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‘The Country Road.
From flelds of the farmer-folk
It stars on its winding wi
Goes over the hill, and across the brook,
Where the minnows love to play;
‘Then, past the mlll -un ity water vlul.
the pond t hows the s

And
1o the brldlo by the v

uj
And the ehurch with its spire so high.
Fou would never thisk that the seustry

Yrom the hill to the store, could be
long to & boy with as erresd to do
And another boy to
You can never dream how short it is

To the school house just beyond.

O, the country road! at the farther end
It runs up hill and do
Away from the woods "una the rippled

, tolling, rushing tovrn.
of ali, when you're tired and

Of the nolsy hcunts of men,
ir you f(vhuw it back, It will lead you

To the woods and fields again
—8t. Nicho!

A CASGE OF RESEMBLANQ

By TEMPLE BAILEY.

(Copyright, 1902, by DAILY STORY PUBLISHING COMPANT.)

derstand. He caught the sm
in his and drew her to him.
Suppose we
and ask her to come down.”
“Here?"
“Yes" The Captain tcok o
book and tore a leaf from it.

moustona.

And all et once he had fome upon
the Small Girl. She wus bhrefooted
and stood where the waves, shaliow
and foam focked, touched her toes. Her
Inflnltostimal skirts were gathered up
in a swall bunch behind, and more ruf
flea than ever were In evidence. Her

As the Small Girl with the Ruffles | can’t write to him and tell him she fs
taced e Captain (n the early morning | sorry, for he didn't tell her where he
was azalu hauuted by a re- | was.
1‘::&.';&: which bad startied him the | “The idiot,” breathed tha \Captain,
bt before whien he had met ber on | whoso face was white and set)
the hotol porch | The Small Girl slid down from his
Ho worrled through a restless | kneo and faced bim wrathfully, .
night and bad come early to walk up | “You shan't call him names. He's
and down the beach and watch the | my very own father "
kreem waves, with hesvy, miserable | Into the Captaln eyes there came a
eyes, and listen to thelr maddening | look which the Small Girl did not un-

all hands

write mother a letter

ut a note
Then he

hair was twisted up Into a knot on top
of hor head. And now the Captdln
know why he was haunted. Somebody
elso had worn her halr that way
Somebody who had looked like this
small maiden

Dut his redlections were broker in
upon rudely, as the Small Girl rushed
stralght at him and clung to his white
trousers with sand solled hands.

“It was a bigger wave,” she shiver
ed. “And I am awfully afraid of the

With a sudden rush of memory the
Captain gathered her up In his arms.
Somebody had clung to him once in
just that frightened way, and some-
body’s curls had blown across his Iips,
and be had kissed them. He put the
Small Girl down suddenly.

“DId you get wet?” ho asked sollc-
tously.

“No,” she whimpered,
up to my knees and it looked so deep.
He rat down on a pleca of driftwood
d took her on his knee,

“It's too early In tho morning for
Httle girls to be out alone.”

Over the child’s face there ran a
ripple of mischievous laugliter.

she gurgled,
and olasped her small hands ecstatical-

“but it came

“Why did you come bacl

bled, while the Sinall  Girl

aim curlously,

it was folded.
“It says, ‘Come down.
She opened it, looked at th
°d characters, and was sat
though she could not read it.
But what it really sald was
“Margaret:  Fate
each, where we had been to;
hose first days, and brou
our second self,
as been such a long tim.

nd of memory tugged once more at
the Captain’s heart.

leep,” went on the Small
“and pretty soon she will wake
y, ‘Margaret, Margaret, darl

- The Captaln stopped her. “Is your
mame Margaret,” he asked excitedly.

slimbed the bluff the Captain
1er out of sight.
lessly up and down, up and -d

At last be say a woman d
beach coming, her fisure bal
by the ascending morning m
went to meet her, his cager

~Captaln caught her in his arms and
held hor very close and kissed her.
‘Margaret Burton?
8o many questions for such a Small
Girl us answer.

“Yees;" the Small Girl was a little
Ured o of 50 much emotion which she
d1d wot understand. “My father's
mame was Jack,” she volunteered.
“How old are you?" Le asked, sud

sathered up in the ol4 way, he
piok with the hurry and excit

wrote the note with a hand tha

led me

little Margaret
. dear. Sure-

K7

trem-
watched

“What does it say?" sue asked when

e scrawl-
istied, al-

s:
to the
sether in
to mo
It

“Yeo-es,” sald the Smai! Girl. y after all these years there Is noth-
“1s your mother's name Margaret, | D& to keep us apart? Come.

1007 ho went on. “Jack
She modded and then gasped as the A8 fle Small Girl Jaborously

-watched

Then he paced rest-

own.
down the
1f-hidden
ists. He
eyes tak-

ing in the beauty of her—her curls

er cheeks
ement.

denly, ) “Margaret.
“8ix,” was the proud enswer. “Jack. -~
1 knew your mother once,” he sald | There was only a minute for a silent

‘quietly,

sreeting, and then the Snall Girl came

“When I was up In heaven?” asked | ipon the scene. Her mother called to

the Small Girl plously. uer before she reached them.

The Captain nodded, and -the Small | “Run back and get  my parasol,
GIrl settled herself to listen. larling.”

“Tell mo about it,” she sald. “Was| “The red one shrieked the Small
she a little girl then? “and can I carry it over my

“8he was very young and she had .
«eurls liko yours, and eyes like yours. “Yes, anything you want.” |

“Everything like me but her nose, The child danced out of sicht. and

Sroke in the Small Girl, with her hana

No," he sald.
Why did you come back?"

glve me?”

Mra. Burton turned to fhe Captain. |
“Does she know?” she asked.

“Because 1 am your husband andL
her father, dear. 1 should not have
gone.”

“But I sent you away,” she eald
wearlly, and the tears trickled down
her white cheeks. “How can you for- |

He =at down on the driftwood beside
Ber and drew Ler head doWn on bis
broad shoulder

“Because I have such a ‘lovely dlb
p'sition,’ " he said.

It her eyes came the same flash
of mischief that he had seen in the
Small Girl's.

“She told you I sald that?"

“Yes, and It gave me courage.”
Down the beach came . bobbing fig-
ure submerged in a red silk sunshade.
en the Small Girl reached them
was evidently mush uplifted by
the sight of her mother with her head
against the Captain’s coat.

Mre. Burton swept her up In her
:rm- and put her on the Captaln's

excitedly.
‘m ber own diminntive aftair. “M.
father's.”

y
Bose 18 like my

“It's vour father, dear,” she sald.

Burton waited for a ©ry of rapture,
but the Small Girl was not alive to
dramatic situations. She kissed him

hand
“Oh, no,” he

“You don't know,” wald the Small | calmly, and then stroked his handsome
X Srrogantly. “Mother sald it was. | nose with admiring fingers.
¢Au.l have my father's lovely disp'si “We really have "ry nice noses,
tion.’ glggled.

fither,” she

rncw Al About It.

Wederly—What makes you think
the widow who jJust moved fn next
door fis childless? Mrs. Wederly—I
Was talking to he* across the back
fonce today' aud ske told me how I
NIM 10 ralse my little girl —Chicasrn

C. M. SCHWAB FAILED ONCE
He Tried to Be a Horseshoer, but the
Horse

thing,” a horseshoer told an outsider
at the recent Philadelphia convention
of the trade. “A genius In the iron
trade once tried mine and gave it up

Charles M.
Schwab, the steel magnate who Is
bullding a palace for himself in New
York with a few of his millions. Well,
he tried to shoe a horse once and
couldn’t do it.

“It was when he was a young man
Just about old enough to parn his own
living. He used to his father's
horse to the shop of Aat’ Moran, the
horseshoer In Loretto village, to be
shod.

“Time and time again he asked Pat
| to let him nail on a shoe. He seemed
m like the business,

‘Ab, g'wan,' Pat would tell him.

‘Yer can't shoe yerself. Yer daddy has
1 to do it fer yer.
| “But young Schwab stuck to it and

finally ore day the smith let him try

!

It And ho bungled it so that after a
while the patient horse landed out
With his foot and away went the
youngster to the other side of the

| smithy.

|1 gu n never Yearn horse

! shoeing ).e sald when he picked bim
Eclf up.

“He never tried agaln, but took up
a trade of which he could make him
sclf the master,

“He calls to seo Moran whenever
goes home to Loretto now, and

talk about how a promising re-
crult to the trade gave It up.

“'Well, he couldn't shoe a horse,
whateyer he's able to do,’ the
Dlacksmith fays when he hears about
another of Mr. Schwab's successes

SOAP

N THE GINGERBREAD

| A Product of the Maine Forest Which
Is Said to Be Luscious.

“DId ye ever eat hot gingerbread with
soap In 1t?" asked Frank Brown, the
oldest camp cook on the West Branch,
Wwho beasts that he has made more
than 2,000 barrels of flour Into cream
course of twen:
in the forest. “Ef yo
you don't know what's

of tartar bread in the
ty-six winters
hain't ¢t
good
“Why
think

t,

a lumberman would no more
glugerbread  without
than ne would think of
new rum without molasses,
always go tegether—soap into
crbiead and molasses into
and both are jest about as
good as Is made,

“My rule fs to dissolve a hunk of

of eating
o it

the rum

water, then pour in a gallon of
molasses, a half pound of baking pow-
der and stir in the flour until the
dough will almost run. Then grea
yer paps, slap In the mixture aud
cliuck it into a red hot oven.

“When it comes out all golden
brown and full of sweet bubbles that
smoke when you break them open—

" the man who won't eat such food lsn't
1t to live or die.

“You can’t tell me that foap gin
getbread amn't fit o eat. I've eat it
morg than twenty-five years, and I'm

Jjest as sound to-day as I was when I
first tasted the food."—New York Sun.

Wrong Environment,

Louls Evan Shipman, the novelist
and playwrikht, when fn Philadelphia
a fortnight ago, looking after his Inter-
ests in Actor Macke't's performances
of “The Crisis™ told of an aged
negress wao, visiting In a stravge
town, strolled into'a Episcopal churca
that had a “Stranzers Welcome” pla.
card displayed at the door. She was
a good Zionist, and vary regular and
devout with regard to tlie services in
Ler own church at home. . The respon-
£ive realiog and the frequent “Amens”
interested her and, In time, made her
very tervid; and she began ty punctu-
ate the service with lusty “Hallelu-
Jahs.”  She attracted attention, and
finally was approached by the sexton,
who safd:

“Madam,
way here.”

“But I'se
ed, ecstatically,

you cannot carry on that

That may be so,” answered tha
sexton, “but mmlam. this Is no place
to show it

Fagged Out.
(This poem Is an imita \ll n of l‘.ml Kes.

ter's “1 Want to Go Hr (00 tired
1 orlginate—Author's Moty
want to let go, |

To drop the whole thi

The worrics, the
The sorrows, the sin

Just to let myself down
On the Led or the gro
Anywhere, 50 IUs down—

And let myself g

And the folks? 1 don't care;

|
And 10y business? The same. |
Hell and heaven? Too tired. |
1 want to forget, |
And den't want o say |

Please leave me alone

With your piliows and things;
“Tisn't that that 1 want,
Nor a a

—Amos R Wells i Eppincotr's Maga-
zine.

|

Career of Admiral Selfridge.

The late Admiral Selfridge’s elghty-
four years' service In the navy came
near covering the entire nistory of an
American sea power. The admiral en-
tered the navy as a midshipman and
was retired tarty-six years ago. His
son of the same rame, who was gradu
ated from the ruial academy in 1854,
c1g0 attained tie ravk of rear admir
el ard went on the retired list in 1898,
‘Toe late admiral's grandson is In the
zervice now. The elder Selfridge,
who was a contemjporary of Farragut,
was said 10 be at the time of his
' Ceath, the oldest naval officer in
world, Admiral $ir. Henry Keppel ot
the British navy being five years his
Junlor,

Dentists Are Philanthropic.
Swedish dentists have subscribed
for the gratuitous distribution in their
country of a periodical which is to In
cileate Datior leds rasardins oh o o

Aan Ancient Mexican City
- Matchless Scenery That Surrounds Cuernavaca

#+Spot Chosen by Emperor Maximilian for His
Summer HoaresLegend of the Mountain Peaks

state
xchange

Real

Of Whitghead & Mitchell o

Bot religlon!” she explaln-\

(Speclal Correspondence.)

! 1 a0 ot believe there Is another
city in North America which can be
made the headquarters and center
of so many delightful outings as
Mexico City.

With the capital city as your tem-
porary home weeks can be spent in
golng and coming with two or three
days, composed of hours In each of
trips, and when you are through and
ready to start for the states,you will
realize that you bave enjoyed some-

. ned®

So the priest called together the
most Intelligent of his flock, and,
pointing to the mountain, told them
that it would stand for Mother Mary,
Wwho would pray for them continually
and who would bear thelr supplica-
tions to heaven and there Intercede
for them. “Kneel dowm, turn your
faces heavenward and look at the
beautiful mountain,” sald the devout
priest, “and forget the ugly and pow-
erless idols.” This appealed to the

| PALACE OF PRE

| thing you never enjoyed before—muny
days composed of bours in cach of
Which there were sixty minutes of
delight, interest and scenery which
cdunot be duplicated anywhere.
Where, for example, 1s there an-
other city within one, two or three
days’ round trip distant = m a mys-
tery-clothed Mitla, a tropical and bar
rancainclosed  Oaxaca, a  beautiful
Pueblo, a matchless Orlzaba, a
lightful Tehuacan, and a
Cordoba, a historical Queretaro,
eterzally sunbathed Cuervavaca,
ever ing Collma, a Guad
nest n a fertile valley of the
ma, arajuato bullt on almost
hillsides whese
has placed the

de

fowered
an
an

smc

re rt «
a G

accessihle

Lo

e Creator
or i

richest si ca s

of the world, a snow-clad P®catapetl
and a shrive of G adeln
And these are not hut they are

crough to oceupy the .
tourist for at least onme
have gore to Mexico
missed Cuertavaca  but you could no
that, for every native-born Mei
10 every resident of the capital
city takes cspeclal prid. in Co
vaca. Having jald that city a vis
one ceases to wonder that Mavin
it for his summer home,
Cortez songht to end his days
and never grew tired of
sicepy and neverending delights
is the place of blaces where
would care to dream a life away and
not caro a fig for what the outer world
was doirg  Peace rlastivg peace.
1s In the air. It selzes upon you the
moment your eye rests upon the
matchless valley of Cuernavaca from

of the
To
have

tiv
month,
and to

can

lian

chose
that
th

a

re.

i
It

q

evel

La Cima, 10,000 feet above the
It Is like our youtatul imagtration of
the view which was unfolded 1o
Moses when he was taken into the
high places: and given a glimpse of
the promised land

The first thirg that Impresses yon
as your racientmodern train climbs
the steep sides of the mountain s
the endless beds of lava, Apparently |

the entire mountaln, with its 10.00
feet of helght, is one gr-at lava be.
with its ravines and canyons, In whic

h
an army might get lost for a month.

In the
peaks

distance are seea
of Popocatapet] and Ixtacc
huatl.  DId these in times prehis.
toric pour forth this mountain
lava, or was It the

the twin

of |
“Three Marys,” |

SIDENT DIAZ.—(Mexico.)

John MeCarroll b
acies In the town of “outhi
S0 morigae ot § per
you lose it

the Exchange Bank, Bir
/nm.n.m, Mich,

‘n-lzllo-in. is & partial list of farme,
sty aad village (Gts and real estate
cenernlly which we have for sale. As our
st fa conatantly changing, we request
that parties will write na if they do mot
sce what they want in this list:
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Qklava e west £ the
Poutiee 105 .x.u.p quc sauth of the b
| Indians, who declared that they would In mnnuur 0 ds; consists of
. 1Y ue b isv'acres: ‘ure cleared
obey and would always look upon tae 1%} 1 ot orehard. al |

mountain as the symbol of the Virgin
Mary

“But,” interposed one of the In. hey co Kod
. ith ten o |
you have told us of three larie hop house,
id there arc throe moun. hof h.n.,rm Kenho: 2 house
and there are thr moun Creamery, o e fin fowl
Creamery ur -( 10 barns. l n(! harn l”lm
“True” replied the priest. “Thera ir e ait his M execllent stone 1o datien |
I3 Mary the mother of Christ, and

Mary the mother of S
Magdalene
laen,” sug,

Salome and Mary

'sted the Indian, “we
call the three mountain peaks
Mary<”  And to this day they
have remaived the Three Marys, and
| there Is not a religious Indian in the
reglen round ahout who dc

will
Three

s not as-

| The day I made the trip to Cuerna.
| vaca started in with a matchless sky
|

0. clear e, waich revealed out
lines and views that extended for
rany miles on elther side of the

mcartain. On ove side lay the capital
clty of the republic, its many cathe-
dral and church spires glis.ening in
the sun, Its absorbing story of the
past appealirg to  the Imagination.
With what veried emotions ¢id Cortez,
Maximillan, Scott and tae heroes of
the past gaze upon the ancient and
modern Mexico City from the s adow
of the Three Marys?

Soon after leaving La Clma, the
| summit of the mountain, a thunder.
strm suddpnly gathered over our
heads ard broke with a fury unknown
save in the tropics. In cn amazingly
| short space of time the ravines and
gorges of the mountain side. which
were dry and barmless, have become
swollen torrents of roaring. raging,
{thing water, which tumbles and
tears cowr the mountaiaside in a re
sistless  wava, carrylng  destruction

s
0

i
tarm com 11 .-‘-.: weres ol
oty s
"

Kochester, Komeo
s'ensy.

oclate them in bis devotions, To " .,m.u.e,’n..,'.w
him taey are the symbol of all things of ene of st productive wn - ur it bl
| that arc good a { the happy I ‘u»u.‘m,.‘.
| that are good ard of the n he i
| after when there stall be no peo
| class, ro rich and no poor, and wh
| all shall ivdeed be equal. The nam
| Ing of the thr mountalos s by. many
| ascribed to Cortez, but tae story of 5
| the dovout priest is much the pret " * fret troat and 20 rods
tler and s the one accpted by the o Effantbonse nd lotce. ";:1.3‘:?». Fiua
| Indiavs. “At any rate the Three Marys bdrmuulrv; y‘nunlwn convs ’l
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CATHEDRAL \QT MEXICO.
toward which the swayirg train s Kd xuvlu gren seams and scars
its path

creeping? A little later you stop near
the summit of the mou-tan and you u\ he -udaen descent from the 10,000
Ititude swinging arousd curves

are at Tres Marias. Why .he name,
you ask, and In reply you get one of
the prettiest stories In  a lang of
lexendary lore.

sick, yot\are ready to appreciate the

You are told tuat soon after the | uaintresh of Cuerravars It is the
comquerors a priest of the mother | ratu:al boe of tie poet and the
church was sent into tie Cuernavaca [ ireamer, & Nare where jone desires
valley to carry the glau tidings of a | to eat, sleep 1 roam endless days.

risec azd livicg Christ to the indians | In a word there\s eve ythiog in Cuer-

residiog taere. The Indlans loved | ravaca which is xeeied to majn the
(Eelr 1dols of stone and mud. their | sick’ well, the woy happy, acd the
Jraln god” thelr “sun god." their | poor rich in mind ‘ud tae rich un-

god of battles” and .heir many other
€ods, and they could not understand
the story of an everlivicg and per.
soval God. One day the priest. sorely
discouraged. sat gazing at the three
mountain peaks, which rise anelllc~
| ally above the City of Cuervavac
| and he kad a bappy Inspiration. "'nm-
cannot understand,” communed
with himself, “my story, because they
Bave nothing to remember by. [ .will
therefore call the highest peak *Mary,

mindful of poverty.

German Professors P

German professors are likely

to grow rich. Seven years\ago 191

drew salaries of $250 or les:

seven went as high as $400,

four up to $1,000, Afty-nine to
000.
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