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e beliefl in the super:
wrncter of the lominous apparilion.
——
IF'mere 8a venerable Philadelphin

mllitor, who has ach

evedd both Dune and
fortune, I3 walls are hang with
besutiful pictures, and his cellar over-
flows with the chioicest wine; still o is
not happy, for the raseally foreman will
allow his spaces to “stick up.”™ From
early monurn ull d T
cend from the savetnm, . P
down the gl e O RFTITE th
INesEages Are acculisiy
pliments of the courteous editor, but
more frequently by L malediction,
(! Mr. Foren if you woull smooth
the editor’s pathiway to 1
preserve his sonl from endjes
lenrn In youth to *‘push
spaces,
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A GREAT many people think a news
paper sheuld Lhave about a page of loc
er anything happens or not
rtals! Loeal editors cuanm
¢ break thelr necks
1o any of

the other exciting

at go to make up the materia |

weave [paragoapl
news when there is none is very
1 like exiracting Llood from a tur-
It is no more than falr that thoss
¢ at the lack of local news
ir paper should stop and think
ether they could not give the editos
:-1 wo worth printing, and, 11
Lold their peace, or grow
wn remissness,
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litoe of the Senora (Ala.)
us nsks his readers to come
I pay back subscriplions:
t Is o sidd duty to us to stute to the
nany readers of this paper that we are
tnally In need of a suit of clothes,
14 like to attend preaching, but
wain away beeause we are ashamesd
iber the charch with
4 worn Jadlys we 2o oecusio
we to slip in quietly and take & back
@at, 'This plece is not written for the
irpose of soliciting some kind friend
lonate us n suit of clothes, nor soil
free-hearted merchant to sell us a sult
n time; but to aronse the sympathies
Liose owing us, Ve have spent Lhe
tollar in our possession o accom-
vou; now come to our nexdy
il recerve the bilessings:
nly i poor oppressel newspapet

wnn bestow,™

= field of woman's work widens
ry vemr, A% an example of what an
weation at Vassar College, and in the
Women’s Medical Schiool of New York
city, coull do for a youngy woman of
Coneord, Dr. Elimbeth Drown, now
practicing in New York, read at the
ent Nocial Science Association one
the most satisfuctory studies yel
wle in this country ou Lthe occupations
working women in a great city as
uTecting their health, Dr. Brown es
timates the working women of England
Al less than 5,000,000, and those of New
York ity at about 200,000, in one hun-
ol and twenty different occupations,
ol which the chiel oues concern the
facture of eclothing for women,
ildren anl men; the prepaation of
tobaeco for sale; the making of artificial
flowers, wall paper, hats, ete., which
volves poisonous Processes; and the
ordinary munufacture of cotton, woollen
emp, amd jute goods in city factories
Of ull these employments, those which
cobcern the clothing of wowmen employ
e most women, Bo sccount being
taken In the essay of Jdomestic service
or of suleswomen and the higher paid
cvinployments of women,

nd has a fitre almmost E >
most as strong as | ¢ Hans Andersen. I Jaid down my

| life I hal studied, of his pure, good

it evidence of the bad effect |

garetle smoking on the growing,

| then at the boy in her arms,

A STORY OF ODENSE
How a Poor Boy Lent His Native
Town and Retarned Famous,

The lesson in lileratore was the life
book and thought of the man whoss"

Iife in those northern cities, when:

Suddeuly there stood bofore me an
odd little boy, odder than any 1 had
ever scen before—a boy with Jarge,
dreamy eyes, and hair that lay in curls
all over Lis head. Ile was dressed in
a little jucket and long trousers, all of
some dark woolen material, while a
pair of little wooden shoes that clat-
tered as he walkel .and a queer little |
red eap, like a night cap. completed
he costume of this
boy.

Gradually there ross up behind him
a housa, as strange to my eyes as the |

strauge litile

| boy, a house of one story, above which
» Tose a roof three times as large as the |

other part, ending In an abrupt peak.

| Slowly out of the mist that surrounded

both came other houses, but all resem- |
biing the small one, although many |
were much larger, with several stories
in the high, steep ropfs. On some of
the rools were nests made of twigs and
dry leaves, in which stood huge bLirds,
many of them standing on one leg.
Near by a dull beating sound could be
bean]—It was the =ea beating against |
e dikes.

The little boy opeped the half door
of the house and walked In to where a
woman stood stirring the evening por- |
rdge.

She turned to him and sald:

*Hans, cblld, what hast kept thee so
long?' |
*The tallor sent me on an ermnd,

mwother,’

*And did he say thoua couldst come,
chiid?* anxiously.

‘Thou art to come Lo-INOGITOW,
mother, and sign the paper,’ and tears
shoune in the littie boy's eyes as he said
the words, Then choking down the
sob that rose Iin his throat Le caughi |

nis mother about the neck,

*Oh, mother, mother; do not let me |

| go. Only let me go to Copenhagen and !

[ will make my way slone., [ can a.loj

it, mother.and I do not like the tallor's |

trade, ™ |
The mother sat down on the wooden

, settee holding the boy in her arms.

The look on her face showed her heart’s
thonghts. How could she let her only
son go out Into the world with neither |
money nor frrends; and yet, should she |
make him unbappy by denying him his
one great wish? She would work bard |

bappy.

Sbie looked about the poor room and
Perhiaps
some day he might return to her fa-
mous and happy. Should she let him
go? The poor mother’s heart grew
sorer and sorer at the thought of let-
ting her only nestling go out into the
cruel world alone,

Long did the mother and child sit by
the fire. The porridge began to burn;
the fire threw weird shadows through
the room; the cold evening alr blew
through the lattice, but still they sat
there,

At last the smell of the burning por-
ridge recalled the mother. Tenderly
putting the Loy away from her she put
the dish of porridge on the table and
they sat down to the poor meal In
stlence.

“[Tans, thou sha!t have thy wish ™

“Oh, mother, thou art good.”

And where tears of sorrow had stoed
now shone tears of joy. The great
wish ol hls life was given him, yet he
felt for his mother with ber aching and
anwilling heart, and hoe tenderly wiped

Who was this who stood before her
| 30 pale and thin ?

**Janie! darllng Janis! do not be
frightened. It Is [—your Robert,

Janie did not believe In apparations,
and in another moment she was clasped
clo=a In her lover’s embrace.

But after the first transport of her joy

| was owver, she suddenly seemed to

remember something which called a
grave cloud to her brow. Withdraw-
ing hersell from her lover's arms, she
hid ber face in her hands,

“Janle!" what is it?" Robert ex-
claimed. *“*Why do you look so sad?"*

Then amid tears and sobs the girl
told him that she had been forced by
her father to give her consent to marry
on= he had chiosen for her,

Robert™s face grew black as night,

*Who is it?" he excinlmed.

“iIt is Harry Grabam,"” answered
Janie, still sobbing. *“‘He came to
father and told him that Lhe had lately
been left a large sum of money, and
that he would give me a good home,
Father was delighted—you Kknow how
much he thinks of money—and made
me consent, 1 was so stunved, think-
ing you dead and gone, that 1 did not
make much resi-tance. And, oh! itis
too lale to draw back, for the wedding
day is set,

As she spoke, Robert’s eves restad
upon & ring which was opon her
betrothal finger. It was a turquoise,
in the shape of & heart and set In a
small hoop of gold.

A sudden, strange expreasion flashed
Into hils eyes,

“Di! Henry Graham give you that
ring, Janie?" he asked,

As she assented her lover suddenly
clasred her to him.

“Jame! Janiel’* be erled; “‘conrage,
lassle! We'll be happy yet! A light
hias broken o upon me. Walt til to-
morrow and see If your father still

| wishes you to warry Henry Graham.’

The ring which Janle wore upon her

| Goger Hobert at ouce recognized as

one which with other articles of jew-
elry that had belonged to his dead
mother bad been in the box which con-
tained his money, and of whose hidlog
place but one person knew, and that
person was [lenry Graham!

Like lightning he had guessed the
truth. As Le expecled he found his
money gone,

Some hours later, with a pale fright-
ened face (for willains are always
cowards), leury Graiam stood by,
while & constable searched his thiogs
and brought to light ecouviuecing prools
of bis gullt lu the shape of the rest of
the jewelry, which, when he had taken
the woaey, he had appropristed also.

When be saw that all was discov-

ered Ilenry made a full confession. He
had always secretly loved Janie Head,
and alil the time Le had besn willing
himsell into Roberi's friendship his
heart had been filled with envy toward
him. Thus, when fate had seemed to
put the opportunity into his power he
bad not been able to resist the templa-
tlon of securing the p.ize he had long
coveted. He had Enown of Mr, Read’'s
love of money, and bhad calculated
rightly on its power of turning him to
bis wishes, But his evil deeds had
found h'm out, and though, through
tobert's refusal to appear against hi's
friend, Henry escapad the imprison-
ment be deserved, he was punished
enough through hia gulity couscence,
and in witnegsing the happiness of the
lovers whose lives he had so nearly
been the means of marriong forever,

A few months later the little village
presented a gala appearance,

It was the wedding day of the two
young people, who were beloved by all,
and whose romantic story interested
old and young.

the tears from her eyes.
- w
The boy is a man pow. 71he town of |
Odense is brilliant with lighta and

it | wayely.

Every house 1s decorated with bunt-
ing and iluminated with bright hights,
In the balconles bLefore the windows
stand youtthis aud manlens, old men
and women, and even children, for s |
not all this done fur ope called *“The |
Children's Friend?*”

Below in the sireet I3 Lhe surging
crowd here to do Lonor to the man
whose pure and simple lIife and beauti-
ful words had made him lovad by all
the lowly of that eity. The expectancy
of the ecrowd grows greater every |
moment.

Every one is impatient, but at last a
Gush falls over the crowd, for the faint
sound of musie 13 heard from afur, now
sinking in the Jdistance, but each time |
heard growing clearer aod nearer, il
i last it come ciose, and the muaititude
breaks into ore great shout in honor of |
thelr hero. |

There he sat 1a the ecarriage dmwnl
by four black horses, beslle Lim some
:-;' the town's most distingulshed men,
and the hero of the evening In our old
{rtend, Hans

The same noble face, with the
dreamy look In hils eyes that ha had |
when he wipsd the tears from his
mother's cheeks.

That mol r not proud
and Lisppy to see her son come back iu
such triumph? Iligh upin a balcony
she sat looking with beaming eyes upon
the processioun below. The son, In ail |
his triumph, thought first of that
mother wto had helped him 3> much,

And this is the way Hans Christian
Andersen came back Yo (O anas,

stealing a Ring.

“] have not been saving all these |
vears for nothing,” sald Robert Lin- |
coln, as he walked along the cliffs with |
his friend. In another week I shall be
Janle Read’s busband, Doao’t you
congratulate ma ? '

'-bi wish you Iluck, certalnly,”™ re-
tarmed Henry Grabawm, “1 don’t
know any girl o town that I would
rather muarry than Janie—that is,
were [ & marrying man.'

1n a few minutes the friends parted,
Robert walking in the directmnlo! the
lighthouss, where he was Lo relieve the
keeper for the Imght. and Henry

turning to the village.

“len- :m-re sad hearts in the village
the next day when It was nolsed about
that young L!ncoln had fallen from the
oliff in the dark. He had started for
the lighthouse and had not been beard
since.
‘)t{sut Robert was notdead. In falling
ne had been caught on & projecting
ledge, where he was found by some
good fishing people and cared for. .

On the porch of & vine-covered col-

was seated & beantiful malden.

Her fair face, TOsy -':r.t_l the health
which an active couniry life brings io
the cheek of youth, was bowed in her
haods, wml:e:l?mugh her fingers the

were § ng.
ual?m Jame, weeping for him she
would never see aguin.

Napoleon's Wonderful Memory.

A gentleman once said, in Welilng-
ton's presence, that great memori's
are generally the sign of great talents,

and instapcsd Napoleon, who counld |

single out soldlera in reviews and eall
them by name Lo step out of the ranks,

‘That is a great mistake.” repliid the
Duke, *I'll tell you bhow he managed
it, Oane of his generals, Loban, used
to get ready for him a list of soldiers
to ba called out of each regiment.
When Napoleou rode up opposits to a
regiment he would eall out the name of
the soidier to be bhounored, and the maa
would step forward—tihat was all.

‘I also doubt the goodness of his
memory,' continoed the Duoke, *from

the logseness and fnaccurscy of his |

statements, In his works—I mean all
that he has ever written—you never Ond
a thing precisely as it happened, He
seems to have no clear nor distinct

| recoliection; scarcely once has he ever

tripped into truth.”

In another conversation Wellington
aaid that Napoleon’™ genius made him
so pre-aminent that all of his murshals
seemed ‘nferior to him., *He suited a

| French Army exactly, and at tbeir

head there pover was anything like
bim, [ used to say of him that his
presence on the field made the diller-
ence of forty thousand men.’

The devotion of the French army to
Napoleon s illustrated by the fact
that several of the French prisoners

wounded at Waterloo, shouted Llur_m; |
the agony of amputation, *Five I"Em- |
| perewr”

Abont Sea Captains,

A recenlly returnad European tells
the following story of Capt. Cook, the
commander of the Umbria, now the
fastest Cunarder. The caplain was

taking a midday observation while the |

sun was somewhal hidden by mast,
As ha waa putting down his instru-

ment a passenger sald to him: “*The |

fog prevented you from geiting an ob-
servation, didn't it, captain¥" *It
did not prevent you from making your
observation,” saiud the captain, as he
went toward the chart room. The
anecdote will be appreciated by those
who have crossed the ocean with Capt
Cook. A thorough seaman, atlentive

to travelers as a social captaln., There
is a wide difference in thesa sea dogs In
this respect.

The Lethe of Forgetfulness.

A TLondon speclalist, one Dr. Edward
Pick, has come ts this country to tell
Americans how to caltivate and traln
thelr memories, Up to a certain point,
Dr. Pick’s speciality implies a desirable
attribute. But life 1sso very full of
things that one is happler in forgetling
ths«t & retentive memorv is apother
pame for continual unhappiness, If
the eminent Englishman ecan so train
the memory that its power to relain
agreeable recolleclions can be culu-
vated—its proneness to recall all the
disagreeable events of the past can be
curbed, then he should be encouraged,
and many will there be who will rise
and call him blessed. *“‘The pleasures
of memory’’ have been Immortalized
in poetry, but the Lethe of forgetful-

2 enl stepa approached, and
swmigmhctmmthnm.

ne-h,nhulll.adeﬂnbhqmu.

to duty night and day, he is not known |

“Cack-Nunmber Eadd.

An Ol1 Basiness Out of Which a Ncw
York Negro s Mabking Money
Rapldly.

A dimly-lighted, musty smelling
cellur at the eorner of Broadway and
Thirty-third street !s the headquar
ters of a stalwart, rather good-looking
colored man, who carries on & profita
bis business by saving old and curiow
aumbers of New York papers, and
seliing them at fabulous prices, He b
Enown to all newspaper men, and, ir
fact to everybody as *“Dack-Number’
Budd, and his business is the out
growth of an old hobby of Lis for sav-
ing 0ld newspapers, ‘Ten years ago be
came 1o New York from Wasbingion,
and started 1n as a bootblack,

A reporier called at the place a few
days ago, aud while looking for ar
anclent paper *Back-Number' Budd
tald sometllng about his queer busi
De=s.

““After 1 had blackened boots for
two years,”™ sald he, ‘“he thonght
tlashed across wy mind one day aboal
saving all the old papers I conld find., ]
bad grown a liitie careless aboat my
boot-blacking business, and eight years
ago I started with but £8 In my pos-
session, I opened a little stand at the
place where [Palmoer's theatre now
stands. It was veiy hard pulling at
first, and I got the window man iu the
Gilsey house (o save me all his papers,
which I Braght by the pound, It was
awful slos wark, for [ hardly made m}
bread and butter out of 1t. My friends
advised me to sell out, but I was obsti-
nite aud was bound Lo make a com-
plete Ole as far back as 1 could. As
the file Eept on growing larger and
larger wy trade commenced to pick up,
and I resolved to stick it out at all haz-
ards,

“Assoon as I found I was likely to
succeed | made a uniform set of prices
as follows: A copy of a paper oone
week old, J cents; a copy of any 5 cent
paper one week oud, B cests; a copy of
any paper Ltlarty days old, 10 cents,
For eaci montu aflter thirty days add
O cents; a copy of a paper one year old,
50 centa, For each year after the first
add 25 cents. An excveption to Lhese
prices 15 made when a paper 1s very
rare or out of print.

““Yes, and I always stick to my
price, aud my customwers kick, too. A
short time ago a prominent lawyer
came Lere and wanted a copy of a
paper printed in 1877. I got it, and
asked my regular price—33. He was
very indignaunt and aaid 1 ought to
gturve, but when [ explained that 1t
was my mode of living he pald the
price and jeft. The lawyers are my
principal customers, as they often win
g cases by gelting back numbers of
papers for evidence. They are big
kickers, but 1 know they must have
the papers, and therefor remaln rm o
my price.

**My principal files are the Sun from
15335 to date, the World from 1560, the
Hevadd from 1533, the Tribune from
1541, and the Times from 1851,

“I have also very complete files of
many dead papers, mcluding Truth,
Idial and othera. [ put twenty coples
away of the World, Sun and I erald.
I huve more calls for the World than
any other paper,™

““What i2 the highest price you were
ever paid for a paper?”’

“A lawyer paid me $40 for two
coples of a paper published in 1881, and
I have often received $15 and §18 for
old and waluable papers. Newspaper
men often come here and glve me from
1l to 5% just to look over a valuable
paper. A large part of my trade is in
the country, but I never send papers
out until they are payd for. Generul
Grant came to me shortly after the
Grant & Ward failure and bought a
two months’ fne of the daily papers
conialuing an account of the affsir. 1
charged him 10 cents a copy; aund got
every cent ol It

“I’ll show you some curiosities,™
sald Budd, us he lad the reporter to the
back part of the eellar. which is known
as the curiosity shop among the faded
and dusty papers were a Herald of
Aug. 20, 1560, which contamed & full
account of the opening of Central
Park; a copy of the Sun of June 20;
1534, with turned column-rules for the
aeath of a Lafayette: a Police Gazerteof
May 20, 1855, with a badly-drawn pie-
ture of the capture of Jefl Davis on
the front page; a Frank Leshic’s of
May, 1865, gave a picture of Lwo men
throwing & body wrapped in a sheet
mto the water. It was entitled ““The
Ass=assin’s End,” meaning Booth, the
murderer of Lincoln. He had also the
coples of the World, Herald Sun, and
Lundreds of other valusble relics

The reporter then went to Ravens
wood, Long Island where Budd had
4,000,000 coples of papers stored away.
He bLas a system by which he can read-
ily turn to any paper desired without
loss of time. He iz now making
money very rapidly, and his back fles
are increasing in value every day.

Where Only Man is Vile.

¥ hile discusaing venomous repliles,
it will perhaps not be out of place to
aid a lIntie information which seems
to me remarkable, and which will be

| news to nearly all who live east in the

mountains, When I arrived on MPaget
Sound I was informed that there were
neilber poisonous serpenta, insects nor
plants on the shores of the Sound.
Having vever seen a place entirely de-
void of poisonous anlmal or vegetable
life, 1 was rather mclined to doubt the
assertion, thongh assured by many old
selllers a3 well as new, that such was
the case. However, a careful investi-
gatlon since then has coavinesd me
that it is true. In ail my husting and
fisking expsditions I have never seen a
specitnen of potsopous reptiie, insect or
plant, I npotice an entire absence of
both polson oak and Ivy, which [ have
hercloflore encountered wherever |1
bave been. Af far as I can learn,
what I have sald in regard to Puget
Sound also holds trus of all the coun-
try lying west of the Caseade range.

A Funny Quartet,

Little Lila Jamison startled ber papa
directly after grace, the other day, by
taking up her plate and saying, ‘Papa.
won’t 1 soon be old enough to read off
the plates just like you?’

The oller sister, Mary, feeling full
of sympathy for her mamma in the
hurry and woity of the Spring sewing
for her four little ones, suggested the
quaint idea that she didn’t see why
they conid not wear feathers and be
done with it.’

While the wee litie tot Peyton, feel-
ing sorry for a neighbor who ‘*wished
she bhad a swest little baby just llke
his mamma’s,” sald, ‘I'll tiptoe up to
heaven, 80 God won't kear me, and get
you one.’

True Herolsm.

Let others write of bmttles foaght
On bloody, ghastly flelds,

Where bonor greets the man who wina
And death the man who yields;

Dut I will write of bim who fights
And varguishes hiy sins—

Who struggies on through weary yeara
Apaingt bimsell and wina

He is o hern, staunch and brave,
Who fighis an unseen foe
And puts at last beueath his feet
His passions base and low;
And stands erect in manhood’s might,
Undaonted, undismayed—
The bravest mwan who drew a sword
In foray or iu raid.

It calls for something more than brawn
Or muscie 1o ¢'ercome
An enemy who marcneth not
With banner, piunme or dram—
A fo# forever lurking nigh,
With silent, stealthy tread;
Forever near sour boand Ly day,
At night beside your bed.

All honor, then, to that brave heart
Though poor or rich ha b,

Who struggies with kis baser part,
Who couguers and is tree.

He may not wear o bhero’s crown
Or fill a hero’s grave,

But truth will place his name among
The bravest of the brave,

HIS GOOD LUCK.

We had been talking about the turn
of fortune which comes (0 some people
with the New Year. Dr. Mason, the
oldest man in the room, said:

‘1 will tell you a story worth writing
and printing. [ see that it Is now the
fashionable thing for men and women
who have wade a little stir in the world
to tell all about the books whieh infla-
enced them and the incldents which
turned them into the highways which
led to fortune or to fame. Well, I am
not famous, thank heaven, but perhaps
the experiences of a man who bas es-
caped fame may nol ¢ without use to
somebady.,

1 have always belleved in luck. 1
don’t attempt to justify my belief. 1
know that I can’t bold my ground in
argument against those who say Lhere
is po such thing. 1 only know thnt 1
believe o it. The superstition was
born in me, There is a proverh in the
Castillan tongue which says: *He wlio
expects good luck will surely gel it.’
1 read that before | was 12 years old,
and at once put faith m it. It con-
firmed the hope within me, that the

future held something exceptionally |

goodd for me. Perhaps each one of us
has that feeling, Lot not everybody
evolves it into a falth and regulary
lives by it. [ did.

I had a dreary chlidhood, a2 diflicult
youth and a struggitog early manhood,
That proverb helped we to go through
everything with courage. Usually |
hated proverbs. My father bad a stock
of wvery disagreeabla ones which he
showered upon me at all seasons and
hours. *Those who know nothing fear
polting,” ‘*Girds that Ay high light low,”
and others of equally discouraging
power were ever on the point of lis
tongue. But the proverb that promised
good luck simply because one expected
it was boihh balm and Inspiration to

me,
When playing with other boys and |
trouble of any kind was imminent [ |

always took the most cieerful ground,
and assured them that everything would
turn out all nght. And I was ternbly
in earnest, too, I felt that all would
go well somehow. Tihe result was that

every one took hope and met difficulty |

and danger as his master, not his vie-
tim. The boys soon learned to depend
upon me for strength and encourage-
ment, and they stuck to me with ro-
mantie devotion, I learned then the
wonderful induence ore mind can have
over otbers when il recognizes no such
thing as fear. Call it superstition,
foolishness, what you will,but my faith
In that proverb was something maivel
ous, I will admit, however, that I am
of a credulous pature. When I was
voung I believed every assertion 1 ever
beard or read. I was not a guestioner
or doubter,
thing I believed him because I sup-
posed that he knew, else he would nuot
assert. It mever occurred to me that
he might lie. Deing bonest mysell |
believed In the honesty of othera,

I lived in the country and 1 longed
to livein the city. Ay parents were
well to do; but it was the custom of
that locality to l've simply and bring
the children up to work. Mental
accomplishments did not take high rank
in the clrele in which [ moved for the
first fifteen years of my life, 1 wauled
a better education than [ was ever
likely to get. Somehow I fancied that
I would get it, though I could not see

how. The holidays always carry e

back in memory to some of the mamn
events in my life. I Iwlieve that for-
tune has a habit of making extraordi-
nary changes when the Old Year goes

out and the new one comes. At least |

it has done so wmore Lhan once in my
case; and that is why I now tell this
atory to you younger people, who natur-
ally think of new leaves of many kinds
in connection with the New Year,

I was only 15 years old when one
bitter winter I took a contract to chup
a lurge quantity of cord wood. It was
one of the few ways boys bad in that
locality of earning a little money. It
seems like & rough way to me now; but
we did not think sothen, 1 was up at

5 o’clock in the morning, and by 6 Lad |

bad my breaxiast, and was in the
woods ssnding the eclio of my strokes
far over the hilla, I was working for
a purpose. The winter’s chopping
would give me money esough to start
in a small business upon which I had
set my heart. It was nothing less tlan
to buy out & tin shop at *The Corners,’
the nearest village. In Imagination 1
saw moyseif a ‘store heeper,’at oncea
person of dignity in the community and
Lighly satisfactory to myself. [ soared
even higher than that. | saw myselfl

living in a fine house, growing elderly, |

pompous and fat, and 1n all probability
president of a baovk, like Jud.e John-
son, for whom I turned off the si1fe-
walk every time I met hum at *‘The
Corners,” as every oither youth did,
becanse he was 20 nch and important.

New Year's day found me in the |

woods, chopping away as usual. Iloli-
days were not observed in that commu-
uily, and festivities were as rare as
angel’s wvisits, An extra plece of ple
in u y luneh pail and a bit of something
unusual for supper were all that murked
the day from all otber crisp, coid
winter days. Buat I thougtt of iis
being New Year's, and dreamsd my
dreams while I made the ax bum. Tae
luck I expecled out of that winter's
work 1 could scarcely put In a small
kingdom. While I was dwelling upon
this interesting theme somethiing snap-
ped far above my head, there was a
ecrash, som= blindiug flasbes of lLight,
and then—I was nowhere, at least con-
sciously.,

A beavy Mmb of an old dead tree had

broken and fallen upon ma. When I to great bher, she bent and kissed Laura, !

‘eame to' I found myself hurt and | and then turned Lo me, saving:
somewhat frozen. 1 dragged myself *You have won the swestest heart in
bhome oply to take to my bad for the | the werld, Dr. Mason., I congratuiate
remainder of the winter. Sach a winter | you, I know that you will returo an
as It was—so Dilter and hopeless Lhat | egual amount of good wishes when 1
at times I almost lost faith in my good | tell you that I have promised to marrs
luck. I coulidn’t finish my coutract of | Mr. Carey, wWe will be muarried next
wood chopping,and so the tin slore | month and go to New York to live at
vamghed. once.?

In the spring I was able to be about 1 stood, as the novellsts say, ‘rooled
onca more; but thin, pale, weak, and [ to the spot.’ The whole gCange
with a bad llmp. The doctors aaxl I | seemed unreal. I, who & few moments
would never be strong again. This | before was full of jovlul antleipation,
was terrible pews to me. _Alas! for the | pow found mysell engaged to marrty »
gocd Juck 1 had expected. Aud yel it | woman whom 1 did not love, and hear-
came, though not as I bad planned. | ing the woman I did lcve Lell me that
It has a way of doing that, 1 have | she was soun to marry one of my riv
noticed, At frst I could not understand w!

In the early spring Uncle Zeph came | Alma meant. I thonght that she g
to se@ us. He was a kind bhearted, | Laura were enjoving
unselfish man, and he tcok an ionterest | obscure for me. At last b} Lsaming
in me. look in Laura's eyes enlightensd me,

*Why, the boy isn't able to do hard | She, being somewhat deaf, had mis
work. Iie must be sent to school and | taken my warm greeting for a decliura-

anderstood the situation. But myv | tively.
father winced and said nothing. Edu-| With Laora’s arm still within mine
ciation was but little respecied in those | I waiked to a sofa and sat down, sh
parts, by my sile, [ had not uttersd 8 wonl
*What else can be done with him?’ | since I met Alma.  Spesch had utlery
asked my persistéent uncle. *The Loy | forsaken me. And, lodeed, what could
has & good bend. There's somethiog | [ say? Could 1 tell the Lrusting crea-
in him. Give him a chance. You |ture by my slde that it was all a nus
surely wouldn't foree him to live his | take; that sbhe had misunderstood me;
life without resources and tools with | that 1 d11 npot love her; that 1 loved
which to aid hlmself, IU's & shame.’ her bLeautiful cousin? No; 1 was Lo
At last It was settled that [ was Lo | shocked and dazed to do aanylhing but
receive athorough collegiate educatlon, | sit there in silence, with the perspira-
Uncle Zeph, who was childless, payiog | tion standing in cold drops on my faca
half the cost of 1. Here was & piece | and my eves glaring vacantly abead of
of luck, Indeed; belter even than auy- [ me. I think 1 could huve sp
thing I had expecled. 1t quite re-| It not been that Alma sloo sfore me
newed my faith In my only proverb. | looking placid and even huppy in tleli-
And it had ail come out of what I Lud | ing of her ens
deemed o stroke of the hardest Kind of | { accepted the »
lnek. Take courage, then, all of you, | The whole face of
and don’t think becauss you can't see snly ehianeed for
Hght ahend of you that there is po LHght. | ing bat
Well, 1 was graduated at last from tho ) LTONET 103
one of the best coliegea. After th L a1 ponder thin like a
took a medical courss and west to | child on vllow thiat nig W laat
what was then ¢ Idered the far wesi, |a New Y was! Whitter had
Indianas, to pr - Fatients came | my expected god [uch gone?
slowly, but I expecled good luck, as 1 I put the best possilile face on my
had learned to do, and had patience, Il | misery and went on in the dismal puth
not patients, fate bad marked ont Tor me, Sinea |
I was just begioning to be alittle | could not bhave Alma, what

AR

If a man asserted some- |

Lnown when 1 fell in love, The youug mmtter whom I married? Ugly littd
lady who had effectsd vhis state of my Aura would do a3 well 85 any woman,
emotions was Miss Alma Adama,  She | 1t was fortunale thiat she expected
was very handsome, She had the dark | extraordinaey i
eyes I am so fond of, and a placid, un-
emotionn] mauuer that 1 greatly ad- | given it
mwired, She was not rlch, and 1 wus | dead. Y et
rather glad of it, becaussg I wanted Lo | that she
win her aud to do everything for bwr | plain fac
myself. I think a muan who isa man | uew life, an I
ought to feel that way. 1 was very | she looked almost proetiy
muech in love with her, and [ thought | to me that I
that she felt more than Kindly to me.
Dut I wasn't sure. She wasd & gueer
girl. One could never tell of what she
wias thinking. 1 put off learninz il
actual state of her heuwrt untidl I saw
my way clear to a decent practice. Iu | ised husband with all the epergy |1
shiort, till I put some money in my | possessed, 1 suggesied that we should
purse, | b marned on the same day that was
Miss Adams’ parents had in the | (xed for the wedding of Alma to Mi
family a niece about Alma’s age, a | Carey. I can assure you that in those
plan 1ittle body, who was somewhat | weeks 1 demonstrated mysell
deaf and, therefore, something of a|least, that I had somelhing ol
bore toa selflsh young fool like me, | heroie in my nature,
who had ouly eyes and ears for the girl Weil, we weres married. Alma and
he adored. Bat Laura, this cousin, | er husband wenl away, and Laura and
was good If she was exceadingly plain, | I *went to househeepinz® as they say
and the giris were very fond of eacl ]
olher.
At last my unspoken love becam
I;llmu_ﬂ. a burden,

peacs Lo my sick sonl.

newly married folk
to give Laura no o
I was Lniappy.
I thought of but | which shone day
little €lse than Alma, Rivals I had, | became a4 joy to o {
to be sare, but pone whom 1 really | me, ton, It was plain tlu
faared. Youngz Wilcox, son of the | me devotedly nd shie wis 80 1
| richest man in the growing young | 1o her Jove s€, S0 =ensible that |
town, hung around Ler coastaully; and | soon found myself admiring I
George Carey, 8 wmiddle aged swel the wishi to do everythlng possilil
from ‘*the t'.tH'L,' wWas also devoled = 1n order to red Ompense her ot
her. Dut [ was not alrald. + I did mnot bave to give
One eveuingas 1 pariel I u of trying to remedy her d
my manner betrayed more lenderness | ive hearing. We went to I'hl
than 1 had meant 10 expre wirpose, The best
| not more than I felt, In thanking of & ¢ty made an examipation ;
it afterwards I was happy In ren - e i us that t
bering that Alma had not seemed sus
prised or annoyed al my expression of
fesling., ‘*And she must have under- L 3
stood,” I sald to myself. As I walked | wlly cureil,
to my lodgings 1 determined to teil Lics I began
outright that I loved her, and ask ler WOLLAnL 10V |
to marry me the very next month, The w1 Lo grow sans
next day I was called away Lo the be every bour, In less
side of my dying father, and did n oveel hwer a s
return for two months. Then
a comparatively rich man, wit
share of his estate, That 1s, rich
thiat time, nol for the present,
I returmed to Crestfield on New
Year'aday. Ilost no time in going to | known it,” 1 sal
sew Alma. Visionsof this n &
happiness had filled my mind for davs
I met Laura just coming out of the
house. Full of childish delight at
baing once more so neas the little home
circle which held my bappiness, 1
rushed up to her and held out both my | I told her the s
hands, saying: ‘I am so glad Lo see vyou.  marry her Thut
I shall be grateful if you are half as | best poszsible proof of wmy lo
glad to #ee me.’ Tien she confessed Lo me th
Her eyes opened wide, with a look | o me almost from Lthe
that was part pleasure aml part aston- | she first saw n
ishment, biended wilh depreciation. | that | cared X
She had the appealing eyes which s0 | met her on thut New Yo
often belong to the young who are | with suach extraord I
afllicted with deafness. Something in | heart rather thaa her
her look told me that she had not | the misunderstanding. Yo
really understood my words, but wus | c¢lares Lo thls day that whal shes ssemed
honestly glad to see me. So I rattled | to hear was, *l love you. Come and
on telling her bow much I had thought | let me make you happy 5
of all of them while 1 kad been away, | my life.’ Perbaps my wiser self sp
still holding Loih her hands in a hearly | o her in sowe sileat, heartwanl way
| clasp, it not. At nil evenis 1 awm
*1 wish you a happy New Year fand f that she thought she hesard
many happy New Years,” I said finally. da if I dido™ say them,
| *Your welcome makes me very, very | =0 Alma for fiva
happy. Now, let us go and find Alma’ ondered how 1 ever cou
‘Do you really mean it, ir. Mason?’ ] She was still beautify
and she looked up at me with a strange | of course; devotedd to a
yearning expression on ber plain face, | fashilon and show, aud was
| which was flushing with red, like an | the woman [ had imagined
early moming sky. ba, s=he never knew how she
Mean it? Mean it every word, with | ure
all my heart,! and I held bher hands 3
tighter than ever in all my enthusiasm. | and always got it, but not always in the
*Now et us fiud Alma, for whom I | way [ had expecie
have what I liope may le glad tidlugs.’ | lering marriage turned
She smiled, and her smile was very | never ed my Spanish
sweet, although she was so plain. | gain. 1t Laspever failed me t
noticed, too, that her eyes had a sirange ut my life, and I wili be
light 1n them which made them resem- | D cember, If I were Lo preach
ble the eyes we somelimes see In | mon to young people every day in
dreams, which speak so0 much more | week, I think the concludin
meaningly than do Lhose we see in our | would niways be: ‘Expect od Tuck
waking hours, This light was the lighl | and yvou will get 1t." If I could ==
of joy and nothing alse. Oue does wol | New Year's messagze to every soul on
sees it often in woman'’s eyed Some- | the earth It would ba to expect the
tirues once only in a life time, good. Put It on your New Year's
She alipped nter arm In mine and we | cgrds, Wielt
walked into the house down the wide, | it to the it »p 1L eVer in
old fashiinned ball to the sitting room., | mind, Belleve in it and live by il
‘Alma, dear,” sakl Laura, as we | The true philosophy of lile is in
opened the door and the tall, dark eyad | “Expect good luck asd you will get it.*
goddess of my heart arose and cams | .
towards us, ‘Dr. Muason says [ Lave
i ADDY. Lo L 1 “. ‘I,—‘ A
a;d’eoi;.g]‘ ::E;{ s{:é._:“ ;u:; ‘:d:':;“ f:I. e '-:;---:..1'.! of {Im: rural ia:r.-.r::ru u.'i._-: lve
The goddess glanced at both of us, a | *? 'J""_'f‘_'_‘-‘r sixly years of age die in Ll e
falot pink color comlng into her white | POUr LOLSE,
cheek, and amiled at us as ahe would HE Was Lvcgy., — Harlap — D4
have smiled at two children, while 1 | you see anylling r{‘.’ the umbrella 1 lalt
was longing to take ber in my arms | here this morning?
and tell her that I adored her. Instead Hotel clerk—Yea. The owner hap
of greeting me, or giving me a chance ' pened Lo see It and ook It away.

seemed o me, LU

Alma, When |1
blessed Fale over
EiVing e my owli,
incomprebensible way

ment of expected to have

fatuated with my

I thee ddan

1 In the romance of my life.
f

You see, | alwaysexpected good lue

sentence
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—It1s said that in England nearls

reen lwd |
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—An alum mine bas baen discoverse
fn Utah, It yields SO to 90 per cent
mire alum, wlich can e extracted b
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—An londiana court has decided thay
unless a woman is pleassd with bhe
photographs she nesd not pay for them,

her friends de-
just like her."™
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