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*“Ten o'clock,”™ sald Emogene Gray,
lanch at her watch as she Impa-
tly walked up and down the little
in front of the dingy country
“What perverse fate sent me
sre to this out of the way place any-
? This extension cuts off forty
fles, but then it would have been
tter to have gome around, as the
' are so irregular that one is lia-
to come at any moment or it might

LALIOn.

1 miss the connection and be too

s for the wedding.” She looked at

lhe track which wound down a sandy

sm and up a hill slope and lost

among the green of the pines,

then at the straggling village

»8, turning at length with a sigh

impatience and entered the bare

‘little waiting room. The only other

‘passengers was a deaf old minister
and his partly blind wife. -

The former sat upon one of the long

thes which were tacked to the

his hands folded before him, the

sicture of patience while hi d wife

4 in the corner. EverytBing was

till and quiet, and at length the old

pinister spread his handkerchlef over

Mtustily

gene went outside and walked

ip &nd down. Aftér & Uim& ¥he sat |

‘fJown upon the edge of the platform.
and had just given hersell up to re-
fection when a firm step upon the
platform aroused her and she looked
ip. The tall handsome man who had
{ust stepped up on the platform was
m the act of opening a letter, as their
syes met; he crumpled the letter and
pushed it into his pocket.

“Emogene |—Can it be possible!"” he
sxelalmed, going up to her and taking
1er hand in his.

A flood of crimson swept over her
‘ace and left it pale. “Why, Robert!"
she exclaimed, a glad light leaping
into her eyes. For an instance they
were both silent. It has been sald
;hat people’ forget—that hearts grow
sold—even learn to hate; but when
gindred soul meets soul, no matter
tow deep the gulf between the wild
sweet joy of the heart springs to the
sye. “Your husband!” he at length
found voice to ask, “where is he?f‘

“Dead,” drawing her hand from bhis
ind turning her eyes away.

He took her hand and drew 1t
‘hrough his arm as they strolled out
jnder the trees which overshadowed
/wveé road. The old minister who had
roused from his nap and looked out

" she door. “Humph!”™ he muttered, “a
meeting of old lovers—but it is the
way of youth,” and humming the air of
sn old love song he went and sat be

_ gide his wife, and drawing her white

_ head over upon his shoulder Kkissed
iu:__ - e —— — S
“Your coming into my life, Emo-

gene” was an inspiration—a vista of
joy, followed by deep misery and an-

- guish. We cannot guide our hearts;

" they spring from us without our will
or comsent. I knew from the first that
you were the promised wife of anoth-

' er, and yet my heart went out to you,
and I fancled at times that you cared

- for me also. My uncie and aunt had

' po tenderness in their natures, and

 cared for little but making money. !

" had been left an orphan upom their

|| l
il

ws,

bald head and was soon snoring |
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on, even though | knew that you were
dead to me. A year ago both my aunt
and uncle dled and as they could not
take their moner with them they
willed it to me. Now, sweetheart, tell
me of yourself.”

“You know,” she said sadly, “that |
too was an orphan and owed every-
thing to my husband—that man I mar-
ried. He was years older than [, but
he was a noble man. Two years after

verses and the worry preyed upon him
and in less than a year he left me,
and since that time [ have acted as
governess In numerous families. Now
I am on my way to attend the mar
riage of an old school friend.”

“Quite a coine¢idence,” he sald, his
face growing white, “I too am on my
way to attend a marriage.”

“Well, that is singular,” she sald.

“You must marry me at once. "
“What worries me, though, i{s that if I
am not' in time ! shall offend an old
friend. Sarah wanted me to come last
week, and if thi® train makes me lose
my connection she will hardly forgive
me. [ must confess, however, that |
am a little curfous to know who the
bridegroom will be, as she writes me
such strange letters, and has never
told me the name of the chosen one
yet, although she has written a lot
about him. But then Sarah Ashton
is always somewhat frivolous, though
always good-hearted.”

“Sarah Ashto '"” exclaimed Robert
Halladay, trembling so that he caught
the post of a Tence to steady himseif.
“Good God, Emogene! [ am the ex-
pected bridegroom!” he groaned. “I

know you are free. Until this hour I
thought you were dead to me—another
man's wife. Now you shall be mine!"”
He caught her hand in his,

She pushed him away from her, her
face as white as his own. “Your hon-
or and duty demand that you keep
your word, that you hasten to Sarah
Ashton and make her your wife.”

“Darling, can you send me from you
when I love you 80, holding out his
.arms to her, “when 1 long for you—
dream of you and want you always.”

“Good-bye!” though her face was
trembling and her very heart bursting,
she turned away from him and walked
over to the hotel. She could not con-
tinne her journey, her soul would not
bear it; she must have rest.

Half an hour passed. Along in the

L we _married he had some financial -re-

-can never Keep ny vOws now that I

tour. :

HIS EDITORIAL QUICKLY READY,

New York Paper Tells Good Stery on
: Southern Journalist.

A certaln editor’al writer on the
staff of & Southern newspaper was in-
clined to dilaturiness during certaln
periods of conviviality, and caused
thersby much concern in the breast of
the foreman of the composing room
just prior to the moment when the
forms must go to press. But the writ-
er was a part owner of the paper and
conld not well be discharged, since he
ooccupied the position of managing ed-
itor. Many times the editorials were
late and the paper delayed in going to
press, but the delinquent writer al
ways made good after a fashion.
Finally he hit upon a scheme when he
was called upon at the last moment
for “copy” that may, in all justice to
expediency, be called the art of gen-
fus.

The hour was very late and no lead-
ing editorial had gone to the compos
ing room.  In frantic haste the fore-
man sent for the editorial writer, and
only after half an hour was he located
—in a near-by saloon and much the
worse for his dalliance there. He
grasped the inteltigence that he had
forgotten his teading column, and
made his way as fast as he could to
his office. Snatching a piece of copy
paper in one hand, he caught up a
copy of the New York Times with the

editorial, which he pasted on the pa
per. Then he wrote:

“We cannot agree with
York Times when it says:"

The editorial of the Times was cop-
ied, the paper went to press, and the
editor back to the saloon.—New York
Times.

the New

Cheat the Elephants.

“Bllliardists who have been afrald
the scareity of ivory womnid kill the
game have another guess coming”
sald an old player, as he chalked his
cue the nather day. “I've been playing
with billiard balls made of artifielal
ivory, which was so nearly like the
kind the elephants furnish that you
wold mot notice the difference. Elée
phants are getting pretly scarce, you

Navajo
You know it is only the
choicest of tusk ivory that cam be
used for oitHara balls. One year ago
regulation two and turereighth inch
ivory balls could be purchased for $S.
Now they cost $16 apiece. The ad-
vance in the price of Ivory was
gimultaneous with and strikingly sim-
flar to the constantly growing value
of diamonds. Billiardists have maln
tained that only with lvory balls could
the delights of the game be realized.
This meant that within a few years
only millionaires, kings, or princes
could hope to indulge in the game
which dates back to the time of the
Pharaohs,

“Yes, gir, they are now making ivory
balls that won't catch cold, and they
are practically indestructible, They
are celinloid and bone and hard rub-
ber and are then sandpapered and pol-
ished.”

most as rare as genuine
blapie

Where Ol Was Needed.
He was dying, so the schoolbook says,
dying In Alglers;
There was lack of antisepticsa and dearth
of woman's tears;
But & Red Cross man approached him
and he murmured soft and low
That up upon his cistern some oil would
have to go.

Now, this soldier of the legion knew Eng-
lish words a few,

And to bim the sound of “‘ciatern’” was
not exactly new.

Still the word conveyed but little to his
unreceptive mind,

And he asked in simple language for a
plain reply In kimd.

Then they spoke In accents soothing,

—— —— how-this-oll-the germs-would ki,

And the wicked stegomylia would become

the same as nil

But still they had to tell him and make
it to him plain

That he had been mistaken and that no
one who was sane

Could ever think that “cistern” the same
as ‘'system’’ meant—

That never oll-excepting cod-—was on
the “system'’ spent.

And so he died a peaceful death and
never was dismayed

When ward clubs came in his back yard
and keérosene was lpum.

~—New Orleans Times-Democrat

Caopper Exported to China.

More than 22,000 tons of copper
have been -exported to China from
America this year. The unusual quan-
tity has excited attention, and in-
quiries of the trade have ellcited two
explanations, One |s that & new colnage
is necessary in China, because the old
has been gradually melfed down for
the manufacture of cartridges,, The
other is that the process of smelting
the metal is so Imperfect that the
smelted copper contains small gquan-
tities of gold, and this the astute Chi-

in China fromw one cause or another.

| know, and elephant tusks are now &k

! Distinguished College President.
Rev. David H. Buel, the new prest-.
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tion, but the question of fragrance

quite another matter. =
Another cigar fallacy is that &

in a black wrapper is necessarily a

strong cigar. The wrapper weighs

one-teath of the whole, and a cligar

with a wrapper simost black

a mild and deliclous smoke,

with a pale wrapper fl with imper-

fectly cured tobacco is often rank and

unpleasant,

Could Get No Rest.
Freeborn, Minn., Sept. 18th (
cial}—Mr. R. E. Goward, a well-knowt
man here is rejoicing [n the reilef
from suffering he has obtained
through using Dodd’s

ing, as It should point the road te

Kidney Pills.
His experience s well worth repeats

Stubble and Fatty and Billy and ME,

We bin a fishin’ fer catfish, b’ gee!

We bin a fishin’' where fishermen go,

Up In “The Run"” where the pickerels
grow!

We bin a fishin’ with 'hn?‘pern an' things—

“Spit on ver hook and yer lucky, b
Jings!"

Stub got a bite that was almost a whale!

Fat t‘guﬁhr a coal-scuttle right by the

all!

Btubble and Fatty and Billy and ME,

We found a nest in a slick'ry elm tree!

Down by the bridge they's a “whook-
whacker's'' goal;

“"Whookwhacker'  gobbles  the
cata"” whole!

Dassen‘t touch toads er they'll give ye
thelr warts!

We Kirsws where gooseherries ‘grows’ by
the quarts!

Btub caught a honey-bee right by Its
wings'

I hooked a mud-turtle, too, once, b" jings!

“frakdy-

Stubble and Fatty and Bllly and ME,
We hung our clothes on a thornapple

tree;
Anchored our poles In a erotch fer the

cat'" -
“Last t' git In is a nigger!"” ses Fat.
Ellm.mi_l \; skipped fer th' ol' swimmin'
0in,

“Firat one t' duck gits a bite on his pole!"

“C-come on out!"” chatters slim Stubble
Spear;

“It's jest as wa-warm as kin be way out
here!"

“Lookee!" sez Btub, “Fatty's got a whale
bite!"*

“Hurry now, fellers, an’ tie it up tight!

You take a arm an' let BiHl take the
tall;

I'll pour the watéer on out of this pall!™

PieRin® up bottom I8 Tun fer Us guis

Pa sez he guesses that's what alls my
eyen!

Ma ses that goose-grease if used in a
STavK ~

Purty-nigh cures where th' sun burfa yer
back!

Stubble and Fatty and Rilly and ME,

Shivers an' shakes by the thornapphe
tree;

Climb in our clothes an’ then kick out our
fArA—

Noses is blue, but there's nobody keers!

Goose pimples melt when th' sunshine
comes out-—

“Time t" go in agin!" bawls Fatty Stout!

Day's .»Ilwrul short fer us kinds snd our
play;

Could:;'t ;'ga in" but TEN TIMES yester-
ay

WOMEN LIKE THE FEATHERS.

Domestication of the Ostrich In South
Africa for Its Plumage.

The domestication of the ostrich In
South Africa for the sake of its plu-
mage took place less than thirty years
ago. To-day the capital Invested runs
into millions.

Ostriches are curious birds. The
male -bird sits on the eggs during the
night (6 p. m. to 9 a. m.), the hen
takes up sentry duty during the ‘day
and the curious thing ls that the pair
are punectual to a minute. Eggs left
unprotected for a single night will be
useless next morning. The incuba-
tion lasts from forty-two to forty-five
days. When eight days old the chicks
are removed from the parent birds
and put in a small inclosure with an
old woman or boy in charge to tame
them; unless this is done they will,
when grown up, retain a great deal
of theilr wild nature.

When the feathers are required a
cap is placed over the head of the

[ bird, which Is then put into a box, The

feathers are not cut unless properly
matured: that is to say. when the
blood vein running In the quill has
guficiently dried up so as to prevent
bleeding. The long wing feathers are
ecut about ene inch from the flesh.
The short ones are drawn.

Refuge for Travelers.

The first anniversary of the eree:
tion of the statue known as the Christ
of the Andes, which accurred recently,
was celebrated by the consecration of
a large tract of land in the neighbor-
hood of the statue to be used for the__
location of of a house of refuge for
travelers, in the mountains, many of
whom perish annually in the storms.
Chile and Argentina, the two nations
concerned In the treaty of peace
marked by the erection of the statue,
are co-operating in the movement, and
the idearoriginated with Benora An-
gela de Costa of Buenos Ayres, who
was alsoa leader in the movement
which led to the ereetion of the Christ
of the Andes. Only the site of this

times @ish for 8

velt was once

passed a bookstore

which was a copy b

the Wesat." Going into the

he inquired
“Who i8

UMBRELLA THAT COST $1,000.

Handle Made of ivory Is Studded with
Jewels. 1

“Fewer persons may carry umbrel-
las now than formerly,” said James T.
Lucas of Baltimore, at the Hotel Bal-
timore, "but they are certainly carry-
Ing more expensive outs.” Mr. Lucas
is a traveling salesman for an umbre)-
la factory.

“It is hard to believe that a person
would pay $1,000 for an umbrella, but
I bave had several orders of that
amount, We had one for Tiffany last
year. It seems difficult to figure
where the cost comes in, but it is all
in the handle, which is rich In jewels.
First we take an ivory tusk which.is
brought direct from India It may
be two feet long 4n 1t4”erude state,
and it is polished and worked over,
this feature sometimes taking a
month, Then It is studded with dia-
monds or some other jewel. 1 took
orders in Kansas City to-day for um-
brellas costing $200. F R,

“1 wlill concede, however, that the
raincoat Is cutting down the number
of men's umbrellas used.”"—Kansas
City Star.

Where Money Is Not Enough.

Give a man a lU-cent clgar and he
will beam all over and love you for
six hours; offer him the 10 cents with
which to buy it for himself and he
will throw it in your face. Give a man
a pass to a show and he will call you
a good fellow in all the languages at
his disposal; ofter him the money to
buy a ticket and he will call you a
fool. Ask a man «to your home (o
take “pot luck” and he will jump at
the chance; give him $2 and tell him
to get a good meal at a cafe with your
compliments and he will knoek you
down. The dollar is mighty, but It
isn't warm. Nothing chills hospitality
and good fellowship more than the
touch of cold metal. You may spend
money on a friend, but you must not
ask him. to touch it. Silver isn't &
good conductor and you can't transmit
half as much cordiality and hospital-

ity to & friend through the medium of |

& dollar as by means of a bad cigar.

Money substitutes for good looks and |

health to many another in a similar
condition.

“l had an aggravating case of Kid-
ney Trouble,” says Mr. Goward, “that
gave me no rest day or night but using
a few boxes ¢f Dodd's Kidney Pills
new life in me and [ feel llke &
man.

“l am happy to state I ha
ed great and wonderful
Dodd's Kidney Pills. I would
recommend all sufferers from
Trouble to give Dodd’s Kidney
fair trial as 1 have every

“Dodd’s Kidney Pills make you feel

likeé & new man or woman because
they cure the Kidneys. Cured kid-
neys mean pure blood and pure blood
means bounding health and energy ia
every part of the body.

beliove Jt would never be regretted” .. . ...

CALLED THE VAINEST PEOPLE.

A French explorer claims to have
discovered the vainest people in the
world. ' They happen to be also the
ugliest. They are the Pahouins, a sav
age West African tribe. As the Pahow
in's clothing is of so light
as not to Incommode him,
& good share of his thought upon
adornment of his body, which
toos in elaborate designs done
or blue. Both men and w
immense pains in dressing
Their ingenuity, which is shown
construction of scores
head-dresses of bope -and
the men of the tribe, chiefly

,.
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riors, 15 {llustratéd In a far greate
gree by the colffures of the
The extreme of simplicity in
hounin women’'s methods of

E

o

themselves beautiful is to shave the -
head until it is smooth and round as & .

ball, and then to color it with a dye.

Judge and Court House.
Shortly after the court
Alfred, Me,

3 at
was remodeled, Judge

Derby of Saco was chatting in the -

old Central House with & young fel
low who had receuntly been admitted
to practice, when the litter suggested
that they go #p to the court hdise and

.4
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Works with Himself First.

It 1s a mistake to assume that phy-
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