century ago by the /
e first of the Pan:
an  Obaldias,
ted aprincely_
estate from @ rpyal grant of land.
Mangote, situated about 8 miles from
the town, is nlen the handy—of hi

great-grandsons, (whose father was .
lately president of the republic. Be-
fore the revolutionary days many
Chiricano lande od
rdly estate in ppace and- prosperity.
David is an atfractjve place, clean
and orderly as a Dutch burg and pic-
‘turesque as a Tyrolean hamlet. Along
lngths of the streets
Bt dwellings  with
whitewashed wally, red-tiled roofs, and
blue and-green floors dnd window
shutters. The mpst pretentious resi-
ces are' mo mére than two-storied
iframe “Structures,| with 10 rooms at
most aud a patig In the rear. Of the
uov inhabitats perhaps 50 are “well
hventional sense of

p femainder are super-
latively poor, measured by the stand-
ard of dollars and cents, but passing
wich in fact by reason of having
everything that.they need and probably all they
desire. Everyone seems to secuge an easy live-
hood, but precisely how is difficult to determine.
A hard worker |s/ not to be seen, but neither Is
rant, and the municipality does

any sudh Institition as an almshouse.

Howeyer, the matter s divested of much of Its
mystery. when oaa considers that land as prolific
s any In the world (s to be had for the taking,
and a wan's outfit of clothing consists of three
Pleces—straw ‘hat, shirt, and cottop trousers—
‘while 3 woman gets along very well with one gar-
ment, and children are not nncumhered to that
extent.

eason was well-nigh spent,
everythlng looked fresh and green the morning
that 1 galloped out upon the llano on my way to
Divala. My mosd, a long, lean fellpw with -a
‘melancholy 'kq5 followed at a pace which he
mever varled, but| which later experience taughg
me could always |be depended on to bring him
up with me at the end of a ride. Man never

@ less appropriate pame than his.

When a woman marries a man to re-
form bim she falls to take into con-
sideration that by the time she bas
8ot it done there will be nothing left
but mnm—m man will be entirely
rotted away. K

Jamee wes ‘s delightful man with
only one bad habit. It was the habit
which most women call “bad habits.”
| He was 4 real estate man, was James,
| and his bad habits were very active
‘ Tight after he had cinehed a deal. He

cinched a deal rather so often—per-
| haps—

| Genevieve met James at a club
| party, according to the commonplace
| wont of things, and he was very nice
/to her. She was a nice little thing.
|and he got into the babit of driving
| out rather often 36 her father's home

on the very edge of the town. It is
not too much to say that Genevieve
fell in love with him. James fell in

B HELE

The Genevieve Who |
to Reform Him

Generleve crie or &u out . that
ul;n. down on ide her
i James wow to the club.
n‘ gathered tmua onumental
—er—well, he was a uu- Above him-
self again.’ a-unu he was \emn-b
ashamed
By the time this Wore uc.\ he was
truly repentant, and h
mell of the stuff. So drove out to |
see Genevieve and told her so.| Genp- |

§

and such things. She had prayed\sin-
cerely and James now declared
he hated the very smell of the styff.
These two things stood to Genevieye
in)the relation of cause’ and effect.
And this was the exact moment chos:
en by James in which to ask ber to, |
marry him.

When James and Genevieve came

) Brenzn over meacy ivo \§

D

Bare feet are stuck in the wooden stirrups.
and his steed are festooned with bags,
the tout ensemble suggesting o

and packages,

He
askets

itinerant Christmas tree. Stuck under the saddle

flap, or elsewhere

beyond ready reach, is a rifle

or shotgun, of anclent make, probably unservice-

able, and almost

cerlllnly unloaded. Everyone

—“panther llon"—was. possibly be-
'stowed upos bim ln a spirit.of irony. He, was 80¢8 armed upon the road.
and hdd the

of less peaceful times

ﬂh‘eﬂﬁdcﬂ-th of confining his attention to
his own busitiess und just so mueh of his em-
ployer's as ly concerned hi

Belore, us stret one of th- ‘llanos, which
'n-. like grassy islands in a forest sea, at Inlurvll-

are ‘sesm-iu a small wooden cross set

in the

ground and surrounded by a rude rail fence, Indl-

cating the spot where some
h in the comm!

violent deat

nfortunate met a

sio of a crime.” Pan-

taleon Tode alongside as I approached one of

these.

burying places that contained

ng the slope of the

C ll!hq onward and 3 on either side of us lha

a sweep as level as a billlard

greep. With its thick covering of

et lonked strikingly like a bit
of

two crosses. Wit

h emotionless precision he told

the grizzly tale af two compadres who bad fallen

d here had

fought fo, the death with thelr

bosam bound by a

fcountry Here and
i & cefbo threw its beavy-leafed
Rording-grateful shelter for man

ed the lhnn Jn, and away be-
t rose the Jabbed teeth of the
nokhu <cone of El Volcan pro-

m:k lnmum the shortest route
the road enters the forest.
_-lun for the sake of preserving
ise one might'Fide unrestrain-
t night over this flat expanse,
es_and devold of burrow: ln
-d u at a hand nllnn n
my horsé's ears were not
| tp. bhm nnu ot David
p-un in the distance.
mmons” of the people
yazing gfound. We pass small
20 head] nibbling, the Tierbage.
te ‘but not|
<ondition them for market.
jare a few mare: th
n this country they
lnh horses, leaving th
Bt grass. This s’ obviehs
retards

L
clearings where

are
blmd closer than

woman can break that tle, and whe:
inst compadre hell knows
Thege two' hacked each other until

turns
bitternes:
they fell, gasping
the  mouth, still
They

erbaps at

re foungl dnz‘ locked In. each other's

that of brotherhood. Ouly a
compadre
no greater

and bleeding, and foaming at
Jabbljg with waning strength.

the very last the spirit of com-

M!lhlp returned to soothe their passing.
T put this refipction to' Pantaleon, but he de-

clared it more I
other and thinki]

sion pleased me pette:
uperior knowledge of the charac-

to my- moso’s

ely that they died cursing each
g of the girl. My own conclu-
but I felt bound to defer

teristics of his countrymen,

sently -the

foad entered the monte, and we

rode between wdoden walls reinforced by heavy

wth. Al

groynd, burned t
tered his seed W

The mlcheh is -hu‘nnlvuhl

long intervals we passed small
the settler had cut over the.
e debris, where it fell, and scat-
ith a cml s, confident hand.
gricultural lmnlt—

low his never been seen in the coun- '

trouble. - Withal,
cur 'Ilh the inf:

A pl
try Culunﬂon
tem. ' T saw ﬂelA

rich crops for  fifte

uously for balf a

s neglected as an unnecessary
barvests are.boynteous and -re-
ible regularity of the solar sys-
uf sugar cane that had ylelded
unbroken seasons, and a
stood In corn’ contin-

el
gent

All over the Pgcific slope of Chiriqul is a top-

fogt thick, formed by the vol-
puntain sides. . It is rich as any
ot onehundred-thousandth part
hroed to the ount of man.
the population is\less than four
P Apart trum a lcqm of cattle
growers, n

pmaican frult and Oubnn mxpr
ficco, whilst these and many ot

nury of it is that tens of. thou:
in éity sweatshops. and facto:
wringing a living from a retuc.
and "unlimited lles waiting to
man who will cast a handful of

moditles can' be grown within',

| patches, from which they derive almost all the

David we came to Alanje, - $200 capl

a pueblo of only a few bupdred In- |
babitants, but a place of considera- |
tion |in this -sparsely settled country. | o
There are no hotels In the interior,
nor Js there need for them where ev-
ery door is open to the wayfarer. The |
first glance around the plaza of |
Alanje will decide the discriminating
stranger to head for the comfortable: | a
lookng_frame house on the south
side, with its inviting veranda. Should |
ho not immediately take that direc-
tion, the little cura, In his long black | s
robe, is likely to come to the door and | s
shout a welcome. {

The mid-day breakfast at the cural i

my lively host He was very young | s
and | very optimistic, quite content |
with his lot and properly impressed  r,
with| the Importance of his work. It | r
appeared to me that his life must be
a lonely and monotonous one, but he | o
did not share my view of it. He was
the only man of any education in the village, but | &
two. highways and several byways converge at
Alanje, and every few days he might look for a
phssiay visit from some intelligent traveler. His |
duties occupled three or four hours of the day |
and the rest of the time he filled In with study, |
for his ambition pointed to advancement in his
calling, whilst his environment had awakened an
Inherent taste for natural history.

We left the table to walk over ® the church, |
with its curlous detached tower. [ asked for the
records. With righteous indignation blazing In his
eyes, the little cura laid before me a pile of leath-
ercovered manugcripts, molded, worm-eaten, and |
torn. Not a page was Intact, bardly two consecu- |
tive lines legible]

“Such neglect 1s crime,” sald my host, fer-
vently. “I need hardly say that the damage was |
beyond arrest when these came into my hands.” |

1 fully apprecfated bis feelings. Indeed, I dare |
gay that my own regret was the keener. Alanje
Is older than David. In fact, its history merges
with the times of the Conquistadores and there Is
no knowing what wondrous tales may be hidden
in those sadly mutil. - 1 documents.

“Our cburch bas a legend,” remarked the cura,
leading me to a large alcove on the left of the |
chancel. Drawing aside a curtain, he revealed a |
life sized painting of the Christ in his final agosy. |
It was evidently the work of an artist, but did |
not betray extraprdinary abllity. .

“I don’t know \when this came here, but it was |
certainly beforq the present generation.” the
cura explained, with a slight show of embarrass-
ment. “The story goes that ome evening a
stranger came to the village and, declining shel-
ter elsewhere, begged to be locked alone in the
church over night. His request was granted.
When the curious villagers came early In the
morning to look for him he had gone, and the pic-
ture, with the paint fresh and wet, hung where

you see it |

love with her,
driving out
per, and he and Genevieve had a love-
Iy time on the veranda in the moon-
light.

was rather busy and fell from grace,

had a lovely souse on last night, didn't

and I don’t thank you."

and cried and cried. Then, when she
his; and then she prayed for Jim very

better.

too. Then he went

back from their honeymeon, the happy

ry
ften and was allowed to stay to sup-

Then, as cool weather came on, he

s usual, when he cinched a deal. And | ing home fo G

at last, at a party, Genevieve saw him | —er—that s,
when he had fallen from grace. He |evenings out
| was a bit above himself, and, besides, | was thinking

he danced with him and
omething about his breath.
Next morning blg brother sald, "

noticed

Jim
race—because,

was jan excellent meal, reinforced by | he? But be certalnly had a nerve to | to h

good wine and superb coffec. The | dance with you. You should have | them all
pleagures of the occasion were height: | turned him down." astrous habits
ened by the entertaining remarks of | Genevieve gasped a bit. Then she

ald, “He was nothing of the kind,

And then she
an to her big, pretty, pink and white
oom and got down upon her knees
ways. So he
ould get her breath, she remembered | diately? Yes,
incerely and very girlishly, and felt

She entirely falled to pray for her-

elf. because she had not vet found out | that was abou

gle,
James and

they say they

again.

mouth. The
rest of them

never did a

Genevieve.

—only a ghost.”
ghost at that,

after all.

“The man {
trate Hpuse of

1 looked at the little cura

“Oh, 1 don't kmow,” he safd, with a shame- |
faced smile and a shrug of the shuolders. “At
any rate, my pegple belleve the story firmly. and
it does them no harm

On the road between Alanje and Divala we
crossed several streams. A better watered coun-
try than this could not well be fmagined.

Divala s a little settlement of 50 to 60 huts
and, perhaps, 300 inhabitants, who are entirely ',
dependent upon (the ranch and Insure it a con-
stant supply of labor. The people cultivate little | o

foodstuffs they nped. A few weeks' work in the |
year at 60 cents 4 day will produce enough money

for clothing and| a moderate indulgence in the

luxurfes that are to be had at the village trading |
sjore.

unlikely place to look for an American family in | ,
a bungalow that bas the appearance of having |
been transplanted from a New Jersey suburb.
Mrs: Wilson has lived in this out-of-the-way cor- |
ner of the earth for five years, and has bad the
companionship of ber infant duripg the past |
eighteen months. There is not a woman of her
own race within |40 miles. This Is isolation, in- |,
deed, and I suspected that she must find it irk- |
some, though she would not admit as much. b
Twelve years ago Leslle Wilson came out from | 4
California and settled in the nel(hborhood of Di- |

needed that attention.

sober and In his right mind. , He knew
how bad he had been, nm} he sup-
posed she did,
was not fit to speak to her, but he was
golng to be

he must be a man for her sake, and
was sure he was repentant and would
the next night he lifted a restraining
palm to hn friends and said:
i
Divala fs 15 miles from anywhere, but the most | poupe-
wagon themselves at the bidding of a
‘ nice girl.
| ness and, besides, 1t was the blessed

| rived, rather late in the afternoon, h

9 for

hat she was the person who really
Findley some

James came out in a few days,

too, so he told her he
would laugh

an now, and would

And Genevieve said | shont.

he forgive hi
he would forgive him, because she

ever fall again.
When James went back to the club

“Never
I'm on the water wagon for
.” And his friends laughed, be-
ause they had climbed on the water

A widow by n

one week!
About Christmas Genevieve had a
hock. James was doing great busi-

over |h¢re’
thor.

olMay season. He was to dine with
hem on- Christmas, and when he ar{

ad been Ww:rding off the cold of the
rive.

to see very | L was

by his m:::a{l
he said, riing’ as

home to Gendvieve the first evening’

he would oply straighten
would show those friends of hig who |
had so far outdistanced him fn the

James came to.
ly looked like and decided /that
time had come when he must straight-
en up and leave behind his boyish |

awful struggle?
awful struggle.

He was sick a week or so and felt
depressed and down for months,
Because the truth |

ter wagon, so they cheerfully fall ol

Thelr wives think they are?
but their wives only see them whe:
they are depressed’ and down In the
minyte James and the |

(Copyright. by Assoclated Lit

body fs against a cop.
worst: of it in-a scrap, everybody is!
satisfled, and {f a cop was to walk his |
beat /with a blscked eye every citizen |

knife or a razor.

‘What have you read of his?”
“Nothing. But I danced twice with
him last night.”—Fliegende Blatter,

‘warmly
ends. When he went)

you mothy

\
All th#\years that James was

enevieve perfectly soper
sober at least three
of the week, Genevjeve
with some pride that it
up,/ he

really, sald Genevieve |

elf, James was far the aplest of |
It was nothing but his dis- |

that stood in hig way.

He saw what he real-
the

strafghtened up. Imme-
immediately. Was It an
No, it was not an

but
t all.

| s that it is not such ah awful strug-
as a rule.
John and William and |
Charles are not often fn earnest when

The truth is that

want tq stay on the wa-

get Joutdoors, they are

different men.
You don't belleye it?
your brother about it, Genevieve, my |
dear, and watch what he says.
Well, when James really made up | ufacturer. This applies more wﬂcn-
his mind to quit he just quit. d cl
the saddest point of the story is right | aration
here—he never/ did astonish the world. | most
He never set/ the river on fire, he |

Well, you ask

An

hing except to continue |

She had reformed him, but the re-
form was about all there was left. A% | a preparation I have
Genevieve gometimes sald to herself, | years and never
“It seems as lf be were only a Khnlt’ mend, for in almost every case it

perhaps Genevieve did

ary Press.)

The City. Policeman,

ys Magis-
s a target

in uniform,”
f New York,

trget loafers.”
It's/a funny thing.” mused Officer

months ago, “but every-
If he gets the

hisself to death In the

he

ight. And say! Imagine

this town Without any cops for just

And at last the day dawngd when |

to make ratjer a shabby living tor |

As he was a perfectly commonplace |

not have much of a run for ber money |

¥

E

i
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L Insurance
live 20 years you get the $10,000—but
|1t you don't, then your widow wiil
get It
Mr, Kutting
know that she (ot it

Sollcttor—It you

Hintz—How will I

Have you ever stopped to. reason

why it {s that so many products that
are extensively advertised, all ll. cnco
| drop out of l]xhl lml ll‘e soon for

ten?| The rea: —the ll’llcl‘a
did not fulfil lhe Dlvml 8 of the m

larly to [X medlclne nrw-
has real cus
n.-elf as llka n nnd!-u
chain system the remedy is roemnv/
mended by those who haxe been cured,
to those who are in need of it.
In an interview on' the nMoct
prominent ‘local druggist says “T:
for example Dr. Kilmer's Sw:np-knot.

er hesitate to recom-

shows immediate results, as many of
| 'my customers testify, No ouur kid-
ney rem t I know of has so
rxo a sale.”
he success of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Ont Is due to the fact that it fulfils
every wish in overcoming kidney, liver
and bladder diseases, corrects urinary

| troubles and neutralizes uu uric acld

matter. ‘Kill the cop!’ that's what may‘
And yet what s he doing? H
1s doing his duty. Take a firem:
does his duty, too, but he’s a hero. |
Why? His work isn’t any more

gerous than a cop's. Perhaps you think |
Ilu a cinch to arrest aj dln(arnul
character who 1s ‘waving a gun or a|
Well, it isu't, and a |
cop never knows when he goes out in |
the morning whether his wife will be

|

bat?” 4

The Test.

That's my favorite au-

vala with haif a dozen
Thus the settlement of Divala was lormed and a
large proportian of the ranch turned into Potrero
without a penny of outlay. The disturbed condl-
tion of the country reduced the prices of all prop-
erty, and Wilson was able to buy the nucleus of
his stock at very low figures.

The owner of Divala has worked hard and in- |
‘elligently for ten years on m. lmpmumm of
hix property. Today he has 5, of as fine | or
land.as any in Chiriqul, uu stocked and fur-|s:
nished, with all the necessary bulldings. The |
razch {s easily worth $50.000. Not a bad result |
of an enterprise started twelve years ago with |

tal,

down'his sleeve. The agricuitural la-
borer of\the past could stand his round

that you think I am frascible.” {

Incorrectly Reported.
“Miss Fanny, 1 am sorry to learn

“Who says 1 think so?”

“Mrs. Looper.”

“Did she tell you that?"

“She did, Miss Fanay.”

"Wall either you misunderstood her
misunderstood me. 1 didn't
ay yon were irascible, Mr. 'ulh'rmp
sald you were impossible.

was rescued
arriving at &
could send a

His Mescage.

strange telegrams, as
manifestations, ;s

A man who had been one of the
passengers on § shipwrecked vessel
almost by & miracle. On

forwarded the following dispatch to
b

place from whict be
telegraphic message be

“Do you sge that nice looking man |

Which causes rheumatls;
A free trial botile wl.l.l be sent h!
-u absolutely free. .Address

{lmer & Co., Binghamton, N, Y.,
mmuon this paper. Regular si:

tles pold at all druggiats—s0c.

$1.00.

Musician Wanted.
In & parish fn Wales where very lit-
tle lish was spoken a gemeral

meeting was held to consider the de- /

sirability of putting » chandeller into,
the schoolroom. Every one seemed n
| tavor of the ddea.

“Dd you think 'We ought to have one.
vis " ula the schoolmaster. to
nblq rishoner.
ree to h." was the Teply
thero|ia one thing 1 wisk to okt
we hive )

“Chandeljer,” sald the
ter, h.lpin. hlm ont.
bave a chllﬂal!cv
mu eouunugd “who is goiog
ll"'

the old

‘Q\ play

Luck, 5
Bragg—Bah! Luck is but the prode
of care'and diligence,

had & swamp  which he couldn’t get
rid of, and, by a great deal uf care

- and dfligence, a rallroad was ruu right

through the middle of it and now my
friends is a rich man.—Life. .

‘ramp Turned
hv-’snuuo.;w.yu‘
“Well, you cn’tl-v-ln-."

bot-
and *

X
Waggs—Yes, An old {riend of mine

a

)




