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“Not quite,” she said, clinging to
him, her eyes shining up at him |
through a mist of tears. *“You may

have me, if you lose everything else,
I'm not afraid poverty if I
have love.”

“Seems like it's time I took a hand in
this game,” a throaty volce sald be-

of

hind them, and there stood the Mac- |

Carty, very red, and all over perspira-

tion. He had been ambushed all the
while in the summer house outside
which the lovers stood. “You folks
think list'nin’ ain’t the right thing,” he
went on “No more it ain't, but I

ked from a nap as you were in the

ist o' talkin’, and it didn't take ten

words to show me the lay o' the land.
I llke the lay of it. The little lady
thar,” nodding toward Philomena,
“has got me doped out fine and pat,
but she dido’t make sport of the old
galoot. She said it in sport, but she
has looked out fer me. And moren
that, she's made me understand thar
was at least one woman money
couldn’'t buy You ain't half
enough fer her,” this to Hetherton with
a chuckle. “But since it appears she
likes the looks ye, be hanged if
you're a goin’ to take her and try love
in a eottage. At least, not onless the
cottage's got all the fixin's. No need
to tell me how you stand. I ain't quite
out o' the market if I am up here in
the mountains, courtin’ and rustieatin’.
If you need margins, [ know the rea-
son why. Go right straight to the tele-
phone. I'll be along o' ye; together
we'll get the straight o' things down to
a dot over my private wire. I'm goin’
to see you through If it takes one
million or even two. But when you
are through you git married and keep
out of sech messes.”

“I will,” Hetherton said, holding out
his hand.

Before the MacCarty could take it
I’hilomena flung herself between them,
threw her arms about his thick neck
and kissed him on both cheeks.
“You're an angel elephant,” she mur
mured.  “I shall love you always, no
matter what he says,” with a nod
toward Hetherton.

“Ile says, ‘Amendment accepted,””
Hetherton said, wringing the
Carty’s hand.

That gentleman laughed apologetical-

o'

Iy, but returned the grip heartily, and |

said as he puffed away with Hetherton
at his elbow:

“It takes jest an angel elephant to
skeer the bulls and bears good and
hard.”

Women of Ancient Rome.
“We are assured by Seneca,” says
the historian Inge, “that there were
women in ancient Rome who counted

their ages not by theii years, but by the |
Juvenal tells |
of one woman who had married elght |

husbands they had had.

husbands in five years. Divorce was
grauted on the slightest pretext. Many
separated merely from love of change,
disdainlng to give any reason,
Amillus Paulus, who tokl his friends
that ‘he knew best where his shoes
pinched him.” Rich wives were not

much sought after by wise men. Thelr |

complete emancipation made them dif-
ficult to manage.
both rich and poor wives were objec-
tionable, the large majority of men
never married at all. In most cases a
Roman bridegroom knew practically

nothing of his wife's character until |

after marriage. Marr for the Ro-
man woman meant a transition from
rigid seclusion to almost unhounded
liberty. She appeared as a muatter of
course at her hushaund's table whether
he had company or not. = rould go
where she liked, either to the temples of
Isis and Serapis or to the circus and
amphitheater. She had her own troops
of slaves, over whom she ruled withont
interference.”

WATERLOO.

he «

Grouchy Was Solely to Blame For
the Downfail of Napoleon.

Napoleon would have won the battle
of Waterloo had Grouchy prevented
the junction of the Prussians with the
English army, because he would nol
have had to fight two battles at once
Few persons realize that the so called
battle of Waterloo was in reality e
double battle, somewhat like Jena and
Auerstadt. Napoleon fought one bat
tle at Waterloo against the English
On the arrival of the Prusslans he was
forced to go In person toward Planche
noit and there fight another battle
against the P’russian army, leaving t¢
Ney the conduet of the troops at Wa
terloo. It is a well known maxim 1{ic
war that a very great or decisive vie
tory cannot Lhe gained unless one com
mander makes a blunder of
which the other takes lmmediate ad
vantage. It i{s very evident that the
fact of the emperor having to fight
two battles at once instead of concen
trating his attention oun one alone enor
mously increased the possibility of 8
mistake. Moreover, Napoleon did not
have the able leutenants of his former
campalgns Desalx, Kleber, Lannes
and Bessleres were dead, Massena and
Macdonald had taken the oath of alle
glance to the Bourbons, anda Murat had
split with the emperor. Napoleon's
personal attention was therefore im
perative. To Grouchy alone all blame
must be attributed, for had he prevent
ed the unlon of the Prusslans with the
English the emperor would have had
to tight only
could have given his entire persona’
attention to that one battle.

In the second place, Napoleon would
not have heen forced to fight with 71,
047 men :
about  125,000- nearly
against him.
M7 good sold
undisciplined army
der the Duke
not only vior in mere numbers, but
far Inferior In morale and experience
I'be chances would have been greatly
in favor of the Fr Then, too, the
French army was commanded by the
acknowledged master of modern war
fare, hrilllant suecesses at R
voli, \usterlitz, Jena, Fried.
land 1, tha Borodino and Dres
~d the whole world. Un-
ipoleon had never bLeen de
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army wonld have been badly beaten.
This view 1s also held by the ablest
writer of all, Mr. Ropes.—United Serv-
fee Review
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The curate of a country parish lately
e hed a harity sermon, and the
coll m which followed amounted to
£20 Ts. 41, In the vestry after the
service the church wardens counted it
out und mentioned the result, “Well,”
sald the reverend preacher, “I must
have preachel pretty well to get all
that.” “XNo doubt you did, sir,” replied
one of the church wardens who had
been collecting, “but the squire put in
a £20 note, and he's deaf.”—London
Myl
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By C. B. LEWIS
( ight, 1% by E. C. Parcel

When Captain Ben Golden retired
from the sea and bought a place on the
Connecticut shore he made only care

less inguiries as to who were his nelgh
bors. As a matter of fact, he did not
rare. As he explained 1t

“l am a man as attends to my own
business and expeet other folks to at-
tend to thelrs. 1 shall have a house
keeper ond a rvant and live very
quietly. My nephew, George Lee, may
come down from the city now and then
to stay over Sunday, but that's all the
company I shall have.”

Two weeks later, in buying and tak-
Ing possession of the property adjoin-
‘im,' Captain Golden's on the west, the
purchaser, who was a man of sixty
and rather crusty, had said to those
who sold to him:

“I don’t care who lives around here.
All T want them Is to mind their
own business and let me mind mine.
If 1 cateh any of them trespassing on
my land they won't do it a second time,
I shall live here cquietly, with my nlece
the hou

s

of

to manaze - i

There were no fences dividing the
property. but for the first few weeks
Captiin Golden and Mr. Bingham, who

« muan with the niece, were too
1 to ! woad much. They saw
each othoer y o distance, but made
o effort to g sequainted. One day
thoy were tran < through the shrub

" 1 viding "Ine and came
face to fae iroth were there for the
Eulie Dach one of them had
Leen thi of putting up a line
feucs to shat the other out.  There was
soille en nent for a moment,
and then Copiain Golden, being the

more jovial of the two, ealled out:
“Good glad to meet
you.”
“Good day, sir,” replied the other as
he drew himself up in an icy manner.
‘Being nelghbors™
“We are not neichbors, sir.
ply happen to live near me

neizhbor;

Ly

we as

You sim-
That Is no

|
"'\'ul? ARE AT LEAST FOURTEEN INCHES
ON MY LAND.

:cxcnw. however, for you to trespass |

| on my property.”

i “Who's a-tre=passing?”

| “You are, sir. The line runs this |
side of that beech, and you are at |
least fourteen inches on my land.”

i “Then I'll get off your land, right

| off" exclaimed the captaln, as he be

gan to bristle up. “Yes, sir, I'll get
off—I am off —and if you are that sort
of 2 man I warn you not to set foot
on my property.”

“I will be careful not to.
about a fence at onee”

“I shall also see about it at once.”

“I shall build the fence.”
said Mr. Bingham, “I forbld
you to put up a fence here!”

“And I forbid you!”

There was further emphatic and even
violent language, and they flnished up
by almost threatening the shotgun in
case of further When Mr.
Mngham el Lis fuce
was red and his manner per
turbed that h!s nlece, Miss Jennle
Gray, was forced to take notice of it
and ask if he had been attacked by
tramps. He thereupon explained what
had occurred, favoring his side of the
case as much as possible, and con
cluded with the declaration:

“I am not going to let that old brute

I will see

S

trezpass

reaxched his Lhouse

S0 SO

of a sailor bluff me, and If you let
him scare you off you are no niece of
mine.”

“I've taken a great liking to rambling

through that shrubbery,” replied the
niece, “and now I've got to be very,
very careful not to get even one toe

over the line”

“You go right ahead and ramble just
where you want to, llne no line,
and if that old lump of salt says any-
thing to you make faces at him. [ told
him I'd build a fence, but I won't. lle
may build and pay for it. It's
curfous how Lord lets some folks

or

the

continue to live”
Miss Jennte ciray had lived with her
uncle long enough to know how Lot
i headed and irascible he was and that

if there had heen any trouble he had
done his full share In provoking it. But

she also felt it her duty to stand by

me to the wall 1 shall drive him under

him, right or wrong  More than that,
i she also felt it her dnty to trespass up
! on Captain Golten’s land because tres-
1 pa il been forbidden.
| The lor was also In an angry
1o when Le reached his house, but,
lie did not explain matters to his house
keeper, e waited until his nephew |
| came down, a week later, and then he
E told the story 1 added |
| “George, I« want no trouble with
| anybody, but if that old fossil drives
I

grouad, 1 Id I'd build a fence, but
1 vt do it. He ean build and pay
for it if he wants to. I've warned him |
to | » off my land, and if he don't
o it”
Coeorce Lee, c¢ivll engineer, had a
i Boart for his bluff old uncle, and |
va Jy  natural that he should
' 1se his cause.  He arrived at the
house on Saturday evening, and soon
after breakfast Sunday morning he set
out for the shrubbery with a eclgar In
his mwovuth end a cane in his hand to
look the nd over. Ile found a belt |
of shrn! wl trees about forty rods
wide ar exiending from the highway
hack to ¢ 1O e could walk there
nd al nagine himself a forest
The i 1 was clear of any tangle
aud 11 vhole thing was a happy

thouglt carred out between neighbors

Young M. Lee had left the house
—— .

| lost 11 al

reenng )
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there?” called the young
» Al er, but he heard
He advanced and gave

a whack with his cane and

and show yourself, you
The
1 Mr. Lee, and, draw

Iker made no r

wsponse,

1
R

fng his cane up to his face like a gun,
he continued

“1f you don't come out of that before
I count ten I'll fire a charge of buck
shot to the brush.”

“You'd better n

repllied a volce

that jwmped him a foot high, and he
cireled around the heap to find a young
lady etandinz there with a freshly
gathered bouguet in her hand. He
looked ot her with open eyes and
She looked at him with her
tuck ont and a glint of defiance

oy »

“Good 1
cuse me
minute

“Yon ¢
You c:

wil, but you really must ex-
ped Mr. Lee after a long

1 2o ahead and shoot now,”

replied the girl

“But 1
an—a girl
“No. N
young n
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e Was Naot Homely, and He Was
Not Stavenly In Dress.

I« s it has been the fash
fon to call 1.1 homely. He|
wias very ta nd 3 iin.  His eyes
were deep ¢ ; skin of a sallow
pallor, 1 hair « ¢, black and un-
ruly. Yet he was neither ungraceful
nor awlk: 1 nor His large fea.
tures fitted 1 frame, and his
large hand id ere but right on
a body 1 casured six feet four
fnche His 1 and thoughtful
tace, and from 1 he had carrled
a load of ca It is small wonder that

when alor
face shoui
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the vision of
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REAL LINCOLN.

o or absorbed in thought the
I take on deep lines, the eyes

z something beyond

f other men and the shoul-
s though they, too, were
t DBut in a moment

nged.  The deep eyes
kle merrily with hu

be ¢l

1 O twin

mor or look out m under overhang:
Ing brows did upon the Five
Points children In Kindiiest gentieness
Bo, too, in public speaking, when his
tall body rose to its full height, with
head thrown hack and his fice trans
figured ih the and earnestness
of his tho he would answer Doug
las in the high, clear tenor that came
to him in the hect of debate, ¢ ]
his tdeas ) ir out orer listening
crowds. And later, during the years of
war, when he pronounced with noble
gravity the words of his famoas ad
dresses, not one in the throngs that

heard him
other thar

It has be

that he v
his dress.

could truly say that he was
1 a handsome man
the fashion, too, to say

e

1

vas slovenly and careless In

His

This also is a mistake.

elothes could not fit smoeothly on his

gaunt anc

tailor's figure of a man, but

first he ¢l
means all
the tinie

In read
his boyho

1 bony frame He was no
from the
othied himeself as well as his

owed and in the fashion of

and place.

mes

v grotesque stories of
wl, of the tall stripling whose

trousers left o posed a length of shin,
it must be remembered not only how
poor he was, but that he lived on the
frontier, here other Loys, less poor,
were scarcely hetter elad. In Vandalia
the blue jeans he wore were the dress
of his companions as well, and later,
from Springficld days on, clear through
his presidency, his costume was the

usual suit

of black broadeloth, careful-

ly made and serupulously neat. He

cared nothing for style. It did not

matter to him whether the man with

whom ne talked wore a coat of the

Jatest cut or owned no coat at all. It

was the man side the coat that in

terested him. len Nicolay In St,
Nicholas
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There was such excltement In Four
Corners as had not been known In
that small settlement for many a day.
The quail on the Cornish estate were

protected by the game laws from April
to Septe wr and by Dawson, the

gamekeeper, at all times, yet one May
morning found Dan in the
Cornish preserves brace

O'Connor
with a
summoning the sheriff from Windsor
Bend, had promptly arrested O'Counor
and jatled him

Such a thing had never happened be-
fore in the of Four Corners,
and public feellng ran high. A crowd
had gatherod at the one store the place
boasted, and their muttered threats
finally merzed into open defiance,

Listory

his eye on a couple more o' the boys,”
hinted old man Plerson

A rutlianly fellow

leaning

looking

against the counter looked up with a |

heavy scowl.

“Ie'd better look out the boys don’t
get thelr eyes on him first,” he growled
savagely.

“A few birds wore or less aln't noth-
in’ to make a fuss over nohow,” put In
a tall, lauk fellow behind the stove,

“He's got to look fer a little shoot-
tn’,”” mumbled old man Plerson.

The hard faced fellow against the
counter stralghtened up and moved
slowly toward the door. “He might 's

HIST, MISS MOLLY, HIST!" SAID A
VOICE,

well look for it; it's eomin’ to him,” he

said menacing as he slouched heavily

from the roon
1 Joment of Four Corners

1z upon thelr rifles
o, meager enough
ime of old Mr.

of the great

st intions had bee
pra 1 od. but now a new
order of things prevailed. Ol Mr. Cor
! ‘ id the villagers re

<in v mistake in ap-
| pointing hin the doctor's daughter
| had declared, her brown eyes resting
| on the ta!l yonng wan beside her,

“I don’t v." Robert Cornish
had returnel stubbornly “Something
has to he e top rve the game.
These fello are a lawless set, shoot-

m iud out and ruining the

1

Yoiides”- his voiee rung de

termined] ‘it Is my property.”

“Yes," she admitted, “and yet they
have so little it doesn’t seem quite fair
the il have no rights.”

I I'm r they should do a
certain amo of hunting,” he pro-
n!y they mnst observe the

» I, end they must also realize

that it is my pro

“Do they knonw ¥

rty, not theirs.”
m will allow them

a certa'n amount of game?
t ( shook his head. *“Not
vet Vson <e«d cutting them off
wt until ' n to realize the es

ty. When they
na ! i a privilege, not
a right, they will give less trouble.”
Molly shook her head doubtfully.

“l know *hem better than you do,”
she sald They are lawless and Ig
norant, bu. there is more good in
them than you believe, and Dawson
lsn’t the man to deal with them. I
wish yvou would talk to them your-

self,” she went on.
There was a hrief silence,
“I will - if yon wish,” he sald impul-

stvely.  “1 will do it tomorrow.”
nt on the morrow two unforeseen
thines hapnened. Robert Cornish was

called snddenly awav_on an nreent
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“T heerd that Dawson had kinder got |

of |
quail at his belt, whereupon Dawson, |

|
!

|

business trop and Dan O'Connor bag
ged the quall

It was the evening after the exeited
Aiscussion at the store that
prompted by an unusual feeling of
crossed the room to the
stepping out on the ve
red down into the moonlit

restlessness
window
randa, wai

and

garden. Robert Cornish would be back
that night, but of course it was no
vague hope of meeting him that bright
ened her eyes or led her through the
gate into the road, made light as day
Ly the full oon overhead

“IIist, Miss Molly, hist!” said a voice
close st her ¢

She started violently as a small, un

Leuipt figure erept through the hedge
g1t ~topned short in her path,
[ t 0 0 sald the boy,
¢ t “Don't! They
i fer Dawson below, an'
they might do yve some harm.”
tinz? TPor what? To shoot
1 vsked the girl breathlessly.
Yos, 1 <. The wagon has gone to
W w qd to meet him, an’ when

well, they're
down in the hollow.”
it '=n't Dawson the wagon has

o said Molly In a horrl

waltin’,

I wiidsoer. It 18 Mr. Cornish.”

I e it won't make no difference
ts ti miss, whether it's Dawson or
(18 iaster pimself.  They're bent on
1

boy ed through the hedge,
leavi he oirl, white and horrified, In
the lle of the road. For a mo-
ment she stood as if stunned. Then
her  mind  leaped riotously to the
chanee ot escape. “If 1 can reach the

Windsor road through the cross path,”
she thought desperately, “I may be In
time.”

She turned through a broken gap in
the hedge, into a field beside the road,

| and, breaking into a quick run, rushed

| through the wet grass into the thicket,

| over a

high

blackberry

bauk, Into a tangle of
bushes, whose thorns
clutched at "vor light dress, through
another across @ wall, whose
stones slipped and slié~finder Ler feet,
on again, lightly, swiftly, through a
plowed field, across a ditch, over a
mwarsh where her slippered feet sank
deep in the soft, wet sod, still onward,
with a passionate thankfulness in her
heart as she heard the distant ring of
Liorses’ hoots,

Could she reach him?

bort! Robert!” she criea desper-

sap,

ately
‘The sounds came nearer. A light
road cart swung swiftly toward her.

she cried again. Then, as
a tall young man In the cart pulled up
his horses sharvly, she sank, spent and
breathless, beside the Windsor road.
- . -

The excitement had largely been a
matter of misunderstanding, and when

| young Cornish had explained his plan

| next

\

|

| spoke to himm about it.

of sharing the game, and, furthermore,
had refused to prosecute the ringlead-
ers of the disturbance, Four Corners
was with him to a man.

It is hard to say which of his two
moves—hls marriage to Molly or
bis appointment of Dan O'Connor to
the position of gamekeeper—evoked
the more admiration.

“Each uv 'em beln’, so to speak, a
stroke o genius,” mumbled old man

Ylerson.

Once there was a man who thought
Russell Sage ought to stop work. He
“Why get to-
gether any more money, Mr. Sage?
You ecan’'t eat it; you can't drink it
What good will it do you?”

“Ever play marbles?’ Uncle Russell
asked.

“Yes, when I was a boy.”

“Couldn't eat ‘em, could youl
Couldn’t driunk 'em, could you? No use
to you, were they? What did you play
marbles for?’- Harper's.

The Result of Environment,
“I saw the oddest freak the other
day.” says the man with the honest

eves and the trustworthy face.
“A three losoed eat?' we ask, smil

It was a chicken that had fur

of feathers”

1t w.s batched from a ecold

' ¢ 1. %

Molly, |

I
; KILLED THE LAUGH.
|

The Story of the Prayer lu Rossini's

| “Mose in Egitte.”
| The sublitie prayer of the Hebrews,

when preparing to cross the Red sea,
Is, perhaps, one of the most solemn
and majestically grand compositions

thiat ean be rfound in the choral reper

|
|
l
| tory,
i
‘»
i

vet, at the sawe time, simple to
a degree. This was an afterthought
of the composer and was not intro-
duced until the second season of the

Jroduction of “Mose In Egitto” at Na-

Lhe opera

hen, as now, terminated
with the passage of the Red sea by
the lsraclites; but, although the audi-

ences were catranced with the musie,
they invariably saluted the passage of

the Iled sea with peals of laughter,
owing to waut of skill of the machin
ist aud scene painter, who contrived
to render this portion of the affalr su-
perbly dienlous and brought down
the curtain amid uproarious mirth.
Rossini exhibited his usual indiffer-
ence, but poor Tottola, the poet, was
Iriven nearly erazy by this unwel
come terimination of his literary la-
bors an! iutensely chagrined at the
idea of so sacred a subjeet exciting
lanzhter.  This lasted throughout the
first season; the next it was repro-
duced with similar brilllant success

(on the fir:t nighty, for the musle, and
similar langzhter at the end of the op-
era. The next day, while Rossinl was
indulging in his usual habit of lying
In bed and gossiping with a room full
of friends, in rushed Tottola, In a most
excited state, erying out:

“Eviva, I have saved the third act!”

“How 7" asked Rossini lazily.

“Why,” replied Tottola, “I have
! written a prayer for the Hebrews be-
| fore crossing the dreadful Red sea,
and 1 did it all in one hour.”

“Well,” said Rossinl, “if it has taken
you an hour to write this prayer I will
engage to make the music for it in a
quarter of the time. Here, glve me
pen and ink,” saying which he jumped
out of bed, and in ten minutes he had
composed the music without the ald
of a piano and while his frlends were
laughing and talking around him.
Thus, owing to the blundering igno-
rance of a stage carpenter and scene
painter, the world is indebted for the
maost sublime preghiera ever penned.

Night came. The audience prepared
to laugh as usual when the Red sea
scene came, but when the new prayer
commenced deathy sllence prevailed,
every note was listened to with rapt
attention, and on its conclusion the
entire audience rose en masse and
cheered for several minutes, nor did
they ever again laugh at the passage
~f the Red sea,

LA( KAWANNA RAILROAD.
~BLOOMSBURG DIVIS8ION

Lackawanna and Westerr
Railroad.

[n Effect Jan. 1, 1905.
TRAINS LEAVE DANVILLE

EASTWARD.

7.07 a. m. daily tor Bloomsburg, Kings
Wilkes-Barre aud Scranton. Arriving Seri
ton at 9.42 a. m., and connecting at Scrantou
with trains arriving at Philadelphia at 548 a.
m. and New York City at 3.30 t m.

10.19 a. m. weekly for Bloomsburg, Kingston,
Wilkes-Barre,Scranton and intermediate sta-
tions, arriving at Scranton at 12,35 p. m. and
connecting there with trains for New York
City, Philadelphia and Buflalo. )

2.11 weekly for Bloomsburg,Kingston, Wilkes
Barre, Scranton and intermediate stations,
arriving at Scranton at 450 p. m.

5.43 p. m.. daily for Bloomsbhurg, i':nlp)x Ply
mouth, Kingston, Wilkes-Barre, Pittston,
| Seranton and intermediate stations, arriving

at Scranton at .25 p. m. andconnecting there
I with trainsarriving at New York City ai».50
| a* m., Phiadelpeia 10 a. m. and Buffalo 7a m.

TRAINS ARRIVE AT DANVILLE
9.15 2. m. weekly from Scranton, Pitiston,
| Kingston, Bloomsburg and intermediate sta-
tions, leaving Seranton at 6.35 a. m., where 1t
connects with trains leaving New Yorg City
at 9.50 p. m., Philadelphia at 7.02 p. m. and
Buffalo at 10.30 a. m.

12.44 p. m. daily from Seranton Pitiston,
Kingston, Berwick, Bloomsburg and interme-
diate stations, leaving Seranton at 10.10 a. m.
and connecting there with train leaving Buff
alo at2.25 a. m. N

4.53 p. m. weekl{ om Seranton, Kingston,
Berwick, Bloomsburg and intermediate sta-
tions, leaving Seranton at 1.55 p. m., where 1t
connects with train leaving New York Clty
at 10.00 a. m., and Philadelphia at .00 a. m.

9.05 p. m. daily from Scranton. Kingston,
Pittston, Berwick. Bloomsburg and interme
diate stations, leaving Seranton at 6.35 p. .
where it connects with trains leaving New
York City at 1.00 p. m., Philadelphia at 12,0
p. m. and Buffolo at 9.30 a. m.

T. K. CLARKE, Gen’l Sup't.

T. W. LEE. Gen. Pass, Agt.
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