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MRS LONGWORTH crossed the ho-
tel piazza, descended the steps

and walked down me shore road with
all the grace that lent the distinction
of a queen to her every movement.
Two men who were lounging in a cor-
ner of the piazza looked after her ad-
miringly.

“Beautiful woman,” commented one.
lazily.

His companion nodded.
“Pity she has such a cad for a hus-

band,” he said.
The other glanced up with anew in-

terest.
“I don’t know Longworth, but I’ve

heard of him. Wasn’t there some talk
about Mrs. Longworth and Cunning-
ham last year?”

“Yes. They were together a great
deal. Still, it may have been all right.
Mrs. Longworth is a woman with
whose good name is not easy to take
liberties. Longworth has eyes and
thoughts for nothing but money-grab-
bing. Cunningham is a handsome fel-
low, with ways that women like. And
it must be torture for a sensitive, high-
bred woman to be the wife of a man
like Longworth.’'

“I suppose she married him of her
own free will,” said the other, dryly.

YOU ARE BEAUTIFUL, DEAR LADY'.”

“No. That’s where the trouble comes
in. I don’t know the rights of the
story —nobody ever did. I imagine. She
was old Judge Carmody’s daughter.
Longworth got Carmody pere under
his thumb in money matters and put

the screwr s on. They say he made Car-
mody’s daughter the price of Car-
mody’s freedom. The girl herself was
a mere child I dare say she sacrificed
herself from an overstrained sense of
filial duty, or something of that sort.
I shall never forget her face on her
-wedding day. But she has been plucky
ever since. If she has suffered she
hasn’t it. I don’t suppose
Longworth ever ill-treats her, of
course. He isn’t that sort. And he
hasn’t any violent bad habits. He’s
simply a groveling cad, that’s all.
There’d be small pity wasted on the
poor devil if his wife did run off with
Cunningham.”

Meanwhile Beatrice Longworth was
walking down the shore road, her
white skirt brushing over the crisp
golden grasses that fringed it. In a
sunny hollow among the sandhills she
came upon Stephen Gordon, sprawled
out luxuriously in the warm, sea-smell-
ing grass. He sprang to his feet at
sight of her and his big, brown eyes
kindled to a glow.

Mrs, Longworth smiled at him. They
were very good friends. He was a
lanky overgrow-n lad of 15 or IG, shy,
odd and dreamy. In many w-ays he
xvas far older than his years, but there
was a certain ineradicable boyishness
about him to which her heart warmed.

“You are the very lady I wr as just
going in search of. I’ve new's to tell,
madam. Sit down,” he said, eagerly,
patting the big gray boulder beside
him with his slim brown hand.

For a moment Beatrice hesitated. She
Wanted to be alone just then. But hia
ugly, clever face was so appealing that
ahe yielded to his petition.

He flung himself contentedly down
again in the grasses at her feet, pil-
lowing his chin in his palms and look-
ing up at her adoringly.

“You are beautiful, dear lady. I
icve to look at you. Will you tilt tnat
nat a little more over the left eyebrow'
—yes—so? Some day I shall paint
you.”

“When yon are a great artist,” said
Beatrice indulgently.

He nodded.
“Yes. I mean to be that. And now

for my news. I’m going awr ay to-mor-
row. I’ve had a telegram from father.”

He drew it from an inner pocket and
nourished it at her.

“Came to-day. I am to Join him at
once. He is in Rome—think of it—in
Rome! I am to begin my art studies
there. And I leave to-morrow.”

“I’m glad—and I’m sorry—and you
know which is which,” said Beatrice,
patting his shaggy brown head. “I
shall miss you dreadfully, Stephen.”

“We have been splendid chums,
haven’t we?” he asked, eagerly.

Suddenly his face changed. He crept
I nearer her and bowed his head until

; his forehead almost touched the hem
of her dress.

“I’m glad you came here to-day,” he
said, in a low voice. “I want to tell
you something, and 1 can tell it better
here. I couldn't go away without
thanking you. I’ll make a mess of it
I never can explain things. But you’ve
been so much to me—you mean so
much to me. You’ve made me believe
in things I never believed in before. I
know now that there is such a thing as
a good woman—a woman who could
make a man better just because he

breathed the same air with her.”
He paused a moment, and then went

on in a still lower tone:

I “It’s hard when a fellow can’t speak
■ of his mother because he can’t say any-

' thing good of her, isn’t it? My mother
j wasn’t a good woman. When I was

1 eight years old she went away with a
scoundrel. Nobody thought I under-
stood—I was such a little chap. But I

did—I heard them talking —I knew she
had brought shame on herself and us.
And I loved her so! Then, somehow,
as I grew up it was my misfortune that
all the women around me were mean
and base. They were hirelings and I
hated and feared them. As for lather
—he and I loved each other and were
good chums—but he didn’t believe is
much. He was bitter, you know. He
said that all women were alike, and I
grew up with that belief. I didn’t care
much for anything—nothing seemed
worth while. Then I came hero and
met you.”

He paused again. Beatrice had lis-
tened with a gray look on her face. It
would have startled him had he
glanced up; hut he did not, and pres-

I ently the halting, emotional, boyish
I voice went on:

“You have changed everything for
i me. I was nothing but a clod before.
You are not the mother of my body, but
you are of my soul. It was born ol you.

! 1 shall always love and reverence you
for it. You will always be my ideal. It
I ever do anything worth while it will
be because of you. And henceforth I

i shall reverence all women for your
sake, dear lady.”

“And if.” said Beatrice, in a voice
that did not sound like her own, “if I
were false to your ideal of me—if I
were to do something that would de-
stroy your faith in me—something

weak or wicked—”

“But you couldn’t/’ he interrupted.
“You couldn’t!”

“But if I could,” she persisted gen-
tly, “and if I did—what then?”

“I would hate you.” he answered,

passionately. “You would be worse
than a murderess. You would kill every
goo<l impulse and belief in me. I would
never trust anything or anybody
again. But then, ’ he added, his voice
growing tender again, “you never will
fail me—l feel sure of that.”

“Thank you,” said Beatrice gently.
She stood up and held out her hand.
think I must go now. Good-by, dear
laddie. Write to me often. I shall al-
ways be glad to hear from you. And—-
and I will try to live up to your ideal
of me, Stephen.”

He sprang to his feet and took her
hand, lifting it reverently to his lips.

“I know you will. Good-by, my sweet
lady.”

When Mrs. Longworth found herself
in her own room again she unlocked
her desk and took out the letter she
had written that morning. It was ad-
dressed to a Mr. Maurice Cunningham.
She tore it twice across, laid the frag-

ments on a tray and touched a lighted
match to them. As they blazed up a
defiant “yes” came out in writhing red-
ness across one of them.

Then it crumbled into gray ashes.
She drew a long breath and dropped
her face in her hands.

EDICT oFa KANSaITMAYOR.
City Council of Severance to Impose

Tax on All Yonng: Men Who Kali
to Ciet ISriclett Tbi* Year.

Mayor W. J. Wyncoop, of Severance,
Kan., has issued a proclamation to all
bachelors of that town to marry during
this year or hereafter pay to the city a
bachelor’s tax. which the mayor says the
ciy council will impose. Mayor Wyn-
coop advises the young women of that
town to improve this leap year oppor-
tunity and select their husbands. “A
man who will not marry and support a
wife is not much of a citizen,” in 1 he eyes
of Mayor Wyncoop. If the girls propose
to them and they refuse it will go hard
with them', he says.

Judge Mitchell, of Douglas county. ha®
also announced that he would perform
free all marriage ceremonies this year
where it became necessary for the young
woman to propose.

They Can \ow Itestii.
Sioux City’s (la.) record of one di-

vorce for every six marriages in 1903
shows, remarks the Louisville Times,
that so far as that town at least is con-
cerned it is none too soon for the women
to do the choosing.

TROUBLES ARE MULTIPLYING.

fre*li Cause* for Discomfort Are

Coining Ip Among Hooiinelt
Republicans.

The Inter Ocean, the most thorough-
going republican organ of Chicago, and
until recently a thick-and-thin sup-
porter of Mr. Roosevelt, has seen the
signs of the times and taken to the
w’oods, says the Louisville Courier-
Journal. Here is its explanation:

“A southern contemporary charges this
newspaper with lukewarmness toward
President Roosevelt and friendliness to
Senator Hanna. The charge is* basel sole-
ly on the inter Ocean’s statement that
President Roosevelt was almost certain to
lose the vote of New York nexf Novem-
ber. The fact is that the Inter Ocean
has abstained carefully from interfering
in the irreconcilable conflict which has
broken out between the Roosevelt repub-
licans and th.e Mdvinley-Hanna republic-
ans of the east.

“Any newspaper which believes it best
for the country to have four year?* more
of republican administration in Wifshlng-
ton must follow the course pursued by
the Inter Ocean In this respect, provided
it exercises ordinary intelligence in its
public policy.

“A feud which almost surely will cost
the republicans New York state, and quite
possibly New Jersey and (.’Connecticut, is
to be viewed with regret and not to be
fanned constantly into flame. Therefore,
as every thoughtful reader of the Inter
Ocean must realize, this newspaper
taken no part in the controversy which is
raging east of Chicago. It does not have
to. It doe? not want to. The charge of
our Arkansas contemporary is without the
slightest foundation in fact.’’

This is another cause of discomfort
to the Roosevelt republicans, among

their many other discomforts just now
—discomforts which were much re-
lieved .the past week by the comfort
which they found in the speech of Mr.
Bryan. Indeed, so great was the com-
fort they found in this that they closed
in comparative cheerfulness a week
which opened for them in gloom that
verged on panic.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.
t

Mr. Hanna has sent out 2,000 let-
ters denying that he is a candidate for
president. And yet they won't believe
the poor man.—N. Y. World.

All that is needed to rescue the
democracy from this “body of death”
is the application of the democratic
principle of majority rule. —Springfield
Republican (Ind.).

The republican slogan is shaping
up something like this: “WTe’ll stand
pat, and if we can’t stand pat. we’ll
stand pat anyhow.”—St. Louis Repub-
lic.

Now that Knox has netted the salt
trust and the candy trust has promised
to “be good,” the peanut trust is begin-
ning to feel nervous. Unimportant
monopolies like Standard oil and the
beef trust may be disciplined later. N.
Y. World.

The “denial department” of Sen-
ator Marcus A. Hanna, already one of
the most interesting developments of
pre-convention political gossip, is as-
suming proportions that threaten to tax
the capacity of the typewriter factories.
—Chicago Chronicle.

Mr. Roosevelt has shown no sign
of relaxation in his efforts to be nomi-
nated for president. He will not take a
hint. Messrs. Hay and Taft, very likely
men in the public estimation, are still
manaclecl at the door of the white house.
—Cincinnati. Enquirer.

Does not the democracy need for
Its leader a man who has done things,
and in doing them has shown capacity
for promptly and ably meeting emerg-
encies? The party has such men at
its disposal, and it seems to us that
this year is the time to make use, of
that kind of material.—Nashville Post,

THE COAL TARIFF.

ConfiTPNi A\lll Do In Oppo-

sition to th* Protected
Com blues.
\

The republican leaders in congress
have decided to keep the tariff tax on
bituminous coal and the Boston Tran-
script calls on Massachusetts congress-
men to demand that the duty be abol-
ished. But the protest will be fruitless
and will “stand pat.” It will
be remembered that, under the stress of
the popular uprising against the coal
combines, during the strike, the demo-
crats forced the republicans to repeal
the duly pn anthracite coal and also to
pass an act to refund the duty on
bituminous coal for one year. That
period has now expired and the Tran-
script, a good republican authority,
says;

“The measure proved of practical
benefit, although the quantity of foreign
coal which was brought into the United
States last year was small when com-
pared with our home output. The Amer-
ican manufacturer or consumer pre-
fers our coal when it can be purchased
at reasonable rates in an open competi-
tive market, but such a market does not
exist in New England. As was amply
demonstrated last year, this section ot
the country particularly suffers in the
case of a coal femine, and the fact that
prices are still higher than normal, in
view of the fact that the quantity of
coal mined in this country was greater
than ever before, shows that somecheck
is .needed on the rapacity of the coal
mining and coal carrying roads and the
independent operators.”

The reason that the anthracite coal
trust was willing that its friends in
congress should repeal the duty on hard
coal was that there is no such thing as
true anthracite coal imported. The tariff
protection was, therefore, worthless to
that trust. The case of bituminous coal
is different; a very great quantity of
soft coal is imported from Cardiff and
Nova Scotia and Vancouver that com-
petes in the markets of the cities of the
eastern and western coasts and the soft
coal combine wants that competition
diminished.

The republican leaders have, there-
fore. refused to allow* a bill to repeal the
duty on coal to come before congress.
The trusts certainly have extraordinary
influence wuth the part}’ in power.

llnnna'ts Weak Spot*.

Senator Hanna has never yet submit-
ted himself as a candidate for the di-
rect votes of the people. He has
won his success as a campaign man-
ager for two friends, one of the widest
national popularity and strength, the
other of hardly less standing in nis
state. But if after gaining reputa-
tion by the victories of McKinley and
Herrick, he should be put up for the
suffrages of the people for the highest
position in the land, the fierce light
that beats upon a presidential candi-
dacy would begin to pry into his per-
sona! political achievements- His ac-
quisitions of southern delegates in
1896, over which charity has hereto-
fore cast a veil, would be dragged into
publicity. The veracity of his plat-
form, “there are no trusts,” would be
tested. The value of the proposition
to “stand pat,” when neither trust
promoters, stock fluctuations nor the
wages of labor will consent to stand
pat, would be questioned. His rela-
tions to the feast of the spoils hunters
carried on under the protection of
his influence by his next friends, Heath,
Beavers, Rathbone. et. al., would fur-
msn literature that would make the
Blaine campaign seem as mild as new
milk.—Pittsburg Dispatch.

AND HE GOT IT.
Bat It Proved to Be Something He

Did'nt Care to Hold
/ Very Loos.

An indulgent mother of the Tuxedo col-
ony way traveling on a local train one day
in company w#tli her three-year-old sun,
his nursemaid, and a copy of a society,
magazine winch absorbed her attention,
relates the Mew York Times. The sou
was occupying the seat behind her with
his attendant, who attempted every once
in awhile to curb his restless and rebel-
lious spirit by a gentle denial of his lat-
est whim, but each time the mother, no-
ticing only that some argument was in
progress, and without looking up from
her book, would remark: “Let him have
it."

The nursemaid thereupon would yield,
to this double demand.

Finally a strong and rather venomous
looking wasp Hew against the window
pane, and the youthful hunter reached out
to grasp it, and wailed dejectedly when
he was once more restrained by the watch-
ful caretaker. Again the fond mother,
without raising her eyes, exclaimed;

“Uh, do let him have it!”
And the howl which followed the

nurse’s compliance caused an arm.-ci
smile to pass around the car.

Gratitude Well Expressed.

i Sault St., Marie, Mich., Feb. Bth.—Mr.
C. L. Smith, painter and decorator, whoa

I 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 Sciatica,
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 crippled me. I had to use two
canes to walk about and even then it was
a very painful task.

“A friend advised me to try Dodd’s Kid-
nev Pills and 1 began the treatment. After

j I had used the first box I was able to
j throw away one of the canes and was con-
siderably improved. The second box

! straightened me up so that I could go
| about free from pain without any
, ance and very soon after 1 was complete-
; ly cured, well and happy, without a pain
i or an ache. Dodd’s Kidney Pills seemed

■ to go right to the spot in my case and
I they will always have my greatest praise.”

Fond Parent’s Pride.

A reporter was endeavoring to find out
the particulars of an accident that had
befallen, a boy, and was asking the ques-
tions necessary in such cases of the father
of the injured boy.

“Did the little fellow stand the opera-
tion well?” asked the reporter.

“Like a major—came through it all
right.”

,
. „„

••Did he have to take anything? con-
tinued the reporter.

„

“Not a gol darn thing but chloroform,
was the proud reply of the admiring par-
ent.—Utica Observer.

PILL trade mark imitated.

Dru|sglnt and Clerk Are Held In Hall
for Court.

Charged with infringing upon the trade-
mark of Carter’s Little Liver Pill Com-
pany, Joseph T. Griffith, a druggist at the

i southeast corner of Eleventh and Vine
streets, was held in S3OO bail for Court

j this afternoon by Magistrate Jennon, and
t the same time Griffith’s clerk. Joseph

\ C. Fore, was held in SBOO bail for Court on
j the same charge, and also for selling cer-
tain articles the sale of which is prohibited

i by law.
The inen were arrested this morning

; upon warrants issued by Magistrate Jer-
| men at the instance of Brent Good, No.

130 West Fifty-seventh Street, New York,
| and Charles C. Oreutt, No. 12 Jumel Ter-

| race, New Y*ork, representatives of the
Carter Company. They stated that the

| latter had spent $3,000,000 in 'advertising
and getting their label known, and did not
purpose to permit others to reap the bene-
fits.

The label in nuestion is a small one con-
taining a large letter L, and the one used
by Griffith is an exact copy, except that it
does not contain Carters 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, Jan. 27, 19UL

Rather Lively.
Tingaling—Hello, old chap! Haven’t seen

you lor some time. How’s business?
Jogalong—On the jump. I’ve got three

frog farms in Missouri.—Chicago Daily
News.
Very Low Ratos from Memphis to

the Southwest Via X. C. fc St. L. Ky.
On the first and third Tuesdays of the

months of February, March and April, the
Nashville, Chattanooga & St. Louis Hy.,
which has its own rails from Memphis to
Nashville, Chattanooga and Atlanta, will
sell one-way settlers’ and round-trip home-
seekers’ tickets at very low rates from
Memphis to certain points on its lines in
Tennessee, Kentucky, North Alabama and
Georgia, also to other points in the South-
east. For additional information, time
tables, etc., write A. R. Smith, T. P. A.,
Little Rock, Ark., R. C. Cowardin, T. P.
A., Dallas, Texas.

The Brute—“What are you thinking of,
Mamie?” Mamie—“I am dreaming of ray
youth.” The Brute—“1 thought you had
a faraway look in your eyes.”—Princeton
Tiger.

Teosinte and Billion Dollar Grass.
The two greatest fodder plants on earth,

one good for 14 tons hay and the other 80
tons green fodder j>er acre. Grows every-
where, so does "Victoria Rape, yielding
60,000 lbs. sheep and swine food per aefe.[ii. l.]

JUST SEND IOC IN STAMPS TO THE
John A. Salzer Seed Cos

.? LaCrosse, Wis.,
and receive in return their big catalog and
lots of farm seed samples.

Stillness of persons and steadiness of
features are signal marks of good breed-
ing.—O. W. Holmes.

Enfirineerine: In Montana.
Henry I. McDaniel, ex-City Engineer

of Atlanta, now in charge of Govern-
ment engineering in Montana, says that
he contracted a terrible cough which no
Chysician could relieve, but was cured
y Taylor’s Cherokee Remedy of Sweet

Gum and Mullein.
At druggists, 25c., 50c., and SI.OO a

bottle.
If time is money, it may be doubted if

a castle in the air is apt to be. worth the
cost of construction.—Puck.

Stops the Cough
and works off the cold. Laxative Broxno
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 cents

"AT GOVERNMENT’S EXPENSE."

“It is a fact that if the horses and carriages, with their coachmen, paid
for out of money appropriated by congress, were lined up on Pennsylvania
avenue they would extend from the Peace monument to the white house.”
—Representative C. B. Landis.

—Washington Post.


