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WHEN THE RAIN IS OVER.

When the rain' is over,
When the clouds have pass'd,

And the golderi sunsdhie"
Beams again at last;

All the earth is fairer,
.... v'ry freshened tfow'r

Lifts its head to answer:
"Thank you, little show'r!"

When the show'r is over,
When the rain is done,

Nature all the sweeter,
Brighter shines the sun!

When the tears are over,
WWhen -the pain has pass'd,

And the smiles and dimples
Come again at last;

Never mind the bruises,
Laugh away thefears; -•

Answer like the flowers: t '
"Thank you, little tears!'

When the tears are ove
Smiles come back ag•n•

Llf Is all tlitweeter
tr the dreops ofe raid-

a-Mrs. Constance M. Lowe, fi Cassenl'
Little Psolka.

THE M1OUNTAIN MAID.

BT ISABnEL IsMUEaSO.

(Seprinted, by Permission froma T!Iwn ash
Country.)

"Do' n yotu think sefo repea ed
Jack, sitting nup and leaning on his

". ' elbow. I grunted assent and pretend-
Se.d to fal asleep.

I as 15 years older tha Jack and
hadpromised to be hisguide, philoso-

S`ph er and friend. ;,His imther was par-
ticularly -anxious tia s during , our
tramp in the m•untains, he should

se' `othi g at all in the shape of a
wom n, and think of nothing more
exeiti than fshing and photogra-
pahy, ie had been deeplyinterested
in a city b4elhte ; inter before, and
she had g~ien him the mitten in such
Seranel calulating way, that he was
nt. t t• e same man for months after:.

It waesarly morning and wve had
thtown ourselves dow bii'on grassy
ledge, akfter = a }steep climb up the
moun:taino side, and were preparing

. to, rest , when hmy young brother-in-
• law had caughtigtight of a female fig-

ure, standing perfectlymotionless unr
der a hemlock tree. We were too far
to distinguish many details, but could
see that the woman was young and
slender, was clad in pale lilac and was
lookig 'down the steep roadway.
The wooded hill made a good back-
ground, the girl's attitude expressed
anxious expectationj and her pose was
certainly graceful and unstudied.
Jack asserted that she made a picture
worth painting, and then findingthat
I'did not assent with enthusiasm, he
left me to my nap and went a little
nearer to the picture.

I must have fallen into a genuine
dose, for the next thing I knew, Jack
was sitting beside me again, breath-
legs and excited, as if just returning
from a tour of discoveiy. I glanced
across the gorge; the female figure
was no longer to be seen.
"Have you been over there?" I

asked, and he rndded. His blue eyes
were dancing wih delight.

"Such a face!" he cried; "such
hair, such coloriig•• I was quite near
her foref Ato l ed.,e f ay. exist--
enee, and when she saw me she gave
a little gasp and fled like a deer.
There's not a house within ten miles,

r except a miserable little cabin, only
one story, down -there by the brook,
so that must be herihome. Just to

c think of that' lovel`I creature]iving
in these wilds! ,Why" Will, if she
were properly dressed,-she would'look
as, well as the greatest lady in the
land."

When he stopped for breath, I has-
tened to refer cynically to the favor-
ite .heroines of magazine fiction--
those phenomenal creatures who, born
and reared in an atmosphere of squal-
or and illiteracy, to say the least,
develop all manner of delicate femi-
nine graces when the handsome young
tourist comes along, and who usually
die of love for him, or from a sense
of duty, on the last page of the story.

If he thought to have the girl in
the lilac gown as the central figure in
his`',iews, he was sadly disappointed,
for she seemed to guess his intention
and to be possessed of a wild terror at
sight of the camera. When he had
made: several futile attempts to sur-
prise her at a distance, we decided to
strike camp, as it were, and stroll over
to thie little cabin in search of din- f
ner. Jack went first and I followed.
S' As I walked, I made up my mind I

that if a closer acquaintance with, he 1
maid of the mountain-did not serve
to dispel his delusion I would tele-
graph" fo 'hr in`moer. We came, we
saw, but uwe did not conquer. The
young woman was looking down the l

'- road •gain, with he rhand shading her s
eyes, and her ragged sleeve falling s
:,Oaek from her shapelyarm. The arm, 1
however, was deciddly sunburned; s
her hair was coiled up in a slsenly a

Swt, au held by tit, painted twigs;.
and. her eyes were fine, I could not
te that We had hardly time to a

'bak• •i; these details when she saw
`; tis -e 5 g, aind; hurrying into the lit

t 
`.

"Her manners have not that repose
which stamps the caste of Vere de
Vere," I. murmured, as Jack's tall,
lithe form went swinging after her,
but he rapped on the door as gayly
as if he had not received a snub. I,
more mno~st-e pt back ald-: I •t
hear the ,dialogue w•ich took place,
when an .old woman appeared in an-
swer to rpeatednocks. I aw, hW-
ever, by her gestures and exprssi
that. he w••draf. Jn a'femin inutes'1
Jack 'came back to me saying:

."They will give us something to
e, hu t _ cannot oi Itis

w ` il:hovelf iropim, witck
Lsrt it $ some` k strugi

said .we could get all the :neals we'
wanfed down ,at•,heforners&"• .

1i remarked that as soon as we lhad
lunched we would go to the. same
Corners, fora mail bag was due there,
and I was anxious -to' have hews. of
my little girL Jack looked at me as-
piciously and exclaimed.

"The child .is all right.. Whlat.,i
the use of your tramping all the way
down the mountain again for a letter?
I'll not go with you, old man.'

My. b heroher-in.aa'w lookied so de
teriiniecii that I knew ;rsusasion
wontdke in vain ,otily straitegy would
answer the.purpode, sol auswered:

"Veryt well, wait for me here if
you'd rather," and at that moment
the deaf woman brought us some
sandwiches on a tin' plate, and re-
turned 'to the cabin without speak-
ing. We . lunched in thoughtful si-
lence;iand .Jack saying suddenly: "I.
want to send a.letter," pulled out his
writing materials, wrote hurriedly,
and then- handed me a letter directed
to a bookseller in the city.

"Whatever is he up to?" I won-
dered, as 'I set off. After a long walk
I reached the Corners,. a hainlet con-
sisting of four houses, at one of which
a diminutive mail bag was left twice
a week. 'Hardly waiting. to, read uhy
wife's letter, which was awaiting'me,
I hired ai horse and rode at top speed
to the telegraph station. The mes-
sage I sent would have seemed quite
simple to most persons, but my wife
has a wise little head and I trusted to
it. "Is your mother well? "Tele-
graph," I said to her, and in a few
hours I had her answer: "Mothernot
well, come at once."

Just what I wanted! My Nell
scented danger in the air and rose to
the occasion. She is a wife in a thou-
sand. I turned back at once, reached
the Corners before midnight, se-
cured a bed in the farmhouse post of-
fice, and at daybreak went up the
mountain. I found Jack asleep in
a shed near the little cabin, and as
soon as he awoke I discovered that
he had been enjoying himseif in my
absence. He expressed no surprise
at my having been away so long, but
began talking about that girl as soon
as his eyes opened. He had learned
that her name was Mildred, for some-
one in the house had called her. She
had come out several times to look
down the road, as before, andhe had
caught some fish in the brook and
presented them to her, and she had
cooked them divinely and brought
some out to him for supper, and he
had thanked her and gazed at her un-
rebuked, and had talked to her for
several minutes as. she stood before
him in the gloaming, while the leaves
on the trees whispered all around
them, and the brook gurgled melodi-
ously and the moon came out. It had
evidently been very pastoral and po-
etical, and I was determined to get
him home, so I handed him his sister's
telegram and began packing up our
traps. He was silent for some time,
but I knew what was passing through
his mind. As soon as his mother got
well, he would come back to the maid
of the mountain.

So I was positively glad when, on
our reaching home, I'saw the doc-
tor's carriage before our door. My
wife had shown the telegram to her
mother and the dear old lady had
worried herself into an attack of
nerves. We all agreed that Jack
must take her to Europe with some
friends who were to sail the next I
week. In the midst of preparations
for departure, I saw my brother-in-
law directing, a package to Miss Mil-
dred Mason, the Corners, etc., etc.,
and I exclaimed in surprise:

S"How did you find out her name?"
"Oh, I managed to get it out of

her mother, the deaf woman," he an-
swered, hurriedly; "and I am sending
something to the girl in the way of
literature. I have ordered the book-
seller to send her an interesting paper
or book eiery week while I am away.
Her mied must be yearning frfor food."

I was thankful when that steamer
sailed.

In accordance with myadvice, Mrs.
athawa.y stayed abroad for two 1

.years, and I was glad to find, when t
they returned, that Jack seemedi

much older and more sensible, in fact'

quite heart-whole and fancy-free. He
made no mention of that girl, so 1
concluded that he had:forgotten her.

Very soon after his retun;i however,
we -all happened to be asked to go
down the bay on a friend's yacht to
see the boat race. There were many
people on board whom we did not
know, and just as the race began, my
brother-in-law came to me in- great
excitement, whispering: "She. is
here!"

'"She? Who?" Iasked, and he re-
plied;:

"The maid of the mountain, and
velier than ever- cmme!" In des-

r 4 1hilwed "hi tdo theit4e
,end of the y-acht, and saw avery bean-
tiful girl, dressed in perfect tase,
whose.:fae.seemed familiar ...-., -,

"Ii i Mildred Mason," said Jack;
"bhte tw A. change! I told you she
neeedd only proper toggery-I must
hunt up some one to present me," and
he w s off -iwas ldtshi;;vondler, Jack
pust liave firideka.iitfake. I kI d d
some one the n me oftheprtt girl
who Iwas talkig to-my ,biother-in=
law.

"Oh, that's MissAshleigh," was the
teply; and T chuckled with delight.
:She ind J•ac, remained together:the
-whole afternoon, and I hovered near
and wofde red. They were q:ite
obliviou's of my existence, howeve,
and Ieould not help overhearingt•their
:talk.; ,After a pause, she said:

"I suppgse,•M. Itathaway, y•u a !
wondering where y6u and I hav iet
before. I should not be surprised if
you ad fSdrgdtteih all about it;- for
you ifi`sa';h"v often been -out fish-
ing Mn the muoitais; buflt it was my
first 'and' ihly'"adv'entufi~anhd I shall
never forget it, I should have an-
joye:tlie sensation if 1 had hot leei
so worried about manimai?' .

Jack and I both listened spe-
bound:-

"You see, she sprained her ankle,
besides nhaling a-.,.grea• dea 1 .of
smoke, and was suffering from shock,
and Stlr ghthi fath'ii •ildn#r
comie. &;ore than a day. and; a-night
weipasszi i• those woods alone with
the Masons."

Jack's interest in her woadsawas.
entirely unfeigned. I could seeia
he was longing for more light on the
matter, and I admired his tact when
he asked:

"How did it happen?"
"A defective flue, I believe," said

she, taking his question in a restricted
sense. "Mrs. Mason was lighting the
kitchen fire, and did not know any-
thing was the matter until the flames
were beyond control. Mamma and I
were awakened just in time to rush
out, and we lost all our clothing. I
had not even a hairpin. The people
at the Corners came - to our rescue,
but mamma could not get further
down the mountain than _ that
wretched cabin whereyouifound . I
was dreadfully- afraid you wouldpho-
tograph me in that old lilac gowns
that some one had lent me."

She laughed gleefully; Jack joinedn
a

in and then asked* 0
"Had you been living ther ~~pg
"Yes, all summer, 'and every sum.

mer for years:. It was• a cha ing
spot and such a picturesque ld house
I had painted a nuipber• v n
were just thinking ofgoing home
to the city, when we were burnt out,
My-father arrived on-the ecid day
with our clothes and our doctor. Do
youtitxzw Mr: Hathaway, nmyoth~ t
and I were so glad you stayed there:
that night, though we couhd not cul-
tivate your acquaintance. Marimna
will be delighted to hear I hrie ii et'•
you. What is that? A photograph;
of me in that lilac gown! How did
you manage to take it?"

"It was two years ago to-day," he
said, earnestly, "'and the picture has.
never left me." His next words were
spoken so low that I did not catch
them. Just thea there was a sudden,
excitement around us. The race wasi
over, but I am sure that neither of,
those two knew or cared which side
had won.

The next day Jack Hathaway had l
the effontery to tell me that I had
been an idiot to suppose for'an in- 1
stant that, Miss Mildred Ashleigh "
was anything but a lady born and a
bred, just because she wore a ragged r
gown-he with his superior power.
of discernment, had taken in the sit- t
uation at a glance. a

-•ook YourseUf over, t

Do you start out in. the morning as
and make yourself a bore and anUti- l-
sauce allday long? So many people "
do it that. it is worth while for every
man to look himself over.-Atchison
Globe.

opular otion of the •ay.:

About- all a boy is good for'until h
he is 15 is to run.erranxdasand eatup 6
the last piee 1 of pie-. Atchison t)
Globe. .:

Kr. Jinks Was Good ZPi

5Mr. Jilfks- was w'> i ti } 4e:;l tte . to
riting is nit 1' h gs

neither i - pe~l ng a ` j4lI I ,e on
M~rs. Jinks, who, ?wa:e g t
TOOUIL

lffaria "< be ,z aidd~~~
pen in: the a rajx Mile
of iik.ondiistae;e. Wt 0 jrU33
sofa?" x

"Ocf course there ihawel&xQa;
finks, tal 4 ia but-
ton that she wa4 .ilrk`fo sew on Wil-

"Th~ 1a af e~Anr wa_-,~ i ~I~?:
ires rer wawa E'' ome to thiink of, tt~"saiid

er~e ,twe sugar,
Mariam ~

Jizil , s arpIls on y eu
C04 l~ pI a bWd 1Sord
Johp. 8h-u , :suga

Tha's right,"assens n,

didnt lok correct, and b
in :t e missing aspirate '
folded hisett and set

``tow man h
asked, sal4ning;<VO 4n
his 'tongue.

"Abou a' dozen' spped,* brs
Jink# ,-who had ,jua tdi i et *red- that
b he! 'of' iie1k's stbddngies 2 1e

ed'eparig.." `ouought to keep a
diction avv ihn ind' uot`Ae ndt~F~ii~on
me for everytbfmg."

`Id n'tneedonie wh yu'i r n
room dear, said Jinks, with ail
- t' the ceiling. er, 

*d; Mrs.,Jinks, 
:, kg pelerr". said Ifsl~Jxnk;4~ ~on3pI~a~e41~~.

"It comes naturalr forsome peop t

and shie proceeded to ta#i ; Wil ie'
,hee sFw fIle ln Wenoft aid posted:
hisletter -Lonjdon TBits- : ~
HARDLY-A'9 A COXME DAT1ONi

S"Speaking of street c• nai nd oter

kinds of placard, dertisipg," said-a manwho rides on stret ̀ crs a great

deial, "reniinds me of itanyfftni yfe cidents going to shakwhoi:easy it is
for sa wit or -a malioiouasly dispoed
person to not only changecthesenrsof
the advertisement, but to :ievei io
serious harm by their work.; have
I been riding out on a certain suburban
line each day for :oer two ieeks, and
in-nearly every ear fortdn that •kid-
vertisement -had been posted' tetlling
of the merits of a certain medicine de$
signed to relieve infants ofglicsanad
make them fat and happy. One par-
ticular .seutgige a4n the adret ise rent
is: 'Babies :who take it neither die
nort ry.': Now; what do'you suppose
was done by someone on a nnumber of
these advertisements? - *i letter
'N' just before 'neither' and 'nor'ias
scratched out,,~nd the consequence
is :ath wwhen I throw,-my eyes up:to
the advertising cards I ee the, state
nient :thiat•Biabies who tak• it'eithb~ i
die oir cry.' The advertisii ag nt
has not'had his attention called to the
matter or hewbiild8jrb 3have coa-
Srete it efore; now: Thisjokenay
attract attention to the mediciZe but
thefblnht ieeommendaiteoi *ill prob.
ably not indue e minayI bihers swhos
accept this alone to give it to their
infan ts" Washingto Star

H .. IS A•,...

8wappin~r Knive$ Has Sttas. uciasin
Stie for Philadelphian.

Soys .arnot alone ii itheir love of
swapping •.ings. A Sunday school ;
superintendent. in Philadelphia told 'i
his class recently that he had con-e
tracted the disease afetlweeks previ- .
ously, and thathheid it bad. .

gamer of. c .noe•e sai "but I sim-
ply can't: resitittrading knives. A t
friend of mine held :hi knife in his
closed hand :and~.P ered to trade it
foilthe oie#t -had in omy paoket. As j
my knife had- a l ti kades broken, Xi
dii"se hwi ` :oukl get: wtrst
of it, nor did I, for his had one whole ,a
blade. Since-;nI ,hae traded ,
knives nine tines atnd Ihave inally
secured therough va`iou stages _$
really fite k ifeiith a pe2arlhandle.
Yet ifI cbnme across a man who wants "
to trade :I oQn't tihink I could resist,
although no W I would re pretty sure
to get the worst o t the bargain. It
would serve me right if I should be
stck ith= sr igil o id
less knife."- • niciniatitoimnercil
Tribune. _ _ _

A French physian claims to haves X

placing the patients fIor 1 drthr
hours ryv da r a rompartment -]

flled i pe s r, "ontan•&n P :
the , rpo • ." .aii w.tb i

* tONL7 `;'4Jjtf CAT.

S ap Wbptbs ot as havae s Bs Thoght
He Wn

"I think if I should go throngh an-
other experience similar to that ,of
Sthye other night f would be haulnd in
the bug wdko rif the house gtber the
hill,# Yax4atadrn art up-tew-n resid1et
FtniaWashiington St4rxepoirter. 'I
rave m lwts scoffl t an&d4elittledn
the tdoi ibnayead d lag Ihave

rea e aloun ia Art fltpaprsEt * : sheret44 r 4 ai s doter. 4w tit
Seveznig Vioned above I :told p
wifw lwould dot thome n itQ A

F Aobl& i `.eu, ' a

I about une d'oet k whin" turith inand' a fewmi. h f fferiSy heic adha
touched the pillo* iittit hicrW
some one make tn Attem$ to ishr
a key im tha frwapt-d lo&f Wsatatw
ly I waa wide cway Staia leardM
tha 4eyat wirs, k ttingoutw, ef
I softly tiptoed to t#bi he4g of t
stairst Then I Ueand some one trf
to~ peth bitd Yktbh6 o

aetip':4if~ey #bho ;:otti d otiaet3gibshfted anid the= Wrot 1oo
was opened 'tandAbntht~er *alket
inth, arlor. Byetis'te T'ns
in rst4 anervoutstat t. st* idid
n tknmtwliat tJatle .Mhairko`
meniee to- seland4 coidt hkeb
beating 4s0 mny sbheert.LI k :a
weapon ot defense. While dtbaVing
just what tod I heard tn t iiSwalk
throggh the parlor, thenwconire $
ward the tairway, frohiel Iteat
a lastj rem cst. SimtesonM Io?
I said toayaelt .'If fgoido atherg
andd Jet that ellor get a shot 4tenq
tthey'llb earrying.me ont ah
insa qpuple4 dam:j Iemgi slhe .
and my wife apd hildren arsasouse
andiea5 ttt I auatnides ,oive
I'l be.lran4ess coward and wilt
neNer be, ooked 0 to .%trespere
agarsjn ullwgaainaelie gehery i
ca t ouly aked adwastairs ents
to thekitchen, got a bg stateIfte;
and then came alongthl e sid of the
hallway to the p stii. Io for
a mohn it n liig le4 i' obtber
friend waliY rountd ithe inis:
room, antid Ihe .stod d grigi whe
Ihene was'. t Palling Myself' thgh
a p sperhutn eifdrf I Went ifntote

46llisg-roomapesin a Eidtiil soejti~~~to be'confroied by a mn with a
volver ins hand. In the =t light I
did not see anyone, but I noticed the
cupboard 'door slightly ajirr. Walking
towardtit with ado-or-die tread Ihas-
tily jerked it openr and made a pass
at what I supposed was' the riobber.
There was a tefrific cieash of'crkery
and` something tmi rd` p it me. I
fell in a heap, and thetl hearshoiei
frow .apve s1 i Phr at on
earth is the nwetter?': 4JRolding my
handjto my heart to still its beatin
I replied, in as brave a voic d
'Nofthin .y y. am tr i
chase out the iat'"

A. QUEER' DSC flRY.
KinBWho usedspecycles a. m en

Jonn ̀ ae- -w o as known as
t "the inco.palrablee" ,long before

Saccrdance iwith his will, to hisoff
Suniversity. the stramng divcog
made, says th raidonw Bos;> that he had used i ra of(pair
tacles as Jboomaeir -
gotten about it so of'ten t `a
several scot es 'Hof thts 4aids t
eyesight were fou••ithin the pages
of as manylw volues. A .,merof
more valuable markers were left i:
the books of a elderlydy Ie
,intestate the oter day ii. er
punpretentious-- goods a•nd chattel+s:
were to be sold by auction and the
comnIssion1a re np gd tei yey,
thh ohe sale rooms,. beingg of
literary turn of mind+, priempsdie-
covered -that e-ar every T olnme con-
tained a share certificate ors ecrity
of some kind:ar or ohe;. He .id not
actually regard these ' olumes as
:treasure trove,, but he concealed his

-purchased the books cotaining the
at the sale. Atf the last hearig ihe
was engaged i on Coivesation with s a
juge d'instructioi : H*ow far the ode
will cover u ueof speial in.
formaiiono"' remais to 1b seeta unit -
lIss, indeed, thecase has alrea. .
been decided.

SA .remarkable ontrast tothe map
in pree•i•ttib ons w h lte
tonishe Pa s the ir mapn
tles put'up at York statis7ythe
Northeastern company of Eland
Xv it mT of wlute tileshies be-

is about six feet s *ai 4 an 1 h

fe to have.

e ' tu to. y a.b~C~i~ i.~f r~&" WOMW'__QXZW

tmret a. h siter, perV, 7ity n g i~~~?~

0 1

-grit wA #ar po
E1K; t+

gabiou~t e frseko
~& r~ts s ed %day

ieB mw4ad t n eot

a ~e aargai a ont a

iiroulbfeii~VAeste $15 lat er an :o f6 t t1s2p &iesk for h

uof~

territooe a nn ; h ieiig
tai d e eN

ht a i em out ttrsfl'oo, lpootk hu e& them .
,ita~1 of $i;#Lth haf hert~oe: tdew Gedu o GIa&Zter fought#reshsn a# -'sltt Oio a

territdhn2MeorLait vingsa fier t AI
lastd. 1 iov :t.he `wage.to ep'' `.and.

2 Until zecentr e ie
Snear Lowel, say the 4p i

f Tiem Aes.Afdyewasgo n om
Spany began dtillig o lie laid,
where there ae tow21olp i
wlls. A farmy fillier th4 ond
tioins it Dot imlpirowtdlotikffcmilf
uses inY the zslgh~t atd ivi*
Farmer McLiw soot diteoraedt
Tbe sijl men k4ad resepeeLLersanr
this on the. placea, *Wagga rxod4
werz qny.r W( ,yt` ott
Pig we a st, gnst all
tiog s ches were du~g ani o

hol ses, .ank ;houses and tool sn"

1Fnhiet Afed4W&), oyaltfr4$r th
wells brought himabu4ut $Pl&
,ntestb, ampie .t 'il hvottltot
the door. ts od'te Apt
tie fta rin, : s-mesomA" h es_
Sought Another 4<k ,y a

cat cell just on new

r asw om Wita fliese adt o5ble 9& Ztink &T~abhl#s

tra the dttm.
an inda tpotdn h han rusleth soilin pace

,;i ge t.-lr lhe EasterAlj ol indignat-fogmnrseinto the editor's robm bfa LeedsJ p.

tihis th enenspae .ot .
* quired.

"It i," respded the editor, wiho
at onee rucognis.4 tewivsi~tor.

"idn'tPd'thiw taperuy I *Sc &
thief?"

"It 4d P otY
1 i- + it Eajr was a aei>'

ell doie ltrsR

htis paperavnptnal.s.

nTh .raei 1 a e .;
tree an :e #

thAis wj nabe hea tr

CASEY'S t% S 2OR1.

knaalitic tea -i

3Q pouind , e t dex the':rri~z8~J~Y1- D Uzug~af R~rrativq i~
lamne of Casey, -'the Int
business MaY be ga gp one for jron #

:t a .ne~mvouE1PiSn~Iw1'* CI
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