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Tt-was & small lemon tree, not more than
#0 inches high, growing in the red eartnen
wane, as all lemons are obliged to be grown
further north than Bome There were
many thousands sad tens of thousands of
other such treesin the land; but this one,
although se little, was 2 source of joy mnd
pride to its owner. He had grown it him-
self from g slender slip oast away on a heap
of rubhish, and he had saved his pence up
with effort and self-denisl to purchase sec-
ond-hand the big pot of ruddy clay in which
it grew, now that it had reached its first
fruit-bearing prime.

It had borne as its first crop seven big,
fragrant lemons, henging from its boughs,
smid leaves which were as fresh and green
ss & weadow in May, He hoad waitched its
first buds creep out of the slender twigs and
swell and swell gradually into sharp-
pointed little cones which in thbeir turn be-
came pale yellow fruit “fit for a princesa,”
as he eaid, patting their priinrose colored
rind, They secemed so many separaie mirn-
cles to him, coming aa by some magie oat of
the little starry white flowers on the glossy

twi

Hg:wu a poor, ignorant man, by name of
Dario Baldassino, known as the Fringuello
(ar Chaffineh) to his neighborhood and
teliow workmen., He lived on the south
side of the rerry of Rovezzavo, and dug and
carted the river sand; a rude laborand a
thankless, taking the sinew and spirit out
of a man and putting little in return iuto
his pocket. 'IPht: nave or ferry is a place to
pleace nu artist,  All the land around on
this sauth side is orehard, grea: pear trees
und oberry irees linked together by low
growing vines, and in the spring months
meking u sea of blossoms stretching te the
river’sedge. The watermills, which were
there centuries ago, stand yellow and old,
anid elustered like beavers" dams upon the
water. ‘The noise of the weir is loud, but
the song of the nightingale can be heard
above it

Lowking along westward down the widen-
in:, enrving strenm sbove the friit trees
plunted thick as woods, there arise two
wiles oft the domes and spires of the eity
ot Florenne, backed by their hills, which

here take an Alpine look upon them, wi:_eu
the sun sets bevond the rounded summits

ot the more distant Carrara ranze, and the
gpurs of the Appennines grow deeply blue
with thut transparent color which is never
geen in fiarthern lands. To the north also
He the mountaing, and on the east; and Inte

into May the snow lingers where the day
brepks above Vallombrosa and Casentino.
All toe vale is orchard, broken now and
then by somwe great stone pine, some walnut
or chestnut tree, some church spire with its
statue of its saint, some low red-brown

timbered lofte TItisaserene and sylvan
scene—at sunset and sunrise grand—and
the distant city risew on its throne of ver-
dure, seeming transfigured as Dante exiled
may have seen it in his dreama Of all
this beauty outspread before hisx sight
Fringuello saw little; his eyes were alwa

set on the sand and shingle into which he
drove his heart-shaped spade. All which is

the pagesnt of the painter, the paradise of

the poect, is nothing to the toiler of the
#0il. The sweat of his fatigne drops down
beiore his eyes, and shuts out from him the
scenes amid whieh he dwells For him
the weir has no song, the orchard m:‘roem,
the mountsins no counsel, and the vales no
charm. He does but see the cart rucksin
the sand, the houseily in the sunmlight, the
coin hard earned in his horay pal straw
which eovers the coveted wine flask, or the
glass which holds the hot and acrid flavors
of less natural drinks

Now and then Giatto looks up from his
sheepfold, and Robert Burns from his far-
row, hut it is only once in a century. This

or laborer, Fringuello, lived in two rooms
in & poor house which looked on the weir
and the watermills. He had never been
able to have s house of his own, and even
the emall charge of the rooms was more
than be eould easily pay, miserable though
they were. His employment was intermit-
tent, mod in winter, when the river was
epread wide over its bed, covering the sand
and shingle, it ceased entirely. Some odd
jobs he got elsewhere, but nothing certain.
He bad no knowledge of any other work
than the digrging and carrying which had
been his lot.  But he was always merry
with the mirth which bad gained him:
his nickname, and in his lighthearted
poverty had donme what the poorest
always do, he had marriedat 20 a girl as
poor as himsall, Bhe was called Lizina, the
familisr corraption of Luisa, and wss the
danghter of a cobbler of the adjacent vil-
lage of Ripoll It was an imprudent union
and a foolish one, but it was happier than
many which fulfil every condition of pru-
dence and thrirt. Lizina was a blithe,
buoyant, active and laborious creatuce, and
whilst she lived he never had a hole in his
hempen shirt, or went without a table-
spoonful of oil to his beans and bread. They
were as merry and happy as if they haa
really been a pair of chaffinches in a nest in
one of the pear trees  But of joy the gods
are envious, whether it go to roost in gar-
ret or palace, and in a few short wyears
Lizioa died of fever and left him all alone
with one little girl, ss like herself as the
bud is like the flower.

For months he never sang as’ he worked,
and hie rugddy face was pale, and he had long
fits of weesping when he lay on his lonely
bed and stared up at the starry skies, which
were visible through the square unshuttered
window. Lizina was in the ground, in &
nameless grave, with two crossed sticks set

gubndy cared !
to care, and began to hum and
m-th and carol onece more ss he workod‘.
d lsughed once more at his comrades
;l:?kuuthey dag up the heavy sand. In
the lives of the poor there is little leisure
for sorrow,and toil passes over them like an
iron roller over the inequalities of a road,
foreing them down into a dull indiflsrence,
as the roller forces into level nothingness
alike the jagged Hlint and the sprouting

grass
® Meanwhile, Lizina, as she \n]s_kulhd
after her mother, grew up apace like the
little lemon lm':hloh hiad been planted at
her birth, a lovely child like a Co io
cherub, thriving on her dry bread and herb
soup as the lemon plant thrived on the dry
eartn and uncongenial stmosphere of the
attic under the roofs

The Fringaello did his best by both of
them, making up to them by tenderness and

entleness what he was forced to refuss to
th of maternal comfort. Both the child
and the tree went hungry often, ~saffered
from eold and frost in the sharp, short
winters, and languished in the secorchin
davs when fonl odors rose fram the nak
bed of the shrunken river, and white clouds
of little moths hovered over the cracked
sand, aud the leaves of the orchards grew
vallow and wrinkled, and curled up and
dropped to the hent before their time.

All that he could not help; he eduld not
help it more than he could help the shrink-
ing of the river in dronght and the coming
o!'gblight to the orochards. Though 1t went
to his soul like & knife-thrust when he saw
the child pale and thin, and the lemon tree,
eickly and shrunk, he could do nothing,
Bat he murmured always, “‘Patienge, cour-
age,”’ as he coaxed the child to eat n morsel
ot erust and consoled the tree with the spray
of spring water, and he got them both safely
through several borning summers and iey
winters, and when they were both 18 years
old the tres was strong &nd buxom; with
glossy foliage and fine fruit, and the echild
was healthy and handsome, with shining
eyes and laughing mouth.

He bad worked as hard as any mule for
them both, and though a voung man in
vears, he looked an old man from exeess of
toil, though his heart was light snd his
smile was like sunshine,

When he got up in the dark to go to his
work and drew his leathern bel: about his
lean ribs he always looked at the pale light
ot dawn as it touched the green leaves of
the tre= and the closed eyes of the child,
and then he muttered an ave, content and
thankful at heart. Many wounld have
thought the hardoess of his lot excuse
enough for suicide; he never knew what it
was to eal his fill, he never knew what it
was not to feel tired, he never knew what it
was to have a coin in his pocket for pleas-
ure. His bones ached, and the gnawing of
rhenmatism was in his nerves from the
many hours spent knee deep in water or
damp sand, and always at the pit of his

The stunl grind of
daily want leaves no space for or ibility
of impersous! fancy in it; but in @ vague
kind of superstitions way, he associated the
well-being of the one “with the welfare of
the other. If the treesickened and drooped
for a day, he always looked nervously at
Lirina to see if she ailed anything also, 1t
the little girl coughed or grew hot with
fever, he always watched anxlously the
leaves of the lemon, It was a talisman and
tetisch to lnm; and when he came up from
the river at evening when his work was
done, he looked npward always to see the
green boughs of the tree at the square little
window of his garret under the desp eav
and above an archway of old brown-
brick.

If it had been missing at the window he
would have told himself that Lizina was
dead.;There was no likelihood that it would
ever be missing there. Lemon trees live
long, and this one would, he kaew, moat
likely outlive himself if he kept it from the
worm aud flv, aud rot and mildew. Never-
theless, he always glanced upward to make
sure that it was there when he toiled up the
sirip of road which led to his home when
his work in the sand was done. Lizina her-
sel! did not wait at the window. Bhe always
eame jumping snd dancing down the path,
her auburn eurls flying, and her big, brown
eyes sparkling; bare-footed, 1ll-clad,
scarcely fed, but happy and healthy, sing-
ing at the top of her voice as her father had
always done in his youth.

When they reached their fiftesnth birth-
day neither she nor the lemon tree had ever
ailed anything worse thun s passing chill
from a frostv week, or a transient sickness
from a sultry dronght.

The lemon tree had given her the few lit-
tle gifts she had ever reccived. ¢ pence
brought in by its fruit were always Iaid out
for her; eake at Christmas, » sugar egg st
Easter, a white ribbon for her first com-
munion, 8 pair of shoes to wear on high
teasts and holy days. These little joys, tew
and far between, had all come to her from
the eos‘rer pieces gained by the pale,
wrinkled, fragrant frait sold at 5 centimes
edeh in the village or the town. “‘Soldi
della Lizinanina,” said ber father when-
ever he put any so gained in his trouser

pocket,

Well as he loved his pipe, and thankful
as he was when he could get a drink of
watered wine, he never touched a halfl-
penny of the lemon meney to buy a pinch
of to or & glass of Mezzo-vino. It was
all saved up carefully for his little girl's
small wants, Sometimes in hard seasons it
had even to go in bread for her, but of that
bread he would never himself take a mouth-
ful. Moreover, the pence were few, for the
lemons were not many.

Lizina remained quite a child thongh she
grew fast, and her [little round breasts
swalled up high and firm whea the rough

know what it ix

young to be serious, but amused and tri-

a shorn pate aud sofl hands nnd tender soles

of but little use when the b

also a spoiled peasant,
wri

streeia

country ones he seems but a mere

bridal linen, so she would needs die a
maid, and bis own people had told him
roughly that when he should have served
his time be would be in & different mind.
But Ceceo, nevertheless, thought nothing
would "please him ever wo well as this
pretty child with her blowing cloud
of short eriep bright curls, and he said te
her one evening as she sat on the wall by
the ferry: “If you will be patient, my Liz-
inanins, I will be true,” and ‘Lizina, too

umphant, laughed eayly and savcily, and
replied to him: *I will make you no
promises, Cecco. You will come back with

to vour fest.”

For the soldier sesms but & poor creature
to the children of the soil, and is, indeed,
% vyomit
him out of their jaws and send him back
to his home s poor, indifferent trooper, but
having learned to
indeed, but having forgotten how to
handle a spade, drive a plow, or prune
o grapevine, and to whose feet, onece hard
and firm like leather, the once familiar
earth, with ita stones and thorns and sticks,
ssems rough and & and psinfal after
having marched in' ill-fitting boots for
three vears along smooth roads and paven

To the city lad and lsss the conseript
may seem somebody very fine, but to the
pinjay,
only useful to wastes powder. Lizina, al-
though only a river laborer's daughter, was
country born and bred, and the
pt;judloli snd preferences of the country,
and had run sbout under ths orchard
baughs snd down the vinepergale of the
country side until she thooght as a peasaat
and spoke as one.

Cecco was mortified, but he shared her
views of the lite to which he was about to
go. He was useful now to tame & steer,
to milk a heifer, to fell & tree, to mow s
meadow, to reap a field, to get up in the
dark and drive the colt into the city witha
load of straw and bring back s load of
manure; but in the barracks he would be
nothing, worse than nothing; a r numb-
skull strapped up in stiff clothes witha
pack on his back, and & musket, which he
munt fire at nothing, on his shoulder.

“Wait for me, Lizina," he said sadly.
“The time will soon pass and I will come
back and marry you, despite them all"”

“Pooh ! 1T shall bave married a man with
a mint of money by the time they let you
come back,”” said the unkind child, saucil
tossing the curls out of her eye; but throug
her long lashes her glance rested a moment
sottly on the ruddy face of Cecco, which
had looked down on her so often through
the bouzhs and twigs of the cherry or pear
trees of his father’s tarm, as he threw down
fruit into her outstretched and eager little
hands, where she stood in the grass of the

“He will not mind his people. He will
do it—if I wish—when he comes back.”

“Why, baby, you speak
e said stupidly. “Tam glad this lad goes
;mw."u he puts such nonsense into your

“But if we both wish, you would not
mind, Babbo?" she paked, persistent aod
serious.

*The angels save va! Bhe like 8
grown woman!” cried her father. "My
poor little desr,” he thought sadly, “you
will never be able to wed anyone, "We are
poorl so poor! I can never give yon even s
pair of shifta. "Who could go to a house so
naked in rags, 85 one may say? My poor
little angel, you must live a maid or go to a
husband as beggared as L™

He wished to say all this, but the words
choked him in his throat. It seemed so
eruel to set before the child the harsh, mean
demands of lile, the merciless rules and
habits of that narrow world of theirs, which
was bounded by the river and the sand on
one side, and ds snd orohards on

the other. .

“Lat let be,” he ssid to himself.
“She is but a ohild, and the youth
is going away for years; if it please her
to thin{ of this thing it can hurt no
one. He will forget, and she will for-
seL.' -

So he patted her pretty brown cheek, and
drew Iwrp:lmr nni kins{d her.

“Youmre buta ,my treasure,”he said,
softly. ‘“Put these grave thoughts out of

u head. Many moons will wax and wane

#fare Ceeco will be fresagain tocoms to his

old home, The future can take care of itselfl
I will say neither yea nor nay. We will see
what the years will bring forth.” «

“Bat you would not mind,”"she murmured,
coaxingly.

The tears started to his eyea

“Ah! God knows,dear,how sweet it wonld
be Lo me!” .

He thought of his little pirl, safe and
happy for her lifetime in that pleasant and
plentiful household under the red-brown
roofs where the big pine grew among the
B:.u and cherry trees. The vision of it was

utiful and impossible. It hurt him to
look on it, as the sun dazes the eyes at
noon.
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PLEURISY pains, and all asthmatic and
bronchial affections sre soon relieved by
that certain remedy for coughs and colds,
Dr. D. Jayne's Expectorant

Prnrect action and perregt health resalt
from che use of Ds Witt's Listle Early Risers.

she go, so long as that deadly
backache saps every particle of
her strength and ambition?

She cannot walk, she cannot
stand ; her housework is a bur-
den; the hours behi the
counter or in the factory are
crushing ; she is miserable.

The canse is some derange-
ment of the uterus or womb.
The backache is the sure symiptom,

Lydia E. Pinkham’s 'Vﬁvhul-
Com;wnd is the one
remedy, A woman discov
it and gave it to women. A
woman reads your letter and
gives you a woman’s sympathy
and help. “Thousands send
letters grate-
ful for physical
salvation.  The
same salvation
is for you
Don’t hesitate.

Alld oell 1, or sent
by mall, is form of Pille or
losanges, on recnipt oL B1. %
“'w‘m an-

CURES

BAD BLOOD.
CURES

BAD BLOOD.
CURES
BAD BLOOD.

I have besn suffering 10 years
with erysipalasn. Have taken
doctors’ medicines and ens
medicines of most all kin buat
none seamed to do me any good,
1 finally made up my mind to try
Burpock Broop Brrrers.  Have
used four bottles of B. B, B, and
think myself entirely cured,
Mea, N. J. MeCarLy,
Service, Bonver Co., Pa.
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.

M. MAY, SONS & CO.

FINE DYEING AXD CLEANING
56Sixth ave, rittsburg, Fa
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POPULAR TUESDAY CASH SALE.

The wonderful success of our TUESDAY CASH SALES, which we inaugurated in the early part of the year, has been plienomenal, tenfold, yes twenty times more than we ever expected. TUESDAY CASH
SALES have come to stay, not only because we make many sales, but the people appreciate them and look forward to TUESDAY as the rosiest Price-Picking day of the week. Many new customers doubtingly come, hardly
expecting to find the goods of the same quality as advertised at our little prices  But in this they are always agreeably surprised. Old customers will always come when they need goods. But to those who have never visited
us we ask you to COME TO-DAY and. « \ .

BRING THIS ADVERTISEMENT WITH YOU AND ASK TO SEE THESE GOODS.
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For this solid Oak 3-piece SUIT. Elegant
large Bedstead, Dresser and Washstand—

Jacket. Gape

$39

Mirror 18 inches by 4o inches. The carvin " = 5 2 -
z‘a‘r_t_'“ ponderous and neat. Panels all/deep set and bcvelctgf dmﬂi ¥ 5 N Come and matriculate with the U]_SIBP Wrap C(I; or Fld.ln'..?'.‘s!“: $2 G (;‘:L'::y
wager it against h i i 3 - 2 - s e A uspi .
il wager it against any other suit in Pittsburg for $so- It justrolls out. Turn the handle and the Table|P3SSES: '.I'he. prel:-mmary and ) . > Tuesday. Frame Wringers.
' does the rest. No boards to store away. The best tablejfinal examination will take first T . ' =1.-8
'made. Also ask to see our Peerless Tables. The leaves he Second Floor is at your| € airtl 14 4T Lot
yun indide, : honors: Coat command. You are in-| A Boiling Bargain SI_-sg
Carpes Our |vi i i for = - - -
VALUE _ TUESDAY[VALUE __ TUESDAY Siore  Tuesday u:,;?itt e $tyl;, :arlet_y. : L g
$14 Wardrobes, $ 8.25/845 Parlor Suits, $ 32.00 y and Frice-mo esty ini; wash Boiler; 1 Steamer.
£17 Wardrobes, 12.50/$70 Parlor Suits, §4.00 Cotton Ingraims...... 35¢ 25¢C Fall and Winter Wraps. all|x Coffee Boiler, 1 Tin Cup,
$25 Wardrobes, 19.00/885 Parlor Sits, 65.00 : , ouped together on the same|r Saucepan, 1 Dipper, '
$75 Wardrobes, 55.00/$100 Parlor Suits, 74.00 Cor. Chisia Ingraits.. -Geic e E::;or. The Coat courtesies of|? Pie Plates, 1 Spoon, 3 one.pint Tin | White Enameled Skillets
5 _ .  |$12 C}u.ﬂ'om'crs, g.00/$150 Parlor Suits,  115.00/|Wool Ingrains........ 75¢ 49¢/the second floor are extended|® ngCP“: 1 Meat Fork, Cups 5c¢. 3%
T'his suit may look very small here, but 2t £18 Chiffoniers, 13.00/$10 Hall Racks, 7.50 T B b vorsabal oo Slenda 1 Pot Cover, 3 Bread Pans.
there's only one small thing about it, and| 65 Solid Oakigag Chiffoniers, 19.00/$20 Hall Racks, xGi0e| HDSET Motk - 356 Soe/0.¥ y sty b H]H THE anﬂnl EH".nﬂ[l.
tha's the TUESDAY Jé,— very large g35 Chiffoniers, 28.00|$40 Hall Racks, 30.00(Tapestry Brussels.... gsc 75¢ PICK AND CHOOSE. k Sutmeg Giater, - Coolle Pans,
CASH PRICE . . $23_4D. Comfort Roc‘kcr. $5 Extension Tables, 1.9o/f25 Bookcases, 20.00 ; 1 Cake Cutter, 1 Cake Turner. g
i . Its \'alue_ls £s. $16 Exten. Tables, 11.00[$35 Bookcases, 26.00|Body Brussels.........81.25 g5c m
VALUE TUESDAY | VALUE TuEspay $35 Exten. Tables, 26.00/$42 Bookcases, 29.00
o e e e L LAGE AD | PICTURES, LAMPS, VASES,
35 Bec m Sui Sui . 1 i ). " 4
(35 Bedroom Sutnp|fras Bodroom Sut, golfs PulorTblon © ooy Sdcboudn | ncopimueten..... .50 #ucs) PURIIEAE SIVERNARE | sc o o soft Sae Pecis.
£65 Bedroom Ezui‘t, 47 | #3175 Bedrbom Suit, 135|88 Parlor Tables, 5.75/#75 Sideboards, 58.00 Wiltgns.................$2.50 $1.75 Are neérby. Won't you take s 2 ;ﬁ : Wmﬁmﬁmnc
$75 Bedroom Suit, 55 | #200 Bedroom Suit, 157|$15 Parlor Tables, 11.00 |Axminsters............52.00  $1.45 a look at them? BARGAIN PRICES. o s :

No Credit. No Discount. Spot Cash Only TUESDAY.
635-63L SMITHEISL D S L. OSGels 70
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