e cand p in souen of ar-g---- waf writh rawn froy th pioldieve m e ahoderslaof mTherm te reta m Cec tatihe alpetabhe pioner, who whonjassamma-tessdtstoefsghtsthemePeruvianslgotsan ho..r-

itsof unt Arnas whch n anehral awayrwith their lateereepers tou the

___ esand nowe lt tilitle moehn alftog mnt ito te strit, arke ~ te l=t t numer Into 5 the dstrict atme
ed ow ilt coere wih arrd Uber an oranide into a prvie f antil oe ort n-
behnd he. rsesa ang oflotie h~a ov-sath) adno it Cis nor disraceathug

esedwithp~eetun 550, toughthei al somwha Pinwhileuioe was aPunts Aheigh,whenethebarergeotnewerespeedieeto
thf h ow scnierbyna t-h ot A theleknonershingtd I newsae dmn- t n te nteglb-erree hoatee wea r contnue nsuay fort T

the th Cae o God Mpe r ay ihabte towis eiteesin behase iti heonnly ettge-s
~.delogehe to mnerfo ansrt f am-mn who weren anycouree nly yone

The, fe weigi not moindi te rsat tiabu4Smlsfoth
amhe is alasriigthe id ee m o mdtw ntewa coast of aimoutht

eth Chlpi an aisrfna the slow mrtherhen-t otonteemtroa&
bet crvts eathe fom lh ading thou Evse of onnwihoriaiyrqirsffendythepein, ten he c He inan lothe y n a rm sabu iwyO
whr windt ond thre land areld uri trngcoraipeesemmtrcin.Teeaethere mer slon tofla hip ernd herbea awee eetpol hr-hpaet ned'"bark, ared knwdt eampen byih tnra rwocm o uiesrao acnglaenmeto wntrdacinoa....on , the lgal-
top euatb fesare lsl eefed nd slotwadmnghmanIshpyion

lightstar e hesline, ome inem andpes r etn h stehs n rcesuhsap) coe eporng wihut the slighfestharngfrbevystagrhorie. cson

EstagvoyagandrohndIthendorlfTorradan-of-ga,
thsteamersebound from Europehtohthe Pa.ific

ser -hoaant deoate asy Nearl half..
neint thn 1trai, hi-nk) the hieany go-Prs a vrydyo wodotatcmul

eantloin rod frth heemotfbe cainiaepnpwtdhers fth nvreaend heeriplse a rng ofn boteings *e adte epewh ieatti-ntpd
lwhere themanmisseenhinwthednorthandsthethe toi wch tderby earhto tnh seeh orho Jl o h ethmayotheners cn hose thnrmt een-th p of Goodin H opa e r aiy the emea fwntr reaet wkifomd

tooamairsfatrthnother endtof thseew. esah isn spoeidg death sanl-goe h mtosthtcm ihtecnit i alw rdg theg penldslner tsa emttotatyurebutefrfomn-which ad alogng eceupined sao
-a psems et trma -ndn whout sc-hr s o a osil oaenoebt

thhetmuustofothemeyounarereeafceerybyrthebses foned, wto removedp to theis beintmba att h ol i olreml
ens tnd priskon, meto whomne byee Pat oka- e o hr sa e h ee olv

ammsebgne and eduain wee asve the oa
Uis neap n hms', a clomalymres ad allefon~~n nthrwooe
tyletehi nd aitol te mlcvligtstloanimngliewr yuae mtand he hope t bretun wrh thefy a oeaprhs e okadLne ae.

so i thapnta am~s~n owevier rbes inetntreorfu otaodbtellrs
se e the s and mEen~ dp r early waste aoteln oaean hp nwihPs

easty en the3 asethiankea e d'ham gwi-hda aeelnp e.
ernmn,an =o the d fr thepamabst forsakn--
aneherld eupnelnwere hawmeeathebeeeleegs coruld

exast o which they smheseh sadeh nbnfrh- igeo ~a
~ten egndra the ati serdnbie endwt igr-uditveig he

ner e faaeine--e frm neve thee sewn ahmrdmed re~t hemn
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ca in hopesn btroa. bmrethessy he asnit asem m ei onerghonin fbst theE n atk trbe whtse oh bs Aiitg
hreebmn and they favaem et Ter delFnae gsahieremewst andwing me drear Dyast--

et mephebseesre-hed away air ashwide e
eastwer and the ae-m ge hutedda eB- b en e
grows nd e he est aere m.hN glanet.Sb~e~

ststia . so iasea gou~ssr bown
After thls noeamore tnviets were dent t

MsnnduaewbhamininI~u Pan t A e. Nowthtd th maB eammrs

theStai of bmgea, brigin a rpi

mmebe of wmme dn mimha-sel
f masaripeaemIba

.gMt Elag~si asamer er beat.apgar As~ma
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hsthe r mm et ar Pim
awedeproZbaei s OiemAmder
tag ai sees and ..mdias.. s
from allinhse esseis fuitives hem justics
and slpwreed mariners-ay of whom
wouldnobe willito tell you wherethey
ase es, what trw nasses wereins s

ether part of the world, and moat of who.
would not remain another minuteif they coMhelp it. Thre are a few good women in the
settlement, but asformestof thefemalss here-
poor things! drinking, fighting, swearing ore-
them of every na ty-the least shoal
them the better.

A nALW-AND-3Arw ELANi.
Directly opposite Punta Arenas, just acres

the sarrow strait, is the largest island of ti
Terra del Fuego group, two-thirds of which
(on the western side) now belongs to Chile,
while the Argentine government lalims the
remainder. Only on the Australian coast could
one And a settlement so completely isolated
from neighbors. On the Chilean side the near-
est permanent inhabitants are on the Island of
Chloe, fully 700 miles distant in a straight line
and a good deal farther by the only practicable
route. On the Argentine side there in a miser-
able little settlement at the mouth of the Santa
Cruz river, where the government of that big
republic has thought best to hoist their pretty
blue-and-white banner in order to assert its
sovereignty over the worthless wastes of south-
eastern Patagonia. It contains only half a
dozen wooden sheds, where a few disconsolate
soldiers pass their weary days in longing for
the more genial climate of Buenos Ayres. It is
400 miles between that place and this and no
communication is kept up between them.

Therefore, for all practicable purposes, the
nearest civilized neighbors to the lonesome
Punta Arenians are the English colonists on the
Falkland Islands, where, in spite of the inhos-
pitable soil and climate, a number of thriftyBritons have somehow managed to attain to
tolerable prosperity, chiefly by sheep farming.
But, with an interval between of Ave hundred
miles of the stormiest ocean on the globe, ma-tual intercourse is neither frequent nor easy.

FAiar B. Wana,

LOCK PICKING As A sCIErCE.

An Espart Uys That is Key is in Every
Man's Watch.

From the Post-Eipuss.
High up in the Wilder building, in a little

corner room prettily furnished with rich car-

pets and hangings, more like a lady's boudoir
than the office of a wide-awake business man.
a reporter found James Sargent, the lock man-
ufacturer.
"I suppose." the reporter began. "that you

know all about Alfred C. Hobbs, the famous
lock picker, who died a short time ago."
"Yes," said Mr. Sargent, "I knew of him. In

fact, at one time every one had heard of him.
In 1848 he opened the safe in the merchants'
exchange in New York in less than an hour,
although *0 was offered to any one who
could do it within thirty days. Then he went
to England and picked the lock in the vault
door of Brown, Shipley & Co. It was supposed
to be the strongest lock in England, but he
worked with his back turned and his hands
behind him. He picked a number of other
famous locks, ard the British Institution of
Civil Engineers gave him the Telford medal,
its highest honorary award. But you must re-
member that Mr. Hobbs was seventy-nine years
old when he died, and lock picking was a much
easier accomplishment forty years ago than
now."
"It is not a very profitable business, I sup-

pose, for an honest man?" the reporter In-
quired.
"Well, that depends," said Mr. Sargent."Now and then a man will offer a thousand

dollars to any one who can pick his lock,another will offer 0750and another 5500. Thensometimes I make abet that I can open a lock
within a certain time. and if I succeed of
course there is more money. Oh, honesty is a
very good thing after all. I suppose I have

earned upward of 06,00indirect cash pay-
ments by opening locks."
"Do you ever fail?"
"No, sir! I can always tell whether or not I

ram p a lack me r~ by '

onadoubtful ears. havel iehanto aolthe strongest saf is the country. includingthe vault of the Treasury Department at Wash-
ington. That I did inside of an hour, to the
utter horror of the officials.
"Once I went out to Des Moines. There is abank out there that has some eighteen smaller

country banks dependent on it. Once a month
the presidents of these country banks all meet
in the president's once of the mother bank,and at that time its safe is filled with thous-
ands of dollars. I found out the day of the
meeting. and when they had all assembled en-
tered the room as a stranger and said: 'Gen-
tlemen, do you know that you have thous-
ands of dollars locked up here in a
safe that a burglar could easily break in in a
night? He could take your money, changethe combination on the lock so that when youcame down in the morning you cbuld not getinto the safe, so that you would have to send
to the east for the maker, and by the time he
had got all the way out here and opened the
doors and you had discovered the los of the
money the burglar would be sailing over the
ocean to Europe. Now, gentlemen, I have
come here In broad daylight. You may go to
your safe end put on a different combine-
tion, and when you get ready I will
go to it and open It to prove that
what I have said a true.' They were very
much impressed by my statement, but having
perfect conadence in their safe were quit.
willing that!I should make the triaL. The com-
bination was changed,!I set to work, and they
returned to their room. Presently the lock
was picked. Inside the money was piled high
in bags of gd.I took one of the bags and
went into tepresident's room. Holding it up
I asked if that belonged tojainm. He and the
others were dumbfounded. Me made a grabat It, and then they all rushed out to riew the
mife. TIhere it stood with doors wide open."

"What is the hardest lock that you ever tried

"It was out In Cincinnati, but the trial was
hardly a fair one. The mare tried to play a
trick on mee, and manufactured a lock which I
doubt if they could pick themselves. The trial
took place about eighteen years ago, and
made a great stir In the papers at the time.
The safe was put onatruck drawn byfour
horses, and taken to the place where I was to
make the trial The conaitions were that I was
to open the safe inside of 100 hours or forfeit
$500, which I had deposited with the committee
appointed to see that everything was square.
For every hour that I worked over t001 was to

pay *5. Well, sir, that safe wats open Iia
twenty-eight hours. I worked pretty bard
during the day, and by night had got the
secret of the combination. 'Ihen I went with

some friends to tae theater. They tried to
dissuade me from trying I urthemi. 'You lI kill

yourself, Hargent,' they saad; *'were is no use

trying; the safe cannot be opened.' I kept
mum, and the next morning sent ter the coma-
mattee ad the lock mak.es. There was agreat
crowd In attendance, and of sourse all the nows-
paper reporters were on hand. 'Gentlemen,' I
saad, 'Iam getting tired aid feel indisposed to
make farther edeoris. You see that the sate Is ut-
terly unin'jured, according to oar contract.' As
1 said this I turned the eombmnatiou this wayand that, as shough to show them ate perisci
condition. TheanIgave the knob a jst, the
bolts flew aside ad the great door opened.
The excitesment was enormoas and we had a
big dinner at the hotel that evening.".

'"Have you a particular method of workingMr. Sargent?"
"Yea, I have deoted a great many yeas ofstady to this subject, and am -mor r has 6.millar with all the leeks ade. The sest it

ese that!I here never tuld, but Ide not mind
sayig hto harsvi yea ca a

bmsa chaseeearvsw.
"There -s three -lne ne em enth

whe are not beeated. These is thewslgp-lss who ge dow. these ad a- eased, -n
then they find themselveseutetr hudnesas Thaghave no inelen.at peru andinoleagem
the'eymeats of the me csems er th es
se tht in -om inss theae seasthe ei habits. Aher elssueeithese amieste with asset et gesedIee

mmsi er d
.4 ..s,...

sewees Tu

NOVEIBER ROSES.
A RBY OF TnrmiyG

.tail.. S. meserLa. ..Eees11.a
YDSAID I WAS TEB NO T

wesdsment sasses rese known it..aBM=The reproach Lid by oes'es
spes Ne* -~gh~weather had never base r-
esived er eess heard et itthe easky aI". townof Harmony. The terning the year was -a or-
deify preeseses in that simple plase, and the
winers eas when they were dua Jst as the
dae.smme down regularly. and al the
people wet to sleep in it, like the bards, lav-
ing the mom to govern the night without
watching. Things went along pretty peacefully
in Harmony, and there were few surprise. and
no shocks.
So when this particular summer came and

continued and ran clear past its proper bounds
till October was still heavy with midsumer
heat there was much speculation about it. Al-
most everybody in town was weather wise and
had his own idea of how it had come about and
what it boded. The only thing agreed upon
was that something uncommon would come of
It. The farmers in Harmony got in their late
crops as with loins girded. watching each day
for the expected change and resonably thank-
ful for every mow of hay or grain eafely housed.
The minister had made a sotable preachment
early in September upon the weather, likening
the el of the enduring summer to
divine itience with the impenitent, and it was
called a master-good discourse. But as that
month stretched out and still the sun shone
July warm certain light-minded ones said it
was clear that there must be some very hard-
ened sinners in Harmony to keep the season
open so long. And this talk came to the minis-
ter's ears, and forthwith he preached a sermon
to scoffers, which did him good to deliver and
probably did somebody good to hear. Amid
all this wonder and questioning somebody met
the professor one day and asked him what he
thought of thelong warm spell, andhe said, quitesimply, thathethought theworld wasaverygood
place in summer time and that his flowers
seemed to keep on blossoming just from
pleasure in being alive in so kind an air, and so
he was glad of the warmth without troubling
to reason it out. And he who had asked the
question turned away smiling because the
professor talked so much like a child.
Ho was very like a child, too, in many ways-this gentle, simple, wise old man. For many

years Professor Churchill had occupied the
chair of English language and literature in
Harmony College. That chair was not an im-
posing one, nor was the college itself a veryancient foundation, but among its faculty were
some men of gentle scholarship, not bitten
with the new learning nor fond of noisy enter-
prise. Notable among these was Professor
Churchill, who stood, frank and unconscious,
for simple culture and unworldly wisdom.
Truly this is a delightful kind of man to be
friends with, and one who is a monument of
the "happier age of gold," but such a man
is often heedless of passing years and
of new fashions in thought and action.
And so it was 'ith the little professor. He
had no knowledge of the New Criticism. He
had never discovered that to be original one
must needs be aboriginal or that imaginationis a vain thing. He never even suspected that
strong romantic Action is not literature, and he
kept up a cordial friendship with Herrick and
Ben Johnson, while the writers of "teacupverse" were not even names to him. He was
not at all up to date. He would not even have
understood the phrase, it is likely. When he
had learned the language people had said ";pto the times' and entertained some dread of
being in advance of them.
So Progress. inevitable and in tine new

clothes, came and sat down in the seat of the
scornful, opposite the professor. And one
day he became conscious that there was some-
thing raw and unfamiliar in the air he was
breathing, as if the east wind had suddenly
blown into the chambers of his sensitive soul.
And, following the forewarning, the hard thing
came, and he understood, when the presidentcalled upon him one day in his shabby little
house, and told him elaborately that the col-
la remembered his long years of work grate-fully, and feared that he would And the burden
too heavy to carry longer, and that they beg-ged he would accept the title of pro-fessor emeritus, and deliver an annual
lecture to the graduating class, and permit the
college to print it, and to keep the manuscriptin the college library. The first words brought
a lush to the wijered face, and his old arm-
ehai reobed *. unimabsuhip on troubled
w e, basm it had never crossed his mind
that his work and his way were not Inst as goodand acceptable now as they had been thirty
years before, He had kept company onlywith the saints in literature, and the saints are
always the same.
But on that day when he was formally sa-

luted as profesoremeritus,andabigperhmen
was given to him, with wax seals on it, andspeeches were made, and the young man from
Oxford sat in his chair. he stood up straight as
a soldier and as proudly too, and at the end of
the speech-mking he saluted the president and
all the others with the old-fashioned awkward
bow which the students knew so well, and said.
in his simple childlike way, that they did him
too high an honor. He made little of his own
work and magnified the office of his successor
and at the last he turned to the students and
said, just as he had always done at the end of
every lecturehe delivered. that he begged leave
to thank the gentlemen for their courteous at-
tention and wished them a good morning.
The students cheered Prof. Churchill again

and again and again, until the presidentfidgeted a little in his chair and coughed 'and
adjusted his cap, and the little professor came
from his corner once more and bowed low and
lower with his own little jerky gestures of
deprecation, while his eyes filed with lears. it
made no difference to the students then that
they had been wont to think and speak with
a laughing indulgence of the little man and to
raise all manner of mild disturbance in his
lecture room. The professor head never seen
it, nor would he have believed that any wilful
disrespect had ever been shown to him or to
his ofiee. And the same boy who had ofteneet
made sport of the professor cheered longest,
and finally subsided Into half audible remsarks
to the effect that it was some sort -if shame-he
didn't speak very distinctly.
And so Prof. Churchill went home that day

and sat down for a while in his old-fashioned
chair amo his old-fashioned books and
thought it over. He explained it carefully
t3 himself, as to another child, until he was
qhute sure he understood It. And he had the
ocoring to remember, and the affectionate
good will -which had beamed out upon him
from all the boys' faces, so he comforted him-
self. And nearly all the boys came to wish
him good-bye before going home for the ln
vacation. Insomuch that the door of thesml
brown house on the hill side was kept swinging
all day long. The professor full very proud of
this. Ho had always been glad to believe that
the boys had liked to listen to his lectures, but
so strong a showing of personal regard touched
him very mu.ch. He walked out through the
garden to the gate with every one of his guests
and made each of them a formal little speech
of farewell. And when the lest of them had
come and gone he went wandering among his
roes. ,half consoled in thinking that now he
would have all the more time to oare for them
and to be among thema.
They stood to him for wife and children-

theae flowers of hi.. They had been Mrs.
Churchill's loving care at the first; and when,
many years ego, she had been borne out of the
cottage with her own white ross on her breast
the childes men had ,oome back to find his
dearest oeafurt is the tasse of the reesesahe
bad loved.
He used to hover around them likesa queer

grymtsometimes almeet Merlahmel
in bh, then slipping ut n

to his rainbow af sweet easensd teand fto
between the tsR ranks ofhiyokand a.
bek aate hisl res. bod else in Bar-

monyhd' asthese-met eves Mr.
De-lw ley dews is the vI

andwamet n a seueposed toth
winds. ihe oftes asewed the peefeseer etbeieg a wimd who had power to mae ament

oese did-4sr ab wa aen ldand te
were end Maends-tee miad he e.Mdthe
oniy knows limb to the peee'eetq
Eer thea the ile uaa beMow mdn
ad adIt that hi. ,e ee mebk thasks.e met ho wemttme hase to and seane

Asem awtof hi een
oesatoo to 't

* -a-

hem aswa t eae had asser toM
hs and aceamtot sulm latwsesgmasaed fite had Beena e oI wtssns n e I

wassmedet hme~
eissltik ot a hadW aser been sawm to
Onas an s eweb a me..esnt inherand Oaly baned his Uila fiers seat mss
deolty ahout him as he dartedenS lateta fea
Of the aee wind with la iWd

tteoveyoeeinLhaaIaeyI eJIis was anjavolume, at~ ai
the ge h80dews . k
the stre" whisk bested the steer, her maths,had died and left her sad the old judgeam
and he e ' had grewsq em a

f a gl'N e a weman, dth rk
ond and awwas=41way of here e.

thwew oha ribnand hope Amm aE
=Teeebasg her li .

Dad one doyPet
his rbo and, lot withatr Lasy hgules.The,, was afie 1fr thse da and
thes two went away, of youth and hopeand the plans that soome with both. Dat in lis
than a year the old bome received her again,still a slip ofa woman, but nowgowned in black
and going heavily enough for one who had And
away so blithely. The jaue died after a few
years and still she lived on in the old howe and
moved about the big rooms and kept the elrew
lotion of the old place healthy.There was a goodish patch of lawn land
sloping slightly from the road to the river, and
back of the house were femons gardens full of
old-fashioned lowers. There mere quantitiesof phlox and verbenas and marigolds and ladyslippers and a whole army of tiger liles pre-senting arms along the walks. And she, too,
had great clumps of rose bushes, and she
stepped about among them with an animated
face and the high manner of a princes playing
soubrette. There was a wonderful vivacity
and touch of youth about her, and even in
these later days, when she wore little gray
gowns and dainty white cape, she wors them
with an air and didn't look in the least like
other little old ladies, howsoever lovely they
might be. Her black hair was now softly gray,but her eyes were as bright as of old, her
wrists were still rounded and her hands were
white and firm.

It was the 15th day of November in this yearof summer when Mrs. Denslow looked out
upon her shady lawn and over the sunshinyold hills, and was minded to go out to the edgeof the town and see if she could spy the end of
the summer coming up over the ridge. The
sky over the bill country was so deeply blue
that if one watched it for a while the great cupseemed to darken, and then keep turning in-
side out like a moving slide in a magic lantern,
only it was always blue and deeper blue.
In ordinary years a grayer shade would have

crept into the sky long before the middle of
November, but so far it had not come. The
leaves hung on bravely, though they were
garmented with dust, for no showers had fallen
for two weeks. The air had no suggestion of
sharpness in it, but as Mrs. Denslow stepped
away down the street she noticed a certain
fresh motion among the leaves and found that
the breeze was cooler than before. A little
crooked road turned out of the main street
near her house and went straggling up the
hill to run along the ridge for some distance,and then turned back to join the turnpikeagain.

Mrs. Denslow went lightly along the path,for the slope was gradual. She stopped everylittle while to peer out between the trees and
listen to the soft noises inside the woods. She
was on terms of intimacy with a lot of chip-munks that used to scamper to and fro across
the road before her when she went that wa;.
Moreover, she had some distant acquaintancewith a pair of gray squirrels whoinhabiteda bigmaple tree that stood well back in a fine park of
elder bushes. She had never spoken to these
gray squirrels, but the chipmunks and she were
gossips. And then she had a saluting friend-
ship with an old and reverend woodchuck, to
whom passing years and the despite of man had
left only three legs and a fraction. This
patriarch lived among the rocks in a sugar
camp nearly at the top of the hill, and when.
ever Mrs. Denslow passed his demesne she was
pretty apt to see him sitting gravely aroundthinking about the weather. He wasn't pro-
gressive or neighborly, but he had always lived
there and Mrs. Denslow was pleased to e him
still above ground and thinking.It was late in the afternoon when Mrs. Dens-
low stood on the crown of the ridge and looked
eastward across the deeper valley. The slope
was rich with many soft greens, and the rockyposture land was warm in the sunshine. The
colors were so softened and shaded togetherthat the grass looked graylike the ledges where
they cropped out into the sunlight, and then
again reddish-brown to match the few cattle
straying slowly along the slope. The bottom
of the valley was already in shadow, and down
in the midst of the mass of darkest green stood
a maple tree, which waved toward her a single
yellow bough.
Mrs. Denslow observed this manifestation of

ehauge with honest regret, temperd with a
sudden complacency in that she was the first
person in Harmony to see the signal of the
end of the long summer. If it had to come,
she reflected, it was worth something td have
seen it, and not merely to have heard about it
from anybody. And so she took a lest look at
the sweep of woodland and passed along the
ridge, then turned into the main road again
and down toward the village. The sun had
dropped low, and the level beams came boldlyinto her shining eyes and made her raise her
little black silk rasol Mr. Abbey would have
been very gla had he seen her beside the
broad white road in her little gray gown and
black lace shawl, her tiny fee. condescending
always a little lower as she came down the hill.
But Prof. Churchill looked up and saw her

from his garden. where he stood by the rose
trees. Has face lighted up, for he had just
conceived anew idea. He came outand stood
by the road with hand outstretched to welcome
her, and she came floating down to him as
graciously as a fairy princess and as dne.
Some such thought sprang into his mind, for

he made her one of his profoundest bows and
said --I this Mrs. Denslow or the good godde
of the long summer come to smile eson a rose
garden?"
"Why, Prof. Churchill," maid the little lady,

"did you ever see a goddess with an umbrella?
Besides, Ilam not fit to pose as goddess of sum-
mer, for I hate come as the voice crying in
the woods before the north wind. The leaves
are beginning to turn in the valley, professor."'
"Oh, I am sorry," maid he anxiously, "be-

cause I had hoped to see a wonderful thing.There are so many little buds on my lags
red rose tree, and I believe that they wilall
come along in about two weeks if the cold
does not kill them. And then, Mrs. Densiow,
I should be able to walk here in my garden
and see roses bloomaing on Thanksgiving day."
"What a delightful thing to think of! Do

let me come in and see them," said Mrs. Dens-
low. "Your spelis musthave been more ~tent
than usual thas year, pr'ofessor. I rely be-.
lieve Is is you who have delayed the cold days,jusat that your roses might outdo themselves.But you must keep the sunshine here, en-
chanter, or your roses will fail apart into hand-
fuls of leaves, like the magic money."
A queer little look of lonelinesse fell cn the

eager, thin face. "But I am not enchanter
enough so hold the sunshine," he sad;"I ol
visits ame now and then." i y
Mrs. Denslow gave a swift, startled glance at

the professor. '"But the sunshine plays sad
tricks with nature's ways" she maid, "when It
brings the red roses of teyear's youth Into itfading day's."
Something new bad come Into the profesor'sfacemethieg which she had never semn

there before. It was flushed like one of his

own red roses, and full of strange eloquence.
He took one step nearer to her. "Are-te
tricks," he asked, "when they are ature a
doings? Does not nature know her Isesonns new
she is grown so old? If the rosse-and the red
rosebloom in November, who shall may that
it Is not a manifestation not of nature's t'ick-
e, but of her own sweet self, so rarely seen?"I .Denslow's eyes weck cst down liethatfafrightened child. She was startled out of

all composure. And Prof. (Marehil steed be-
fore her for an instn mate after his eaddes
outburstt ad then, whileshe pae evml
with her parasol, he made another gravebw
with the old quick gesture of deprecaimm, ai
steed aside. She went swiftly pasthiejn
Ina confused way, that if would mem bedai
and he followed her, ellas, and steed a~while he o.W hill under the

poined o thearebing kemsAdthen he turned back and looked ometly
at the red res buck he a litlis ad went inte
ittle. Deadie. had insamate that *ht,moafrysr had she ke

..n.*2? we.taee
iher t an.d~

.thbse sh athehd esmac ad se~e

thi amr rdneus eo
4heswisaeit

ler. o -s to a winess' sma em me
-utainam" . The air was3mum sme wsam.
ThsUrhet been we bwt in Emmay.EDsss aboor some ft hrruena
amo her temb ineeia g ai i

he4 ... -

.. ..inw di h.arb... m'...w
sa _e~ ebaimA, in Mil I on a
lame.ly.

a....s. a. .. embg.eh.I,the weets ad east baska dadeg n. 'Iaese-
.ON. 'he..he ws.

logg, anmesee Ihai .whther It wae
.w arb .egm . Do e'wotop.d bd

the day bhh sheod the ri amB
ale was bogmalag bt e aut up saddubL
A neigbor p.55.UEI hS..nsmly haddepmdto fly that he kabs dlreswb bees.
shr frontIn the valley bse" the uims. Dot
whe.Mrs. Demelow went oat into her
s had fe- all her Gewer. bright d
aover; and then suddenly the tag
blow away, and t. e8se ......verying..m...res ...e.edermimd t
go for a walk.
Half-way downthe nlaw he mat a mos who

did add jobs here and there in the villae.Bs
spdand salted her, and haded her a

.. Is was addressed ti her in the heed-writing of Prof. tnrohill. With sere n taes
she broke the war. M'e latter was nery shert:
"The rosesae in bloom. ghal I send them

or may I bring themy'
Mrs. Deaslow termed baok to her desk and

the meseger took a nete to Pref. Chareh L
And that late November day was tble in
Harmony above al the other days of the lhagsummer, for then did the e .atittle
professor waling swiftly a the toward
the village, bearing in his hand a branch of a
rose tree, whereon clustered great crimson
cones whose fragrance lled the air. and he
went straight down the street to the old hoosm
where the front door stood wide open to wel-come him, and Mrs. Deaslow waited in the

UNCLE NAY'S COOS wE1.

Why U Determta d Timat Me Weude oy
a Ga Neat Time.

From the New York POst.
"I mester be the coos fighter ef Kittle ek,"

mid Uncle Nat, as he leaned back in his chair,
"an' in my day rve sed mo' aps an' downs
then Jef Davis an' an his legioen. I had the
mstorest coon dog what ever brokeup a uettin'
hen, an' you mought js.' bet yer sweet soal
when that ar dog opened hit wer' we el' traaL
"The coons got so bad roan' my place that I

jest wer' moe' afeared to venter' out o' nights
'thout my dog an' gun, an', in fte', it wer'
aimos' onpossible to git away f'om that ar dog.
He'd lay roan' the do' steps with his eyes ha'f
shet, an' 'ad hardly git up to eat his sop an'
tater. but you jest let me put on aeoon look an'
whistle, an' ol' Ruler war' up an' agwine in less
time 'a' you could bat your eyes.
"One evenin' I wer' a walkin' the foot lag'cross the ran, not more'n a quarter foss thehouse, an', jest as I nighed the othereen', a bigbar coon ris up, withhis ha'r all turned wrongaid' out'ards. I seed right ther that the ansigniicant oi' css wer' up fur a fight, an' sys I:'o' feller, of yer want anytt out's e yeukin git it, an that durned quick."I retched roan' far a stick, but the log warslippery, an' I couldn't turn roan' to git to the

bank, an' ther' wan't nothia' in han' retchim'of me, an' I jest made up my min' to take it
out in kickin'. With that I sidled up tell I war'shore of gittin' in my work, an' I fetched a
heave at 'am wid my foot; bat I furgot that Ihad a hole in the toe, an' that blasted oi' wretch
grabbed me by the necked flesh an' set histeeth. The other foot slipped, an' kerIomI
went into the run, with that cussed Coos
a-chawin' my toe, an' me a-caiin' an' hima-cussin'. An' w I rin he ri, an' es Icrawled out on one bank he crawled out on'tother; an' he give me sick a look of rives-
gunce, an' shuck 'is head so hatefully that hit
seem lack he war' a-wyin'. ON yes, coasarlyou, you hain't made nothia' out mme nether,an' I jest dare you to try it ag'ia !'

"I up wid a lightered knot an' sang it at 'im;but he dodged it an' kin' er bowed up his backand says. 'A-a-gh.' I war' so allered mad Icouldn't see, an' I jest interminsd right thenan' there to in that varmant
"W'en I got to the house hit war' eue

time; but I wow' too med to eat mach. An' it
es soon es Ruler had eta bite I called him, an'grabbed up the an an' a torch o' fat splinters.ar.' started to the creek. I knowed dat sallesl' scounderl couldn't 'a' got fur, became hewer' busy a huntin' crawfsh 'leag the run."I 'med Baler to the spot where he set

e- dhe ehemk at i. Buler semed
to ketch en, an' went of in a lops dews the
thicket, an' I went out to the high land to eat
me a better torch. I split the spinters loagan' keerfully, so's to have a good light w'emIfotch that ole coo to bay."A'ter a good ag while I bears Ber
open 'way down the run, an' I knowed he'd
a fresh trail, an' I knowed it warn-t moth'nals
but the same Ole ess of a coo. I picked up
my light an' fetched a whoop to encourag thedog, an' away I went down the creek. I werin a bigger hurry than common, for I wear'
afear'd Ituler'd ketch up wid the cooa an' the
fight 'ad all be ever afore I ceuld git in alick.
"But I celkilatod too shore. The dog hap' ayelpin' and a yelpin' tell he'd run fully a mile,and then I hearn him open' in a eostary di-

reoties, an' I knowed eirCoen wer' a foeblum'
on e. Ikep' p as nigh as poss . but the
dog kep' a twistin' and a turnn' fast one waythen t'other, an' up an' down an back'ards aatfor'ards, till I wer' a pasia' and a mortin'wuas'n a ballused hoes. At last the barkin' tacka straight css way up to'ards the swamp, an'I knowad f'om the way he war' a barkin thatthe trail war' gittin' hotter.

"'Ill,gat you now, blama you,' I thegt.'You're a gattin' tired now an' you'll take a treepresently.
"I walked an' rum an' stumbled over the lg

tel I'd gone near 'boat two mile, when Iheard Ruler a barkin' fierce, lack he'd treed.
I whooped to 'im to hot' fis', and thea I strekout through the swaamp to wher he war', an'eve stsp I tuck I ceased that coon fuer lmadin'

aeaworrisome rackit. Niqgeb !I basted
into a slash and waded aee , an thar sotBaler at the foot of a stoopin' bla'gum a lookren'
up an' a barkin' every now an' then to keep
me posted as to his wharaboe.

"'Ah, you dinged, infernal ci' earn enter,I'll git you now,' may. I, and I begun to pre.
B"~aler jumped up an' down wid ezctmn

whilst I walked slowly 'round the tre atryin
to shine the varmsint's eyes.'At last I located 'em in a the ae
o' moss an' -leavee, jet whar the tree bestover, 'an.' thinks 1 'them's the mastarestcoon's eyes dat ever I shined in al ny horned

*Tegum war' abig un, an' yea knewte'
the toughest tress that emer ad an' fl
dread to teckle that'ere tres. Ito tp'rapethe ~hi moeglttbe hollar; e Ili my lightkerfnyon a little tussiok eh.u=t ame. ad I
hauled ofwidths an an' hit the tree a jarri'
"'Swish-oh!' flam ' beid amy head, an'

knocked my hat of', an struck theight kerdah,

an' equinched it like a flask; a' the nan' minit
I fielt sump'n raks ame down the batk, cn',great

Je-ru-s-luam! Ruler j'ined in the row. The,

varmint fout. I fout. Rule lost. We anlthree lost. Bash a rumni'. as' gun'.an'sinrctMhl', an' sreeohia'yos neverhsesesNoer built the ark.
"It wee' dark as sin, an' as hot es-eE
,
'dhatter aalong ways to fin' a seareh-

er I te dowa'met the ceale an'aigeny whichers. a' theem lip en amea'ap' a sinwin', an' Ruler, he pten thesoonm, anthese we had it. I tak 'aaesmin'

an' I toek 'hma a guine. Th oeen greuisd an'

yansd Rule beelsd an' egesfled, an' Ie.eain' every aseI get, an' themeanbleed an' hair get in mny aseth an' ay,
Ieer am tese g'i.

knssantbetasie an aala Ruler inte mId~e dl nestweek,1 vermis hiverad iEm an' Mn Iletehed a bask-haded Utk ad Me makese tinst ' ti maa' ~ae hiesa's emwhad i

a m me~W i

ba a esm, wrg h
wWes

Mata * m

aic as

-i F. m oh.tkrwa

-a W nt os awEmeman Was Plana 'MeWM

> pl er >r waiti g ta lsDe
Taad Emesmlad neowbe depot wme -

SI 1erme the sher nte emss, i s
Medmet of a mside.-agd ople who were

very mesh inleve. A t a .yat to-
en seast the n had his arm aroend

ter af a he anmd esaddauy on his
4.ams The depot -eiea amight hav

lShed t thus rather ply as he pbned
ie-gh the oomn, for soon .ndm., the own

imm esbd and q-ri
*De You tenembehme?"

'm't my that I14e," ropned~ to redtr
*im 's he.y e t aprem - esar=.nert es e.entiny.
,ofewe in bes laft amer en ea -easons

"Imd am with ma-.l wish hog eink ma
"

ie caw ai hoerdlos
-ase et landd her el im

wb

"That ewe the beet I eso d at ibet that'. the widow and mother laid.
tie owneshe mt ofhe asa and an w stook.

t e better, and a yes biameme tereqaaar a mmmd us e es «w f twos de

**~e' sneered hi It ewasn g and
to le.y, amd he reterned tom-
nhtlaem reliea e1Maged.meaem. Meiss see Meweed.

now the eqo ena...
'"Mke my seat, madam."
Cyrus Barker was in a crewde ern. e ad-

Iesemd the remark to a yeng lady whom he
mnw standaag mewr him.

ie took the eat without th righted glaesat Cye. but thatmade o dirsoeme. Ding a
suburbamite and smcutomed to travel en

rowded traims he was med to that seot ot

lhl y5 wo es, woman." he mammd. etiaghimimit agmins she gad of a eat and lookingeonsemplatively ont of the window at a dying
cape cowting chiedy of street crowme ,csml shede and freight ear., "is probably

e'sjv years younger thun I am, and as
ene to stand a anybody in the oar,but

she's a woemas and I a a gesslema. Not
e a young gentlema, itli tree," and he

a weght on the leg that was not quite
me theumaic as the other one, "but I don't

thow my age, and if there is one thing I woe's
le it is to keep my eat an a ar while-ch!"
The conductor in pasting threugh she oar

had otepped on Cyrus toes and goaeee his way
ithoet empremeing .any sene of obligation or

ining any .motion whatever, but being

regular traveler on that line Cyr"s was ac-

enstomed to that sort of thing also. and, hastilyihiftiag his weight on the rheumatic leg again,
be went om eommunwng with himself in that
weil-known exaltation of spirit that accospa-
mie the performance a good deed."Rather sham ee ay womma, young er old,stend in a crowded car and keep my eat, as
theil-mannesed ma-wak all about mhe are
icing," he aid to himself, "I would stead up

fre Archer avenue to tUd street. Twenty-tee
ir trhity years henc," he catimoed, with art oCaere tening warming his all over,boeu to---

Th sot, M.ica vie. of ..atro.y weme
a few feet away broke in upon his reiection

"Tmy, my son, Iamasmoed of you! 0.tmp and give that sie old gentlessaa yearseat!"
ihe MEmma fed Tusng,

em Toten T.he..
Husband (kindly)-"My dear, you have moth-

Ieg decent to wear, have yoe?"
Wife (with ulmerity)--"Na, hndeed, I hawe't;

MA .athing, rd be sammed to ie seen any-

fle ed-"'To; dhat'e ast aeI held mEim
whem he ofered me two ticket. for the theater

for t. I knew if I look them they'd enly
i JUt get one. You win't Mind

Would Mae a im Teses dmoh.
"Dyeo loe me as dearly as sos have ever

leed womee?" said MabeL fading an easy
acborage for her cheek about the latitude of

Wi upper vat poehet and the leagitade af his
htt shoulder.
"More," mad Geoe, with wasing eathe-
im. for this wee abet the tweath-oenth
oeen to which he had rempended inset

ear som , deary. Oh! ever

"WedIyea,"lee vone M~o,1 endtre wee a.muo mriem a. .vie,e'ol
be wil4l to work and wait for me, awaited for Racht at the wlL, meves hug
Seven!" he cried, in a beet of geumine de-

rstima. "sen! Aye, gledly! Ye, and mee!
Et'nsstil mem timm evea! '. make i

insty and proe my devotion !"

Somee~gw or other he was atone when be leit
he,~ faew mlm later, and it ieek sewIt hewould have to wait ion uer he-

res he saves fael by to.ting his seem at thebate in that parler aSuin.

litte ife meimisr 3mSt.

Riseye was a and hs bedybet
Wih the herie of many yewsNi deli"eewere odd and tabtby and n
And he ebiject of slhth ad jeem.
My heart went et to t peed od m,
Decrepit, saters mm diamged,

Wbokemlwt ending wher age baega,And Istepped to eter ime a..
"A piemmat der,"quoth Ien wlame:Rut his mint seemoet wast'rtngswag.I teesat Mie behavter odd,Diet paemd, "A piesmt day.
Me looted at me wIth a mesermfu Mms
TYeseewered sm ever a word.

Methought he was deaf ad umaeimofi the namsecsmt etherm baamd.
I.et de bewed at pelmt otreeAebumd, "A ple=mat degr'
"Well. who said it wanti amnm he mid
Am hemsmed ad tratled away.

-cans Uew*iaWnlgton, Nerember Ua 1e.

Pauft s nam Opermatimeen th. Lawbm sEumiur l.e...a.

In Oldtows is a mas who ismahing msemy
he et of ohama, though he hsat pruest Seed-

sthme elain is hi pigm. Ee heeps a hoels,

mnd hem headed a oluam detdews arousdMomtleset. His ohamarrive eseh day. e kee
hem two weeba Seedling thiese elisry moolmE Indins maLn They hmagh mud grw at.L'hahe hlasthmm, aheehel at a tie Em

pete is a quart of water and take out efghstliners The waterim emrised amd et aside for
day a eigesr. Then I aetd

emee aglama. He hem a h*trade. Abhemif elama delivered ee eomae. He feed.
mmat oegais worth. He giea fou-eme

hrimk There are thirty-tee dris is glin

mad saty-seer drims aze meeeeud frosam

if ekbma. Met greEt inaaobalet eiUse.N
ind he eaens emmsa daym als geei. EMy

Iryi toImItate im, hetm m n keowe hew is

led the ohme ashe demm. His py grow betmeemer

Whlet Dispeleed th

Sames h eemb Uray etto.

emmee. Os the meter espage e- hotedm

begesed whhusee wee tanLagt Bae-

ge he tammlmos Di we e wsa ..
seameestaDemismtm

-imneimmentswaiskaegbSkfam

a. mbe af ern pa atse t mid.

Gminsoimiam mebaimeemyn
Qi aiome M_

~des

seeIm e,

-aaansm

toa v a s a vig

esta,gtl cseems and -MS
Cme meame to seem

"I den't beMeys a ges seml gem i
amed," omd as oldsembed sea 6est
day to the sater.
"Abue twenty wses se I . em s.hs.s
black diemode to bil the mste ie alei m

tive e the Watas relay between I E 1
lad.. aid Daavilis. ER. Near Ata ed.. Ghe
e's esoverhead uage bradge- ate tesima
that had killed so leas than ie besha. . r
fie yents, and one dem, stmy ei is ar
fng dome the hi. Ihapped to semeuborr
we had a grans rehemaei ahead, she was e-
eqgumited with the ,mnd. I apebe to

the ongiaeer abeet It, but he wmId: 'Ol
let him get he's all tight.' int Ididn't leei 1 . leug a GMew maeei
the say seh chase. asrted bak soot
as tsan, erawhing troe ear tar in the gyp.Yea darknss, sad meaar beitg blew ot
several taumisa as it was blawing great guar,and ad No. s was bamiaug that train aft mser

p hour down the samana. Smek twelve me
the cgiee I foed 'Dlukea.' she mao a

tall. handsome a man as you could Sad is a
thousand. and be asf twisting up the sask ofthone brake chains with aeatnmes and dsth,while the wheels amesa a usgiar terebagit pee---eos alng the rafts. He was bedly smaed
when he irst daieovered me hy theht of bi.1d laetr n, rnwliag sag the rsinbeard.
with my fce as black s the d eo e A ea
the dusty diamonda.
"'Mt down ! aqt dows!' I erid, s eNadaI almost smagtnd the whistle was mnieingfor Attica: and down he sat, Ys hard ad quick.that be bit his tongue. and the aect mosment we

esw under the bridge,while ha leap esmasedto burn beighter as it disclosed them haneytimber. over our heads that had killed many
brakemes. Ie esm seer hiouteg wheabesped ay head.sad we sat for seaer.

asmemese ea te set deck of te er, and.either of us spoke a single word, but we uea
us whate around the eyes s tIhe shoot at Mem-let's father.

"th= tear afterward I as in Fort Wyse,Ind .at the Wabash depot one mosria m
mot discommoite masa on (od's earth.

been hurt on the road sevnral s-ar, before,
was uaalle to work, and was trying to get beek
home to old Lafayette. I,d.. a. A t, to
die. I was hungry and tired and didn'the a
est in the world. and to see peoide step up tothe lunch counter and call for hot cotes that
ep semelang to heaven was enough to t a
poor ant-l.roke invalid crnzv. I had busnto think that all ay friends ied been meves-
metly tramadated boddiy from earth to heavwe,when a tall, heasdsomecoductor. with a edtes

P ansad -al andd cap,approached m

"Ida't you shan e.gise o.t fee eeam
age O the western divisiun of the Wabah6?'"in.' I repled, "sd it was a esrry dge
I ever went to railroading.'
" '1) you recognise me

" 'No. sir.' And yet I thought hsebee b&
to a.a e the angelic.

Well. I wll tefresh your memory. Ee ye
recellect of rieug yea' fe oue -ark, ateememight in crawl.ng Cot a freight traes to warn
a green brakeman aheut a dangerse eeshiadbidge below Attacar

I do! Sue yes'esmgt tM tebenkemas?
-o , sir! No mere ir y in mme:It's wei-aweet Will conduceer a the through pa.senger,' and be broke eat into a asiscal huhthat nearly eattled the daises as the eafhoanter.

"The ears camee to my eye in sgileet aae
for I was weak, weary and heartsick. His me-ticed them, and, clasping a) hasd, smid is thesweeteest words that ever en mertal eael

"'Tees, oases! ht her at said i thevalee.,' and he led Use to a steel at the ieamh
.eoster and smid:
'New. oyo st ben and iR Lea awbiemit hit the casr andyas beae
"a, hi e pir.

gut his adrwhile I poured desest. thatwoeud discount the scme at the geda Hea
peased absout ea m-aa-- and mid: *

aboard far Iafayette"I teak me any seam ailled me to a coeh. said then stopped bek tothe plattorm and waned his aes agae at
engineer. I curled up in the sat Shem amrale tarted to hiade the hats that beatng
up is My eye., and for the fr ti.e N
long years I could have creud !lae a aby.Ibelae., an a special providence inees fi ter-rihle eight and the moruing I was h &etkreheuAnd ill i still pulling a iel sieed s tme ra.aished eme as tieold abah."

Puemllm==l a ines-e gesema,Whms heaee baeefr niune.
It's at tie Uaie depot, Crop t

heas paihdio. Ouftie th greed emi
ha hurrying threag. seweme, she pmse
westward, attracte atentas. Shep.e.aeomssmremasusefpntaiom. beauty. Her disiags,

ewardl with cut jet, glitteas Ahe blsek mad.iamondse gash at her threat. 1hee is
en her cheil. Har seaaint neayee
darkenaL

"Mebert!"
The cry in wrung htem her. A m erhair presmataraly gray has jas d--aned dbesad steps. He helds a girlet el h the heelehe is daintily dremd In eaewy mull. Aendihirred white has makes a baetgr.eud Ice th

sm iliag little flea, the insesaet Iles eg tegrlden eara. The m.n i. tepa.
"Only this eme !" the sene pleads.
"Ye may speak to er." Me stps adn.
"We ha eme." cries the child m jspM

neosdes ate dasgerleamm dew, "temnamamima.'
The -om -ae under her pa-t
"Not my ow mammaa, yer h now," in go"

-ta-. "tihe died leag age."
,'Il yes," low sad Seresly "sumaember

etack a shisiag bresek or sash gim
T6e womn sharinks as if from s ae."Do. you toe' this -thnis ammaTr
"Yes; she me good, but ehe sebt as

ail," with wistlal suncerity, "I de lee wp
own mamuma bes.'
There e. a ibratia et the tail.. & ihbb

The train theiadue am. 11he semen hin tekiss the roe laps of the child. Siee dhmoe heckeaddmly. Is would bse emarieg.. May salGaod's angel record this moement as e
est magiahoet expiation? The muen e-

gess. ihe an takes the ahildl's hed, She
abcatthe lovely lndy.

'hae-hya." eine cries, taaghin. Thetate fonew her are wet sai t.adar.
"'Why e thme crying, papa, ail sbg ageyen?"

-Bsh., dear!" Me tokee a rsbeamn
seens in hi am.
"We have miseil yes es!"
"Bav eudmsting?" sheeme Ae

"Oh, yes!
erstpmtem'mse & seb

Then they ge hamme.

.. e~e- msumag e sa
Proms Mnee- Uam.
"What's thsat yea'se gut thmer athid Ou

deise'pr- at the perqstseasemmee et a emm
she held by Mt e a ies berq i enem
shile he prusraid en admiliames ti'esusthe ether.

the -alaeo fat kesn to erut.

et Amierisa, sen eand-"
" Well. tihat's all rigist, bht yesmsMinto thme theatre with yen."
"This isa msrl show e, he't 51"
"It hs ad .yen ema tale ,Mun
- adetead thimsg
mial sow, adlsey e

"(bat de I,"

gehes etQ guse,amaanees u aao

&sminm tim~5 enusej&ass
-


