£ IN ABSENCE.
“*God 1ead thee,

cear!" The sunrise light
Steals softiy through the gray,
"THe dream and darkness of the night
Are lost iw o rfect day,
b g g'mne, and whisper tenderly:
God lead thee, dear, alway!"”
“God help thee, dear!” The noontide hour
Y. golden, glud, and gay;
The world smiles upward like a flower
To meet the sun's warm ray,
 § Pause and whisper carnestly:
“God help thee, dear, alway!"
**God keep thee, dear!” The sunset flush
Klsses the dreaming day,
And in the wondrous holy husl
The whole world seems to pra
oo I kneel and whisper lovingly:
LAy ‘God keep thee, dear, alway!"
Y : —Alice E. Allen, in Good Fousekeeping
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“HIS happened 20 years ago, when
I zood Mr. Spotswood was governol
of this fair province of Virginia. I was
a young gallant then, and not a some-
what sluggish dullard, as I have be-
Lot And Mme. Clarendon, whom you
may see knitting placidly by the window
/ yonder, was neither elderly nor gray-
75, o halred. She was as lissome a young lass
X as one might wish (o see, and when I

saw her first, riding along a country lane

4 op her palfray, 1 felt that Cupid'sarrows
: had wounded me once for all.

Now, this is a bit of personal history

and refers to Christmas time and stormy
o weather, such as sometimes happens,
i ! ¢hough but rarely, in our Virginia. There
¥ ! were many merry-makings in the coun-
; : €ry in those days, when the example of a
7 pleasure-loving monarch, howbeit he

v dwelt across the seas, encouraged his
g people in all such harmless indulgences.
i It was at a neighbor’s place, where we
were enjoying a dance, not long before
the beginning of the holiday season, that
I made my bow to sweet Mistress Pru-
dence Haywood. But she would have
none of me, tossing her pretty head and
bustling off on the arni of one of her oth-
8r sultors.

I thought this a bad beginning, but re-
minded me of the proverb about the
brave and the fair, and determined to
press my suit. It chanced that her
father had been an old comrade of mine
fn the Indian wars, and I soon found
means to visit him. The old man re-

ourmugsin the comfortable walnscotted

{0 me the eventful story
paigus, I listened with outward
spect, but, as I confess with
shame, with small attention; because
Mistress Prudence served us from time
to time, as the mugs ran dry—talking
being thirsty work—as my eyes and ears
were for her alone.

I need not say that once established in
the good man's graces, I was assiduous
in my wooing. But Prudence put me
©ff with the art of which every maid,
however country bred, is mistress. At
the end of the twelvemonth I knew no
better how I stood in her estimation
thah I did at the beginning.

Cliristmas.eve was approaching, and-
with the, decline of the year came fre-
quent storms and tremendous snows,
such as the people of the vicinage had
pot seen for a time longer than com-
pasied by the memory of the oldest man
amongst us. Travel was not only diffi-
calt, but perilous, and hardly a morn-
ingipassed but brought tidings of dis-
tress, not rarely coupled with the news
that some daring equestrian had suc-
cumpbed to the cold, or been "whelmed in
a Uwacherous creek. 1 couid not ieave
my jonely hall in such weather without
a Qé'rent excuse, and for a week searched
in Pain for a reasonable pretext to dare-
the*dangerous roads and see. Prudence
aga}n I was vefy much in love, and it
seemed at length as though I would risk
any danger, just to see her sweet‘face

of his cam-

aga.ln. .

A’t last I could no longer: {eny the
gratification of my desire. So, saddling
any horse, Dobbin, I pushed through the
heavy drifts and on to Holloway hall,
passinge@ver the great stone bridge
a::g_asm river which separates the
SR two estates. Inoted that the ice had ac-
fenia o) cumulated perilously against the cen:
: tral arch of the bridge, and remarked to
mysgell that there would be risk, an’ the
weather moderated not, of the ancient
i strticture collapsing before the tre-

AL mendous pressure. At another time or

on another mission, I might have dis-

spounted and made an examination of

the!masonry, but I pushed on, assuring .

myself that there was no immediate

peril, and that the stonework had stood |

50 winters, even if none so severe as

this, and would doubtless survive a few

brief days of stress. ‘
As I brushed the snow from my cloak
cin Q,E‘e porch of Holloway, I could not but

Teel a sense of foolishness, for having

ventured on a visit at a time 8o evident-

Iy unpropitious. Old Master Haywood

was absent, but Prudence met me at the
door. : '

-

ny, Master Olgx;eidon."\lhe said,
#sauncily, “’tis a rough wind that blows
_'you hither. Shall I bid you welcome, or

ceived me cordially, and as we sat over |
hall of hisfine old dwelling, he rehearsed |

re- |
some |

[ forgotten battles? Ha!” and his cheer-

[hands In his, and joined them together,

.
I had seen her riding on a day near 18
months before, and then of the dance
where I had first addressed her, and then
of her father's long stories of old cam-~
paigns, and my inattention when she
was within sight, But she interrupted
me not at all; merely smiled as she lis-
| tened. And when I made an eud, there
fell a silence between us.
| “1¥ill make no answer to my suit?" I
aid, finally. “Well, be it so. But I will
iu., ¢ again, and again, and yet again, till
you tell me what I wish to hear. Sweet
| Mistress Clarendon that is to be, I salute
{ you!”
[ “You have impudence, sir,” she cried,
“to take possession of me o cavalierly!
I will marry whom I please, and when |
{please, an’ it will not be you. I care not
at all for you!”

It was warm and snug within doors,
but as I swung to saddle again, the cold
struck into my bones, and the growing

storm made all about black and strangs
The wind had sprung up within the hour,
and now whirled the snow into blinding

clouds, so that my faithful horse .1

Led
his way slowly and still more slowly
through the increasing drifts. My own
mind was full of sad thoughts.

I was resolved to win Prudence
end,

Though
in the
this did not prevent me from yield-
ing to the deep depression of my mood. |
cast the reins on Dobbin's neck and let
the good beast proceed at his own sweet |
will.

I know not how long I had been riding, |
nor how far I had got on my way home-

ward, when my melancholy meditations

( were interrupted by the sound of some-

| thing following me. In the noise of the
wind it was impossible to distinguish
clearly the direction from which these
sounds proceeded; moreover, the foot-
steps—for such they sgeemed—were
muflled by the snow. Nowadays I think
it strange that I should have heard any- |
thing at-all. But, my friends, there is a {
clairvoyance of the heart by means of
which we have an instinctive knowledge |
of many things too subtle to be heard
or seen with the gross bodily organs.
And so it seems to me in the case | speak
of; for, obeying an impulse, the cause
of which I cannot even now describe to |
you, I suddely caught up the“reins and |
turned Dobbin's head against the wind. |
And well it was that I did so. Forina
few moments I heard a volce cry out in!
distress, and, by my faith, it was not the |
hoarse shout of a man, but the shrill |
treble of a frightened woman. With
that, T clapped spurs sharply down and |
hastened with all speed possible to give
what help I could; for under such cir-|
cumstances it is not well to delay.
And whom do you think I found there,
stalled in the snow, half fainting in her |
{ saddle from the cold and the h--\\'ilm.r-l

| ment of the night?
Prudence! |
My arms were about her in an instant, |
As I bore her from her horse, wrapping !
| my cloak about her trembling figure, she |
put her dear head against my shoulder
and began to sob. Tomy eager question,
what had sent her forth on such a night,
she made no answer for a long time,
and I availed myself of the opportunity
to turn in the direction of Holloway hall,
leading her palfrey by the bridle. At
iengin, as Prudence regained her com-
posure, I learned why she had followed
me. g
% ‘“A moment after you left,” she whis-
pered, hiding her face in my breast, my
father rode up, having been out on bust-
ness at the village. He was full of con-
cern, for, he said, the brldge over the
river between your house and ours had
gone down during the evening, the
weight of the ice plled against it.  What
time did it go, father?’ I asked, filled with
a sudden apprehension. ‘Scarce an hour
since,” he answered; ‘I heard it as I was
leaving the village." At once I thought
of you-riding home in the night, unable
to see what lay before you, blinded per-
chance, by the snow, and with that brok-
en bridge in your‘path. Witheut a word
to any, I snatched my hood and cloak,
fled to the stable, and, saddling my.pal-
frey, started in pursuit. But though I
know the road so well, the snow proved
too much for us, my horseand I, and had
Providence not watched over us, I fear
we would have perished. A sillyfool am
I! I might have sent my father, or nne
of the men. But, no! I did not stop to
think! I—" :

“Glad am I you did not,” I said, “for
now, Mistress Prudence, you shall deny
me no more. A woman takes no such
risks for a man she lovesnot. Said I not
truly you would marry me, after all?”

She answered not. In a few minutes
we met Master Haywood, and a troop
of his men searching for the missing
maid.

“Sir,” said I, as we drew rein befcre
the hall, “I crave your hospitality for
the night, for my own home is far, and
the weather unpropitious. And to-mor-
row I shall ask you yet another favor
still.”

“Harry,” replied ths oid gentleman,
clapping me on the back, “it hath al-
ready been asked and granted. The
wench told me months ago she loved
thee and would marry thee. 'Twas only
a matter of waiting till she was ready,
And as for thee—boy, dost think an old
Indian fighter hath failed to see through
thy pretense of interest in his tales oz

ful laugh rang out right merrily. And

3

a8 we 8tood In the great hall, he took our

and with the tear drops glistening in his
eyes, added: “Take her, Harry, and be
mia R
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| ;;ih(“ ring Progress ol the North Ama:
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]
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' penditures now warrants an outlay for

“He'll be walking §cwn-tow:

_And that, my friends, is how Prudenc

00od made up her mind :
Mme. Clarendon! i

Sbe stood
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GREAT FEATS PLANNED.

Engincers of Ameriea Will Under-
take Some Big Tasks Daring
1O04,

the Yeur

The year 1904 promises

importance in the

to be one of un-
annals of «u

can continent, In all human possibilit)
says the Engineering News, we will
inaugurated in the coming year several
ereat engineering works, great not onl;
in the magnitude of the operations in
volved, but in their prospective influer
upon commerce and industry, both ua-
tional and international.

The first of these great tasks to be 1
dertaken is the construction of the ist
main canal. The dimensions of ti
problem are vast, as measured by simila:
enterprises in other parts of the world
and the opportunity will now be given to
American American cou-
tractors and builders of machinery o
utilize all that knowledge, skill and ex
perience in conducting public works that
has already done so much to make ol
own country great. The economica
solution of the problem calls for me
chanical appliances to a degree almost!

engineers and

{ unprecedented, and for this machiner)y

we confidently look toour own engineers
and to our own shops.
The climatic conditions will demand

:Hw utmost endeavor in the way of cor-

ganization and the care and handling of |
and last, but not least, the en-
gineering features involved are o un-
usual and of such huge dimensions that
the latest sum of engineering genius and
experience can alone bring about suc-
cessful results,

Another great enginecering

¢ enterprise, |
already started, but to be energetically |
pushed in 1904, is the plan of the Penn- |
syvlvania Railroad company to connect
its system with the cities of New York
and Brooklyn by tunneling under the
Hudson and East rivers, Here again is
a problem that in its solution includes
new and practically untried engineering

| methods.

In the state of New York the popular
vote technically approves of the expendi-
ture of a hundred or more millions upon
the 1,000-ton barge canal, connecting the
great lakes with the Atlantic seaboard.

In many of the inland stafes the com-
panies controlling the great railway
gsystem have an emormous volume of
worlk eitherin progress or contemplated, |
which has for its object the creation of
new works to take the place of those |
planned and executed by a past genera-
tion of engineers. ‘

The enormous traffic developed by the |
growth of our domestic commerce has |
brought into use heavier locomotives, |
larger cars and stronger bridges, and

resulting saving in operating ex- |

resuction in distances, gradients and |
curvature that would have been deemed
wasteful extravagance by the preceding
generation. . :

Northward, in the Canadian posses-
sions, the coming year will doubtless see
a notable beginning made -in what will
become another great transcontinental
railway. This Grand Trunk Pacific rail-
way will be nearly 4,000 miles long, and
will connect the Atlantic seaboard at
Halifax with the shores of the Pacific
ocean at Port Simpson. It will be.the
most northerly railway line of impor-
tance on the continent, praclically fol-
lowing for much of itslength the great !
divide separating the waterfof the St.
Lawrance basin from those of Hudson
bay. Its purpose is to open up to popu-
lation, trade and commerce vast areas of
wheat land, timber land and mines that
are now valueless b reason of the lack |
of transportation facilities.

With these - enterprises once fu]ly;
started—as they will be in 1904—there |
should be abundant demand for the serv- |
ices of the engineer, for the designer and !
maker. of all types of engineering ma-
chinery and materials, for the men who
handle machines and labor, and for labor
itself. : .

Hawks and Owls Useful.

A scientist of the department of ag-
riculture has demonstrated that hawks |
and owls are the friends and not the |
enemies of farmers. These birds were |
formerly shot because of the belief

that they lived on young chickens and |-
ducks, and in other ways acted the role |-
After spending the great- y

of pirates.
er part of ten years in examining the
contents of the stomachs of hawks and
owls, however, this scientist announces
that these birds belong to the cate-
gory of beneficial and not harmful |
species. He scrutinized the food in
the stomachs of thousands of owls and
hawks. It was found that while the
kawk will occasionally pick up a young
chicken, it depends largely for food on
the animals which are known to be
highly injurious to farm crops. The
ow! lives almost entirely on field mice, !
which are great pests in certain sec-
tionz:

Shylock of the Trolley.

“Yes,” said the conductor zn the Gay
street car, as he called Eutaw street,
and gave the motorman the double ring.
“I can tell what day of the week it.is by
the size of money these young fellows
have. Now, there'is that kid in front

just gave me a five note and made me | |

.

hustle for change, Thai’s his salary.

ance and very soon after I was complete-

| to go right to the spot in my case and

]

Cut It I'roved to Be Something llc'
Did'nt Care w0 Hold '
Very Long.

An indulgent mother of the Tuxedo col- |

ny was traveling on a local train one day
n company with her three-year-old
liis nursemaid, and a copy of a ely
magazine which absorbed her attention,
relates the New York Times. The :--}ll
was occupying the seat behind her with |

his attendant, who attempted ever)

i awhile to curb his restless and bel- |
lious spirit by a gentle demal of | lat- l
est whim, but each time the mother, no-
ticing only that some argument n |
progress, and witkout looking up irom |
ner book, would remark: *let Liun have |

L. e
The nursemaid thereupon would yield
to this double demand.

Finally a strong and rather venomous

ooking wasp flew agamst the window

pane, and the youthful hunter reached out |
to grasp it, and wiled dejectedly when |
hie was once more restrained by the wa

tul caretaker. again the fond motaer,

thout raising Ler eves, exclaimed

“Oh, do let him have it!”

And the | winch
nurse's comphance caused
smile to pass around the car.

FOOTW?)RK ON THE PIANO.

followed the
an  amused

how!
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Too Much

“1irst Steps in Muasic™ by a
ful Artist with
Pedal.

Clifton Bingham, the author of “In Old
dadrid,” 18 not himself a musician, but
ais ear is delicate and sensitive, and nota
ing annoys him more than to hear bad
singing or bad playving sayvs the New Yorx
I'ribune.

He was visiting a cousii of his in Loa
don, and this cousin has a son, a boy of
12 or 13, who practices on the piano every
morning. The muscular lad, bunging false
notes from the instrument with tre-
mendouns vigor, tried Mr. Bingham not 2
little.

*What on earth are you playing there,
Jimmy *"" the song writer called trom the
next room one morning,

“An excreise from ‘First Steps in
Musie,” " the boyv answered.
“1 knew vou were playing with your

feet,” said Mr. Bingham, “but would yeu
mind stepping a httle lighter on the
keys?"”

Gratitude Well Expressed,

Sault St., Marie, Mich., Feb. 8th.—Mur.
C. L. Smith, painter and decorator, whose
home is at 309" Anne street, this city,
makes the following statement: ;

“1 was laid up with some kind of pains.
Some said it was Lumbago, others Seiatica,
and others again Rheumatism. A few of
my friends suggested that it was lead
poison, but whatever it was it gave me a
great deal of pain, in fact, almost com-
pletely (‘r;p:vh me, had to use two
canes to \\'ull{ about and even then it was
a very painful task. = R

“A friend advised me to try Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills and I began the treatment. After

1ad used the first box I was able to
throw away one of the canes and was con-
giderably improved. The second
straightened me up so that lxc-uuld.gu
about free from pain without dny assist-

ly cured, wel

and Ix:ql]n;)}', without a pain
or an ache.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills seemed

they will always have my greatest praise.”
Clean Sweep,
Sister Lillian—\Vell, Bob, how's the rival
football team shaping up? . .
Brother Bob—Aw, say, Lil, they'rea lot
of rags. We got up a scrub eleven and
wiped tie floor with them.—Judge.

; PILL TRADE MARK IMITATED.
Druggist and Clerk Are lield in Bafl

for Court,

Charged with infringing upon the trade-
mark of Carter's Little Liver Pill Com-
pany, Joseph T. Griflith, a druggist at the
southeast corner of Eleventh and Vine
sfreets, was held in $500 bail for Court
this afterncon by Magistrate Jermon, and
at the same time Griffith’s clerk, Joseph
C. Fore, was held i $800 -bail for Cougt on
the same charge, and also for selling cer-
lninl articles the sale of which is prohibited

A} aw. D

The men were arrested this morning
upon warrants issued by Magistrate Jer-
mon_at the instance of Brent Good, No.
I30 West Fifty-seventh Street, New S rk,
and Charles C. Orcutt, No. 12 Jume! Ter-
race, New York, representatives of the
Carter Company.  They stated that the
Tatter had spent 83,000,000 in advertising
and getting their lubel known, and did nots
purpose to permit others to reap the bene-
fits.
< [The label in question is a 'small oné con-
“taining a large letter L, and the' one ‘used

and works off the cold

Quit

shot.— Bacon.

box !

 tions as to treatment, all of which helped to bring

get this when some druggist wants to sell you something else.

oy Griffith is an exact copy, except that it
.does not contain Carter's name.

¥ The prosecution showed ‘how -easily the
imitation product could be palmed off:on
the would-be purchaser of - Carter’s pills,
owing to the similarity of the labels, .and
held that it was evidence of a -deliberate
attempt to ,deceive.—Philadelphia Tele-
graph, Jar. 27, 1904,

ather Lively.
Tingaling—Hello, old chap! Haven't seen
you for some time, How’s business?
Jogalong—On the jump. I've got three
frog farms in Missouri—Chicago Daily
‘News. : t
Historic Route to Florida,

The shortest and most attractive route
rom Chicago or St. Louis to Florida is via
Nashville, Chattanooga and Atlanta, over
the historic Nashville, Chattanooga & St.
‘Louis Ry. and Western & Atlantic R. R.,
via Lookout Mountain, Chickamauga Park,
and through the famous battlefieids of the
Civil War. This is the route of the
“Dixie Flyer,” the all-year-round train
that carries s]e?em between Chicago and
Jacksonville and St. Louis and Jackson-
ville. It is also the route of the “Chicago
& Florida Limited,” a soid vestibuled
train operating during the e ]
between Chicago and St. Augustine, with
sleepers between St. Louis and S§. Au-
stine. If you contemplate taking a
uthern trip, and desire xnperestmg Tit-
erature about the route, write to B. F.
Hill, N. P. A, N. C. & St. L. Ry., 350
Marquette Bldg., Chicago, IIl.
i 't take any stock
. do?’t'-“Dﬁn’t ybehevé there are such
% “Qh, yes; but I haven’t the
to buy the stock.”—N. O. Times-
ity S £
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New Orleans and return, $25.00;
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thmsmﬁest %ircling.—Ram’_c ni;"n. _,

Piso’s Cere for Consumption isan jufallfe

ble medicine for coughe and colds.—N. W.
Samuel, Ocean Grove, N. J., Feb. 17, 1900.
|

Stops the Cough 3 {
Laxative Bromo

ine Tablets. Price 25 cents

The best armor is to keep out of gun- | Hypocrisy is thenecessary burden of vils
5 con lainy.—Johnson.
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® Fibroid Tumors Cured. .
A distressing case of Fibroid Tumor,
which baffled the skill of Boston doctors.

Mrs. Hayes, of Boston, Mass., in
the following letter tells how she was
cured, after everything else failed, by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Mrs. Hayes’ First Letter Appealing to Mrs, Pinkham for Help:

“Dear_Mgrs. Pixkmay: —I have been under Boston doctors’ treat-
ment for a long time without any relief. They tell me I have a fibroid
tumor. I cannot sit down without great pain, and the soreness extends
up my spine. I have bearing-down pains both back and front. My ab-
domen is swollen, and I have had flowing spells for three years. My ap-
petite isnot good. I cannot walk or be on my feet for any length of time.

“The symptoms of Fibroid Tumor given in your little book ac-
curdtely describe my case, so I write to you for advice.” —(Signed) Mrs.
E. F. Havgs, 2562 Dudley éb., (Roxbury) Boston, Mass.

Note the result of Mrs. Pinkham’s advice—al-
though she advised Mrs. Hayes, of Boston, to take
her medicine— which she knew would help her —
her letter contained a mass of additional instruc=

about the happy result.

“DeAr Mrs. Pixknad:— Sometime ago ¥ wrote to you describ-
ing my symptoms and asked your advice. You replied, and I followed ,
all your directions carefully, and to-day I am a well woman.

“The use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound entirel
expelled the tumor and strengthened my whole system. I can wa
miles now.

“Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is worth five dol-
lars a drop. I advise all women who are afflicted with tumors or
female trouble of any kind to give it a faithful trial.” — (Signed) Mrs.
E. F. Haygs, 2562 Dudley St., (Roxbury) Boston, Mass, i

Mountains of gold could not purchase such testimony —or take
the place of the health and happiness which Lydia E. .izinkham’s
Vegelabie Compound brought to Hirs, Hayes.

..Such- testimony should be accepted by all women as convincing
evidence that Lydia E. Pinkham’s .Vegetable Compound stands
without a peer as a remedy for all the distressing ills of women;”all
ovarian troubles; tumors; inflammations; ulceration, falling and dis-
placements of the womb; backache; irregular, suppressed or painful
menstruation. Surely the volume and character of the testimonial let-
ters we are daily printing in the newspapers can leave no room for doubt.

- Mrs. Hayes at, her above. address will gladly answer any letters
which sick women may write for fuller information about her illness.
Her gratitude to Mrs. %mkh kham and Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound is 80 génuine and heartfelt that she thinks no trouble is too
great for her to take in return for her health and happiness.

Truly is it said that it is Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Come
pound that is curing so many women, and no other medicine; don’t for-

FQRFEIT if e cannot lo'rt\;w,it,h_ roduce the original letters and signatures of :
‘above testimo: , which 'will prove tg'ei'r absolute ggrlmlnenm. Tix

Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass,
33293332333253933293323333PD3

$100.00 Reward
will be gladly paid to anyone who will furnish convicting evi-
. dence against imitators and substitutors who try to sell you

worthless preparations when CASCARETS are called for.
Don’t ever take substitutes, but insist on having

CANDY CATHARTIC

8 TRADE MARK REGISTERED
£ST FORTHE BOWELS

The great merit of CASCARETS makes big sales everywhere.
Therefore, now and then, dealers try to substitute ‘‘ something
just as good.”” It’salie! Don’tlet them do it, and if they try,
write us confidentially at once. Address STERLING REMED¥
CoMpaNY, Chicago or New York, All Druggists, 10c, 25¢, 50c.

Beware of Imitations!

N SUBJECT T0 SALE
G

e gold bonds, issued for de-

COMPANY, working

Interest on bonds payable in gold semi«

annuvally. There is a feature of this In-

100 mc;ﬁu- overand above the amouns
rite for detalled information about the above.
N. E. Corner FOURTH and OuLIVE

DEPT. K, ST. LOUIS, MO.

e

“FRE YOU G0E 70 T ]
Oﬂd Srair ? “THE COMET

_Send for Booklet telling how to

Hotel withinthegrounds. Rates: $1.50 |

R
%minm on; $4.00 to §7.00 American, which
include wl;o edmission.  Address Room 110.
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