PENN’S MISTAKE

By F. FITZGERALD.

Mrs. Goftey stood in the kitchen of
“Bush Hotel"” and frind eggs, and

. Ooley, sitting at & table pear the
window, praled potitees,

Then Mrs, Goltey pulled & clothes-
Borse peaser (he Hre; on It was 1 peat
tweed skirt, a jnckit of the same ma-
tarial, galiers, o sallor hind, and & palr
of walking shoes, a xmall slee nd well
Mande

*Are the gont's things dry 7 'nquired

r. Qoffey meekly, as be slowly ind

fully removed the eyes from o po-

to.
| M Goffey sniffed and repentad the
guestion ss ally. "An' why wouldn't
they bo dry? He got hers d'reckly
t:er dinner, didn't he? Ah' he @iv' e
elo‘en, didn't he? An’ | dad ‘em
re the fire all the ulfternoan, hada’t

T AR you meen me take ‘em to Wiz
Woor, 4idu't you?" emphauiniong each
guestion by ber vigorous actions round
the firojlnco.

Mr. Goftey rlowly put the potatoes
aio & asucepan, snd his wife began

llecting cups and suucers on w tray

“Then he don't know about the
young iauy bein’ hera?™ Mr. Gofey's
euriosity wis overtusiering his discre-
ton.

“No, he don't: nor she don™ Know
he's hers elther; an' FIl tell her when |
I Iny on the table”

' With thin, Mre. Goffey took up the
tray and dinappeared toto the next
poom, the boards crenking nn soe want,
Y "Hope you're not feelln” 14 if you'd
SOt & chtll, misn?" she wnld, nddressing
a girl who sat in a chair by the nre,

knd who was wearing the aforemen-
tloned sk dives. ‘
She looked up from her book and

gmilod. “No, 1 nm feeling perfectly
well, thanks, and I'm looking torward
o my supper.” She wondered, with
bamse alisht alarm, If Mra, Gofley
meant 1o share the meal with her, for
two cups were being pluced on the ta-
ble, two plates, two knives, two forks.

“Thera's a gentleman stayin' here*
mald My, Goffoy, suuavely, "an’ iUl be
ales company for you; he scems a very
gentoel pirson’”

“1 should prefer supper by myself,”
sald the girl coldly. Inwardly she we
furious. Was she to suffer.a prolonged

tete-a-tote with a stranger—a commer-
elal traveler, of course,

Mra. Goffey looked at her In rome
surprise

“I'm sure he's qulte roapect-

' His Arms Were Around Mer,

able. Goftey 'd never have let nim In
M ho wasn't. Coffey's aln't the place
where LWackguards come!™ this with &
doss of hér head., “"He's & real gent,
Tm sure; wears a ring on his finger
an’ lota of other joolery,”™

The xirl ehudderwd, though, had she
Enown It, the jewalry, whth the ex
eoption of the ring, was purely a fle-
tion of M, Gofey's,

The girl trowned, "It I really very
sanoying. | wish you eould make

me other arratgemient. (s this the

Iy witting room In the houns

“Yeu, (L I8 replled M woffey,

rily, spd Rounced out, nppesring 1o

fow moments with the bason and |
agEn, the ted, and soms hot buttered |
soast, Then he girl hesrd her go
h‘k‘:a‘ the parrow passage, and knocks
tag nt a doeor at the farther ond, lm-
form somes one thut supper was réady !
W the dinlng room

The man was half-way across the
oo Lefore he aaw  haer face, She

Kod up, for he gave 4 sudden exclas

mation of wsurprise, and then whe
Sushod wewriet, nud rose In & nervoun
way, her book dropping unheeded 10!

the ground. They looked st one an-
her fTor a moment, and thea sho sald
a low volea: "How dare ytu ~ome?™
But he did not anewer, and Mre

Eoﬁor euterad with a Jug of hot wa-
r.

“Now you two,” ahe sald briskly, *1
hope you'll be good fren's. The gentle-
man can ot here an' serve the bacon

n' agen, an' the ludy ean pour out the
ea; gulie domeitie Hke," und she
ghookiod

“If you want anythin’ jest rup on the

ble, un' 1°1) henr you,' 1'm jost in the

fehin pettin’ Goffey's tea' Bhe gave
b surrepiitious wink, and then 'S p-
peared, looking partiowlarly knowing,

*What™ 1o bo done, PFen?™ Thy taun
Jooked fown At her. “Heavon sueows |
am not (o blune! What fate on carth
sould bave brooght us together on this |
fay of pll days. What the dey—dick-

nre you delag lere all
nr

Un & walving tour,” she  vepiled, |

]

by yous-

| all this time

| be married

shortly. I was o st e Uaseys ot
the poxt town, bot the ralh Was oo
awful for anyhing, and i stopped at
this hatedue place, 1 | had only Kaown
you were lere 1I'd have arowned my-
gelfl rather than atup

He restéd bin eilews on the table
mud sald guieiy: By e way, do yom

Gappon w koow waat the date 1.,
M
Agaln she bDlushed, Fut answered

carelessly: “The alghth of Mareh,”™

“You serm very clear sbuul IL" He
st looked at her.

"Ye." Ehe cortalnly was  plucky
Enough “It was to bhave besn our
wedding duy on the uinth, 1 belleve.*

“How are you golug to  spend KLY
HeraT"

“1 think pot. 1 shall go on and
meet the Caseys, o matter waat tho
woatber s’

“Are you mure they will bs thero?™

“Almont. Pass the wonxt, plense."

“1 shinll get GofMey's hores, or whit-
aver he oulls thut nilserale siriwber-
ry quadruped outside, and go siraight
on after ten and tell Fred Casey to
come for you." He felt that & row
with Fred Casey would do him a'l toe
good in the world, and was ferious
that Pen should be stranded in this
wiy.

“You will do nothing of the Kkind,
thank you, 1 can take care of myself
parfectly

“Apparently you ecan't. Might [ trou-
ble you for another cup of tea, please?”

“You gre not w g0, she anid,

“I am sorry to displease you, but I
ceriainly will go™

Ha pushed his chalr back from the
tuble, slawly filled his plpe—avery nce

| Hon was so familiar, she knew so well

how he crooked his little Anger as he
poshed the tobaceo down Into the
bowl, how he would light It with =a
coul from the fire and stand with his
eyes half closed enjoylog the Arst rew
whiffs. Then suddenly he was gone.
Then Mrs. Goffey ¢ame In to clear
the tablo, and presently she was alone
by the fre, ber hunds Ughtly clasped
on her knees, taara In her blue eyen
Three months agon! How loag it
soemed, end how miserable she had
besn mince' How her attempts a* hos-
pital oursing had talled. How ner at-
templs 1o become an Intelloctunl wo-
man ani n power had fallen through!
How almiess she had been, and how
ontirely certaln that she was 1 the
wrong, (hat her pelulant temper was
to blame, and that she still loved Tom
Geoffrey with all her hoart! She was
junt 21, alone In the world, possessing
potme money and entire freedom, and
at prasent slg loathed and hated that
freedom. A {ear droppéd on the white
npron, and she gave a litle shudider of

dlsgust that she should be caught
loolking such a fright, She rappea on
the floor for Mre, Goffey “Bring ma

my own things, pieasa” she sald, “if
they are dry; | am afrald of spoiling
this hundeoine dress of yourn.,” 8o a
few minutes later she was In her own
things aguin, and seated herself on the
floor In fropt of the fre. At nine
o'clock Mrs, Goftey brought her Iln a
glaen of milk and a slice of cake.

Pen aippgd some of the milk and sur«
reptitiously poured the rest out of the
window, the cake she hid under a
gluns shade. Half an hour later she
heard the horse's hoofs agaln, and then
Tom appeared

“Fred |s driving over for you pow.",
bhe snid. He looked approvingly at her
change of tostume. She was so preliy,
and hor figure was so dalnty,

“Pen, dear, was it A mistake? Was
there any doubt in your mind? uwan
things be aa they wers before? 1 love
you as much am ever [ did—1 ‘hink
more; and Pen, to-morrow wos 1o have
bheon oir weadding day.” He spoke
guickly, engerly, there was a queer un-
eertaln tone in his volee, atid ne stood
awkwardly before her,

“l don't kvow., I'm misérable, and
I'm lonely, She turned from him
pnd leant her fuce agninst the mantel-
plece, Lyt both her tone and attitude
wore ylelding. Those two lously hours
had dons more for him than the most
aloguant pieading

“Wall, who oan look after you bet-
ter than 1™ He came close o her, his
heart was bLesting fast; the deBant
Pen was hia own agaln. “Hut, gear,
thare must be no mistakes, no misun-
derstanding this Ume. If you take me
now, it o for pood and all, and we will
be married on our wedding day.”

She smiled, but he cuuld not see her
face.

“Pray don’t consult me about
arrafgements you are makiong™

“Pon, don't Jest, It Is for good and
Gird, 1 can't sow You-—
turn o me” He lald & hand on her
srm, and thea with & guick impuisive
movemsnt she awung round, (urning
her face up o his

“Al, Tom" wis all she sald

His arius were round ber ‘Hevoot-
heart, it % good to bhave you im tha
dear old vay. 1t you could only know
what tha time bhas boen like! [ was
cruel of you, girl, It was orus)!®™

“And de you thiak [ have been mo
happy?" But her voloe was indistingt,
for her e was buriod on his ahoul-
daer

“Look hers, Pen.' He ralsed  her
heuil tenderly, and she saw how grave
he wus, “Darling, 1t is really true and
eartain this time, foe | could not stand
wmuch o thing ngain. 1 love You mo
thut—"

“Tom,” she Interruptod, “if we sre Lo
to-morrow, | don't=' ..
don't think I'll have much chance of
dolog It ugnin, will 1™

(Wopyright, !id. by Joseph B. Rowled)
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| Good _Jokes

A Rellef Movement.

“qir,” anld the aggrieved music
teacher to the philanthroplet who lived
In the apartment beneath him, “you
ngread to pay e for &ll my time pro-
vidod that 1 devoted it only to the pu-
plla you should send me.™

“I did,” meknowledged the philan
thropist pleasantly.

“You gave me to understand It wias
in connection with your weork aloug
cotraln lines of rellel”

“That s true.”

*Yot the only puplls you have sent
me are armless people, who cannot
possibly use a plano™

“lI know, 1 may have omitled to
mention that 1 was doing this for my
own rellef,"—Judge,

An Opportunity for Rest.

Wae come upon the Idle Rumor, tak:
log Its ease in n quiet spot,

“low now?* we say with an air of
chiding. “Why this lack of Industry?
This Is ne way to get along In the
world—Ilying around Hke a sluggard,
na thongh there were nothing for you
to do."

“l was quite busy yesterday,” yawns
the 1dle Rumor; “but to-day 1 ean loaf
all T like"

“Indesd ¥

“Yes. You soe, this morning they
began denylng me."—Judge,

Ma—1lut
wants a lttle encourngement.

Daughter—Yos, mn; how would it be
K you kept out of sight when he's
here?

perhaps the young man

Clear Galn,

“But, ‘Mandy, If you ean buy rib
bon ke that for 45 cents a yard at
the little store up here on the corner,
what's the use of going all the way
to town, and paying ocar fare poth
ways, to got It for 42 eents? You
don't save anything, do you?™

“Goodness, yes, Papa  always Al
lowsn me money for car fare "—Chl-
cago Tribune.

What the Jury Thought.

“Flatman, 1 hoar you were arrested
the other day for insulting and brow-
beating a janitor, How did you come
out ™

“I wan tried for It and soquitted.”

“On the the ground that It wax
lustifialle ™

o; the Jury coulin't be made to

Yelldve nuch o thing was possible™—
Chlcago Tridune,

Ready to Listen.

"And #0," sald her haughty l.iber,
“you wish to marry Into my family?™

“No, 1 haven't any doaire to do
that,” replied the candld young man,
“and If you can toll me of any other
respectable way in which | may have
your daughter I'll be mighty glad to
hear It"—Chlcago Record Herald.

For Life,

“Hear the news?
e sentonceo!™

“What in jani?

“No—in marriage “—Cincinnatl Com-
merelal-Tribune.

Bigger just got &

Somatimen Bo.
“So Filckles went back to his Ars’
love. | wonder why"
“She' waa the only one that would
bave him."=-Delroit Free Prosi

Up to Her,

“In she In socloty ™™

“Well, Just a sort of probationer;
slie has never beon dlvorced yeb*e
Hourwon Post.

Making It Hot for Hubby,

Private Deteciive—Mudam, here I
my bill for shadowing your husband
during the past four weeks,

Suspiclon Wife—Very well; present
It to . And go on shadowing bim
until you recelve further arders from
me—Judge

He Enjoyed It
Meekor—DId your wife eajoy her
two wooks' sojourn in the sountyy?

Kupeok—I don't koow, but bot
I Hd~-Enlcago Dally News.

Immaterial.

Indy stopped an obese
erowded sireet
“Dosn It make any difference™

the cemotery ™
“Not to me, madam,”

bhat dnd
Noewn

passed  on.—Chicago Dally

" One Point.
-

Miss Pasan—When I fence 1 always
woear a mank

Miss Tabasco—Yon, 1 nhould think
you would fitd fencing a deolded ad-

vantage. —Clleago Nows

Workers in the Vineyard,

Bpokesman (at donation party)e
Mr. Goodpastor, the prineipal donation
of the evenln' hasn't arrived, owin® to
some delay on the rallroad its n
plano for tho Parsonage

Mr, Goodpastor (delighted)—A plano?

Yes, an’ it's a good one, too. We
beg that you will recelve It as an ex-
pression of our regurd, and we only
ask that, as a good many of the doua-
tors haven't any pianos of thelr own,
you will allow thelr darters to use the
parsonage plano to practice on''—N.
Y. Waekly

Facts in the Cane.

“Is it true,” queried the bachelor
who sometimea yearned for the stren.
uous llfe, “that It doesn't cost & mar
ried man any more to live than it does
i single one™

It s answered the
heen up agalnet the

man who had
matrimonial

game for many months, “but IL conts

about three times as much for his

wile to live."—Chicago Dally News.
S ————

FOR A HUSBAND.

MOURNING

Maud—Why Is that Iady ever the
way always in black? Is she mourn.
ing for anyone?

Boss—Yes:; o husband.

Maud—I didn't know she'd bean
married.

Boeas—No; but she's mourning for &
husband all the same—~The Tattler,

Convincing.

Her—But do you really and truly
love me, Hharold?

Him—1 nsure you, Klolse, 1 love you
as much as 1 love myself,

lh&-—-'l“hnn 1 am yours, dear. Great-
or 10ve than that no woman could
ovon dare to hope for~Chicugo Dally
Nows,

Proof.

“What reason have you for thinking
that the thief who entered your house
wns & locksmith by trade?” asked the
detective,

“Why, 1 saw him make a bolt for
the door,” sald the victim of the rob
bery —Judge

Between Friends.
Askitt—Isn't that a new umbrella?
Noltt—No; It has been In my pose
saaslon for nearly two years,

Askitt—Don't you think It about
time you returued ItY—Chicago Dally
Nowe. .

Not Proud.
“A man should not be
cause he Is rich”
“Of course not,” answered Mr., Dus-
tin Stax
for sympathy."—Washington Star.

proud be

No Real Grievance.

*1 a'pose you'ro takin' a vacation?™

“Yaos, and 1've earned It, by George!
I's the Arst one 1 have bad for o
yoar. Been working llke a horee for
12 long months."

“You think that's tough, do you,
mister? You don't know what hard
Juck I

lust year

“Then you've hud nine months' va
cation, you Iucky dog What are you
kicking abeut?”

The elderly and somowhat flustrated
man on =»

she
asked, “which of these cars 1 take to

annwared the
polite heavy-welght, as he lfted his

“Nowa-d ya we're looklug |

It you had to hunt jobs the
wny 1 do you'd chunge your tune. I've
ouly had three months’ work In the

PERUNA _PRAISED.

Box 821, DeGrafl, Ohio,
Dr. 8, B. Hartmun, Columbus, Ohio.

Dear Sir:—

L was n fterrible aswfferer from
pelvic weakness and lhad headache
continwously, 1 was not nble to do my
housework for myself and husband,

I wrote you and desoribed my condl-
tion ns nonrly ns possible.  You recoms-
mended Poruna. 1 took four bottles of
it and was completely cured. 1 think
Peruna a wonderful medicineand have
recommended It to my friends with the
vory bust of reanlts

Esther M. Milner.

Very few of the great multitude of
womoen who have been relleved of some
pelvie discase or weakness by Peruns
aver consent to give a testimonial to be
rend by the public.

There nr--.llt-m---v-'r. a few couragoeons,
sell-saerificlng women who will for the
sake of thelr soffering sisters allow
thelr cures to be published.

Mrm. Milner s one of these, In her
gratitude for her restorntion to health
she is willing that
the women of the
whaole warld should
know {t. A chronle
Invalld brought bunek

to heslth Is no small matter. Words
| mre Innll-'-'umtu Lo express comp'-vlt‘
gratitude.

A ORATEFUL
LETTER TO
DR, HARTMAN

Cultivated by the Scaolare.

| It is stated that nearly 8,000 school
| gardens exist in Austria, not lnelud-

Ing the sister kingdom of Hungary.
' They are connected with both private
and public schools, and are used for
purposes of practical Instruction In
horticuitore and treegrowing, and
often contain botatlcal museums and
bee bLives

Dispensing with Waiters,

Automatie cars have bhacome 80 800~
ceasful In Switzerland that a ocom-
pany has beon formed to supply the
Swins and thelr visitors with electric
automatic restaurants, where, as If
by magie, meals will be served by eleo
triclty to all comers. The only thing
pecessary I8 to take your seat, glance
over the hill of fare, place Yyour
money in the right slof, and the ma-
| ehinery does the rest

Plumage of the Blusbira,

Of the male bluebird Thoreuu sald
"He carries the sky on his back” Tao
this John Burroughs added, “and the
earth on his breast,”” The bird's back,
wings and tall, chin and throat are &
vivid blue, while his breast and Danka
are a chostnut brown and his abdomen
i a dirty white. The female Is very
| much duller in coloriug, often having
a reddish tone that extends from the
middle of the back over the shoulder
Tha Seminole Indians say that the
male bluebird once flew so high that
his back rubbed against the sky,
which imparted to him Its own azure
tint. Returning to earth, his wife so
admired his new coat that she deter-
mined to have a lke one for herself
and the next morning flew away to
got 1t; but the day proving somewhat
eloudy, the color given to her dress
was not so brilllant as was that re
colved by her mate

“DOCTOR DESPAIRED

Anmmic Woman Cured by Dr. Wil-
llams' Pink Pills Recommands the
Pilis to All Others Who Suffer.

Anmemin is just tha dootor's namae for
Lloodlessneas, De. Willinms' Pizk Pills
cura anmmin as food cures hunger,
They oured Mrs, Thomas J. McGann, of
17 Lincoln Place, Plainfleld, N, J., who
(TATH

“In the spring of 1003 I did my
wpannl bhouss ¢leaning and woon afters
ward I bogun to have the most terrible
headnches, My heart would boat so Ire
rogmlurly that it wos painful and there
enmo & morbing when I could not got
up. My doctor sald I had anmemis and
he was surprised that T had coutinued
to live in the coudition 1 was in,
1 wiuk conflued to my bed for nearly
two months, the doctor coming every
day for the first fow weeks, but T did not
fmprove to amount to anything, Al
toguther 1 was sivck for newly two
yonrs, I wina na wonk an a rag, had
| headdaches, irrogular Livart boots, loss of
appetite, eranips fu the lwubs and was
uuabls to get n good night's sleep, My
Yegs nod feot wern so swollen that [
fonred they woold burst,

* Refora very long aftor I tried Dr.
Willimus' Pink Pills I fols a change for
thie botter. I have talien nbout twelve
boxes aud although 1 wias as near the
prave ns conld be, I now feel as if I
bad n new lonss of 1ife, I Lave no more
headachion, the boart beats regularly, my
pheeks are pink aod I feol ten yonrs
vouuger, I feel thut I bave been cured
yery cheaply and I bave recommendod
the pills to Yots of my friends.*

Dr. Willians' Pink Fills are sold by all
drugitists, or will be seat by mail on res
onipt of price, 40 oouts per box, xix boxes
N,.l)ﬂ. by the Dr, Willimns Mediclae Oo.,
Bobeugotady, N, Y.
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BEffective Leasons.

Forelgn Ianguages are now taught

with ths ald of the phonograph ina

soms schools. The machine reels oft

A stry and songs, while the
eratory, poetry e

ehildren listen and note the
and pronunclation
Alarmad
“Bawara, sonator. beware!” aald the
disgruntied henchman. “The worm

will turn!™

“State'sn avidence?* exclaimed the
senator, with lil-concealed trepldation.
—Louwlaville Courler-Journul

Fright Causes Drowning
It a spectator would shout encour
agement to & drownlng or frightenad
bather 1t would have o good efect, for
it will sométlmies give him o little
backbone, and thet's all he nesds,
Ninotynine times out of & hundred all

the trouble ls caused by Ifright Tha
swimmer In not oven exbadsted, and
with an encouraging word he will

start to swim agaln If in his fright he
has not swallowad too much water
Even If a poor swimmor would only
go near to & man o trouble and talk

to hitm without trying to take hold,
thia would often tde bim over his
panic,

Inventur of Eapsranto,

Dr. Zamenhof, the loventor of espers
anto, the "unlversal” language, was
born at Blalystok, a Pollsh town on
the borderland of Germany and Rus-
i, At least four different langunges
are Epoken by the varlous nationalls
tles who compose [ts population—Rus-
slan, Pollsh, German uand Yiddish.
This babel of tongues senmed to Za-
menhof the primary cause of mutual
blckerings, and ha sot himself to bring
about unity., The rosalt was esperanto.

Athlstics in China,

The othar day China bhad Ita first
groat athletic meeting, when 3,000 stu-
dents, from 47 schools, competed In
varlous kinds of races and sports at
Canton. In a booth om the ground
was a hospital corps composed of 17
young Chiness doctors, each with the
Genava cross on his arms. So stren-
uous were the compoetitors that there
Wwere many cases to attend to.

We Make Travel Eany.

Five tralns dully via the Atchlson,
Topeka & Santa Fe, Colorado to Kan-
pas City, Bt Jou, Chicago, Galveston,
El Paso, Clty of Mexico, Ask me
about reduced rates. €. F. Warren,
G. A. AT & 8. F. Ry, 411 Dooly
Block, Salt Lake Clty, Utah,

SNAKE BTORIES POINT MORAL

if Nothing Else, They 8how Folly of
Exaggerating Horrors.

One of the significant festures of
this anake season, and of any suake
season that occurs, which ls every
yoar, Is the very long length of the
blacksnakea that are seen. This fa
not at all remarkable, for about the
only ‘ng & blacksnake has to show
for itself Is Its length. It has no musi-
cal tall ke the rattlesnake, nor the
puffed-out head of the hissing viper,
nor the lvid, languld maoners of the
housesnnke—it has only length, and
when with amazing speed It whips
through the doep grass or dend leaves,
It seems to be 30 or 40 feet long.

Bo truly doea thia little llusion ex-
Ist that whon a person tells of &
biackasnake seven or elght feet long,
he prides himaalf on great modesty of
statement. And, by the way, we have
noted many biscksnake storles this
summer, and wa have not epncountered
a snake under seven feel.

There was that story of a girl out
In York state, who heard her Hitle dog
barking violantly out in tha stable
She went there to discover the cause,
and, lo! that little dog was In fight
with & blnckennke seven feet long. It
was & great fight and the dog was do
ing berole work, keeping the python
at bay, until the little girl bhunted up
a pltch fork and with that dlspatched
the serpent, which, the account says,
wis seven foet long. Of course, It had
to be seven feet, for there are no oth
or kind,

Ia there & moral to this? There Is,
of course, to every snake story. It Is
this, be exceedingly coareful not to
make bigger than it is the horrible lo-
cldent lu your llfe which you encoun-
ter. See that your blackeannke Is un-
der seven feet long —Ohlo State Jour-
ual,

Mensllk's Empress.

Emperor Menalik of Abyssinia is the
empress’ fifth husband. No. 1 was a
general under King Theodore, who put
him in prison, where he dissppeared;
No. 2 got a divoree; No, 3 was also
Imprisoned by Menellk's predecossor;
No. 4 was In possesslon whon the lady
took Menellk's fancy, but whan “all ob-
staclen had been rnmo“d:" Menellk
married ber.

Curious Books,
The Britlsh museum contains books

written on oyster - wils, bricks, tiles,
bonesa, ivory, lead, iron, copper, sheop-
skin, wood and palm lesvea.

'VERY VALUABLE

To un ls our good name. It le Just
ns valuable to you when you pail-
ronlee our store. An interest in our

name gooa with every article you
buy of us.
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