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TWO  SITUATIONS.

Yes, all alone, I sigh,

She is not here.
Yet neot alone am I;

I dream she's near.

. Those Jovibg eyes I see,

Lovelit fnr mes "
That sweot chimed voice I hear,
Chimed for my cheer; 1
That tender hand I press
Seeks my caress.

Yes, all alone, I sigh,
Though she is here,

More than alone am I3
She's far, though near.

In loving eyes | see
No love for me,
In that sweet voice | hear
Nauoght for my cheer:
No tender hand I press,
Not one caress,
~Arthur Reed Kimball in New York Sun.

DR. WEDMORE.

The provincial young man has never
possessed any attractions for me, and it
is certain that if I had not gone up north
to stay with Daisy Drysdale, I should
never have known so well such a strik-
ing specimen of the type as Dr. Wed-
more. He was not a bad fellow, but oh,
he was so pleased with himself! Your
provineial, indeed, is rarely modest; in
the limited circle of country town society
a young man is pursued with too much
pertinacity and ardor to have any doubts
in his own mind as to his personal desir-
ability and manifold charms.

Dr. Wedmore was a stoutish young
man of thirty-two, with nondescript fea-
tares and a slow, portentous manner.
He had a large and increasing practice
in the suburb of Northaw, where his
medical skill was in constant

flagrant malades imaginaires. this speech. | A servant came in.
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out in every word and look. It wasa
case of “love at first sight” on the part
of Dr. Wedmore. Before I left the din-

gi i

t the next time I saw him my head
was tied up in a flannel shawl and my
throat was so swollen 1 could hardly
speak. The doctor had been called in
professionally. The climate of Mud-

I was down with a malignant sore
throat.

The doctor came every day, and once
he came twice, to work a patent in-

haler and paint my throat with some |

mysterious compound. He constantly
changed the treatment; it was as if he

could never do enough. He even used of Mudchester.—Buffalo News.
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porthern hospitality the currant cake.
was full of certain: protecting pride,
while a humbly conquering expression
was in his eyes when they rested upon
me, It was with ‘‘intention,” as the
French say, that he showed me the pho-
tograph album, full of aunts and couns-
ins, after tea, and the good doctor

Miss Ada warbled a romance, with a
waltz acgompaniment, entitled *‘The
Love Tha?
to feel cold all down my back.

room, engage either of the solemn Misses
Wedmore in feverish econversation—I
always ended by finding the doctor at
my elbow. At last | resigned myself to
my fate and sat down to talk to him. 1
imagined that the state of drains in the
suburbs of Northaw would be a safe
subject and ome unlikely to lead to a
declaration of a tender nature, but in
this, it appeared, I was mistaken. We
got on to the subject of fevers, and to
convince me on & certain point the doe-
tor suggested a reference to one of the
medical books in his surgery, Once in-
side the little room, which lay just across
the passage, Dr. Wedmore shut the door
and advanced toward me with that par-

and inspected with much interest the
rows of medical books in their glass
cases.

fill up the
much trouble. Most doctors only laugh
at you if one wants to know any real
fact—about your dreadful trade,” 1
added with flippancy, seeing
man was not listening to a word I was
saying, but was gazing at me as the
snake is popularly sapposed to regard

anything be s trouble that is dome for
you? I wish you would let me tell you
bhow much I—how much ["—

sense, Peggy. Why, you came to stay
a month, and you've hardly been twelve
days.” .

how has he”—

better to marry some one like that than

some of your flipperty London young
men. He's sensible, clever, a good fel-

As the Yorkshire fields flew before me
on my rapid journey back to dear old
London, the whole thing seemed like
some nightmare from whick 1 had just
awoke, Greastheavens! From whathad
chester [ not escaped? A lifetime of high tea,
S RSP A0 asiah Bok. as, Al suburban gossip and provincial self suf-
ficiency, of rose bedecked door pamels,
the novels of Mr. Rider

F

ooked quite sentimental when later on

Will Never Fade.” 1 began

Five times did | get up, cross the

I put on my most indifferent manner

“So kind of you,” I said hurriedly to
pause, “to take so

“Trouble,” he said at last, “how can

A sharp rap at the door interrupted
“Please, sir, Mr. Brown is very bad,

“You had a fiddlestick! What non-

“Twelve days! Good heavens! Why,
“Oh, it's that, is it? And so, youdon't
like him? Well I think you're silly.
You might do much worse. How much

low, well off and very fond of you"—-

“The 10:15, please, Daisy.”
And sure enough, by the 10:15 1 went.

and
*“The Love That Will Never Fade.”

are selling a very rare book by awction
today. Ishould like to have it. 1 have
written down the name on this slip of
paper; now, mind you don’t let it go at

SIX ARE STILL LIViNG. '
The Famous Beschor Failily alld Toe
Oldest lcpnn-t.u'vo.

1

lthqnmil'nmﬁutohq-‘;
of the famous Beecher f-n%
Hving and that the oldest, Dr, B

No family in the world is more fa-
mous, and the fact that they were famous
80 long ago makes it seem as if the sur-
vivors must be very old, but in fact Ed-

younger .
to what was then the remote
the banks of the Mississippi.
twenty-seven years old,. President
Beecher took up the work of a
great educational institution. Te-
mained its president for twelve years,
and in that period sixty-two studeuts
were

in Jacksonville the Altom riots
and death of Lovejoy occurred, and Dr,
Beecher wrote a spirited account of.

affair. He was threatened with punish-
ment as an abolitionist, but never

look for severe and extra legal n
in the interior. There is really no law
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finched, He went next to Boston and | s

The government is trying to keep ti 9

Took Big Chunces for Twenty-fiva { \otlars,
A Captuin Blondeil at Oxford, Ala.,
offered twenty-five dollars to wuy cae
who would get into a boat and allow it
to be blown up with dynamite =0 that
Blondell might show his li%esaving.
methods. A young man named Neoly
accepted tho offer and was blown about
forty feet into the air unhurt, but on his
return to the water's surface he alighted
on the fragiccuts of the wreck and re-
ceived a frociurod leg atd other injuriece.

Pradigions Fall of Raln.

In the tweniy-four hours from 5 a.m.,
July 26, to 5a.m., July 27, the rainfall at
Minneapolis was 7.80 inches—the great-
est fall of water ever recorded by the

weather bureau, and probably the heav-
jest ever known here.—Minneapolis
Tribune,
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. The Streets Hluminated by 12 Are Lights.
i Tho Most Oon Plant ll! the State.
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At LAKE MADISON, three and one-half miles southeast

of the city. Connected by Motor line.
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A Large Number of State
‘Meetings are held at the

Chautauqua Grounds every

A Beautiful Sheet of Water, Eight

R L S
ST R e o

Fiuctional Center

b

state in attendance. :
ing recently completed at a cost of $15,000.
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The Lake provided with
the Bteamer “City of Mad..
ison,” capable of carrying |
100 persons.
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buildings, $55,000. The Normal School is now in ses-
sion, with over 125 students from various parts of the -
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