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"A poet, a writer, needs only the men- ing on, and it appeared to Gregory that 
tal. What use has he for a beautiful _ she looked at him in the old way, witli-
body" that registers clearly mental emo­
tions? And the painter wants an eye 
for form and color, and the musician 
an ear for time and tune, and the mere 
drudge has no need for mental gifts. 
But there is one art in which all she 
has would be used, for which they are 
all necessary—the delicate, expressive 
body, the rich voice, the power of 
niental transposition. The actor, who 
absorbs and then reflects from himself 

, other human lives, needs them all, but 
needs not much more. This is her end, 
but how to reach 'itV Before her are 
endless difficulties. Seas must be cross­
ed, poverty must be endured, loneli­
ness, want. She must be content to wait ' 
long before she can even get her feet 
upon the path. If she has made blun­
ders in the past, !f she has weighted 
herself with a burden which she must 
bear to the end, she must bear the bur- ; 
den bravely and labor on. There is no 
use In wailing and repentance here. 
The next world is the place for that. 
This life is too short. By our errors we 
see deeper into life. They help us." 
She waited for awhile. ; "If she does 

„ all this—if she waits patiently, if she 
is never cast down, never despairs, 
never forgets her end, moVes straight 
toward it, bending men and things 
most unlikely to her purpcpse—she must: 
succeed at last. Men and things are 
plastic. They part to the right and 
left when one comes among them mov­
ing In a straight line to one end. 1 
know it by my own little experience." 
she said. "Long years ago 1 resolved 
to be sent to school. It seemed a thing 
utterly out of my power, but 1- waited, 
I watched. 1 collected clothes, 1 wrote, 
took my place at the school. When all 
was ready. I bore with my full force 
on the Boer woman, and she sent me 
at last. It was a small thing, but life 
Is made up of small things, as body is 
built up of cells. What has been done 
In small things can be done in large, 

; shall be," slie said softly. Waldo lis­
tened. To him the words were no con-

out seeing him. But before she had 
reached the door aa idea had occurred 
to her. for she turned. 

"If-yon wish to drive me, you may." 
Gregory went to look for Em, whom ' 

he found pouring out coffee in the back 
room. He put his hand quickly on her 
shoulder. 

"You must ride with Waldo; I" am 
going to drive your c/ousin home." 

"But I can't come just now, Greg. 1 
promised Taut' Sannie Muller to look 
after the things while she went to rest ; 
a little." i 

"Well, you can come presently, can't j 
you? I didn't say you were to come • 
now. I'm sick of this thing," said ! 
Gregory, turning sharply on" his heel, j 
"Why must I sit up the whole night 
because your stepmother chooses to get j 
married ?" 

"Oh, it's all' right, Greg. I only 
meant"— 

But he did not hear her, and a mau 
had come up to have his cup filled. 

An hour after Waldo came' In to look 
for her and found her still busy at the 
table. 1 

"The horses are ready," he said, "but 
If you would like to have one dance 
more 1 will wait." 

She shook her head wearily. 
"No, I am quite ready. I want to 

go." „ x 

And soon they were on the sandy 
road the buggy had traveled an hour 
before. Their horses, with heads close 
together, nodding sleepily as they 
walked in the starlight, you might have 
counted the rise and fall of their feet 
In the sand, and Waldo in his saddle 
nodded drowsily also. Only Em was 
awake, and watched the starlighted 
road with wide open eyes. At last she 
spoke. 

"I wonder if all people feel so old, so 
very old, when they get to be 17?" 

"Not older than before," said Waldo, 
sleepily, pulling at his bridle. 

Presently she said again: 
"I wish I could have been a little 

fession, no glimpse into the strong, ; child always. 'You are good then. You 
proud, resiless heart of the woman. 
They were general words with a gen- . 
eral application. He looked up into ' 
the sparkling sky with dull eyes. 

"Yes." he said; "but when we lie and 
think and think we see that there is j 
nothing worth doing. The universe is 
so large, and man is so small"— , ; ̂ 1 

She shook her head quickly. i 
"But we must uot think so far. it ' 

is madness: it is a disease. We know 
that DO man's work is great and stands 
forever. Moses is (lend and the proph- . 
ets. and the hooks that our gninilmoti) , 
ers fed on the mold is eating. Your 
poet and painter and actor—before the . 
shouts tiii'.t applaud them have died 
their names grow strange: they 'are 
milestones that the world has passed. ; 
Men have set their mark on mankind 
forever, as they thought, but time has < 
washed it out as it lias washed out j 
mountains and continents." She raised 
herself on her elbow. "And what if 
we could help mankind and leave .the j 
tracefe of our work upon it to the end? 
Mankind is only an ephemeral blossom 
on the tree of time. There were others | 
before it opened; there will be others ! 
after it has fallen. Where was the : 

man in the time of the dicynodont and i 
when hoary monsters wallowed in the l 
mud? Will he be found In the eons 1 

that are to come? We are sparks, we 
are shadows, we are pollen, which the | 
next wind will carry away. We are 
dying already. It is all a dream. ! 

"I know that thought. When the 
fever of living is on us, when the de- j 
sire to become, to know, to do, is driv-

are never selfish. You like every one 
to have everything, but when you are 
grown up there are some things you like 
to have all to yourself. You don't like 
any one'else to have any of them." 

"Yes," said Waldo sleepily, and she 
did not speak again. 

When they reached the farmhouse, 
all was dark, for Lyndall had retired 
as soon as they got home. 

Waldo lifted Em from the saddle, 
and for a moment she leaned her head 
on his shoulder and clung to him. 

"You are very tired," he said as he 
walked with her to the door. "Let me 
go in and light a candle for you." 

"No. thank you; It is all right," she 
said.- "Good night. Waldo, dear." 

But when she went in she sat long 
alone m the dark. 

CHAPTER XX. 
WAI.DO GOES OUT TO TASTE LIFE,* AND 

ESI STAYS AT HOME AND TASTES IT. 
At 0 o'clock in the evening, packing 

his bundles for the next morning's 
start, Waldo looked up and was sur­
prised to see Em's yellow head peep­
ing in at his door. It was many, a 
month since she- had been there. She 
said she had made him sandwiches for 
his journey, and she staid awhile to 
help liim put his goods into the saddle­
bags. 

"You can leave the old things lying 
about," she said. "I will lock t\^e room' 
and keep it waiting for you to come 
back some day." 

To come back some day! Would the 
bird ever return to its cage? But he 

lng us mad. we can use it as an ano- i thanked her. When she went away, he 

- )  

dyne to still the fever and cool our 
beating pulses. But it is a poison, not 
a food. If we live on it, it will turn 
our blood to ice. We inisht as well 
be dead. •> We must uot. Waldo. 1 
want your life to lie beautiful, to end 
in something. You are nobler and 
stronger than I," she said, "and as 
much better as one of God's great an­
gels is better than a sinning man. 
Your life must go for something." 

"Yes; we will work," he said. 
She moved closer to him and lay 

still, his black curls touching her 
smooth little head. 

Doss, who had laid at his master's 
side, climbed over th$ bench and curl­
ed himself up in her lap. She drew 
her skirt up over him, and the three 
sat motionless for a long time. 

"Waldo," she said suddenly, "they 
are laughing at us." 
^ "Who?" he asked, starting up. 

"They—the stars!" she said softly. 
"Do you not see? There Is a little, 
white, mocking finger pointing down 
at us from each one of them! We are 
talking of tomorrow and tomorrow, 
and our hearts are so strong; we are 
not thinking of something that can 
touch us softly in the dark and make 
as still forever. They are laughing at 
us, Waldo." 

• Both sat looking upward. 
"Do you ever pray?" he asked her in 

a low voice. 
"No." 
"I never do, but I might when I look 

up there. I will tell you," he added, in 
a still lower voice, "where I could pray. 
If there were a wall of rock on the 
edge of a world, and one rock stretch­
ed out far, far into space, and I stood 
alone upon It, alone, with stars above 
me and stars below me—1 would not 
say anything, but the feeling would be 
prayer." 

There was an end to their conversa­
tion after that, and Doss fell asleep on 
her knee. At. last the night wind grew 
very chilly. 

"Ah," she said, shivering, and draw­
ing the skirt about her shoulders, "1 
am cold. Inspan the horses, and call 
me when you are ready." 

She slipped dowu and walked toward 
the house, lJoss stiUly following her, 
not pleased at being roused. At the 
door she met Gregory. 

"I liave boon looking for you every­
where; may I not drive you home?" lie 
said | ' ., 

' "Waldo drivesliio," she replied, p5ss-

. . i  
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stood on the doorstep holding the can­
dle till she had almost reached the 
house. But Em was that evening in 
no hurry to enter and, instead of going 
in at the back door, walked with lag­
ging footsteps round the low brick 
wall that ran before the house. Oppo­
site the open window of the parlor she 
stopped. The little room, kept careful­
ly closed in Tant' Sannie's time, was 
well lighted by a paraffin lamp; books 
and work lay strewn about It, and it 
wore a bright, habitable aspect Be­
side the lamp at the table in the corner 
sat Lyndall, the open letters and pa­
pers of the day> post lying scattered 
before her, while she perused the col­
umns of a newspaper. At the center 
table, with his arms folded on an open 
paper, which there was not light 
enough to read, sat Gregory. He was 
looking at her. The light from the 
open window fell on Em's face under 
its white "kapje" as she looked In, but 
no one glanced that way. 

"Go and fetch me a glass of water," 
Lyndall said at last. 

[TO.BE CONTINUED, 
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' LOWED WITH 
K I N G ' S  S M O K E L E S S  

PETERS 
Celebrated 

NewVlctor 
Shells 

Loaded only with the Famous 

Kings Smokeless 
Powder 'SSTX'X? 
other loaded jhelU. Recoil light, 
pattern excellent at all dis­
tances and shells shoot dean! 

Referee Shells 
are. loaded with KING'S SEMI-
SMOKELESS POWDER and have the 
good points of NEW VICTORS ex­
cepting that they make "just 
a little Smoke" These .shells 
lead- do not accept .substitutes. 
Send for Free Booklet about 
Powde r. Cart rid gej. Scores .etc^to 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO.. 

2 3 S  M A I N  S T  .  C I N C I N N A T I ,  O .  

Used m Millions of Somes! 
Accept no substitute! 

Insist on LION COFFEE, in 1 lb. pkgs. 

These articles mailed FREE in 
exchange for lion heads cut from 
front of i lb. LION COFFEE pkgs. 

Silk Umbrella (either Lady's or Gents) 

Sent by express 
(charges pre 
paid), for 170 

eads and 
a 2-cent stamp. 

A very fine umbrella, made of union silk-taffeta; 
36-inch frame with seven ribs; steel rod and silver 
Congo handle. Would cost 82.00 at the store. 

Dress-Pin Set. 
nailed free for 15 

lion heads and a 2 
cent stamp. Three 
pins in the set ( larger 
than shown), com 
posed of fine rolled-
gold, with handsome 
ruby-colored set­
tings. Suitable for 
waist-pins, cuff-pins, 
neck-pins or as a 
child's set. 

Sash-Belt and Buckle. 

Mention your 
waist-measure 
when sending1. 

./jkVV. '• •. C. 

Best Coffee for the Money! 
Try LION COFFEE and you will never use 

• any other. It is absolutely pure 
Coffee and nothing but Coffee. 

Fancy Gold Ring. 
For 18 
lion 
heads 
and a 
2-cent 
stamp. 

Genuine Ruby Setting 
: - Gold Ring. 

For 25 lion 
heads and 
a 2-cent 
stamp. 

These rings are genuine rolled-gold platQ, having the exact 
appearance and qualities of solid gold, and guaranteed by 
the makers to last two years with ordinary usage. New 
patterns and very popular. 

\ 

To Determine the Size. 

[STRENCTH, PURITY AND FLAV0R| 
09 " 

"Knickerbocker" Watch. Pair of Lace Handkerchiefs. 
Given for 175 lion 

heads and a 2-cent 
stamp. Neat appear­
ing and an excellent 
time-keeper. Solid 
nickel-silver case, with 
ornamental back. 
Nickel movements, 
escapement fully 
jeweled. The famous 
" K n i c k e r b o c k e r "  
watch. 

Ladies' Watch Chain. 
A double strand of best silk cord, united 

at intervals with colored beads; neat and 
substantial. For 15 lion heads and a 
2-cent stamp. 

Mailed free for 15 lion heads cut from 
Lion Coffee wrappers and a 2-cent stamp. 
Latest style of imported black Swiss gros-
grain ribbon belting; stylish imitation 
oxidized silver buckle; neat, strong and 
fashionable. 

Silver -Napkin-Ring. 
For 15 liqp heads and a 

2-cent stamp. Neat and 
substantial. Made of dur­
able metal, heavily silver-
pi a ted. Two different 
patterns. 

Coin-Purse. 
For 15 lion heads and 

i> 2-cent stamp. Color, 
dark brown. Made of 
fine kid leather; cham­
o i s  l i n i n g ;  n i c k e l e d  
frame, with strong snap-
fastening. 

Gent's 
A s Watch. 

nailed free for 90 
lion heads and a 
Z-cent stamp. The 
celebrated '• Inger-
soll" watch; stem-
wound and stem-
set ; durable nickel-
plated case; each 
watch accompan­
ied by guarantee 
of the maker. Are-
liable time-keeper. 

Ladies* Pen-Knife. 
For 15 lion heads cut from 

Lion Coffee wrappers and a 2c. 
stamp. Large size; good ma­
terial ; handles nicely decorated 
and assorted colors. 

A 

Ladies' Pocket-Book. 
Large size and 

latest shape. Blaclc 
seal-grain leather, 
with five separate 
divisions,including 
a tuck-pocket with 
flap to hold visiting 
cards secure. 

Given for 25 lion 
heads from Lion 
Coffee wrappers 
and a 2c. stamp.. 

Table Coven 
Durable, 
dark-
colored 
material 
that will 
stand 
washing. 
32 inches 
square, 

including fancy fringed border. Mailed 
free for 25 lion heads and a 2c. stamp. 

Cut a strip of thick paper so that the ends will 
exactly meet when drawn tightly around second | 
joint of the finger. Lay one end on this diagram 
at the 0, and order the number the other end 
indicates. 

Two extra fine 
cambric hand­
kerchiefs, with 
b e a u t i f u l  i m ­
ported lace me-/ 
dallion inser­
tions in the cor­
ners. Half-inch 
hem, machine 
h e m s t i t c h e d ;  
stylish and dur­
able. A pair of 
these handker­
chiefs glvendor 18 Hon heads cut from 
Lion Coffee wrappers and a 2c. stamp. 

Children's Picture Book 

Given for 10 lion 
heads and a 2-cent 
• tamp. Sixteen 
large pages of Mo­
ther Goose Melodies 
illustrated and with 
nicely lithographed 
c o v e r .  W e  h a v e  
different books, so 
you can get an as­
sortment. 

Century Cook-Book. 

368 pages of valu­
able cooking re­
ceipts, also treatise 
on the labor of the 
k i t c h e n ,  d i n i n g -
room.laundry, sick­
room, and remedies 
for the more com­
mon diseases. 

<Mvenfor 15 lion 
heads and a 2-cent 
stamp. ; vt 

COOKBOOK 

Boys' Pocket-Knife. 
The "Easy- rS; 
Opener"; 
strong, sharp 
blade; 
red-wood • 
handle. 

For 12 lion heads and a'2c. stamp. 

Art Picture, " Easter 
Greeting" 

Given for 8 
lion heads cut 
from Lion Cof­
fee wrappers 
and a 2-cent 
stamp. /V 
A highly : v 
artistic picture, 
that will grace 
the finest draw­
ing-room. The 
background of 
royal dark-blue 
furnishes* an 

. a p p r o p r i a t e  
-contrast to the 
little girl and 
her white East­
er lilies. Size, 
14x23 inches. 
For 10 lion heads 
and 2 cents we 
will send it tinned ready for hanging. 

J !I 

Flower Picture. 

For 8 lion heads and a 2c.. stamp. 
American Beauty Roses and Lllles-of-

the-Valley. Size, 11x24 inches. Bright 
and ilrtistic coloring. 

" The Dancing Lesson." 

'V'lf 

The green grass and trees, the little 
brown kitten and the girl's snow-white 
dress form a pleasing combination of col­
ors. Size, 15x21 inches, nailed free for 
8 lion heads and a 2-cent stamp. 

THE ABOVE ARE ONLY A FEW OF THE LION COFFEE PREMIUMS. Another list will 
shortly appear in this paper 1 Don't miss it 1 The grandest list of premiums ever offered I 

You always know LION COFFEE by the wrapper. It is a sealed pack­
age, with the lion's head in front. It is absolutely pure if the package 
is unbroken. LION COFFEE is roasted the day it leaves the factory. H, 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 
I When writing for premiums send your letter In the same envelope or 

package with the lion heads. If more than 15 Hon heads are sent, you can 
save postage by trimming down the margin. Ask your grocer for large 
Illustrated premium list. Address all letters to the 

WOOLSON SPICE CO., Toledo, Ohio. 
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Deloit, Iowa. 
Business and residence lots for sale. 
Also contiguous farni property. 
Correspondence solicited. . 
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•••<" 

•••>-

" Ttiree Farms For Sale. 
One 174A acres, nearly all in cultivation, a splendid orchard, good large 
barn nicely arranged, feed sheds, good house with large rooms, good well 
and two cisterns. Price $4500—Part on time. 

Farm of 160 acres in fine state of cultivation, good-house, barn and out­
building, all fenced, good orchard, plenty of wood. Price $27 per acre— 
Part on time. 

Farm of 20 acres. J of a mile from court house, fine land, good house, 
fine flowing well, some fruit, a fine place for chicken or hog raising as j:j 
there is thousands of dcres of timber joining. Price $700—Part time. iif 

A. HARTNEY, 
nrpf 

•Mil 4 » 

VERSAILLES, j 
Morgan County, Missouri. 
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0. F. KUEHNLE, Vlce-Pres. ij L. M, SHAW, Pres. 

BANK OF DENISON. 
O. Jj. VOSS, Cash 
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V V General Banking Business Conducted.1 

Mann Sought aud Sold. Lou? and Short Tins Loans at .Lowest Rates, I 
Interest Paid on Time Deposits. - - H 

~ n 
Accounts of all Branches of Business Conducted, • j"| 

Personal attention given to investments for local patrons. Business con- U 

ducted in English or German 

| Daily Excursions 
To California, 

t v T, 

SHAW, KUEHNLE-& BEARD, {f 
11 

u 

LAWYERS. -
REAL ESTATE LOANS AT LOWEST RATES. N 

• : . --r -

Through first class and Tourist Sleeping Cars 
to points in California ar.d Oregon every day 
in the year. Personally conducted excur­
sions every Thursday. Lowest Rates, short­
est time on the road, finest scenery. Only 
route by which you can leave home any day 
in the week and travel in tourist cars on fast 
trains all the way. For descriptive pamph­
lets and full information inquire of nearest 

Chicago & Northwestern 
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