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Lave Is the

© thit swirled,

N of the world, my dear,
In gloomy:

mhﬂwumm i the Jamp down '

Leaves only darkness o me.

Laove 1a the light of the war ar,
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Laove Is the lght of the world, deay,

Alna for a hoping, -

When the fames went out Ih the breess

weary,

And a soul went blindly groping
~Paul

Lavrence Dunbar,

was a cry outside the door.
jung it open roughly and
o stick concealed In the hand
his back. No step on the
tenement stales, no derisive
greeted his ear. What was
fe peered into the semi-twilight
inder his shaggy gray eyebrows.
‘a shrill ery, this time from the
of the landlig. A Kitten In a
of rage! He stooped o plek
two Lttle hands flew up, and a
rooed In his face.

Jim, derislvely known as the
Crank,” had once been young
ven pooddooking; but an acel
in the foundry had settled all
and the death of his mother had
thim alone to grow hard and sus-
s and often irmscible from mn
spine. Hence hls one little
; At the top of the third long
t of stalrs, became his den, from
th he emerged to growl, under
tlon or without, at the numer-
| children who swarmed the stalrs,
t. he had more than once been
d 1o #ay that I more kittens were
pt  and more childrem were
pwned the world would be better
i Whereby he earned the enmity
the mothers In the tenement. It
the very, lrony of ([ate that
onght the helpleas baby to his door.
The innocent babe, delighted to be
held, smiled and cooed and waved
its almloss hands. Old Jim, poking It
aut'ously to see I a note of explana:
tion was attached—for he had heard
of such things—was astonished to
have his finger grasped firmly in the
tiay wandering baby fingers. So It
tle, wo soft, and yet so strong the
clagp ran wp the old man's arm and
sottied around his heart. The baby
gurgled softly. That was enough, The
old man looked cautiously down the

hall to be sure :hat no one was grin- |

ning at him, stepped back Into his
room and closed the door.

Mrs. Flaherty on “he foor below
had five small childron and & large
motherly heart: and it was to her
that Jim went that night, after the
children were all out playlng on the
sldewalk, to ask advice on the food
for the baby, and If she would sell
him some clothes.

“Sell ye some clothes? Falth, I'd
giva 'em to ye gladly, H It wasn't
that Dick's out of work agaln, But
you don't mean to kape the poor lit-
tle thing, do ye? You beln' away so
all day.”

Flaherty? All | want (0 koow now

What was it?

is whether to give it anything but
milk and how to put Itz clothes on.”

“Ah! ye helpless man. [U'll come up
right away s soon ns | do me
dishen,"

baby a changin' its clothes ms handy
48 uny woman, and the little white
baby s-cooln’ away up Into his black,
wrinkled face, like as If he was Its
guardian angel. And he, the crows,
old creetur, asmilin’, yes, mnctually,
asmilin®, Why, It tuk me aback so,
I offered to kape It next day with me
little Dan. I'd just ms soon have two
babies rollin' under me feot ns one.”
+ “You vas eln goot neighbor, Mrs.

“How can [ tell about that, Mrn.!

“Keep back, you old fooll”
Flaherty,” sald Mrs. Schiltz, 1 dink
you forget he promised to preak your
little Tommy's neck If he came oop
those stairs again.*

“I've done the same mesell manny's
| the time,” sald Mrs. Flaberty. “Tom:
| my’s n torment and a trile even to
me, Me heart's Lroke wid him. And
the poor ould sinner is kaping the
| daba from goin' 1o a home. 1I'd hate

to have une of me own go to & homse,
'l can tell you that, Mrs, SBchlitz”
i\ #trange to #ay, the child lived and
fattened under the care of the old
man. Day times he rolled on the
! dirty floor of Mrs, Flaherty's kitchen
with littie Dan and a mangy dog thal
! belonged to the children, At nighe
he returned to the one spotless room,
! where he cuddled and cooed In the
'old man's arms and brought his in
fantile graces to cheer a hitherio

| barren life. Flies In & bottle amused |

|hlm by the hour, or he played in the
lnst sunbeams, trying to faston them
down with his little hands, He knew

friend. His sunehine flled the life
of the old man and overflowed into
all the homes In the tenement. Thuns

it was that his digestion was nearly |

rulned by surreptitious sticks of dirty
candy from the corner grocery, while
a lovely disposition cavsed him to be
surfeited by caresses from all the na-
tlonalitles that dwelt together with
more or loss harmony under the same
roof., Old Jim worshiped him. His
keen eyos eoftened when he Jooked
at him, his graff volce took on n new
tone, and Mre. Schiltz sald: “He vas
quite agreeaple since dot baby came.”

But one night as Jim neared home,
returning from the foundry, he saw
an engine at the hydrant belching
| rmoke and steam, A vague fear filled
him, He burried on as fas as his
lwulmred old legs could carry him.
Other engines puffed along the street,
‘ water ran in big sireams through the
| gutter, A hook and ladder truck
dushed round the corner clangiog fu-
rlously. Jim pushed his way through
the crowd. 1t was the tenement that
was burning.

| “Keep back., you ald fool, you've
(got to get out of the fre lines™
| rosred & firoman. Jim glared at him
|aml ran on, The staira were filled

no fear, and all the world was his |

And the pext day she confided to  with firemen, pipes and running wat-
har nelghbor, Mre. Schlitz: “Ye ought | er. Bmoke was driving them back,
10 of seen that room. Neat as wax, | Jim pushed on. “Do you koow It
me dear. To be sure, there was noth. | they got out my baby?" he croaked
fng much (n it. The ould crusty “I dunpo, | guess so, Which foor
ereetur bept double over the little do you live on?” answered the half-

the other evening was proceeding
down the village street when he en-
countered an old pariahioner who was
Just hobbling home after his day's
work.

"And now, John," sald the minlster
pleasantly, as he put one of the leaf-
lets into the peasant's horney hand,
“we are going to bhave a misslonary
meeting In the schoolroom to-morrow
evening and hope to seo you there.
There will, of course, be the usual
collection at the close In order to
ralse suficlent funds to send out a
misslonary to convert the Bouth Bea
Islanders,

“Now, minister,” remarked the old
rustic solemnly, “do as you llke, of
course, but if ye take my advice yeo'll
be careful.”

“Indeed, John, 1 don't upderstand
you," sald the minister wonderingly.

“Weel," continued the old villager,
“It's ke this. When they Bouth Sea
Highlanders ba' been converted
there'll be more money wanted to
bulld a church, them there’ll be the
minister to provide for, and presently
curntes’ salarien to be thowt of,
an weel as cholr excurslons every
year; then think of what It'q cost for
conl, clothing and blankets to be given
away to the poor and Indigent at
Christmas time. I tell 'ee, zur, unless
ye caAn see yor way clear to be con-
tinually providin' money for all these
here things ye'd best be careful and
leave very weel alone,”

CATERING TO THE WOMEN,

Sarah Grand Tells a Witty Story of
Rival Churches,

At the Whitefriara® club in London,
Ambassador Choate proposed a toast
to "Sovran Woman" at a recent ladies’
banguet, and to this toast Sarah
Grand replied. Her reply was witty,
Among other things she sald:

“It is good of you to set aparl as
you do here, one day a year for wom-
en, It Is also wise of you to do this,
To cater to the ladies Is never a
waste of time, .

However, there is such a thing as
offensive and inapt catering to the
ladles, and 1 recall a case in point,
There were two rival churches in a
small Inland town, and whatever one
church did, the other endeavored to
surpass. Both were In course of ren-
ovation one summer, and, as the work
went on, they watched each other
anxlously, to escape belng outdone.

“Two sples from the first church,
visiting the second as the renovations
neared their end, saw painted above
the chancel the motto, ‘Good will to
men,’

“*Ha,' they sald. ‘this won't do. We
have no motio over on chancel, We
must get one, and one that beats our
nelghbor's here’

“Accordingly they placed above
their own chancel the words, 'Good
will to women.' And that was a case
of eatering to the ladles which was
hardly apropos.”-—Detroit NewsTrik
bune,
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The Sacrifice,
Degert with your flery heart
And your hot, red sunds that eat the
sun,
Take your primeval sacrifice, !
The lite-drops of another one!

Bo death and hate Lave battled long
In mortal conflict on your breast,

And here In blood your sons have sealed
Thelr heritage of wild unrest,

They woteal like phantoms through the
dawn,
Like desert lizards do they bide,
Like desert demons swarm the path
Where e'er the White Intruders ride.

Their eyes are kesn, thelr rifle balls
Fly true and bear thelr vengeancs far;
They fade like shadows and they rise
Like the sand devils that they are,

"I'is over, and the eavalonde
With wated vengeance In thelr eyen,
Ride on and leave the Asiec god
To clulm his homan sacrifice,
Wallnee Irwin. In Sunset Magazine for
Juae,

Terrible Risky.

Oeorge Dewey, secretary of the Nl
agara Fire Insurance company, tells
of an old woman who called on an
agent of the company down South to
arrange for Insurance on thelr house
and furniture, “We haven’t had no
insurance for five years,” she ex-
plained. “We hev jes’ been dependin’
on the Lord; but I says to my old
man, | says, thet [te terrible risky,
| seys."—New York Times.

Mre. Payne an invalid.

Mrs. Payne, wife of the postmaster
general, expects to remain In Wash.
ington with her huaband through the
greater part of the summer, She
haa been an invalld for many years
and still suffers a great deal from

rheumatinm,

Health and beauty are the glories of perfect womanhood. Women
who suffer constantly with weakness paculinr to their sex cannot re.
tain their beauty, Preservation of pretly features and rounded form is
a duty women owe to themselves,
hen women are troubled with Irregular, suppressed or painful
menstruation, weakness, leucorrhees, displacement or uleeration of the
wombi. that bearing down feeling, inflammation of the ovaries, back-
lcln{ loating (or flatulence), general debility, indigestion, and nervous
rostration, or are beset with such symptoms as dizziness, faintness,
tude, excitability, irritability, nervousness, sleeplessness, melan-
choly, all gone " and * want-to-be-left-alone " fealings, blues, and h
leunu}.the should remember there is one tried and trus remedy.
Lydia E. P m's Vegetable Compound removes such troubles.

Case of this Prominent Chicago Woman Should Give Everyone
Coafidence in Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

“ Dean Mna Pivgmas:— It affords me groad pleasure, indeed, to add my
testimonial to the great number who are today pralsing Lydia E. Plnk-
bam's Vegotable Compound, Threo years ago I broke down from ex-
cessive physical and mental strain. [ was unable to
seoure proper rest, also lost my appetite, and [ became so
nervous and irritable too that my friends trembled, and
1 was unable to attend to my work. Our physician pre-
seribed for me, but as I did not scem to improve, I was
advised to go away, I could neither spare the time nor
money, and was uri'mueh worried when, fortunately,
one of my club friends ealled, She told me how she had
been cured of ovarian troubles, and how like my symp-
toms were to hers, seven bottles of your medicine cured
her, and she innisted that | take some.

"1 did so, and am glad that I followed ber
adrice. Within six weeks [ was a different
woman, strong and robust in health, and have
been so ever since.

“ A number of my friends who have been
troubled with allments ullar to our sex
; hiave taken your compound, and hnve also been

greatly benefited.” — Misa Eumaneru DaLery,
270 Loomis St., Chicago, I1l. President of the St. Ruth's Court, Order of For-
resters, Catholie.

What iz left for the women of America, after reading such letters
as we publish, but to believe. Don't some of you who are sick and misers
able feel how wicked you are to remain so, making life & burden for
yourself and your friends, when a cure is easily and inexpensivel
obtained ¥ Don't you think it would pay to drop some of your o
prejudices and “ Lydis E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,
which is better than all the doctors for cures 2" Surely the experience
of hundreds of thousands of women, whom the Compound has cured,
should convince nll women,

Follow the record of this medicine, and remember that these cures
of thousands of women whose letters are con.slamlﬁ printed in this
paper were not brought about by “something else,” but by Lydia E.
{:}nkhlmﬁl:‘mtnble Compound, the great Woman's Remedy for

oman's

Those women who refuse to accept anything else are rewarded a
hundred thousand times, for they get what they want —a cure. Moral
—gtick to the medicine that you kmow is Best. Write to Mrs.
Pinkham for advice.

FOR T If wa eannot forthwith producs the original lotter and signature of
abure ul!-nlu. whish will prove it absolute genuineness.
“unn I:"‘h K. Plakhsm Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.
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Bead 4 C In Kt for Aluminum Combined Comb and Paper ©
R OULWONTI-WALLACE COLLEGES, Denver. ——

CATARRH=~HAY PEVER and COLD in the

HIAD positively relieved and CURED by

thla wonderfully cleansing—antiseptic—

and Hesllng Specific. Price Hand Hects.
Aak your druggist,

CATTLE AND SHEEP DIP

We curry the following well known Dips

Black Loal, Skabeura, Swimbath, Chioro-
Naptholeus, Coopar Dip. Slphur,

ALBO YADCINE FOR DLACK LEG,
THE L. A. WATKINS MDSE, CO.

I to 1881 Wazes Streel. Denver. Colo,

chelsasms. ‘Your grocer o
s

MecNeill & . Chisags.
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