
  

NEVER TOO LATE. 

There Wm good ahd bad in the wayside 

ans 
On the highways of our lives 

And man can never be free from sins 

No matter how hard he strives; 

Yet even whem down destruction’s 

grade 

Our thorny pethways trend, 

In spite of a theusand errors made 
“It is never too late to mend.” 
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smell of pos 
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not what 
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that the martial 

brother man 

wholesale 

immoral 

Dave 

cepted meekly 
condition imposed, no 

and 

Spivey being able to rouse 

of battle in his craven 

Before the strif 

was gathered to her final res 

out of =ight in the little sandy 

yard, with only the comment of the two 

remaining neighbors, And then 

and Sue toiled early and late in order to 

wring from the starving acres 

varied livelihood of yams, cornbread 

and bacon, more often the cornbread 

without the embellishment of potatoes 

and bacon, particularly during the 

weeks after a hungry foraging 

had passed that way 

One day Dave was working among 

the young poiato vines in an open arid 

field behind the cabin, when Bue ran 

out to him in troubled haste, 

“Oh, Dave, I'm pow'ful skeered!™ she 

punted, 
“Skeered of what? he asked, without 

fntermission of the bent labor, 
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cutting sarcasm 1 
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t wing prt 

grave 

ave 
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party 

sfome-—some soldiers just wentdown 

~BASKy | the road, an’ they spoke to me 

like.” She hesitated, and Dave looked 

up to see her pretty face scarlet and | 

her brows bent together in angry lines. | 

“Well what did they all say?” he de- 

! i 
| manded, in his accustomed slow drawl, 

[after waltng in vain for her to proceed, 

“They 'lowed they all was a-comiw’ 

back." 

“Who was they, ennyhow 

uneasily, his face blanching in 

pation of the martial visit 

“1 dunno, They was five of 

“(ot back to the house 

shoulderpg his hoe, he trudged 

on “Don't 

" he continued, as they reached 

they 

om.” 

Sue” He on 

and, 

stolldly before you 

skeered, 

the yard, “1 reckon won't do 

nothin.” 
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fost to the most casual observer that he | 
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whis the worst 

on till they read 
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and 

four 

itll the trigger of 
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Rue Iw something 
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open. A broad stream of yellow light 
and a rush of heat met her, passing | 

{tarned would pay the debt. aver a figure on its Knees that always 
trembled gt the sight of deep wher. | 

Bleed. | 
ing and shattered, he crept to her feet, | 
Dave gasped his last breath. 

after the manner of a faithful dog to 
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Fratged to hers there was the Hight of the 

exaltation of 

{ any over the shadow of death which ak 
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[into an articulate murmur, 
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Cherokee rose filled the air of the 

fall! 

an | 

cwered: then all was still; only the fret. | 

ful warbling of a wren in the nearby | 

Cherokee rose hedge breaking the tense | 

silence of the drowsy afternoon hush. | 

Anxiety conguering terror, Sue drew | 

wick the bolt, throwing the door wide 

{be ealled to tell me he was going away 
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g day, and the setting sun, streaming 

though the cabin door, touched the still 
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This Odd Man Duns Himself. 

“Mr. Ciark 

an office boy a= he entered the private 

in the Cable Tele 

where 1 was on busi 

wantg to see you,” said 

un of a lawyer 

h Building, 

1 a 

Pell him I'm out.” answered the law. 

“Hang that man!" he continued, 

when the boy had disappeared He 

worries the life out of me. He owes me 

dollars, and called to tell me 

would pay it. Three years 

ago 1 loaned him the money, and the 

dav it was due he called to tell me how 

sorry he was that he couldn't pay, and 
ised it the pext Wednesday, When 

he met me on the 

street and made another promise, I 
have had to change my lunching place 
four times beeause he insisted ongitting 

at the table with we and telling bow it 

was he couldn't pay the eighty dollars 
just then and when he would pay it 

He called at my house when | was en. 

tertaining gentlemen at dinner, and 
anid he woldn't accept a gift of the 
money because he felt in honor bound 

to pay it. When 1 tried to get rid of 
him by sending bim eighty dollars, 

anonymously, so he could pay the debt, 

yer 

eighty 
} ] when li 

dnesday came 

for 4 couple of weeks, and when lie re 
For three 

years he has kept this thing up, ealling 
here and going out of his way to meet 
me, 50 as to dun himself and promise 

te pay the eighty dollars next week.” 

  

  

THE YOUNG FOLKS. 

FHUT EYE TOWN. 

Buby is going to Shut Eve town, 

Robed for the trip in her little white gown, 

Sheltered and safe and snug and 

Cuddied up close in her mamma's arm, 
She's on the way to Winkum. 

Wurm, 

Gazing about 50 baby wise, 

Now she closes her winsome eyes 

What cares she if the winds do blow, 

Or that the ground is covered wih snov 

She's passed the place called Blinktum 

Over the fields where the poppies g 

As mamma rocks her to and iro 

Her rosy pink lids are freighted down 
With sleepy seed by fairies sown 

Within the gates Shut Eye town 
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THE MESQUITE TREE AND IT: UsES, 

It is a common saying, in the arid re 
gions of the Southwest, that the na ives 

climb for water and dig for wood, This, 

being inte preted, 
for drinking purposes is kept in 40 earthen 
jur, or olla, upon the top of the house, 
where, by means of the more rapid evap 
oration, caused by this direct exposure to 

the sun's ra «, the contents of the jar are 

kept continually cool. 
for wood 1s explained by the fact that the 
only timber through much of that region 

the mesquite, a iow.growing sbrub 

rather than tree, the 
very hard and make an excellent foel, 
For a whole winter I have been warmed 
by them, broken into little pieces, for 

is 

found that they give ont an amount of 
heat that is in undue proportion to their 
bulk, 

The mesquite groves are a striking fea. 
ture of the wide, level expanses of these | 

From a distance they look like | regions, 
peach orchards, only their vast extent 
precludes the idea that they are such. As 
timber a man accustomed to living among 

| another use 

| in pods 

| distance 

means that the water | 
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| brings a shiver to both the hotel pro 

| prietor and the guest to think of all 

the various possibilities of mistakes 

they are too brittle to chop, and have | 
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thought; but they are very much better 
than no timber at When in New 

Mexico recently 1 found that the tree had 
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is | 

have | 

when | 
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passes around at midnight and gets the | 

garments Jusy fingers go to work at 

once on his harvest, and by daylight, or 

the 

their 

clothee are seni 
thereafter, 

it the disposal of 
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GWHeTrs, 

traveling salesman who cannot carry 

a wardrobe with him has a fresh crease 

in his trousers, and the man who acci- 

dentally eaught hix pantaloons on the 

protruding vail In the seat of his chair 

ix happy once more 

While thus far the plan has worked 

beautifullw, there always the 

danger that the collector may forget to 

or returning them 

LE 

return the clothes, 

| may get them mixed in his hurry, for 

pishing the 300-ponnd man with the 

trousers of a Spound boarder. It 
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A Frepeh prophet announces that the 

| end of the world will come next Sep- 

if it doesn’t come then he ean 

«till remain in the prophecy business 

simply by changing the date. 
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Greater New York consists of forty 

five islands, just as many as there are 

real forests would bardly give them a | new stars in our flag. 
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An Olid Woman Now, 

The venerable Mra, Harriet 

cighty-five years 

Rbe i= living with 

Ben 

odd 

her 

her 

on 

un 

in 

at. 

in 

Stowe was 

ane 13 last 

married daughters on Forest street 

Hartford, Conn, and is constantly 

by a nurse, Her condition 

that can receive no callers, 

and can give no attention to literature, 
but «he is able to walk ont every day 

th her attendant Tokens are par 

is this time. She 

held in loving remembrance by her 
J over the globe, though there 

« po influx of telegrams and jefters as 

i« usual on ber birthday. She is Jead- 
ig a life of absolute retirement. dis 

turbed only by the daily requests from 
everywhere for her astomiaph. Re 
cently a enst was made of her right 
hand, holding a pen, ander the direction 
of David Pell Secor. of Bridgeport. 
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