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By a misplaced comma a paper in
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with thefr girls to Tribune to attend
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they left, the girls got drunk.
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A COUNTRY BREATH.

BY BUSAN HARTL SWETT.

a thrill,

hill,

The sweets of a whole snmmer fair, Plucks sl lanroc ks on an Irish
ed ; A gamin cheers and chaffs:
rm, still rains, All ]m\\ footsteps pause
s in green lanes, Somewhere is toil by cle
rom roses wild. A sunburnt world that

1 ‘A hay-load in the city square, The sooty laborer with

| In one rude wagon pi
I ‘The fragrant breath of

The scent of strawber
Faint petals blown

ling place
ace,

And long and long the sweetn 4
And cheers and cools the heated ws
Pike the happy news from home,
Till the nrle moon and misty stars
Look down as if, by meadow bars,
heir rays touched clover bloom,

|- ‘And straightway all e bustl
s filled with some enchan

| And tinkling with the notes

| Of field-larks, and of silv " streams,

| Of south winds, murmuring their dreams

Through airy aisles of oats.

But little recks the countryman
Bound homeward on his empty van,
A\A-”:\n-z ng marts
W\ hat store he brought \\n‘l him to-day,
Or what, within a loac
Could touch so &

| My lady in the gilded shop
| Lets all the tawdry trinkets drop,
And through the magic sees
‘A dooryard sweet with mint and phlox,
ith ruffled hollyhocks,
That nod of belted bees.

wrts
Companion,

- AL 105’1‘ A ’1‘1 AG—EDY.

IGNORINA SABINA, the | from her shoulders with a grace inex-
daughter or the Mayor of Mou- | pressible
! rat, was returning to h-‘r} For a time they were silent, both
| home; she wore a coquettish | occupied with their own thoughts.
| eream-colored veil and a large hgt of “ Presently she broke a branch from a
| white straw ornamented with roses, | tree, and, striking the lge with it,
| which softly shaded her brunette face. | startled the little birc who, thus
This girl of mninetecen was treated | rudely aroused from their repose, took

with much respect by her townspeople. it with a whirring of wings., The

Her father, one of the richest proprie- e woke Giocomo from his apathy.
tors of the place, had kept her for Since you have interrogated me so
| three years at school in the capital, | well, Signorina Sabina,” he said, “now
from which she had returned but late- | listen to me. Is it because you are in

ly. She was well educated and self- | love
| possessed in manner.
Just as she
| uated upon the slope of a fertile mead-
ow which protected the village from
the winds of the north and west she
| encountered two young men.

yourself
suspect othe

She made her voice adorably
ing, and sent toward him a meaning
;'l'mm as she murmured:

“Per »

But Giocomo did not ask, as she ex

that you are so ready to

caress-

| “Where are you going, Signorina Sa- | pected, a f{uller explanation of this
bing inquired one of them, a lar “perhaps.”
| dark youth with sparkling eyes. “Sigror Giocomo,” said she, finaily
“I am returning home, Signor An- | with pout, “have you no curiosity
dr I you no desire to know more?
.| The young man began to sing, it! Yes, I love some one, and that some
| being near the vesper hour. At his [one is a young man, amiable—even
| saucy pretense of devotion Sabina [ more so that you. And from this
‘ turned with a smile to his companion. | love will come happiness—greater hap-
‘ “Does not this levity shock you, Sig- | piness than you are able to under-
| nor Gilocomo?” she asked. stand, not knowing what it Is to be
| “No, signorina, not at all,” he carve- [loved. O, poor @Giocomo!” and she

ly responded.

The girl seemed nervous. She tor-
mented the cover of her prayer-book
| and murmured between her teeth:

“Why does he y nothing more?
Yesterday I called to him. He was at
the bottom of the meadow. He came
at a slow pace, whistling! Certainly
he must have a sweetheart. But who

1zhed mockingly.
Though Giocomo did not understand
the girl’'s manner, he did not for a mo-
ment suspect the truth.
“Women are incomprehensible
thought, *“when they are in love.”
Aloud he said: “I ought to be obliged
to you for bearing with my socle
Andrea would have been more we

| is she? Oh, I must—I will know it!"” come. It is he whom you love
l ibina was in love with Giocomo “Yes,” she replied with en
| Baplet without his suspecting it. Tor As they had come to the path \\hloh
1]mw long? Since the luminous apple |led to tne house of Marietta they
fhlﬂwum time of the last May when | parted, exchanging cold good-nights.

And now Sabina’s lashes fell, and he
s showed no more pride, but were
filled with tears.

e loves Andreal”

;lln-y had chatted together for a long
| time near her window. And in every
ay she loved strongly.

That which attracted her was with.

muttered Glo-

out doubt Giocomo's good looks—the | como.

large, full eye, with eyelashes extend- He smiled faintly, going along the
ed so as to make the glance appear al- | road with impatient and dis-
| ways cast down, the small mouth goft- | t*aught manner. Upon his right hand
ly defined and shadowed by a slight | the setting sun appeared, rolliing like a

mustache, But she held herself with | globe of fire toward the west,

project

| an indifferent and langunid air and af iin' across the country great purple
fected a coldness which admirably adows; the mountains recelved a
veiled her passion. oft flood of light which tinged their

Next day, summits with rose-color

at the hour when Giocomo and disclosed

was accustomed to return to his home, | the tops of the fir trees, their trunks
Sabina loitered n )« ready lost in the gloom.

ar the path which |1

led from the road to his uncle's castle; It appeared to Giocomo this mo-
with her was Valoroso, one of the large | ment of divine lght brought to him
dogs of the Pyrenees, so beautiful [ but sadness and night—that the world
with their white hair and festooned [ was only & tomb. e who had always
tails, and so strong with their great | been satistied felt that he wanted

paws, something—that a void had been made
about him and within him, but he
knew not in what way.

He reealled Sabina's pale face, in
feh her eyes burned with the fever

heads and massive
| Jaws. No need to close the door when
this animal guarded the house! Valo-
roso would in an instant have torn to
! pieces the imprundent person who ven-

enormous

w

tured to enter. of love. She thought then of Andrea—
The maid presently perceived Gio- | happy Andrea. s he crossed the

como at a little distance behind her. | threshold of the castle an overpower-

| She slackened her pace and allowed | Ing Influence caused him to say to

him to approacl, when she told him | bimself:

that she was going to the house of Ma- “Let me love likewi

vietta, a workwoman who lived at From this day he avoided Sabina.

some distance in this directlon. So Meanwhile, the elder Baplet was de-

sirous of the
He

betierment
venty, and at
may be admitt

[ hisnephew.
ue time or
without

Presently she began to speak of the
many pr girls in Mourat;

she ac-

| eused Giocomo of having fixed his ¢ he would be obliged to
| on some one of them. IHe responded | wture for enother world.
[ 1n monosyllables and did not look in | He desired, then, to gee Giocomo es-
| her direction ‘HH shed in life, and it would be an
| “At leas:,” she continued, “you will i' thing, he thought, to entrap an
| admit that you have not always turned | excellent youth into matrimonial hap-
| your head away from the girls you | piness,
bave met?” | Negotiations were secretly conduct-
Giocomo defended himself but indif ‘n-nl with a worthy farmer of the vi-
ferently. ‘ ity, who was his relative, and who
“Let it be so0,” he fter a quar 1 a daughter of eighteen, Giovan

“1

ter of an hour's tc admit, ssarde.  The {wo old comrades

since you desire it, } long hours in consultation and
that I adore all the pretty girls in Mou ‘iv ‘ided upon the amount of the dow-
|
|
|

spent

, but I Jove none of them.” | ry.  Finally, Sunday in August,
What, saplet was able to present his ject
lip that to Gi

one

none said
trembled,

Sabina,

“None in ¢

place? You are frank, Signor Gioco consented to
mo! Confess, now, that at least |il. After that last encounter with Sa-
” bina e had lost his customary calm-

ness

and He
ved some diversion,
nn

I repeat.”
you deny it
er name!"”
“You are mistaken
for no woman living.”
coldly.  Sabina |
to keep herself |

repose, iustinetively
He promptly
She was a blonde,
gentle position, but somewhat
quiet suit Giocomo, who in-
wardly contrasted her with the impul-
sive Sabina, He had frequently
thounght of her, but he considered her
bound to Andrea. He had no doubt
that she loved his vivacious friend. It
did not seem possible that it could be
otherwise,

On the fifteenth of October Giocomo
was to marry Glovanna. In the early
part of the morth Sabina had gone to
a neighboring village to see one of her
aunts, or rather to seek for forgetful-

for fear T might

t Gio

signorina; I care |

too

to

Giocomo  spoke
laughed hysterically
from tears.

She knew herself to beautiful,
yet this man was blind to her charms.
She s. herself in imagination as she
W t that mowment. I'vom her full
brow rose a eoronet of fine dark hair;
her long eyelashes gave a languishing
ghadow to the pupils below; her
mouth was like a living rose, and her
bead, adorned with long tresses, rose

be

ness. She had spoken an untruth to
Giocomo, and he aad believed her, the
silly fellow! He loved Giovanna, who
by this time loved him certainly—af-
ter a manner—and- expected . to be
happy with him. At every instant she

saw them together, and the thought of
their happiness tormented her as
she returned from Birazue and fol-

lowed with head bent a narrow path
which led from the mountain to the
riy Her d Yaloroso, was with
her, and as If he comprehended that

she was in trouble, pressed against
her dress 'nnl regarded her with* soft

Raising her homI Sabina perceived in
the lane at some distance two ﬂ"uuwx
whieh she recognized as those of
como and Giovanna. Her brow dark-
ened, With an angry exclamation she
darted behind a rock that rose beside
the roadway.

The betrothed pair separated, and
Glocomo came toward Sabina without
,wwu\uu: her, being buried in his own

She heard him approach,
g nml that Giovanna was with
him. A ‘wild tempest of jealousy

surged up in her soul. She laid her |

hand on Valoroso's head, fiercely whis-
pering:
“Revenge me, my good dog! Bite

them! Tear them gely!”

She made an expressive gesture, and |
Valoroso, with a hoarse growl, leaped
upon Giocomo.

Before the young man had recog- |
nized his enemy the brute had his two |
enormous paws upon his shoulders and ;
his sharp teeth at his throat. Gioco- ‘

|
|

mo uttered a loud cr
A pvml«-n'-v more swift than thought
came dina.  She threw herself
upon the dog and dragged him away,
uttering a shriek so terrible that Valo- |
roso cowered as if expecting a blow.
The scene had become almost tragie,
fabina guccumbed to grief and emo- |
tion. She fell fainting to the earth,
Giocomo hasiened to bring water from
the river and bathe her face, his own
full of tenderness and pity. How
beautiful s What an expr
slon of suffering softened her colorless

to

» was!

|
\

lips! Iie felt that he adored her. He
trembled at sight of her trouble.
“Sabina—dear Sabina,” he softly

said,
me?”’
She replied by an imperious gesture,
“Leave me!"” she said.
“Why should I leave you?"
“Do you not know? It was I who
set the dog on you!”
Giocomo remained for a
overcome with astonishment.
“Why did you do it?” he demanded.
“I love you,” she cried. *“I would
rather see you dead than marrled to
.'nmlhor"'
fou love me? HEven I, even I, Sa- ‘
bina? Well, then, I love you! It is |
not possible to doubt now—I adore
you!

see,

“it is I! Have you forgctten

moment

|

|
It was most unfortunate, as you i
that to the last moment I misun-
derstood you. For a long time I have
loved you without knowing it.”

Sabina  leaned toward Giocomo,
whose handsome face was marked by
tears, but irradiated with happine

“And you will forgive me?”

“0, my adored one!” murmured Gio
como.

A month later Giocomo Baplet con
'hulul to the altar a young lady ra-
it with happiness, but her name
was not Glovanna.—New York Weekly.

Could Not Trust Their Comrade,

There has
of question
the really
guild seem to be doubtfy
of its members in a ITungarian town
preferred to kill a companion in a par- |
ticularly disgusting way a few nigh‘s
ago rather than to trust him. Inci-
dentally, a villager showed rather
striking presence of mind. The three
thieves were in the act of entering a |
small shop by a rear window. The
first plunged in feet first, stuck fast, |
and w. promptly pounced upon
the owner, who deftly slipped a rope
about his legs and made him a prison-
er. Then he went out to call for aid.
The two other thiev having hidden,
now reappeared, and finding that they
could not release their comrade, dared
not take the chance of his “informin
upon them, and, drawing their kniy
cut his head from his shoulders
carried it away with them.

always been a good deal
¢h  honor
and the
for two

to how

mu

is among thic

also,

ves,

A ‘fable Delieacy.

That thing more powerful in its odor
{than Limburger
found, and in 1
try, it is ealled *
tion is a deligh

been
coun
The confec-
ful preparation of cod-

cheese

fish which was caught the ]xrv\'lu'lw
summer, and therefore has had R
whole year in which to decompose. Lt
is considered a delicacy in Northe:n
Russia.  Those foreigners who have
seen it say that its odor is beyond
words to deseribe. What it tastes like

not one of them has had the hardihood
to learn by personal experience. Visit-
ing the fish market of Archangel on = |
Lot day, it can ily be smelt that
the odor beats that of the famous and
ancient city of

er

Cologne.

Saving Up For a Rainy Day,

The Royal Dockyards are just now
suffering from a violent fit of economy,
and much friction between ships and

the y:. s is the result, Under the
new custom, when tarpaulins, gun

covers, ete,, are sent in for repair, the
dockyard people only paint such
patehes as they may put In, the rest is
left just anyhow. Of course, the ghip
has to repaint the lot. The way the
economy s effected is that when the
necessary painting is done on ship-
board the commander has probably to
provide the paint. Something like $10
a year must be saved by this economy,
—London Engineer.

! regulation of the temp

| lowed to go below

Remedy For Creaky Shoes.
It you wish to cure your shoes of §
tendency to creak which, once showrgd
lasts as long ordinarily as the shoes
themselves, put them into a shallow
dish in which you have placed a smal
amount of sweet oil, or even melted
lard. Allow the soles of the shoes t¢
remalin In the oil during the night. Noj
only will the objectionable noise ceas
but the shoes will also be made [»:m]
against the wet

Tact in the Sick Room,
Sympathy must not be ove
nor fail to lend itself to ths
which is often a real kindnes;
temptation to humor a sick

relative in every whim is oft
sistible, But {rue tact, howevesr,
generally find a way by which
patient seems to have every indul
ence he desirves, fn truth ha
nothing but that w h the one
charge desirves to give him. While i
will of the watcher must alw
dominant, it should never he
strusively; the patient should be

so gently that he does not Lun\\ he
being ruled. At t Y
patient will ask for something in suct
a way that he cannot be I
subject or be made to thi
all he does not want tl
thing, Then a direct “no’
en him; and a qu
to meet unraasona

ent refusal
and harmful

mands will not wenken, but rath
make stronger the ties between
Invalid and the watcher. St

and sweetness combined will woek
wonders in holding such a situation.--
| Mary R. Baldwin, in the Woman's
Home Companion.

Nursery Temperature.

During the first cool days,
Iy when clouds and rain give

gloom, the temperature of the nur

especial

dded

must have extra atteation. The
that are started “to take off the morn-
ing chill,” are often allowed to in-

crease the temperature, until the nurs
ery threatens to become a sort of hot-
bed—a dangerous state of affairs at
any time, and cs 1y at this change-

»e

| able season.

‘When the temperature
it causes general relaxation, and ex-
cites the nervous system of the little
ones; and it is said to favor the devel-
opment of convulsive and nervous dis-

too high,

. classes from a

TRADE PROPOSITION FAKES.

An Editor Grows Sarcastic Over Some
| Offers Roceived.
| This morning we received.an adver-
‘tlsiug proposition from a Washington
patent attorney, offering us five dollars
‘ for every client secured by the adver-
ills(-mom, but in case no clients were
forthcoming we were to receive noth-
ing out of it excepting the fun of m
ing out paper free to the advertiser
during the career of the contract,
Hardly a day passes with us any
more that we do not receive a proposi-
tion equally generous, and every other
newspaper in the county is blessed the
same way. Is it any wonder the pub-
lishers of this land are amassing such
colossal fortunes? 1Is it any wonder
that the average editor has to go
| armed to keep "the envious poorer
histic attacks upon
him? Is it any wonder that, after run-
ning a newspaper a few months, a
man begins to indulge in diamonds and
stub-tailed horses and plug hats and
seats in Congress and June watermel-
ons and Alfred Austin’s poems, and
other forms of almost reckless luxury?
During the past week we have been
offered lightning rods, corn salve, due
bill on tuition at Keeley Institute, cure

' | for the stuttering habit, worm tablets,

itfe of
condition powders, in-
“After the
“What to

fly paper, Chinese dictionary,
Charles Ross,
strumental musie entitled
Ball,” life of Jesse James,

| Do in Case of an Earthquake,” bound

In calf and written by one, Sunday-

| school jokes with a diagram of each,

and numerous other sundries as pay
for carrying advertising. It is such
things as this that make the life of a
publisher one glad panorama of sun-
shine and etherial fun. It shows how
tickled everybody seems to be to give
the publisher a chance and help him
along, and how trustful and confident
they all are of his perfect ability to
run his business without the use of
money.~Harry Daniels, in Newspaper
Talk,

They Always Have a Smile.
‘When the gentleman at the desk had

attended to the cases of various appli-

cants he turned to a pleasant-faced,

Jwell-dressod man who was patiently

awaiting his attention.

“Well,” he said, with a smile,
can I do for you to-day?”

“Nothing,” was the quiet response.

“Ah, that's pleasant; everybody
seems to want some sort of a favor,
Come in and sit down; you are a re-
lef.”

The pleasant-faced man bowed and
accepted the invitation. “On the other
hand,” he said, when he was com-

“what

eases. It also renders a child more
liable to catch cold. But with due
rature from the

time the early fires fir started
in the nursery, many winter troubles
| may be avoided.

During the first few chilly week
it should be kept comforiably and
| equably warm. It should not be al-

xty-five degrec
and if there L very young baby it
is better to keep it at about
degrees from the first

enty

the

starting of

fire, in the early fall.
Excessive heat and closely ventilated |
bad as draughts to a|
Open fiveplaces insure |

mount of ventilation, but
are Injurious iff they are allowe te
produce cold dran A large « n
should be placed Ly nursery ;
{o intercept cold currents of ¢ froea
chilly halls.
All fireplaces sh d be fenced in
with an iron or wire grating, and cave
ghould be taken to avoid exposing

Infant to the heat and glave of a brigh
—Philadelphia Record, |

REC\PES.

__“"-:/l/v"-'~v

Vaflles—One quart
quart of flour, three
fuls of baking powc
mhlp\puunluls of butter, one saltspoon
ful of salt, one eg elt the bu
in, the milk, pot t t and bak
powder into the fl all well to-
gether and last of ad
which should Le well beat
waflle irons.

Pink Delight-—Into the white
eggs beaten stiff, beat two tahlc
fuls of sugar and one cup of v
of canned strawberries or s{rawberry
preserves, If juice is véry sweet the
sugar may be omitted. Set on ice un-
til thoroughly chilled.
plaecing a spoonful of
serves in each, This
will delight the eye as well
ate,

Compote of Quinces—For a
of gquinces peel, quarter and core six
that are ripe and sound and boil them
fn water enough to Kkeep them from

the pal

compote

burning until they tender.  Ree
move the piec nd make o
ter and
T, en add

the fruit and boil for five minute

move the quine
boil the syrup 1
it is cool pour

Roast Goose
fully wash and w
into a kettle of bollt
for one hour, then

remove

water ¢

rl'u\ll

kettle, lay it in a dripping pan and fill|
with a dre 1z prepared as follows
Put four : onlons into boiling
water, five minutes, add tex
sage le ud let them remain {we
minutes long then take boih m:u.:

chop them very fine, add one quarter|
of ‘a pound of bread crumbs, and one ‘
half tablespoonful of butter, on ez |

en light and pepper and salt te
taste. Mix .thoroughly. Jake nul
one to one and one-half hours, accord
Ing to the size of the goose.

|
| host.

| kee,

fortably settled, “I want to give you
something.”

“That’s nicer than ever,” smiled the
“I've heard that it was Dbetter
to give than to recelve, but I've never
had much chance to try both.”

The visitor took a book out of his
pocket.

“I want to give you,” he said, bow-
Ing again, “an opportunity to put your
name down for the finest work ever
sent out by a publishing firm in—-"
But he never finished the sentence.—
Tid-Bits.

Went Around the Spot.

Before Bismarck reconstructed the
map of Europe, and made a united
Germany, a dozen little principalities
used to annoy travelers by stopping
them at their frontiers until they had
satisfied the custom house demands. A
Yankee once had his cd ge stopped
at the frontier of a petty prince's
country. The Herr Ober, controleur
at the custom house, came forward,

and, much to his indignation, was re.
| celved in a nonchalant way. The Yan.
kee was ungentlemanly enough not

to get out of his carriage or even to
take off his hat. The Herr Ober sharp-
ly demanded the key of the tourist's

| trunks, which his subordinate began
| handling roughly.

“Here, hands off,” shouted the Yan-
“I dldn’t come from the United
States of America to be controlled by
you. Put those trunks back. I'll not
go throngh you at all. I'll turn back
I'm in no hurry and don’t carve for los-
ing a day. You're no country You're
only a spot. I'll go around you.” And
he did.—London I\mg

Not Her Father's Friend,
A dQoting Chicago father, wiose fiest
name is Arthur, has a little daughter

four years old. The family recently
moved to a new locality in the city
only a few doors away from a street
car  barn  where s mules are
kept

The next morning, after arviving af
the new home, the little girl heard one
of the street mules braying. It
was the first time she had ever heawd
a mule bray, and she listened for a
long time before she said:

“Mamma, Is that one
friends calling him?#”

“No,” said her mother.
one calling your fathe

“Yes, there is, aid Hu- small girl,
“Listen, now. Don't you hear him
calling, ‘Ar-thur, Ar-thur, Ar-thur?”

“0Q, yes,” replied the mother. “T
hear him calling now. But that Isn't
one of your father's friends. He &
more sense than most of your fathe
friends.”—Chicago Tribune.
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An Investment Not an Expense.

A large and successful advertiser
says that when he first went into busi-
ness he regarded newspaper advertis-
ing as an exzpense which was impor-
tant, but not essential to success; buta
little experience taught him to view
regular and systematic advertising in
the most widely circulated newspapers
as an invesument or as a necessary
part of the capital put into his estab.
lishment, “Like any other safe in.
vestment,” he says, “the newspaper
‘ad’ brings in profits, and without it ay
enterprise falls short of its possibili.
ties.”~Fhiladelphia Record.




