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A MODERN LOVE SONG.

el
In the state of Maes,
Thera lives a lass

1 love to 5o N. C;
No other Miss,
Can e'er, I Wiz,

Be Lalf so dear to me.

R. I is blue
Arnd her cheeks the hue

Of shells where waters swash
On her pink-white phiz
There Nev, Ariz

The least complexion Waszh,

La.! could I win
The heart of Minn.,
TI'd ask for notbing more,
But I only dream
Upon the theme,
And Conn. it o'er and Ore.

Why !s it, pray,
I can’t Ala.
This love that makes me IIL?

Propose to her my will?

I shun the tack
*Twould be to ask
This gentle mald to wed;
And so lo press
My sult, I guces
Alaska Pa. instead.
—Erockiyn Eagle,

A Story Without &
a Clima:_t &L L2
a

BY BETTIE L. REYNOLDS.
DR O O SO HHCHOCHO O CH DO O

T was one of those rainy days in
autumn, with all the suggéstion
of winter in it, except that feeling of
snugness that makes it such a pleas-
ure to curl up before a wood fire and
bury yourself and your troubles in a
book, but this element being missing,
Beatrice Russell found it impossible
to settle down to a book. There are
moments when the most inveterate
book-worm finds it hard to compose
his thoughts into an appreciative au-
dience for any one, moments when
they go roaming instead into the f:.l-
ture, or back into the past, where the
ghost of one’s dead self keeps ever
at one's side, and leads one on from
tomb to tomb in that burial land of
dead hopes and broken dreams. In-
to some such valley of shadows the
tiny ghost had led Beatrice while in
reality she had been roaming from
point to point of the room, now paus-
fng to take up half a dozen books
only te slide them back into the caze
with a half page read and take up
her wandering which brought her to
anchor at last near the hearth where
glowed a bed of coals. Leaning her
head against the mantel she stood
staring down at them gloomily.
What the saw there was the story
of two lives as closely interwoven as

THEY ETOOD FACE TO FACE.
Tom and Maggie Tulliver’s and more

]

" and with all the sister's love
there was mingled a kind of pity for
the brother, who—*"both brilliant.and
wunstable”—had gone through life like
many another poor genius before
building air castles only to have
tumble with such a crash as
heart for resistance out
for building air castles,
was not a novice. Her
story, which was woe-
in point of events, had
of these wonderful
had its hero, too,
and gome so
there had been a
the look of one,
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Ibrown hair curling softly above the
'torehead. a pair of blue eyes, a dels
cately carved nose, and a wistful lit=
tls mouth contrasting 5lr:.n:_“n:.1’
enough with the firm square chin,
but all in all an attractive if not a
preity Iace. But there was a look
in the eyes not good to see in the
eyes of one so young, a look half
startled, half defiant, but withal a
great sadness in them. She walked
slowly across the room, and stood
before the full-length mirror. There
is a kind of fascination in this stand-
ing face to face with one’s seif, and
it was not vanity that prolonged the
gaze. They stood face to face, with
eves looking into eyes, the real and
the shadow girl, and when Beatirice
turned away she felt that she had
been looking into her own soul, But
her thoughts were not all of self.
There had been another story in the
coals, and out from them another
face had looked into her own. The
same as the pictured face on which
her eyes rested as she turned away
from the mirror. A face very like
her own, though gtrikingly contrast-
ed in every feature, It was thin and
pale, furrowed and creased by lines
of thought and struggles of a kcen
inward life; lines that bespeak the
soul and character of a face; the face
of a student prematurely old, bug
with a pair of young, almost child=-
like, blue eyes looking out from un-
der a mass of softly curling hair that
fell in almost a girlish manner above
hiz forehead.

It was a face that bespoke a great
depth of nature—and a stirring of
the depth—a soul finely strung, but
quivering under the jarring touch of
thwarted hopes and broken dreams,

It was the face of a young man
only five and twenty, but in those five
and twenty years there had Deen
crowded enough pure heart tragedy to
enrich a volume were it only possible
to portray it. There is often a great

most commonplace and apathetie, if
one can only read between the lines,
and this was what leatrice was do-
ing, as she traced the life—"A con-
test since the day, which gave him
being—and that which marred the
gift—a fate, a will that walked
astray.”

Fate, chance, circumstance, eall it
what you will; but some power the
etrength of which we a1l have felt in
the shaping of our lives, had ever
been a leading force with him, since
the day, when he, a tiny dreamy-
eyed lnd, had run away from the
voice that tempted defiance of the
poewers of pature, only to return and
to be carried away from the great
water wheel of a mill, limp and very
near lifeless, until the day when, olds
er grown, but not less dreamy-eved
nor susceptible to the voice of his
guiding fate, he had had the old ties
of the old life broken Ly a force,
stronger than the force of the water
wheel, in the form of snother life
joined to his ewn, a life as different
from his own as night from day; one
that would lead into new paths—and
new fields—fields more “of the earth
earthy”—than the old ones wherein
he and Beatrice had lived as kindred
spirits and had grown nearer and
dearer to each other every day. Bnt
now as she looked at the pale, sad
face, another rose up between them
—a dark, cold face, and over her
heart there swept a great loneliness
and heart hunger.

“0 Harry.” she whispered, and a
moment later lay full length on the
lounge. her whole frgme shaking
with sobs.

She almost fancied {here came an
answer from the pictured lips. so
well she knew the answer would be
that of poor Tom Tulliver, who told
all the tenderness, the love, the
pathos, aye, the tragedy, too, of
years in that one cry—*Maggie!™
when the little sister of his child-
hood had been swept by the merci-
ful flood of the old river Floss, back
into his arms after years of estrange-
ment. Who ever has read that path-
etie little story (and I am sorry for
one who has not) has felt some of

_{the tragedy of the breaking of oil

ties.

Deatrice’s sobs were full of it now
as she gave herself up to a paroxysm
of grief. At last when her sobs had
spent themselves, she lay in that
border land of dreams where the
past and the presemt, the real and
the dream life are so strangely
mingled there is no tracing the boun-
dary. She was living over those davs
of childhood queerly mixed with ths
events of the past few months. She
was a child again following in Harry's
footsteps—but carrying with her this
terrible feeling of restlessness, de-
fiance, loneliness and heart hunger,
she had felt since he went away—all
because Harry was angry and wonld
not kiss her. She held out her arms
and whispered. *“I love you, Bruver;
I love you.”

Then she smiled gladly, for the lips
parted—and he was speaking, speak-
ing to her in the beautiful words of
Byron— =
*“For thee, my own sweet slster, In thy

heart

T know my=elf recure as thou in mine;
We were—we are—I am even as thou art—
Belngs who never each other can resign.
It is the ue:nq together or apart,
From life's commencement to its slow
decline
We a&:‘mtm death come elow or

mmﬂﬂﬂmeMm

Her face lit up with a glad smile,
then her eyelids quivered as if she
wounld awske and say: “I do but
dream"—then lay still, and with the
smile &till upon her face she drifted
softly into that land where—

"llﬂ;—:_ﬂ-ﬂthnﬁﬂ sleeve of

—3unny South.
; Gemme m Gomer.
Maud Gonne will soon be gone for-

vein of pathos in lives seemingly tlze'
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SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

The metal lithinm is little more
than half the weight of water. A/
cubie foot of it weighs 590 ounces. |
Mereury is 23 times heavier. |
- Mirrors of platinum, palladium, |
iron, mickel, cobalt, copper and bis-|
muth have been prepared by project-|
ing the metallie particles by kathode
Tays.

The rarest shell in existence is one
called the “Cone of the lloly Mary.”
There is a specimen in the British
museum, which a few years ago was
valued at 5,000,

More than nine-tenths of the hemp
produced in the United States Is
grown in Kentucky, and at present
prices it is regarded as seeond only
to tobacco in profit as a farm crop.

A pair of women's shoes made in|
Lynn, Mass., to establish a record
for rapid shoemaking required 37
different. operations and the use of
42 machines and 100 pieces. All these
parts were assembled and made into
a graceful pair of shoes, ready to
wear, in 13 minutes.

The limit of span wooden truss
bridges was, practically, 200 feet.
The wonderful development of the
cautilever bridge, having a truss on
the beam principle, has resulted in
its being oftenest used in spans up
to 2.000 feet. When the distance be-|
tween piers must be 2,000 or 3.000
feet the suspension bridge is used.

To prevent pitting from smallpox
it i= only neceszary to proteet the
patient from the blue and violet rays
of light, which can be done by al-
lowing no light to enter the roem
save through red glass, In the ab-
senve of these irritating rays of
light—to which sunshine is due—the

deep disfiguring pustules do mnot
form.
A very striking instance of the

detetioration of leather, produced
under conditicns demanding quicker |
tanning by the use of various chem-
icals, thus decreasing the durability
of the material, is afforded by the
fact that the Pritish museum ex-
pends $20000 a year in rebinding
books in leather. Modern leather is|
widely different from the material |
produced by what is now regarded |
as an effete process, its life being |
limited to 15 years.

In the search
for cheaper and quicker processes of |
making leather, large quantities of |
sulphuric acid are used, and this|
cehemical, in combination with nthem.i
causes the material to decompose

rapidly in the course of a few years.

Dinlogues of the Day.

Relieved Taxpeyer—Well, that war
with Germany didn’t last very long.

Naval Contractor—No: just long
enough to get me some more con-
tracts for battleships.

Taxpayer begins to think he is “re-
lieved” in the sense in which a pick-
pocket “relieves” a man of his watch.
—N. Y. Post.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

Hewitt—"Seeds doesn’t wear very
good clothes, does he?"—Jewett—
“Nu: he doesn't dress any better
than a millionaire."—Town Topies.

She—"I must say that I am disap-
puinted in you; there was a time
when I thought you were a man of
boundless courage.”
when I proposed to you, of course.
—Richmond Dispateh.

“Really, I must admit,” said Mr.
Borem, “I've been very slow about
paying this eall, but—" “Don’t apol-
agize,” replied Miss Tyre-Dout, sup-
pressing a yawn, “they say it's born
in some people to pay as they go."—
Philadelphia Press.

“You brute! When you married
me you said you would gratify my
slightest desire, and now you refuse
to buy that cloak for me!"™ *“Yes,
dear; but I don’t regard a hankering
for a sealskin cloak as a slight de-
sire.”—Daltimore News.

Ascum—*“Borroughs is a pretty
good linguist, isn’'t he?” Markley—
“I don't know. Ile always talks to
me in broken English,” Ascum—"In
broken English?” Markley—"Yes; all
I ever hear him say is: ‘Say. lemme
another fiver, will you? "—Philadel-
phia Press,

Greene—*“Look at that woman, will
yon? 1 should think she'd freeze
with that little hit of a jacket.™
Wyse—“My dear fellow, if you were
any judge of values, you'd know that
the cloth that jacket's made of is the

most expensive goods in the mar-
ket."—Boston Transeript.
Msaking It Easy.—“My Dear Sir’

wrote the editor to the persistent
author, “in order to simplify mat-
ters somewhat, we are inclosing a
bunch of our ‘declined with fhanks'
notices, If you will put one of these
in an envelope with your manuseript
and mail it to yourself it will make
it easier for all of us, and you will
be saving something in postage as
well."—Chicago Post,

The Monument Was a Misfit,

A stately granite shaft had been
erected in the cemgtery of a Massa-
chusetts town in memory of a man
whose life had been anything but
praiseworthy. XNone the less the
monument was one of the sights to
be shown to a stranger, and one day
a former resident of the town who
had been away for many years re-
turned and was taken to see 1he
granite obelisk. He was no stranger
to the faults and failings of the mar
whom it eulogized with its gilded in-
scription, and after silent contempla-
ticn of the shaft on all side4 he said:
*Well. if it's for goodness it's too
big, and if it’s for badness it's not
big encugh.”"—New Haven Chronicle.

Johmnic's Taen ot it.

Teacher—Johnnie. what is sugar?

Johnnie—Sugar, ma’am, is what
makes things sour if you don't put
it in.—N. Y. Sun.

{War an Advertisement

By HON. CHAS. EMORY SMITH,
Late Postmaster General of the United States.

glorious May morning. He publis

distribution from mouth to mouth
culation which needed no affidavit

We had just reached the stage
just achieved industrial supremacy.

nation. Our production had outrun

the home market; that we were ready
and that we must do so or pur a fimit
And by one of those providences

- |

George Dewey may not be
inappropriately described as the
advertising agent of national ex-
pansion and influence, He issged
his card of announcement on a
hed it in the Manila bulletins of

American news and it filled the whole front page in illuminated type.
It had an unequaled circulation throughout the world, with a special

throughout all the orient, a cir-
of a circulation manager.
of national development where we

needed to advertise our position and capabilities to all nations. We had

We had become the foremost

manufacturing nation, as we had already been the foremost agricultura!

our consumption.

We had a surplus to dispose of for which we must seek the markets
of the world. In 1898, for the first time in our history, our manu.
factured exports exceeded our manufactured imports. That showed that
we had passed the turning point; that we had gained full possession of

to go out into the foreign markets,
on our production.
which illuminate American historv,

the year that marked this turning point was the very year that witnes

the Spanish war. The period which brought the neceisity for new m:erc-[
kets brought also the brilliant chapter of our history, which not only
opened the doors to the new markets, but made the world understand our
ability and powrer to enter them. The war was, indeed, the greatest of

—*That was |
Be ity ! well known for meatly half a cen-

| turbine and the use of gas exploded

| for the same output of power, it is

ADVANCED PROPULSIVE POWER

The Hope of Engineers Lles in the
Development of a Gas Engine
of the Terbine Type.

Two of the most revolutionary
mnovements in the science of develop-
al power that the world

ing mecha
has witnessed for several years past
are the intreduction of the steim
in a cylinder bechind a piston. A
third advance is predicted for the
pnear future, in conseguence of com-
bining the two ideas in a gas turbine,
states the New York Tribune.

One great advantage of the steam
turbine is that it affords rotary mo-
tion at the very outset, whereas
with the old steam engine it is neec-
essary to employ a crank to convert
movement to and frolinto retation.

In other respects, too, the mechan-
ism is simpler than the reciprocating
| engine. It occupies much less space
less liable to get out of order, the
first cost is lower, and it is begin-
ning to be believed that it is more
economical in the use of steam. For
propelling ships and driving dyna-
mos it is particularly well adapted,
and other applications are now con-
templated. The gas engine has vari-
ons drawbacks. It takes up more
room than a steam engine of the
same capacity; power is exerted on
the piston only once for every two
or four half strokes, mstead of for
every half stroke, and a water jacket
around the eylinder to keep it cool
adds to the complication and bulk of
the machine. Yet it can work under
a high pressure and within certain
limits is more efficient than the
steam engine. Gas engines, or as
they are more appropriately called,
“internal combustion engines,” have
developed an amazing popularity in
the last deeade. The type has been

tury, but it has been much improved
of late. It is more quiet. dees bet-
ter work., and is more economical
than formerly. Fifteen years ago
one seldom heard of an internal
combustion engine developing more
than five, ten or perhaps 15 horse-
power. Many are in service to-day
having a ecapacity of from 1,020 to
3,500 horse-power, and even larger
ones have been projected. The num-
ber of engines of this class has in-
creased in the same proportion.

In utilizing the force of exploding
gaseous mixtures to produce rota-
tory motion direetly, the form of the
motor would need to be changed a
good deal, and the methods of con-
trol would need to undergo consider-
able modification. The present gas
engine is operated by a series of
shocks. The steam turbine, of what-
ever variety, is driven by a econtinu-
ous pressure. Perhaps the vapor
emerges from a nozzle and acts on
buckets on the edge of a wheel
Perhaps it enters a closed chamber
and there presses against curiously

curved vanes on the sides of the
wheel. But in any ecase it aets
steadily, not intermittently. Tt does

not, at first sight, seem easy to man-
age explosions so as to get the saume
general effect.  Still, & number of
promising experiments in that diree-
tion have been tried. George Ethel-
bert Walsh, a well-known writer on
mechanical topies, says in Science
and Industry:

“It is not considered a phy=ieal im-
possibility to control gas under pres-
sure go that its Ignition and com-
bustion will be continuons. . . .
The gas turbine is something which
engineers are working on with the
hope of ultimate success. If ever
worked out satisfactorily, it will
mark one of those revolutionizing
epochs in the world of power and
mechanics which completely change
old eonditions.”

VERY LARGE BANK CHECKS,

Cases Wherein the Ownership of Mil-
Hons Is Transferred by Small
Slip of Paper.

Wall street backing these days in-
volves the use of some very large
checks. Single items of $3,000,000 or
$10,000,000 are frequently seen, and
much greater amounts are sometimes
transferred through the interchange
of a narrow slip of paper. Most of
these items are collected through the
clearing-house, except in cases where
they are deposited in the bank on
which they are drawn, says the New
York Times.

At the time that the Third Avenue
raiiroad property changed hends, two
checks, aggregating $34,500,000, were
given out. One of the checks, for £17,-
000,000, passed through the clearing-
house May 26, 1900. It was drawn by
Kuhn, Loeb & Co. on the National city
bank, and was collected by the Bank
of Commerce for the Morton Trust
company. Another cheek, drawn by
the same firm for $17,500,000 on the
BnnkofCommemt.didnutpassthrnugh
the clearing-house, it being collected
by the Morton Trust company from the
bank direct. Previeus to that, on Feb-
ruary 1, 1901, a check for $23.127,000
was drawn by J. P. Morgan & Co. on
the First national bank. 'That was
also collected direct withont passing
through the clearing-bouse. In con-
nection with the purchaseof Sonthern
Pacific stock by the Union Pacific com-
pany. a check for $14,890,000 was drawn
on the Mereantile Trust company
March 5, 1%01. The check given a fort-
night ago in payment of Lake Sh
holdings of Reading stock was for§21,-
500,000, and ranks, so far as known, as
the second largest check ever used in
loeal banking.

Our Trade with England.
England buys from the United
States in & year more than $160,000,000
worth of wheat and flour. meats ia
the same amount aud 69,000,060 bush-

¢ls of corn.—Indianapolis Nawa.
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Many women and dgastily writ
not recognize the rea] one or
of deranzement of flgin, foic ™
organs tntil too late, - E*M ™

rd the V
“1 had terrille paing s then
gpinal cord for two years m"’
dreadfully. I was pives g8 ovenin
medicines,".- wore plasters. g
these things helped met‘!n‘h%"her ottt
the cures that Lydia B for &
Vegetable Compound pye ©f 1he™
about, I somchow felt the i
what I needed and boughtap mine £
take. How glad I am thefpked tha
two bottles brought miw or sudd
lief, and after using e_hm& & om al
I felt new life and blodg
through my veins. It i

though there hod been a I“'l“ i:
cleaning through my & pe,  ant
the sickness and poison hadpeptk and fis

out and new life given mefgeh of rel
have advised dozens of my frisgmoranda
Lydia E. Pinkham's redd hims
Compound. Good health §.
ensable to complete =
yvdia E. Pinkham's
Compound has sccurcd thisf
—Mes. Larera L. B %

TEMRY, B
Point, Indiana, Secretary
Corps. — §5000 forfeit if orizinal (T
proving genuineacss cannot be b lat

Every sick woman
understand ber ailmentiy

write Mrs. Pink :
| Mass. Fer advice is Am ¢
always helpful. g
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WHAT HE LEARNEps®ee ot
Quall on Toast Was Not pT

common Delicaey as Hel
Sapposed.

In the wire grass region of Gem
are very abundant, and are knou
tives as “partridges,’” says the P
Public Ledger.

Recently one of the south G
ers” sold off a lot of turpentine
cided to indulge himself in a t
New York while his money was
Onee in the amazing metropolis
annther indulgence he was det
Delmonico’s was a name that b
tickled his fanpey, and quail en
high bred dish that be had long ye
know personally. 3

So to Delmonico’s he hipd
there ordered the delectable bit,
he eyed it severely, then ta Bl ince
sampling thoroughly. Bur his o :
ment on the feast savored of that
edge which borders close to disgu

“Wall, ef [ hadn't ecome to Newd
never knowed that quail on toast
blamed thinz but Glynn county psl
stuck up on burnt ligat bread.”

For Hottom Drawer, 3

A lady who was especially fo
gains eame home from a sale and
her purchases.

“Why on earth have you boug!
demanded ber husband, taking w
plate for a door with the name 11
ms  on it.

“Well, it was so cheap,” replied i
“Only think, I gave a quarter for i

be bound it cost a dollar!™ i
“But why throw away a quart |
possibie use is it?” al

“Oh,” said the bargainer, “vod
know how things will come in. Forimd
you might die, and I might mal
pamed Wilkins."—Cleveland Leadets

Finanelally Speaking. |
Tom—That Miss Winters is a ren
kandsome girl. i
Jack—Yex: but she i=n’t half asp
she was six weeks ago.”
“Why. how's that ¥ 3
“Her father tried 'o erase Wi
from the map."—Chicage iy N

In the Gallery.
Jimmy—I'd like ter have an
ome time,

ommy—0Oh, I dunno! I guess
em gals on de stage looks better

one.—Judge,
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It's cnly a shi
step from con
backache to EB
matic pains, U
ary disorders, Dropsy, Diabel
Bright’s Disease. Doan's Kidney B
cure all ilis of the kidneys and bl
der. Read this testimony; it tells|
& cure that lasts:

Mr. A. W. Lutz, earriage
worker, of 109 17th Ave., Sterling,
says: “After procuring Doan’s B
ney Pills in the month of Novemb
1897, 1 took a course of the tre
ment which cured me of backae
and other annoyances due to o
excited or weakened Lidneys. D4
ing the three years which hal
elapsed, T have had no oceasion to
of my statemel
made at that time. I now unh
tatingly and emphatically Te-endors
the claims made for Doan’s Kidn
Pills.”

A FREE TRIAL of this great ki
ney medicine which eured Mr. Lu
will‘be mailed on application to af
part of the United States, Addre
Foster-Milburn Ce., Buffalo, XN.
-For sale by all druggists, price
cents per box. 1




