Lat no (radition @l my cars
With prate of evil and of good,
Nor superstition cloak my sight

Of beauty with a bigot's heod.

Beyond the shadow of the porch
r the wind among the tre

The'siver babbling in the clove,

And that great sound that is th

Give me the freedom of the earth
The letsure of the lght
hat his enduring soul
Of thelr serenity may share

For I. my brother, 5o .
T

1l :
.
- Her Secret, and His =
The family call mo Dabbles, be- Things are free and easy south ot
~causo 1 toll too many things and | the Rio Grand
have flufly Nalr. 1 feel that | am & | | “City of Mexico,” called “the -con
blot on the family escutchoon: for | ductor
've never done anything fine or no ther _hustled his brood into the
Ule; y Loe, my sister, went rlage, aml we spun rapldly toward
o Smiths, and came home with her | the Turbide
notobooks full of wonderful state: | | And so the inchdent was closed. It
ments. I was reopened with a  startling
Omar Khayyam 1s my Persian pus. | stroke. That night. rolled up in the
oy cat | gown, 1 found $100.000. It was In the
Every year-on Jan. 3 we start for | new onethousangd-dollar bills ag fresh
the City of Mexico. The maln office | ay from a bank

of the Randolphi Explosive com | Into what black mystery had 1 been
s there. Father is president of the | Woven? .
company and goes there to look after | | The next morntng | was up bright

the business. Lucy Lee goes to look | apd early. As Lucy Lee and father
after him, to put in his studs. 1 go  Were sluggards, [ tucked Omar under
0 look after Lucy 1 | my a¥m and we started over to the

By Jan. 6 w hed El Paso, | chfe at thé Jardia. In the patio of
crossed the Rio Grande and had got- | the hotel I bought a great bunch ot
ten Into Mexican territory. | looked | roses and a basket of strawberries
out upon vast stretches of alkaline | | A€ we entered the cafe, I saw Mar
plalns decorated with cactl, until 1| chs Aurelius eating his breakfast. At
felt like a large prickly cactus, my- | the same moment two men, who en
self, and turned to Lucy Lee for | t¢red behind me, were speaking in
solace. Hpanish.

Now, Lucy Lee had a grand game, | | “The telegram said: ‘Brown eyes
which she invented for raliroad jour- | smooth shaven, six feet.” There's ‘our

neys.. She took a large sheet of pa- | man X
per and blocked It off Into squares | | With the tall of my eve I saw dark

" corresponding to the berths. Then | Hlue uniforms and buttons stamped
she would look at the passengers | With the emblem of the republic. The
with half-closed eyes and write | arm of the law was about to stretch

things in the squares.

And so she wrote until every soul
fn the Electra was put lnto one of
the neat squares. Every soul but
on |

forth and pluck—whom!
I stepped gayly over to the table

Lucy Lee [ murmured. “You
faven't put Lower 3 into his square.”
there any one In Lower 3

“Well, rather,” 1 replied. "You old
ancak

Then Lucy Lee let her big
rest studlously on Lower 3.
looks as It he might be Marcus Aure-
llus about to write out his noble re-
flections.

“Nonsense.” 1 didn't know who |
Marcus Aurellus was. “I think he has
«done something desperate and Is run-
ming away from It He had a look
{n his eyes that made me want to
&0 up and say, er mind, it will
all come out righ

The train was pulling into the City
of Mexico.- I took a final glance into
my bag. Something’ was missing. |
<alled to Lucy Les |

“Your- nightgown?” sald Lucy Lee. |
“Casslus must have carried it out |
with the linen.”

Casslus was called but knew noth-

behind. Don't turn.”

“The police_al
Wwhere the man with the brown eyes
t

“I suspect some one has ‘stolen It."

and I laid my hand
us lived on the gloomy super- . Y

! .
“Marcus, dear,
heavily and dug my seal ring Into his

<

stition that all men are black sheep | ynuckles. “Here are strawbeérrles for

untll- proven white. ur breakfast.” I took the seat facin
Cassius Pullman.” I cried. “That's | pim  Then I sald, scarcely moving

monsense. It's been taked by mi y lips: “The police are behind.
Then father came In to get brushed | | Two brown faces stared down at

and the thing was explained tb' him.
At such times it was not necessary
o look him up In Dunn’s agency. The
explosive business was written In the
Blue fire of his eye and fn his blaz

5. stolidly as Aztec gods. |

“Pardon us, Senorita, but this gen-
leman and oue of them lald his
and on Marcus.

Lop vore “Senora, it you please—rand this
o entl is my husband.”| It I had
“Casstup, you will please find MIss | fan o thowsand pusbands. 5

had a thowsand husbauds. I lcould not
have been haughtier. .

“We're wrong, Terrazas,” said the
fhorter man. “The telegram did say
he was alone.

The man opposite me [sat and
Jooked in hmazersent at me. “Why
have you done this? Of courke, you've
read about me in the Morping Her
| mla2 .

“No, T haven't
don't want to.”

“But I do want to krow| to whom
the money belongs.

“It belongs to.the First National
Bank of Kansas City. | was cashier
there.” Then ke smiled. “But it got
into your bundle by mistake.”

1 didn't kngw just how to receive
nt it for alimony

Randolphls’ wearing apparel at once.”
Marcus| Aurelius jumped to his feet,
©pened his valise, tumbled his things
about and produced a roll of muslin.
It was mine. 1 seized it.
“Sir,” blazed my father,
the meaning of this."

“It mmeans,” sald Marcus Aurelius,
“that there has been an absurd mis
take. T'm|not exactly in the souvenir
business.

Thek Casstus put in, “I put Lower

“what 1s

1 replled, “and 1

you
My color sch
| rm your wite

I told him the marriage
hot countsies and how bhe
entangled.

He stared.

“This s startling.” But I could s
that he was not much frightened. I
had expected to marry another girl

law of the
had been

'
ibnnlneu energy of my father
descduded In an enormous mantie
upon my shoulders. “Youy must get
out of the city at once. The train
for Vera Cruz starts in half an bour.
We'll go to the ticket office at once.
At Vera Cruz you can get your steam-
er for Central America,

When I weit back to the cate
" |

Opened his valise.
's things In your daughter's seat
‘when | was making his berth.”
“And In the Innl(n 1 got more
sthac belongs to
The car roared jou! and merrlly as
woly & car of gentiemen rovers can.

I sald nothing: and still it s & fam-
lly legend, that I can't keep a thing

Thdt afternoon Walls-Fargo
Express eompany forwarced to the
First Naticual Bank of Xansas City
a package. It contained $100,000.—
H. Morrls, in Los Angeles Times.

80 MUCH THF -BETTER.
Man's Argument Strengthened Posi-
tion of the Fair One:
don't you see” hp urged, “it
iz wouldn't be quite

“But,
woman proposed,
fair to man
Why not? she demanded. \

“He would have no chole:

“Why not?" she persisted

“A -gentleman,” he explained, “is
taught to show great consideration
for woman. As & mere matter
courtesy he must accede to
He miust never say ‘No' o

not until after marriage, at
any rate, and ttmt doesn’t help him in
this proposal businéss.”

“So much the otter.” she returned

cheerfully.  “If woman Is to propose
to man she doesn’t want him to say
‘No I'm glad you poluted out  the
stfongth of her position, for it encour
| ages me greatty. Wil you  mapry
| mo?
| And what could the poor man say?
fortunately; he wanted to glve
only reply possible under the clr
tances, anyway,

50 w0 harm was

NEW JERSEY,STILL FERTILE.

No “Race Suicide” in That State o
the Union.
In né other state in the Union do |
we find such \ts to children
as there are in Race sul

jam  H
arge family
and every time a ehild got married h |
built a heuse.  Asound the parental
domicile s a colony. There is a mil
lionaire in Jersey City of the name of |
Young who |
splendid ho
continguous  and  costly.  There fs
nothing *handsomer on the Hudson
county boulevard. At Bergen avenue
and Clifford place is a wonderful red-
) tower on the corner of a, frame
donce. Livingston Gifford  loved
his ¢ s0 much that whenever
& new baby was born he added a

story to the tower. All the world can
tell by counting the stories how many
young Giffords there wepe. The fond
father is dead. His son, Livingston
Gifford 11, Is a wellknown patent law-
New York Press.

MENTAL AND PHYSICAL LABOR.

Why Workman Thought Bishop Had
a Soft Snap.

That recent utterance of President
Charles Norton Ellot of Harvard, to
the effect that a man with his health |
and a congenial occupation could not
work too mapy hours a day inspired
J. H. Maddy, “press agent” of the
B. and 0. road, to tell the following: |

“Two street pavers were working
in the hot sun one afternoon when
one of them looked up and sald:

“‘Me back’s almost bruk. 'Tis
hard wurruck and long hours. Of'd
loike to!be afther havin' thot mon's
job, now,’ indicating a rotund dishop
who was passing. ‘Sure, ne lln:l‘
things easy, OFll go bail!’

““Whist, ye growler!" exclaimed his
comparion, doffing his hat as he saw
the churchman. ‘His riverence wur-
rucks all the toime, day and noight.’

“*Arrah, that may be!’ was tho
quick response; ‘but the lucky divil
don't know it "—New York Times.

HOW ARROWHEADS WERE MADE
Flint Rocks Shattered by Fire—No
Tools Used by Early Man.

We did not know until to-day how
the Indians made the flint arrow-
heads that are very often found all
over the country. They had no tools
to ‘work with, and the question of
how they made them was ot answer-
ed. “Abe” Matheney, who was for
many years a heap big chlef of the
Wahoo tribe, says the squaws broke
fiint rock into small pleces by putting
it into the fire. They them selected
a suitable picce for an arsowhead,
held it ip the fire till it got hot, then
put a drop of water on ft, which
“chipped off” a small particle of the
flint, and by this slow and tedious
process the squaws shaped the arrow-
heads, says the Eldorado Republican.
A look at an arrowhead will convince
one that this was the process adopt-
ed to make them, as they all have
rough surfaces. |

Herd

Where we
Thorns cd D oan’ i
But this old worid's
Here's hopln't

Maybe
Have
But t

Here

fowers w
been scattere
heart's

That we'll see the mornin' lght;
That the very darkest night |
Can't hide Heaven from our sight—
Here's hopla't
—Frank Stanton.

One Definition.

“Say, pa,” queried little Johnny
Bumpernickle, “wbat’s a phenome-
non

“A phenomencn,’
father, “is a
bis laugh in

replied the wise
who s able to get |

the proper time when |
& woman Is tell lunny ny story."

After tne Eviction.

Eve—You'll never fuuilm me, will
you, Adam?

Adam—0, 1 don't know! 1 bave
other ribs

- the cardinalate,

WAS OF ROYAL LINE

Duchess Salvia'i, Dimcl D:scendaat of the Unfortunat
Charles 1, Dies at Rome—Other Members of
Stuart F mi'y Still Livicg,

(Speclal Correspondence.)
HE recent death of the |

previously to such effect. The Jaco
Duchess_Donna Jacques |

bite songs moved the hearts of the

line Arabella Salviat! | people to deeds of herolsm: and even
(nee  Fitzjames) at | to-day pulses throb and eyes fill with
Rome removes from | fears as people listea to these touch-

the world another mem- |
ber of the great family |

Ing strains of spirited songs.
The personal assoclation of the

of the Stuarts. She | Stuarts with Rome be sald to be-
was In the 76th year | gin, when on June 1719, Clemen-

~ of her age, being born | tina Sobleski; grand-daughter of King

n Parls Feb. John Sobleski Ill—the liberator of
tavghter of Duke James Fitzjames | Vieuva from the Turks—entered the

and the Duchess Marguerite de Mar- | Eternal City by the northern gate, the

Portico of Temple of Adrian.
(onie )

mier. In she became the wife | porta¥del Popolo. Her mother was
of Prince  Secipi Maria Gianbat thaQsIneess Neybourg, sister of lhn-
tsta, Duke Salviatl, four years her
elder, who wag second brother of of Aug. 28, 1719
Prince Marcauntonio Bor tory of Montetiascon
The de | King of England, arrived
ed from the Stuarts, but the prefiix | here to celebrate his marriage withs:
“Fitz” indicates that the family which | Clementina Sobleskl, royal princess
bears it does not, especially where | of Poland. He was lodged fn tae bish
royalty 1s concerned, descend in the | op's palace. The bride arrived ‘here.
legitimate lin The name  Fitz- | from Rome Sept. 1. and on the e
James s that bestowed uppn & son | ing of that day, “at 24 o'cl
of James, Duke of. York. afterward | sunet. the bishop of the fown unite!
King James 1L, by Arabella Churchill, | the royal palr In wedlock in one of
sister of the great Duke of Marlbor | (he halls of the pa the chief mag

A alac
James istrate of the town and many princes. |

ough. He was named Fitz

James and Lord Macaulay, writing of | qukes and barons assisting at the
him when he was only in his 20th | ceremony

year, says that hie had not yet gIven | yough the birth of Prince Charles
promise of thé eminence which he

Edward in the Mutl’ Palace at Rome
was celebrated with great rejoicings, |
being announced to the city by 300 |
shots from the cannon of Castle St

Angelo—about 200 tmore than greeted
the birth of the son of Napoleon the
Great, the King of Rome—this young
man did not make much sensation in
the Eternal city. He was treated with

afterward attained.

He became known to history as the
Duke of Berwick, marshal and peer of
France against’ his former fellow.
countrymen. It is sald of him that he
won a victory at the head of a French
army over a Frenchman, Count de
Ruvigny. Eail of Galway, at the head
of an Emglish army. It fs a notable

circumstance that the late Duchess | MU kndness by the mobility.
Salviati had the name of Arabella | Afer the failure of the rising in
among her names, as well as that of Charles desired to get out of
Fitzjames me. He had been refused admis
It is a strange destiny which landeq | Slon Into Venic ieh a few years
the childfen of the royal Stuarts in | before had receive him as a sover
Rome, this refuge of the abandoned: | ¢1€n. On the death of his father In
The orphans of the heart must turn | 175, he came to Rome to tender the
to thee.” For close upon two centy- | 1ast  dutics to him who had  be
rles members clalming deseent from | queathed to him the barre inber-
this antique family have at intervals | itance of a lost kingdom

After this he no longer took off
clally the title of King, being satisfied
with that of Earl of Albany, although
on one occasion at least If not more
frequently, he had a me®il colned in
the inscription of which he'ls called

found a home In Rome. One of the
Stuarts was raised to the dignity ot
and It is but a few
years since the name of Bonaparte
was erased by death from the st of
cardinals

It is not to say who is thé last’| Kipg. Abandoned by his adherents,
of the Stuarts, for ‘it appears there | hid courage faded away ' and he
are still In Europe heirs to the throne sought cousolafion ln  drink, that

230 of nabitusl

ed by

irts that

dypasty. There is oné thing certain, marry
| at all events. that, they have left deep ered into to
traces of thelr presence at Rome and direct heir of the Stu

in other cities of Italy .

There s a fascination about the
varlous membars of this kingly race
which is wondrously attractive. Better |
kings have been less loved than the |
Stuarts, but there must have been
some strange power In them to move |
men so tifat, in spitg of all thelr faults
and wrongheadedness, they were wifl-
Ing to sacrifice their all—fortune and
life itself—to the Stuart cause.

They .were surrounded with a halo
of romance, and love and devotion to
them were ireulcated by charming
melodies and stirring songs such as
| 3ave rarely or vever beeu employed

| arts, now 51 years of age, with the
]\oung Princess Luisa of Stolberg-

| Godern. To facilitate the union, |
France offered the prince an annual |
pension of 240,000 francs if he con-

| sented to the match. He was the

| grand nephew of Charles 11 who had

been pensioned. by Louls VIV. snd

naturally he accepted.

Strange Coincidence In Death.
| While trimming a large tree at Peri- |
guez, France, recently, two men fell
and were killed. Sixty years ago to
a day two men met their deaths while
H cutting the same tree.

an exact literal reproduction of
dead, and at the same time affords
the most complete bit of l‘lm
known. In order to get the statue
family had a photograph taken of &
man exactly the size of the deceased,
dressed In the latter's clothes. Those
fuclude & mackintosh over an ordt
pary business sult, trousers crammed
fnto the tops of rubber boots, laose
tie, turn-down collar, and soft, broad
brim hat. The photograph and a head
of the deceased were sent to Italy,
and the result {s a counterfelt presen!
ment of the father of the family in
white Carrars marble standing on a
tall pedestal In the cemeters. The
rubber boots recall the business of the
deceasod; he was a contractor of
ditches.—New York Times.

 In diseases that come to women only,

as a rule, the doctor is called in, some

tolearn | times several doctors, but still matters
from bad to ut

orse; but 1 have
never known of a case of female
ch_was not helped when
:|Lydia E. Pinkham's '
C und was used fal .

s Deadac h'""ﬁ:,'u e, irreguiar oF pa
atent s b ache, irregular or palne
B :‘.ﬂ.:’.. . oin 1 '-:..n n. ‘ro: | ful periods, and nervous attacks due to

i Neess| the Faavere straln on the aystem by

some orgaalo trouble, 4ad for women

of advanced years in the most’ Aryll.

time of Iife, [t serves to correct every
ealthy actl

l ion of

Douglas Schoonover, a bridge work:

| er of Allegheny, Pa. saturated the (‘om]mnnd PG Ve hold reliance
clothing of bls wife with ol as she|in my bome, and 1 would not be with-
lay sleeping on a couch and then ap- outit y experience with this

modleinn wlnrh covers
found mothing -to
ways recommend it."
BARNES, 607 Second St.,
ington, D. C.— 85000 forfeit I! M'lu
b Intior pdeing gonvinencs sanmol

Such testimony should be ue-
uplml Ly all women as mminE

plied a match. The woman was burned
beyond recogaition.

MISS TENA IFLAND,
Hox 100, Eiliston, Oblo, -offers to furnish fn.
| formation free as to how she was cured of
pains In ber side, stomach aud nerve troubla.

Weshe . \ ng evidence that Lydia
Temperan A treo that Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
ranc atment, and for n nnml- without a peer as a rem=
) edy for all the distressing illsof .,
speaks il of hel women.
alicense to get bac

A Boon to Humanity.
n Mrs. Thomas J. lu\lL! '\u of Lake-
and,

m-rlu-d ;.r.-u( benefit lruul llm use of
Baxter's Mandrake Bitters when sufs
fitting | for r.-r from Indigestion and. loss or
te It certainly Is. a
hum.nuly Sold tn liquid or (lblﬂl lt

TELLOW CLOTHES ARE UNSIGHTLY,
Koop them white with Red Cross Ball Blue.
All'grocers sell large 3 oz. package, 5 couta

often @

as

Fatlures” ure

\wx Carnot save soclety apart from

annot be oo hixhly spoken of as
Bind Ave.,

Benry. JoAnson @ Lord, Prove.. Buritngion, T

s Cure
h

werlag  Advertisements Kiadly

Whea

Theye I8 not a moment l\“hout some
\ oy \ Meation This Fapes.

MRS RATH'S BABY

+ Tired Mother’s Touching Story of
Anxiety and Suffering.

| Cuticura Brings Blel ed Cure to Ski
Tortured Baby and Peace and Rest,
© to Its Worn Out Mother.

It is no wonder that Mrs, Helena Rath was takery sick.
Single-handed, she.did all the housework and washed, cool
mended for her husband, Hans, and their six children,
plucky fight to keep on her feet, Mrs. Rath had to yield, ear]
in 1902 she took to her bed. 'What followed she told t¢ a visitor,
who called at her tidy home, No. 821 Tenth Ave,, New ¥ork City.
I hired a girl to mind the chil-
dren and to do whatever else she

could. I couldn't stay in bed long. | so
Sick as [ was, it was easier for me believed thas
to crawl around than to lie aad | m red by
worry about my little ones. ali t. Notall of &

a
L got up aticr a fow days, and let | sudden, mind you/ Little by little.

the girl go. I had noticed that she but 50 ‘surely. Charlie and I both

had sores on her face, hands and | got more peace/by day, and more
arms, but I paid no attention to that | sleep by night,/ The sores sort of
until Charlie, my youngest, began to | dried up and yent away. I

pick and scrate i Bimaelt. o was | never forget ogle blessed ni| \n when
then ten months old, and the girl | 1 went to bej wm; Charl

had paid more attention to him than
toany of the others. Charlie was fret-
ful and cross, but as he was cutting
teeth, I didn't mmk much of that.

Even when a rash broke out on his
face I wasn't frightened, because
everybody knows that that is quite
common with teething babies. Sev-
eral of my others had it'when little,
and I thought nothing about it.

**But the rash on Charlie's poor
litt.e face spread to his neck, chest.
and back. I had never seen any-
thing quite like it before, The skin
rose in little lumi
came out. My bab:
20d how he did suffer ! llc wonldn't
eat, and night after night I wllked
the floor with him, w s 1w
Often [ had to stop \)ecluu {

. faint and my back throbbed with
pain. But the worst pain of all was
to see my poor little boy burning
with those nasty sores.

I believed he had caught so
disease from the girl, but some
the neighbors saic
and that is not ca‘ching, they
me Yes, I gave him medicine,/and

sa.... wnd things oa hih. I
dunl think they were all n
Once in a while the itching
to let up a bit, but there
much change for the betien until a

me, & soon/as I got suj
dishes out of the way and u..o'ﬁ:
children ugdressed ; when I woke

lady across the street asked/me why * Yes, that fat little boy by the
T'dlan try the Cuticura Wemedies | window 18 Charlie, and his skin s
I told her I had no faitly in those | as white w flake, thanks to
things you read about in fhe papers. | the Cuticura Hemedien. "1 think
She said sh canf me o go | everybody should know about. the
on faith noc even to/spend any | Soap and also the Ointment, and if
A gfve me some | it is going to-help otber mothers
thiok the | with sick babies, go ahead and pub-

11— old you.
ol onnd 3 | e Rt LR ELER paTm,
ing, and burning of the skin as in eczemaj
Iwmsu the loss of hair, and crusting
of the scalp, as, scalled head ; the facial disfigurements, as in
pimples and rinf the awful suffering of infants, and anxiety -
of worn-out-pafents, as in milk crust, tetter and salt rheum,—all
demand a regedy of almost superhuman virtues to successfully
cope with th¢m. That Cuticura Soap, Ointment, and Resolvent
No statement is made

are such stads proven beyond all doubt.
regarding them that is not justified by the strongest evidence.
The purity and sweetness, the power to afford immediate

the certajhty of speedy and permanent cure, the absolute safety
and greay economy have made them the standard skin cures, Nond
purifiers/and humour remedies of the civilized world,

CUTICT EMEDIES are sold llmll- -wz
e otred e, e of @)
?A':..":; n'.h“' [y o sy e I-ollou:n-twi“" smours
B d Bealp, et Care P 84 %00 iy
' eetionsin o1 lanuages e XA e Bale, e 4
FoTTEn DATA AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION,

START A STEAM LAUNDRY =




