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Bince the days when in Indiana Lin-
ocoln sat on the river's bank with little
Kate Roby, dangling his bare feet in
the water, there has been no hint in
these pages of tender relations with any
one of the opposite sex. Now we ap-
proach in timely order the *‘grand pas-
sion’’ of his life—a romance of much re-
ality, the memory of which threw =
meladcholy shade over the remainder of
his dayvs. For the first time our hero
falls in love. The courtship with Anne
Rutledge and her untimely death form
the saddest page in Mr. Lincoln's his-
tory.

James Rutiedge, the father of this in-
teresting girl, was one of the founders
of New Salem, having come there from
Kentocky in 1520. Besides his business

| chpnaces worthy of notice,

fnterests in the store and mill at New
Salem he kopt the tavern where Lincoln
oame to board in 1833, His family, be- |

sides himself and wife, consisted of nine | Now Salem encouraged his suit.

children, three of whom were born in
Kentucky, the remaining six in Illinois.

Aune, the subject of this chapter, Was | 411 the arguments nedded to encourage

the third child. She was a beautiful
girl, and by her winning ways attached
people to her o firmly that she soon be-
came the most popular young lady in
the village., She was quick of apprehen-
silon, industrions and an excellent housa- |
keeper. She had a moderate eduocation,

but was not enltored except by contrast |
with those around her. Atevery “‘quilt-
ing"' Anue was a necessary mdjunct, |
and her nimble fingers drove the needle

more swiftly than any one else. Lincoln |
used to escort her to and from these |
quilting bees, and on one oceasion even
went into the house—whers men were
oonsidered out of place—and sat by her
side a8 she worked on the quilt.

He whispered into her ear the old,
old story. Her heart throbbed and her
soul was thrilled with a joy as old as
the world itself. Her fingers momentari-
ly lost their =kill. In her ecstacy she
made such irregular and uneven stitches
that the older and more sedate women
noted it, and the owner of the quilt,
until a few years ago still retaining it
a8 & precious souvenir, pointed out the
memorable stitches to such persons us
vigited her.

Handsome and Good.

““Miss Rutledge,”’ says a lady who
knew her, **had auburn hair, blue eyes,
fair complexion. She was pretty, slight-
Iy glender, but in everything a good.
bearted young woman.,  She was about
i feet 2 inches high and weighed in the
neighborhood of 120 pounds, She was
beloved by all who knew her, She died,
as it were, of grief. In speaking of her
death and her grave Lincolu once said
to me, ‘My heart lies baried there,' "'

Before parrating the details of Lin-
coln’s courtship with Miss Rutledge it
18 proper to mention bricfly a few facts

that occarred before their attachment
began.
About the same time that Lincoln

drifted into New Salem there came in
from the eastern states John MeNeil, a
young man of enterprise and great ae-
tivity, seeking his fortuone in the west,
He went to work at once and within a
short time had scenmulated by com-
mendable effort a comfortable amount
of property. Within three years he |
owned a farm and a balf interest with |
Samuel Hill in the leading store. He
had good capacity for business and was
a valuable addition to that already pre-
tentious village—New Salem.

It was |

while living at James Cameron’s house | house of a friend, who relates that his |
that this plucky and industrious young  face showed sigus of no little mental district

business man first saw Anne Rutledge.

McNeil fell deeply in love with the | is the language of this friend, “‘and 1| ¢, his boots.

schoolgirl—she was then only 17—and
paid ber the usual unremitting atten-
tions young lovers of that age had done
before him and are still doing today.

the store, Samuel Hill,

His partner in
n yBGng man of equal force of charae- | in despair,

ter, who afterward amassed a comforta-
ble fortune und also wielded no little
influence as a loeal politician, laid siege
to the heart of this same attractive maid-
en, but he yielded up the contest early.

Anne pejected him, and he dropped | truth is Mr. Lincoln was strangely congratulate myself on my good for-
from thn race. MoNeil bad clear sailing | wrought up over the rad ending of the | tune; though, indeed. it was so good as

forward. After several

from this time
years .-\fv...:y:-ﬁ.

to return to New York, his native state,
for u yisit. Ho had alctmolated 05 1

this time, as near as we can learn, $10,- ' ble persont who kne® him at the time

| passed, but the answer never came,

| this trifling delay *‘nothing on God's |

| could keep them apart,

| A fever was burning in her head.

| Lincoln's mind,

| As he returned from the visit to the bed-

|‘ ger."”

havlog dispoged of his | pression and wandered up and down the | #bout, My lodger was simply char-
Y 4 § -y M

interest in the store to Hill, deferinined | river apd Jjito. the woods woe ing, M
: WQ{'W At titaes in the deefiest dlsfria, | Edtitented. He

| her own. "’

A POPULAR Hll‘l'l_ll. i
You may think ibst all wisdom will periah

One struck me: Mon

thing tgomery
deferred. At last the ocorrespondence received no letters. He had heen with

ceased altogether.

with you: me now for six weeks, and he had not

At this point we are favored with the PORY 20 witt e had one single letter. He seemed to

Introduction of the ungainly Lincoln a8 | Or waat wen of your standing are provedly | think | must find this strange, for one

a suitor for the hand of Miss Rutledge, few, | day when the bag had brought me two
Linooln had learned of MocNnmar's They wre not |

. | That the plans you bring forward are clear as | Jetters from homo and others from
strange conduoet, and no doubt when he the day, friends, besides circulars and phpers,
began to pay her attentions she was the | You may think that your judgments are slways | Le said, with a laugh: *Do you notice

maost attractive young lady whom up to 0. K., . .
that time he hﬂcf e:lergmct.’ She wupuut - '".;':.wn eme el s e L | : ".‘?::,"".Iuea::ﬁob::clfr?::nalmf““:? l;'h.?
P ray: . Y

only modest and winning in her ways . . They do not is ite”
and full af good, womanly common “Shall I tell vou?" he asked +

q | nink that your deblors are rogu quirt o, B gReer,
BoLse, but withal refined in contrast | YOV :::n?alnd all: s you RS quizzical lnn'el of expression about his
with the ancultured people who sur- They are not mouth; but bis eyes were not quizzical,
rounded both herself and Lincoln, “‘She They were oo searching, too anx.ous,

That your creditors flendishly plot your down-

had a secret, too, and a sorrow—the un- il to fit well with the “wreathed smile™
They de not
explained and painful absence of Me- | you may think that most men are the devil's  8bout those thin and mobile lips.
Namar—which no doubt made her all | own kin, “Certaiuly, yes: tell me. 1 see there |
the more interesting to him whose spirit | And ““:1 Wil they deslre ls to save theirown g o story inat,” I answered, laughing,
skin, .

too.

"A highly romantie story, you bet
your bottom dollar on that!” he said.
“1 am a fugitive, "

“Merey!” I ened, startled.
tive from what—justice?"

“Noj love!” he saicl.

I suppose I looked puzzled, for he
went on to say: “An old woman—at
least she is old to wme, as ] am only
thirty, and she is past fifty. Well, this
old woman, as I must call her, Lady
Asplin, has done me the honor to take
a faney to my unworthy person. She
has persecuted me for more than a
vear now, iosisting on my taking her
presents. on my accepting her hospital-
(ity, on my attaching myself to hLer
| service. 1 give you my word, 1 no
more saw her little game at first than
[ I see now into the middle of next week.
[It ook itall as the innocent maternal
[ love of an old woman for a young man
| making his way in the world—a woman
glad to be of use to one without too

many friends, and sadly in need of
| bankers. And 1 accepted all her kind-
nesses as [ would have taken them from
my own mother. When she could not
| give me money she loaded me with jew-
elry to turn into money. 1 haveasmall
portmwantean full of jewels that she
gave me. But | was never s¢ hard up
as to be forced to spont these treasures;
and 1 kept them, meaning to give them
buck to her as she gave them to me,
when | could truthfally tell her that 1
[ had established myself so far in my
| profession as to need no more help
from the outside.  1¥d I not tell you 1
waus on the Stock exchange? No? But
lam. [am, for my business is a stock-
broker. 8o things went on for abont a
vear or more, when the lady's feelings
either chunged or became too strong
o bhe concealed. From
fection, as | had thought, she passed to
girlish coquetry—to a young lady's
arts and fascinutions—and later, too,
declared passion. She flung off the
mask and made we a distinet offer, 1
| was stayving with her at the time, and
[T declare to vou I was as innocent as a
dove of her intentions, till she told me
in plain language that she loved and
wanted me to marry her. Then | was
frightened. 1 confessit. luam theson
of a soldier, and a brave one, too, but I
| was fairly frightened by a woman! In
the middle of the night 1 made up my
| packets and stole out of her house—
like a thief. When | saw your adver-
tisement, | said to myself: *That's the
[ ticket for me!" | answered it and came
down, as 1 say. literally a fogitive
from a woman's love, and—I know the
sex—her certain venegance to come if
she finds me out. So, Mr. Wuring,
there's my story, sir, complete in & nut-
shell; and I think you will agree with
me in saying a pretty queer one it s,
tou, and fit to go intoa three-volumuned
novel. if ever there was one,™

“Why, yes, it 1s queer enough,” I an-
swered: “and 1 searcely know what to
say to it. It seems & pity that you
| should leave London and your business
just for this.  Why not pack up all
these jewels that vou speak of and
send them back to the lady, saying yon
cannot keep them because you cannot
iparry her, and then go to work with
your hands quite free? That's what 1
would do if I were in your place. 1
would not let myself be frightened or
banished for any old woman in the
world,™

He sighed.

was often even more melunclmly than | And you only awre gulltless In this world of sin;
But you're not |
McNamar seems to have considered |
Lincoln's bashfulness as proof against |
the alluring charms of Miss Rutledge
or anybody else, for he continues: ‘
“'Mr. Lincoln was not to my knowl- ’
edge paying particnlar attention to any Try 10 touch the warm spot in your feilow-
of the young ladies of my acquaintance | mun's breust,
when 1 left my home in Néw York | You will find the heart warmer than vou ever
There was no rivalry between us on that | susted, .
o And your heart will not suffer, my friend, in
soore. On the contrary, I had every rea- the quest:
gon to believe him my warm personal | Surely not
friend. But by and by I was left so far =Willlam 8. Woods, in Ram's Hora.
behind in the race I did not deem my
From thi_u.[
time forward he made rapid strides to |
that imperishable fame which justly |

Bills 2 ‘world. | lege, and aceustomed to @ home, that |

& Poibats: Beenhs remote Fellside parsonage at Brigend
Lincoln began to court Miss Rutledge | (o..o essentially exile, hard enough to

in dead earnest. As he pleaded and | yeur if not quite as bad as Siberia. 1
pressed his cause the Rutledges and all | had no one to whom 1 could fall back
Mo | gs a companion. My sister was bound
Nawar's unexplained absence and ap | (o remain at home with my mother;
parent neglect furnished outsiders with | gnd she and 1 composed the family.
For her own part, my mother was too
delicate to undertake the long journey
the attachment was growing and daily | from London to the north, or to en-
becoming an intense and mutual pas- | dure the ronghness inseparable from
sion, the young lady remainded firm | such a place as Brigend, when she got
and almost inflexible.  Shewas passing there. We were eight miles from a
through another fire, | station, and the road we had to travel
A long struggle with her feelings fol- | over was more like the dry bed of s
lowed, but at length the inevitable mo- | river than a civilized highway which
ment came. She consented to have Lin- | had once been macadamized, Emd Was
coln, provided he gave her time to write | presumably still kept in repair by the
to McNamar and obtain his release from | Fatepayers and occupiers.
her pledge. The slow moving mails car- i Things In.aing 80, and the l‘nng aue
ried her tender letter to New York |tumn evenings daily deepening and
Days and weeks, which to the ardent Lin. | lenghtening, with the prospect of that
coln must have seemed painfully long, | dreary. lonely winter before me, 1 de-
In | termined to u-l\'--rtfnc flur.- some young
a half hearted way she turned to Lin- | ™47 0 whom “!“m living _und high
coln, and her looks told him that he had l_'"“]'"”’"' “"_‘ h l_‘“-"l‘tl."'} of 3*“_-““';"13_'“1
won. She nccepted his proposal. Now |lttle to pay, woul I o ':‘"“."r""ll.'l"
that they were engaged he told her sucements iy come—=t “"51'““""_' SeesIHe
i T lightening  my solitude, as “well as
what she already knew—that he was . _
- i : . halving, the very moderate expenses of
poverty itself. She must grant hnu_ttmu my housekeeping. Moderate, howe
to gather up funds to live on until he °

- i 3 $ ) 3 L. | ever, they  were, wy  exigunous
bad completed his law studies.  After stipend could barely meet them; and a

5l : company in the weekly bills wounld be
footstool, ** argued the emphatie lover, |a gain,

. o | To this the | | jerefore putinto the paper an ad-
thoughtful Anne consented.  To one of | gurtisement for & paying companion,
her brothers she said, “*As soon a8 bis ;54 in due course received a reply. As
studies are completed we are to be mar- | it was the only one 1 did receive 1 had
ried.”" But the ghost of another love | ;6 diffieulty in making a choice, and
would often rise unbidden before her. | was thus h]l:;rllll both trouble and re-
Within her bosom raged the conflict | sponsibility. After the interchange of
which finally undermined her health, |4 few letters, setting times and terms,
Late in the summer she took to her bed, | the die was east and things were ar-
Day  ranged and Montgomery Somerset was
by day she sank antil all hope was ban- | booked to eome on October 21—which
ished. During the latter days of ber  day, pace the Thirteen club, 1 well re-
sickness her physician had forbidden memuver fell on u Friday, Meanwhile
visitors to enter her room, preseribing || undertook to meet him at the station
absolute quiet.  But her brother relates | —with some diffienlty securing a fly
that she kept inquiring for Lineoln o for his tranpsit to the parsonage. he
continuously, at times demanding tosee roids were so bad that few jobmasters
him, that the family at last sent for cured to send their cattle along them.
him. On his arrival at her bedside the Which faet added to the desolation of
door was closed, and he was left alone
with her, What was said, what vows
aud revelations were made during  this
gadd interview, were known only to him
and the dying girl. A few days after-
ward she becmme unconscious and re-
mained so until her death on the 25th
day of Aangust, 1535,

The most astonishing and sad sequel
to this courtship was the disastrous
effect of Miss Rutledge's death on Mr.
It operated strangely
on one of his calm and stoical makeup.

No heart thut still beats is beyond love's con-

trol. -

Surely not. A fugi-

Theres & spark from above ln each wandering
soul;

Is there pot?

MY CHARMING LODGER.

To a young curate not long from col-

Lincoln and eonvinee Anne.  Although

HE

the place.

Unpunetual as usoal, and a good half-
hiour late, the train drew up at the lit-
tle Fellside station which served this
desolate tract of country. The one
solitary first-cluss pussenger alighted,
I was pleasantly impressed by his ap-
pearance. Tall, good-looking, well-
dressed, he was also well manuered—in
a way--not wholly so, but quite passa-
bly. He was a tride mnervous, for 1
noticed how sharply he looked about
him, und how rupid but eager the |
glances  which scanned the car-

| riages behind his own and the few |
loiterers on the platform. Even Bob
Lant, the stolid old constable of the
, came in for a look which
agony. '‘Hewas very much distressed, " | goomed to take him in from his belmet
Of the two I thought at
Montgomery Somerset
was more of a detective than our owao
One of Miss Rutledge’s brothers  Jocal Sherlock Holmes, and more like-
gays: ““lT'ne effect upon Mr. Lincoln's ! ly to track a e¢riminal and hunt him
mind was terrible.  He became plunged down. Be that. however, as it may, in
and many of his friends g short time we were both seated in
feared that reason would desert her | the rattle-trap old shandrydan, which
throne. His extraordinary emotions | was all that Fellside had to offer, aud
were regarded as strong evidence of the | jolting over the dry watercourse to the
existence of the tenderest relations be- | isolation of Brigend.
tween himself and the decensed.”” The | As the Jays passed by | had cause to

side of hi‘l“.“ Rufll‘llﬂl" he Ft()pp{‘(i at tha he I‘I‘Hll’l‘ll‘ll. “Nor have I told you

| quite all. There is another woman in
the case —Mary Edwardes, Lady Asp-
'lin's orphan niece, whom I love and
who loves me. If | were to do this she
| would turn poor Mary out of doors,
and I do not know what would happen
then! For the dear girl has no money,
| and she would be ruined. No, 1 dare
not do that!™
I confess | didrnot see t' o logical
| consequence which seemed so clear to
| my charming lodger, but I supposed he
knew his own business best, so did not
urge my side «of the question. It was
evidently & danger, take it hasv one
would, and too delicate a matter for
| the interference of a stranger.
to make me wonder how it ever came | Dt | did not like the idea of those
| jewels given in friendship and kept in
It-ﬁtrangit—me_nt. It !;erme-l to me as if
1g very elements of honor demanded
] ?l'us'ﬁ' Nifﬁ-&:’iﬁ:l fyur my own part I
eonld not have slept another night
with them in my

was not sarprised when it was ramored | (he time that
subsequently that his reason was in dan-

affair. He had fits of great mental de-

. . :

woefully ab- | ing, always good- ryyn:rgl,tg‘:;n{-lmmm.
as not, perhapd, so

-

well educated as might have heen ex-
peeted; und knew less than an ordinary
gentlean of classics, mathemsuties and

when we read what the many credi-

maternal af- |

“Ah! you don't know women &s [ do,™ |

000 or possibly $12,000, Before leaving | tell ns, we do not conclude that he Was
he madeo to Anne a singular revelation. | deranged, we must admit that he walked
He told her the name McNeil was an | on that sharp and narrow line which

ussmned one; that his real name was
M¢Namar.
eNamar, after wuoch vexatious de-

lay, finally reached %is birthplace in | grave

New York, fiuding his father in the de-
oline of years and bealth. He provided
for his immediate needs, and by his as
siduous attentions nndertook to atone

divides sanity from insanity. To ohe
friend he complained that the thought
““that the snows and rains fall upon her
filled him with indescribable
grief.”"  He was watched with especial
vigilance during damp, stormy days
under the belief that dark and gloomy
weather might prodoce such a depres-

for the years of his neglect, but all to | sfon of spirits a= to induce him to take

no purpose.  The old gentleman grad-

nally faded from the world and early | eame o alarming his, friends consulted | o sducation had been desultory—and

one winter worning crossed the great

his own life. His condition finally be-

together and sent him to the house of a

river. McNamar was thus left to settle  kind friend, Bowlin Greepe, who lived

up the few unfinished details of his fa-
ther's cstate mod to provide for the
pressing needs of the family. His de-
tention necessitated a letter to Anne ex-
plaining the nature and canse of the de.
Iay. Otheér letters followed, but each
succeeding one growing less ardent in
tone and more formal in phraseolo.
gy than its

to lose faith.

was a question she often asked herself.
Bhe had stood firm under firn before,

in a secluded spot hidden by the hills a
mile sonth of town. Here he remained
for some weeks under the care and ever
watchful eye of this noble friend, who
gradually brought him back to reason,
or at least a renlization of his true con-
dition. In the years that followed Mr.
Lincoln never forgot the kindness of

predecessor Anne  began | Greene throngh those weeks of suffering | under the regular regime and brisk
Had his love graduoals | and peril. _
Iy died away like the morning wind? | died and Lincoln was selected by the | gradually subsided, and he became less

In 1842, when the lutter

Masonie lodge to deliver the funerul ora.
tion, he broke down in the midst of his

but now her heart grew gick with hope | address,

. possezsign hgd | begn
ine Montgomery Somerset’s place. To
him, however, this secemed to be not
lonly Quixotism, but even actually
eriminal, in view of Mary Edwardes,
and that curious non sequietur—her
| probable dismissal from the house

the rest of the subjects known as of
{eourse to educated men. In fact, he
knew nothing at all of these things,
and his reading was not above the
average of a schoolboy's blundering
pronounciation. lie explained this by
saying that he had never been sent to | should they be r¢tirned.
any good school—at least not for long | This story perplexed me a great deal,
together. His father had been in the | There were features in it I did not like,
army; he was the only child, and pa- | and it puzzled me how to make it hang
rental love had got the better of pa- | together. And, more than all, it
rental foresight, for neither father nor | seemed to take away a certain portion
mothgr would part with him. Hence | of the reliance I had had on my charm-
ing lodger, to rub off some of the
glamour which he had thrown over me.
Well-mannered he was, certainly, but
[ saw for the first time a certain ar-
tificinlity in his good breeding, as if it
had been an art aequired and not in-
| herited, a certain dash of obsequious-
ness in his complaisance which hith-
erto 1 had taken simply as good tem-
per and quasi-carelessness. 1 remem-
bered his restlessness, his watchful
| anxiety when he first came, and those
enger glances scanning the small world
on the platform when he arrived—rest-
watchfal, more composed and, as one | essness and anxiety which [ had put
might say, sleeker altogether than he down to the overstruin of London life
| bad been when he came. | and the *nervousness resuiting  But

he had learned nothing from the root
upward, having forgotten, indeed, all
that he had ever mequired. As he was
anxious to know more than he did, his
ignorance was not so much a barier as
a spur, and we passed the long even-
ings in study, which 1 strove to make
as interesting and little irksome as |
conld.

| Meanwhile, ]| was glad to see how,

| Fellside air, my lodger's nervousness

now I scarce knew what 'to thisk. The
story, as he told it, did not explain
things to my satisfaction, and this less-
ened glamour gave me a clearer in-
sight. But I was in a cleft stick and
without grounds for hostile action had
I even the wish to take it

It was in the bitterest time of the
winter months when Montgomery one
| day said to me quite suddenly: *1 must
go over to Laneaster to-morrow.”

“You'll have a cold drive,” I said,

e could not ride, so 1 knew he
| would not ask for my pony.

“How can | get o trap?”’ he asked.

“Oh! I'll manage that,” 1 answered;
*and I'll come with you for the sake of
the outing.”

1 thought he looked disturbed at this,
but I had an uneasy fecling about this
‘trip. 1did not want 1o lose sight of

my charming lodger, who by this time
jowed me for nearly three months'
| board and lodging, and—I wanted tosee
| the end of the drama.

“But | mean to stop a few days,” he

| said,

| *“*Doyou? Well, 1 can come back be-
fore yon," I continned. *“At all events
[ the jaunt will not be unpleasant, even
i in this bitter weather, and we shall en-
joy it better together.”

“All right," said Montgomery, in a

| tone that snggested it was all wrong.
{ 1got the trup. and we set out over
the rough road which the winter rains
and storms had made worse than be-
| fore. We were a little behindhand to
start with. Montgomery had taken an
unconscionable time to dress, and by
| his bulky appearance had stuffed all
he possessed into his pockets. This
| delay lost ns our train, and when we
got to the station there was nothing
for us but blankness and disappoint-
ment. There were but two trains out
in the dey—this at noon whieh we had
lost, and one at four o'eclock to cavech
the up mail train at Lancaster,

“What shall we do?" | said, when our
flasco was made apparent.

To my surprise and indignation, my
|lodger's only reply was a torrent of
about the foulest oaths I had ever
| heard from human lips.
| “Sweuaring won't help us,” 1 said,
lgravely, “aud please remember I am a
clergyman.”
|  Montgomery seemed to pull himself
together upon this. and made an apol-
ogy of & sort,

“Let us go for a drink to the pub,”
he said.

“Al right,” lanswered. “You have
your drink and I'll have some tea.”

We turned up to the little village
where the Wheatsheaf held out all
wanner of promises of gond cheer for
man and beast. In the bar parlor we
found among others old Bob Lent,
lounging about as usual. As we en-
tered and gave our orders—Mont-
gomery for his brandy and 1 for my
tea—I snw the old fellow's eyes fixed
on my companion with an anxious
gcrutiny. After a minute he went out,
and | could see through asmall pane
let into the door what Montgomery
could not—the old constable alter-
nately reading a sheet of paper and
looking at Montgomery.

Then he went into the street, and I
watched him go into the post office,
| which was also a telegraph office.

Was there any connectign between
this and his serutiny of my lodger?

We were lingering about the place,
Montgomery resolute to go to Lan-
caster by the four o'clock train, and 1
as resolute to wait at Fellside with
Lhim—I thonght to his chagrin—when
the noise of an engine panting into the
station wus heard. It was ut an en-
tirely uncovenanted hour, and it meant
a special. It meant something more;
for presently two policemen walked
| up the cobble-paved street and turned
into the Wheatsheaf, accompanied by
Bob Lant, My lodger and I had gone
back there for shelter from the rain,
which was falling steadily.

When they entered | saw Montgom-
ery start, turn waite, and as it were
cower. The elder of the two came
up to him and tapped him on the
shoulder.

“I arrest you in the queen’s name,"”
he said, ‘‘for stealing Lady Asplin's
jewels."”

[ “Stealing!" I eried; and I knew that
1 was as white as my friend, my charm-
|ing lodger,

“Yes," said the man, stolidly. *This

man, Jim Brown, was Lady Asplin's
confidential butler, and made off with
her jewels on October 20 last. Since
then we've missed him, and only to-day
| came up with him. But now he's safe,”
he added, clicking the bracelets sharp
and firm,
| So I had taken to my home as an
equal and a man of honor a clever and
| unprincipled thief. and confounded the
superficial “gentility™ of a sharp but-
ler's quick study, with the gentlehood
of one of the purple born. It wasa
lesson mever to be forgotten nor re-
peated. Since then I have elected to
bear my solitude uncompanioned and
to give mysell away no more to lodg-
ers, charming or otherwise. For the
bargain was & kad one, and I lost by
the arrangement all round.—Chieago
. Post.

An Apt Explaoation.

Sir John Macdonald, the first prime
minister of Canada, was fond of relat-
ing this story to illustrate the need of
an upper house:

| “Of what use is the senate?" asked
Jefferson, as he stood before the fire
with a enp of tea in his hand, pouring
the tea into a saucer.

“You have answered your own gues-

' tion,” replied Washington.

“What do you mean?”

“Why did you pour that tea into the
saucer?”

“To cool it."

“Even so0," said Washington, “the
senate is the saucer into which we
pour legislation to cool.”—San Fran-
cisco Argonant.

—To know that there are some souls,
hearts and minds here and there, who
frust and whom we trust, some who
knbw us and whom we know, some on

| whom we can always rely and who
will always rely on us, makes a para-
dise of this great world. This makes
our life really life.—James Freemao
Clarkea.
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Mr. Charles H. Hoffman, of 182
Ten Eyck Street, Jacksos,

If you have a pain in your back, stop it!
A lsme back, stop it!  An aching back,
gtop it! Do you want to know how ? Let
us tell you! In the first place, never try
to rid yoursell of pain without knowing
the cause. If pain or ache exist there
is reason for it. Find out this reason
and get after it. Strike cause o stiff
blow with the right weapon, and its allies,
puin and ache, will flee like chaff before
the wind, To get right down to it, back-
uwche is indieative of Kidney disorders, a
¥py placed there by nature; listen to his
wirnings and take up the weapon, strike
before disease is reinforced with allies
that can not be routed by hand of man,
#uch us Bright's disense.  Let us introduce
to you this weapon! Let us prove its su
periority to all others! Here is a blow it
struck:

Mr. Charles H, Hoffman is a fireman on
the M. C. R R., and resides at 132 Ten
Eyck Street, Jackson, Mich. THe says:
“ 1 have suffered for a long time from a
kidney and bladder disorder which has at
times rendered me incapable of work:
huve been at the hospital for my complaint
and discharged from there as cured, but

{the old complaint bas invariably come

buck again. Some time ago I heard of
Doan’s Kidpney Pills, and 1 began taking
them, with most gratifying results.
Urinary complaints which bothered me
;.'ﬂ-:nl[v are very much improved, and the
,miu suffe in my back has entirely

:ft me, my general condition is much im-
rm\rﬂl. would not like to be without

yonn's Kidney Pills, I think others should
know what a valuable remedy it is."”

For sale by all dealers, price 50 cents,
Mailed by Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
N. Y., sole agenmts forthe U. 8. Remem-
ber the name, Doan's. and take no other.

The Asrmotor sll Stoel Feed Cutter Worth

We will fursieh this Jeerd cutter, wne iy W One pers=
200 wirk luper thasn Julg 1, I505, 7 800 % s, and ad
doeniva af ten gr the u-luu‘vr
Raigrn pveuniniiy b b ok it luesitiol men
o their loraldties ol hely to buy somaes
thing dn owe Lae 04, T o July 3, wiaary st im
on thia affer el b vetaivnd 10 ssneler » od sl @ttention swill
B paid 10 ingiiien or Tettees concerning this affer. It i
bigerally mowe o werer  The leed entier is delivered £ 0. b
Chicogo, M shipped from branch houses
m:{"l.h' will £ i

s ipleiarse pami

MW.ineh very superior
saw wiieh we pud oul a0 #1500 Jast yoar, Dot now
sell only at §35.00, is Justl of the most gupular

articies we ever wusde, A&.MOOHI*-CO. Chicago.
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