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THE TWO ROSES.
Two roses w upon & bush,
Beneath the summer sky;
And one, alas! through all the day
Would hang jts head and sigh;

‘When morn had first -begun,
To breathe a tender perfume out,
And watch the golden sun.

"1 feit a rain-drop,” cried the first.
“I dread the angry storm.”

*'Twas morning dew.” repiled his friend
“A crystal drop sand warm.

L Yelt its soft and gentle kiss
As from my leaves it rolled;

gentle zephyr, friend,”™
sald,

leafy wood

bed.”

i

The other
*That came across the
And g'er the

*1 see the shadows,™ cried the first,
"The tempest has begun;
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“Lemon or cream snd sugar?”

It seemed to Amy that she had
aeked the gquestion a thousand times
that afternoon, ' The long room
hummed with the buzz of coaversation.
The scent of flowers weighted the
air. The green-shaded lights that had
taken ihe pisce of the carefully ex-
cluded sunlight gave the scene a
ghastly tinge. Amy’s head ached. The
two. score or mote of middie-aged
women who stoed In groups or sat
with their heads close together talk-
ing volubly between tea sips were
mors than ever repellant to her. She
felt a reckless desire to sweep the
fragile cups and saucers to one side
ind flee from the room.

! or eream and sugar?” she
asked, mechanically, 83 » shadow
darkened the table. .

“Just sugar, please, and plenty of
It,” answered a deep voice, and Amy,
glancing g up, gave a little ex-
tion of b,

ceiling
Amy’s mystified look, v
h“l’nhbun in zunltnion with Mr.
He has & spralned ankle, you know.

for the Amelioration of the Condition

of the Zulu Bavage, or the Associstion
the Instilling of Aesthetic Prinei-

plea in the Hear’s of Newsboys?”

Amy laughed. “It’s neither,” she
ssid. “They've been discussing con-
ricts, and it's been very exciting.”
1 do look rather ww
taid Judge Baldwin, frivolously. “But
wausn't the heated argument
thl.muh“ubnkmwryg!mn
880, :

Amy’s pretty face clouded, and she
h«hinhrh-tudinmmeperphx-
Ity. Whatever she saw in the kindly,
clever face wus reaasuring, apparently,
for she propped s dimpled chin on a
dimpled hand in s delightfully confi-
dential manner and said, solemnly:

“I'm to be w rried in three months.”

It was Judge Baldwin's turn to look
perplexed.

“Married, child!™ be exclaimed, in-
eredulously.

“Im 20, you know,” retorted Amy,
with resentful diguity. .

*“Twenty? Why, yes, to be sure. 1
beg your pardon,” sald the Judge.
“And to whom am [ to offer my con-
gratulations?” he asked.

“I don't know,” answered the girl,

Judge Baldwin gazed st ber blank-

“It's like this” she continued, hur-
visdly. “Aunt, you know, is

continued, hesitatingly, and with a
vivid blush. *You knpw he—"

“Loves you,” supplied the judge,
bluntly. “Yes, I know, but he's mo fit
husband for you.”

The girl looked relieved. “I'm
glad you think so,” she said, naively,
“for I've always been just a little bit
afraid of him. Then there's Billie Hop-
kins. Billie's always been awfully
good to me, and I really like him.”

“Billie's a nice enough boy sz boya
go,” said the judge, grudgingly, “but
he has neither common sense nor that
other and more necessary kind
cents with which to take eare of &
wife.”

Amy's expressive face ciounded and
she rapped the table nervously with
a tiny spoon. F

“Well, there's only one more,” she
said, discouragedly. “I'm not a belle,
You see,” with s sad Mitle smile, *1
haven't a long trsin of suitors.”

“Who's the mysterious third 7" asked
the judge, wondering if his 40 years,
20 of which had been devoted entirely
to his profession, qualified him to be
the wise adviser of a preity girl in
affairs matrimonial

“It's Rev. Mr. Snell, of our church.
He called yesterday when aunt was
out. He said that if I'd be willing to
|(ive up all worldly ways and devote
myself seriously to the things thatare
worth while in this wicked world I'd
have a chance of becoming the second
Mrs. Snell”™

Thers was & mischievous gleam im
Amy’s eyes as she mimicked the man-
mer of her clerical suitor, but the judge
did not smile in return. He looked
serious and slightly nervous.

*Sunell is an impertinent idiot,” he
sald, shortly. “I've always thought
the man was a hypoerite, and now I'm
sure of it.”

“Hypoceritel Oh, surely not that,”
said Amy, looking rather distressed
“I' really think he's in earnest; only
he seems so old.”

“01d,” sald the judge, quickly; “why.
he's only 40! Bnell is considered rath-
er a young man, I think.”

“But he’s as old as you are,” said
Amy, wondering at the sudden change
in her friend's attitude toward Snell.
“Well, 'm not exnectly .a Methu-
selah,” he replied, shortly,

There was an fortable
The judge gazed thoughtfully at the
sugar in the bottom of the tea cup.

“Perhaps I've been hasty in my es-
timate of your suitors,” said the judge,

“There isn't,” interrupted Amy,
shortly.

“It’s true that Billie Hopkins is poor
and takes a rather flippant view of
life, but if he had a wife whom he
louﬁ. she wonld probably improve
him.

“Pm not going to marry Mr. Hop-
kina," sald Amy, icily.

“Then Mr. Bnell. In spite of hisex-
treme age, he's & good-meaning old
fellow, and has an excellent standing
in the commanity. No doubt he would
make an exeellent hushand.”

“You can spare your -eloquence,
Judge Baldwin,” said Amy, a little red
spot of anger burning on each cheek.
“I have no intention of marrying at all.
You have made me see how wicked I've
been to think of such s thing. There
ought to be some way by which a girl
of 20 can earn her living. T shall not
trouble you for any more adviee.”

« “Amy,"” the judge’s tone wan impera-
tive, and reluctantly the girl lifted hed
eyes. There was an expression fn the
gray ones which looked o searching-

“BILLIK'S A niuE BOY, AS BOYS GO.”

ly into hers that Amy had never seen
there before. Bhe dropped her own
quickly and her cheeks glowed.

“You have still another suitor,” he
said, with an awkward diffid which

1 just onc  ecautious sip.

DISCOVERY OF BOTTLED BAER.

B “True Fieos of Histery"—The tiap-
By Advemtmre of & Reveremd
English Fisherman.

A great deal of controversy hag
been going on of late regarding the
origin of “bottled beer,” and the fol«
lowing pieee of 1irue history will
therefore be interesting, aa it is little
known, gays the London Globe. :

In the middle of the sixteenth cen-
tury Alexander Noweil, D. D., was

of | head master of Westminster school,

& prebendary of the abbey, and the
possessor of a charming country res-
idenee, named Redhall, sitnated near
Clitheroe, Lancashire, whither he was
wont to retire during the holidays.
Now, Dr. Nowéll was a stanch Prot-
estant, 50 when Edward VI. died and
Queen Mary suceeeded to the throne,
he thought it prudent to forsake the
cloister for Redball Park, having a
very shrewd suspicion that if he did
not trouble might befall. The doctor
was an enthusiastic and expert an-
gler, and, thanks to the well-stocked
troni streams running through his
Lancashire demesne, he had every op-
portunity for indulging in his favor-
ite pursuit. 3

One fine May morning, then, saw
Nowell preparingg his rod and tackle,
and, as it promised to be a scorching
hot day, he, before starting out, took
the precaution of filling a large stone
bottle with home-brewed ale. The
sun rose higher and higher in the
heavens, the fisherman got warmer
and warmer, and the stone bottle
became more and more of an incum-
brance. He, therefore, determined to
leave the bottle in a safe place until
he- felt ready to enjoy its refresh-
ment, and what could be more suit-
able for the purpose than the hollow
of an old pollard tree, overhanging
the water, ensconced in which the
stream could geutly lave the bottom

fresh and cool. Hardly had this been
done when he heard a voice calling
his pame, and, looking around, saw
one of hiz servants, his features agi-
tated with terror. “They've come,
sir! They've come!" the man cried.
“Who has come?” asked the amazed
doctor. “The soldiers of Bloody
Mary, sir; they are searching high
and low for you; they are ransacking
your chests; and one variet has a
piece of paper bearmg a great seal
and the queen’s name on it." “Has
he” grimly replied Nowell, and, with-
out fartaer ado—forgetful of ‘his
fish, forgetful of his stone bottle—he
tucked up his cassock and fled across
the meadows. After some days of
perilous wandering Nowell reached
Chester safely, where an old  West-
minster boy, named l'rancis Bowyer,
a merchant of the city, received him
inte his house and eventually smug-
gled him to the continent in one of
his own trading vessels.

Bix years had elapsed; Queen Mary
was dead; Queen Elizabeth was on
the throne, and Nowell was back in
Lancashire. Once again a hot May
morning saw him setting forth to
fish, but this time, fortunately, neg-
leeting to take with him a bottle of
nle. As the day waxed hotter, Nowell
became both tired and thivsty. He
dropped his rod, and his thoughts
drifted back to that eventful May
morning six years ago, and then to
the stone bottle which he had =c
carefully stowed away in the hollow
of the pollard tree. Was the bottle
still there, he wonaered. He wan-
dered down the siream wuntil he
picked out that particular root, and,
kneeling down, thrust in an arm. Out
eame the bottle, apparently none the
worse for itz long sojourn. Nowell
was very thirsty; the iey coolness of
the stone was most tantalizing. Of
rourse, thecontents werenndrinkable,
thought he; still he was very thirsty;
The cork,
swollen and damp with age, was ex-
tracted, and the bottle lifted to the
lips. Ye gods and little fishes: What
was this heavenly nectar he was
tasting? Nowell threw back his head

soything be more delicious than this
smber nle, mellowed by time and
cooled to a nicety? What were the
wineg of Rhineland which he had
thought so excellent during his exile
in Germany as compared with this de-
lectable fluid? :

That same night Dr. Nowell sum-
moned his whole h ‘hold in sol

eontrasted oddly with his usually as-
sured manner, “though perhaps his
qualifications are hardly worth dis-
cussing. He's old encugh to be your
father, and he's not very rieh, but
ever since you came to him, to ask
hiz advice about your dolls he's been
in love with you. He just realized it
to-day. Will you marry him

“He is rather old, you know,” said
Amy, demurely, but with a pretty
smile hovering tremulously about her
mouth.

“Yes, he is," admitted the judge,
gravely.

“And he's not & bit charitable, for
be's been saying unkind things about
three of his neighbors,” she continued,
relentlessly. 3

“Ab,” said the judge, eagerly, “I'll
make up for all the unpleasant things
Pre said about three of my neighhors
by loving one partienlar neighbor with
all my heart aalong as I live, it,” wist-
fully, “she can
return.”

“I think she loves you already far
more than a kttle” th
shy reekleasness. -

tions of the fourth suitor ' satisfac-
tory?* demanded the judge. -
| “Entirely s " ane

only love mea lttle in |

Every empty pitcher, jar
and boftle that could be found was
filled with honest English ale, corked,
and then consigned to the eellars.
The doctor had “discovered” bottled
beer; but for some years it was a
still-room secret of Redhall park, nn-
til at last the discovery was given to
the world, and the popularity of the
mew liquid speedily established itself

ke Knew,

Mildred, who is a wee mite in yeara
and stature, is the sunshine of a eer-
tain home. It ia frequently the cus-
tom for her father to read aloud from
the daily papers to the family mem-
bers when he eomes home in the even-

of the jar.and keep the contents

and took a long, deep draught. Could

Henry I. Clapp, in & eompany o}
good fellows, once said of a welly
known editor who was constantly jm-
pressing people with his own impor-
tance: “Yes, he is a self-made mmn,
snd he worships his creator.”

A Beottish minister was once ssked
how long he would require to prepare
s speech. “That depends,” said he,
“upon how much time I am to occupy
in its delivery. If I am to speak for
a quarter of an hour, I ehould like »
week to prepare; if | am to speak for
half an hour, three days will dos if
I am to go on as long aa I like, I am
ready now.”

Lord Roberts is a fearless rider and
usually well in at the death in a fox
hunt, but his eminence as a hunting
man depends on his splendid eye for
country and his unrivaled knowledge
of horseflesh and not on mere dare-
deviliry, Lord Roberts has had his
whare of * " but, thanks to
his light, steel-built frame, he has
never come to any serious harm in
the hunting fleld.

Near Bridgepert, Conn., a trio of
men named England, Ireland and
Beotland run a drapery store. They
all come from the north of the Tweed,
but met as entire strangers in Amer-
fca. England's parents emigrated to
Connecticut 20 years pgo, but Scot-
land and Ireland are recent arrivala
Scotland is married to one of Eng-
land’s sisters and there is & boy of
the nnion, and Ireland is 1o
another sister. The boy is named
after his unele and prospective uncle
—Ireland England Scotland,

President M. Loubet of France is a
man who bears no malice. ° When a
member of the nobility smote him on
the head with a stick az he was peace-
fully sitting in the race ecourse at
Autenil the courts sentenced the cow-
ardly offender to two years' impris-
onment. The president wished to
pardon the culprit at a very early
stage of hizs imprizonment, but the
ministry represented that, however
lightly M. Loubet the man might re-
gard the offense, it was agninst pub-
lic policy that the assailant and in-
splter of M. Loubet the president

hould pe with inal punish

ment.
THE GRAFTON BOOM.
Memorabie Real Eatate SGpeculation

@f the Olden Times im
Illineis,

“Y would rather own two eity Blocks
fn Besumont than an entire gusher,”
remarked an old-time specnlator, who
is now representing several oil eom-
panies from the mew bonanzn felds,
says the Chicago Inter Oeean. “Oh,
¥yes, there is more money in the oil,
1 guess, but when a man once becomes
tainted with the real estate fever pou
can't drive the toxin out of his blood
with anything weaker tham prussia
acid or corrosive sublimate. ['ve been
in it all my life, for I was poisoned
as & boy in the Grafion eraze. Don't
remember the Grafton boom, do you?
No, 1 guess not, and it almost makes
me dizzy to think how long it has
been since the ‘Northern' and “South-
ern Cross’ railweys were being floated
and Grafton was to be the metropolia
of the Mississippi valley. "It was af
the fioodtide of land speculation im
1llinois, a score of years before the
war, that the stupendous development
scheme was floated by which the state
was to be gridironed with east and
west, north and south railroad =sys-
tems, the grand center of which was to
be Grafton.

“1f you study your map carefully
now you will find s village of that
name on the Mississippi, at the mouth
of the Illinoie river, 40 miles above
Bt. Louis. Except for the stone guar-
ries now opened there, the place is
about as it was in the 40°s, when the
wave of speculation swooped down
on the place and in a single week trans-
formed it from a border settlement
into a metropolis.

The loecation is nothing but a lime-
stone cliff, so immense that only years
of work and millions of expense could
make it it to build a city npon, but
such trifles did not disturb the boom
in the least, and public buildings and
parks and driveways, magnificent rail-
way termini, and even an immense |
bridge over the Mississippl appeared
by magie, in the minds of the pro-
moters, and every foot of land for
miles around was laid out in city lota
snd gpbbléd up by greedy speculstors
at prices that would make St. Charles
avenue property look cheap. .

1 was a 16-year-old boy st that time,
and lived in Richmond, Va. My fs-
ther gave me $1,500, and I started weat

to grow up with the country, but be- |

fore 1 had even set foot in
of Mlinois I had met &

state

A Foregone Conelusion.~*You think
she loves you then?” “Think! My
dear boy, how ean she help It 7" —Cieve-
land Plain Dealer.

How She Proves It.—"Maggie says
she's a daughter of the revolution.”
“Can she prove it?" “Sure. Her fa-
ther runs a merry-go-round.”"—Phila-
delphia Evening Bulletin.

Jim—“Wot are yer larfin' at, Bill?"
Bill—“Why, the vle woman ctarted ter
Jaw that copper what kyme ter lock
me up, an' I'm blowed if 'e ain't run "er
in, an’ left me!"—Glasgow Evening
Times.

Mrs. Newbride (who has been bak-
ing)—"1 wonder who first invented
angel cake?” Mr. Newbride (who had
to sample the baking)—*“T don't know,
but I fancy it wasone of the fallen
angels.”"—Philadelphia Reecord.

Thirteen at Table.—Mrs. B—*0h,
Charles, we can never sit down with 13
at table.” Mr. B—“Pshaw! 1 hope
you're not so superstitious as that”
Mrs, B—“No, of course not; but we
have only 12 dinner plates.”"—Philadel-
phia Evening Bulletin.

A Drain on Him.—“I've often won-
dahed,” said Cholly, “how so many fel-
lahs I know manage to get well off,
while I'm always poor.”™ “Perhaps,”
replied Miss Peppery, “It’s because so
many people amuse themselves at your
expense.”—Philadelphia Press.

Vacancy Needed—*Do you think it
would improve my style,” inguired the
*varsity man who had got into theerew
through favoritism, “if I were to ae-
quire » fast stroke?” “It would im-
m‘ . tltaﬂuraw," replied the candid

rammer, “if yougota tning stroke.”
~—Philadelphia F!'ulmllt‘h .

EGYPTIAN MEN AND WOMEN.
What Can Be Learned of Thelr Char

from Amed
Drawinga,

In face the men and women were

very much alike, but there is a subtle
eharm plnﬂ.lmlv the ;ddmhm that is
re, B in the
-male, In both the features are deli-
cate and of a somewhat aqueline
type, and the figures are tall and
slight. There i very little indication
of muscle, but the men are broad-
shouldered and thin-flanked, while
the women, in spite of their stiff at-
titndes, are graceful and refined. In
hoth the forms are soft and rounded.
The resemblance between the men
snd the women is, of course, in-
creased by the men being always
clean-shaven,

In the paintings and bas-reliefs
there are certain conventions which
do not apply to the statues, and
for these due sllowance has to be
made, says the London News.

In early times, all drawing and
painting on the fiat (and bas-relief is
but & form of this) had to serve two
purposes. One was to comvey infor-
mation, the other to be ornamental.
Ieis doubtful which is the earlier of
the two. The man of the stone age,
when he seratched his realistic mam-
moth on a piece of reindeer bone,
either wanted to convey 1o his
brother man that he had seen o fine
specimen of this interesting animal,
or else he did it because he thought
it pretty, or he may have had both
motives. In any ease we have here
thecommon origin of art and writing.

The information picture dwindles
down through hieroglyphics to mere

symbols of sounds, the pistorial ori-
gin of which is entirely lost. The
decorative picture gradually loses all
wish to convey information and sub-
rists entirely for its pleasure to the
¢ye. But the Egyptians had not got
po far as that; when they drew a
man there had to be no mistske what
‘It was. He had all to be displayed, as
it were, to the best advantage. The
legs were shown sideways so as to
give the whole length of the feet, and
one leg was put.in front of the ather,
80 that neither could be concepled.
Then there came a difficulty about
the body; if that were sideways, too,
one shoulder would be Jost; Ea that

ways; fortunately, as both shoulders
are shawn, they do not Interfere
with one another, Again, a profile is

but a profile eye 18 & poor, foreshort-
tned thing, - :

more characteristic than a full face, |

Is Able to Help Sick Women
When Doctors Fail

How gladly would men fiy 1 wo-
man’s aid did they but understand »
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" WITHIN OUR OWN BORDERS.

Minnesota has 200 less inmates im-
prisons and reformataries than it had
in 1897,

An association in Raleigh, K. C., 15
making an effort to preserve the boy-
hood home of President Andrew
Johnson in that city, e

A hotel erected near the grounds of
the Buffalo exposition covers mnine
acrep and can serve 5,000 eustoiners
at one time in its dining-room. - .

Tampa, a chiid of Havana in the -
cigar-making industry, has outgrown
its ‘mother as a purveyor for the
United States of all Havana cigars.

Mayar Harrison, of Chicago, says in
& newspaper communication that “ex-
perience has shown asphalt or brick
to be the ideal pavement for resi-
dence sireets, and dressed granite
blocks for heavy traffioglirects”

New York has just Introduced a
bath equipment into one of its public
schools, situated in & crowded fene-
ment distriet. It consits of 14 show-
er baths, the spray system having
‘been found to give the greatest clean-
liness and economy of time,

VERDICT MEANT DEATH.

. Aldrich, Mo., May 27.—Four of the
best doctors in the vicinity have been
in attendance on Mrs. Mollie Moore, of
this place, who has been suffering with
a very severe case of Nervouaness and
Kidney Disease, Each of them told her
that she would die. ;

Hearing of Dodd’s Eidney Pills, she
began to use them, and instantly no
ticed a change for the better. Her im-
provement has been continuous since’
then. Bhe says that the disease first
manifested fiself by the appearance
of dark spots floating before her eyes.
Her nerves were so bad that many
times they would collapse completely,
and she would fall down as if shot.

The fact that Dodd’s Kidney Pilla
saved her after four doctors had given
“her up, has caused no end of talk in this
neighborhood, and all are loudin thejr
praises of this new remedy—Dodd's
Kidney Pills—whieh is curing so meny
hitherto incurable cases, in this state
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