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b palms downward.

stood a moment watch
he wrote; thenm she wen

@ Ingpected her ‘““"‘*""‘1‘""‘“‘“’ much worriment. Once he had been - - A
| tain French crities | he panted, leaning against the stone jqo Whom Can They Tell Thels FEVERS — e
,“ ll:i*'tllnunt. iy -I P positively harsh toward her. What else to have establisbed | wall; “you’'re the most respectable Troubles ? There is no mediolne known
td;: ; ¥ ma Amber?” had he been to-night? And all the the Itallan renais- | soundin’ fellers I've seen since sunrise; ﬂlliil'nﬂh{hhl compared |
intfe It tonight, Amber o | time bis proud, sensitive nature was satite of letters, | been tryin’ to plow this here corn patch | A Woman Amwers “To Me”—Anziaus with Da. Kav's Rexovazes. It
am ;niq W suffering to its utmost capacity. D'Anuunzio was born hear Pes-| pretty nigh all day, and ain't done Inquirers Imtelligently Answeved- | is 50 safe and f“ L4 24
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wistful pleading in her vo a volume of poems of such & nature as | make a sign post o’ myself and stand | undersiends thele overy allisent, and bealthy action all of the inter- A
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” wistfully.

-’_'_'-j .p or
' *r -1 lﬁl going now. Good-by.”
*“Good-by.*
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- Breught "a

_:'__-_,f_ ®m his shoulder.
moved it pud stole out of the

laugh—both Lawrence Kendali's;

s0b escaped him.
* ahe had #&pid,
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w him well-

, It was something, after all,

m "strong limbs. John
terly at the cruich Jeaning '
"‘w chalr and thought that be- '

_"ll for him. Wealth and
" ovea a powerful Intellect which pul
;‘h I;z:i with thgihrigttent think-
. e I y falled to make vp (o him

Y :"I-h that,
5 | Fle bad been on tha paint of slaking
';,f;'-h the melf-imposed tsolation of a
1L prond, morose ulur- ihil Amber
. ke Am ughler ut

& 5y

il

k tn hin nrl-

N & the musle of her laughter had
A awsy 4he ghestly echoen from
E‘ lonely old apd the light of
e happy eyee w&d every ""-
. ey Allgd the lomgumused ¥ I-'

'r.hltlﬂrﬂhrmtlﬂth
as she fAitted up =talee and

. Gvedually all became changed be-
of her. New furniiure replaced

A8 ald, new carpets covered Lhe flobrs,
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& PRoYPRD B BT PILLOWS.
F 98 econservitory blossemed with rare
ils and a grand plame it up a dark
of the library With its polished

Y and sthe Bitke i1 became »
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: W a favor which
A é_*- : . precious,
M all thé ﬂ*o that Amber was grow-

m-qm sweéf and gracefn)
Barles was growing old and wrin-
and geay. But his heart was

2 Sound of & football in the eor
“laid down hie pen and leaned

the
wife
wn gowned for tha even-
favorite color—dull yellow.

Bhe looked

7** she asked, coming for-
eaning upoa the desk with

tated, hoping he would Jook
something more: but he did

. 3t wag the tone, not the wordas, that
sudden dimness into her

eyes, She lingered silll with ber hand
Then she nlﬂurl;r re-

As the curtain ceased swaylgg h:llni
h the pen dropped and John Barles
face with his handa, He
rriage stop at the curbing
nt door close with a bang.
a man's volce and a man’s

ther®d wag & rumble of wheels and
s head with a jerk. Bome-

.- hd It had
“ ‘“ to tnt then! lLawvence! John
knew how his
face and winning smile en-

to the bearts of women—

l-m with a handsome [ace and
Barles

it e had withiield much, of ! urrlnl! panging st the curbing? What

bling arms.
look at the sweet, wet eyes, and child

hoping all at ence—he could
told which the most 6f the three:

years of such happiness

dream,
was his wife,

But of late a shadow had fallen be
d Kendall,
John's

wife had ripeped into flerce jealouny.

-

. tolfched him to the quick.

he was to hurt her by word or look.
But no—his pride,

because of IL

and cold and sleepy!
Juoake It all right

| they bhad not been for weeks, sitting
by the fire together, she in the big
crimson chalr and he on an oltoman at
her aide, just where he could touch her
hand or cheek and kiss H'l when he
chose,

The firelight would dance on her hair
and bring out the solt cplor in her face,
and she would laugh and smile in the
old jJoyous way, What a fool he had
been— how cowardly aud unreasonable,
le doubt his Iunocent darling even for
one moment,
It was 2 o'clock and Amber ought to
have beem heme am bhour ago. What
was It made John start and tremble
nnd pale as he glanced at Lthe clock?
Were hin fears confirmed? Had his

' doubts become truths?
Hark! Was not that the sound of a

- ocensioned this umusuzl confusion Im
|lhu hall below?

Jobn Saries scfyed 'RBis’ cruleh and
limped a few paces loward Lhe door,
but stopped as It was flung open and
the figure of an old serving man ap-
peared on the threahold,

“Manter- - —" he began,
John Barles' lips moved, but po sound
passed Lhem. -

“Master, | have come ﬂll uﬂ news
for you. There has been an accident—
the horses ran awa)y—and Miss Am-
ber - — .

He caught John as he reeled and fell,
pnd gnswering the mute, awful appeal
af thone d pyed, be concluded -

“ix hurt geriopsly, but not I-ullr.
“The have just bpought her.

Three months afterward, Surst-
ing bads and freshiy-sprouting grass
proclalmed (hat spring was at band,
Amber wag carriéd into her husband's
study and proppsl op by pillows and
cushions on the sofa there. Her face
had loet Its reundness and its dainty
eolor and the beautiful brown-gold halr
was cul close (0 her head

There was A greéal bunch of yellow
roses on the table at her side and she
touched them lovingly, kmowing that
Johm was watchiag Wer and that he
had pilsced them (here,

Presently he eame and =at down om
the edge of the sofa—all their differ-
ences bad long since been made up—
and took her handes in hia and held
them tenderly against his mouth.
There were teara In his eyes, thowgh
Amber’'s were clear enough.

“You dear old John,” she sald, smil-

ing. “1 belleve you [ee¢]l worse about it
than 1 deo.” -

He sobbed. .

“Well, yon mneedn’t, you silly boy.”

SGhe wan silent a moment, and then she
| sald., mmetngly: “Deo you know, I be-
lteve I'm hall glad—"

“(h, my darling, to be lame all your
lite!™

“Yea, for don’'t you see, we shali sym-
pathize with ome anothér more l.'Iu.I

u"
m!‘rz‘ln reﬂlﬂd bﬁl‘!‘inl patient
-.ddurm were until ‘I was hart.

1 think I love you betier than ever, ¥

ihat can be, and 1 am sure—quite, quits
pure, that shia his been a blessed les-

son for both of us aren’t you?"
And John, in his nawer and clearer
wisdam,K dared not deny it

Hyglenia Writlng Paper.
& .l the latest things in station-
ery i& a writing paper which is spe-
clally manufacturdl for the preveantion
of the spreading by letters of various
forms of infections digseases. Everyone
is aware that In recelying lettetn from

d cken places, at home or
a thay ‘M , off
risk. i a:mﬂﬂhnldw:ﬁ-
dered  contagion-gproof. The paper is
so impregnated with an that

al sriona organiame adhering to
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HII- face ‘l’ll near hon.
but he did not kiss her. He could only

like mouth, the round, soft cheek, au.ll4

gold-brown halr, wondering, doubting,
not hive

That was two years ago—two hlessed
that tihey
seemed to him like a long delightiul
Amber loved him and Amber

tween them—the shadow of Lawrence
The feay that had numbed
heart when he first beheld the
young man's admiring gaze upon his

He had growi cold and austere in his
manner, causing Amber many tears and

How he longed to snatch her in his
arms—crumpling the dull yellow silk,
if he must, and ruMing the shiny hair,
for she used mever to complain—and
kiss her over amd over and tell ber
how much he loved bher, and how sorry

kis indomitable

pride, restruined him, and he had let
her go with her whole evening spoiled

Ah, just walt ti}) she came in, tired
Then he would

She would [orglve
bim—of course she would, the darling!
And they would be happy again as

GABRIEL D'ANNUNZIO
STAHRTLED LITERALISTS.

Hallod in Franesa as Oue of

Other “'HopHame'

-

the authorities.

wider philosophy of life and lunguage.

quainting English readere

GABRIEL D'ANNUNZIO,

siyle, aentiment, impressions and gifis
of IVAnnunzie, The lallan seems (0
have little te commend excepl the su-
perb, and 1o some rather offensive, sgo-
tiem of the school that delights In lay-
ing bare the perraonal weaknessea of Iin
individual writera, D’Ansunzio has a
clear title to a niche In this gallery, for
he evidently believes that his passions
are more interesting than those of his
aeighbora. Of course the French an-
slysista regard him with faver, Owne
phase of his work that commends him
to the Inscrutable French moderns s
hias love of describlag commonplace
Alth and dubbing the doing of It “real-
lem
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it s« mot geperally known that
Fridtjof Nansen comes of an old Dan-
lah family, which left its mark on the
history of Demmark before his branch
of t migrated to Noerway 100 years
ago. He |[p*directly descended [from
Mans Nansen, whe was burgomaster
of Copenhagen in 1660, and head-
ed the civie forces during the siege of
that city by the Bwedes In E. C. Otte’s
“Seandinavian History” we read:

“When the nobles refused to give any-
thing to defray the expenses of the
glege, the town council of Copenhagen,

Nansen, made an appeal to the king
for the curtailment of the privilages
of the nobles. The clergy. under the
guldance of the learned and ambitious
court preacher, Bishop Svane, second-
ed thelr proposals. * * * While
{hese thotlons were being made within
the hall of assembly the gates of the
cltg were glosed by the order of Hana
Nansen, and a siromg civie guard
drawn aronnd the deors of the baild-
ing, The nohles, taken hy surprise,
gave up their resistamce to the pay-
ment of the taxes demanded of them,
but when Nansen and Svane next pro-
pesed to make the erown hereditary In
the descendants of the king, whether
male or female, tlhrey opposed {he mo-
tion with strong and bitter expres-
slons of dissent. The imporiant means-
ure was, however, passed * * o
and om Oct. 18, 1660, Frederiok K.
recaived the homage of the severzal or-
ders of the state as hereditary kiag of
Denmark.” AW theough this erisia
Hans Namsen distingnished himself,
not only as a pelitielan, but as a eitl-
gem-soldier. | 1 interesting to aote,
too, that as & young man he made
what were then some highly advemntur-
ous Arctie voyages, and explorsd the
ahores of the White Bea. On his moth-
er’s sidle Namsen Is deseended from
the Counts of Wedel-Jarlaberg, a fam- E
ily of Pomeramian origin, which set-

tled in Demmark about the time of the
Thirty Years'" War.

IS A NEW BOCCACCIO.

HAS

the Qreal-
est Werd Pictere Makers of he
Times—lls “Triomph of Desth™ asd

—_, the new, Bocoatclo
B that bhas amazed
Italy with his flery
poems and novels
of lute and who Is
pronounced by cer-

to draw to the author the attention of
He found himself sud-
denly fanious, and, Dattered by his aue-

cess, plunged into a bath of dissipation
out nl' which he came with a new and

Thie three movels which sustaln D’'An-
nunzig’s reputation as a writer are
“Placere,” published in 1889 “L'Inno-
centl” (1892), and “Trionfo della Morte"
(The Triumph of Death), which M. de
Vogue, in a critical eseay in the Revue
des Deux Mondes, says has the right to
! be consldered one of the masterpieces
of the times. The ltalian author Is
unknown generally except to & few
French readers. An English transia-
) tiom of “Trionfo della Morte™ is now In

the press and may go far toward Rc-
with the

headed by thelr urgomaster, Hana |-
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ik s Just us Well te Talk Lhrlll.r e
Not to Farmers. '

“Helle, old gentleman! Are we on
the right road to Newbw:ig, and what's
the name of this place?” called out one
of two wheelmen who, while spinning
along a country road, had halted be-
wide & corn field ip which an old man
was plowing. The old man thus ad-
dressed “whoa’d” his mule, wrapped
the reins about the plow handle and
began fairly tumbling down the hill be-
tween the rows of com.

“Don’t bother to come; we ean hear,”
expostulated the cyelist, but the elder-
Iy plowman only increased his speed
and Onally struck the poad.

“I wanted to take a look at you,”

|

round here som’ers p'intin° up the
road, Wonldn't mind so much,” he
continued, balancing his hat on his left
ear while he mopped kis countenance,
“if some o them city houseplanis
didn't think themselves so tarpation
smart! You spoke clvil like, and called
me ‘gentleman’ just now, and I'm will-
in’ to tell you ail I kin, but when a
passel of upstarts comes whizzin' "long
a-ringin’ their bells at notbhin® but rab-
bit tracke, with legs en 'em that looks
as If they had been fired at by that
new-fangled X-Y-Z shavpshooter, and
calls me Dencon Hayseed, Poppy Grass
and Daddy Corn Caob, it's not agreein’
with me, and they finds out it ain't. |

“1 asks a feller this mornin’® who he |
thought e was talkin’ 1o, and he said,
‘a modern Cipclonatus,” and then he
winked at another feller, Now, I likes
to be winked at just as much as any-
body, and 1 told that feller that per-
haps he was a modern New Yorkus and |
owned the earth, and wus ridin® ‘ronnd |
to bous the job, but 1'd be blamed If he
didn't look jist like the greenest,
durndess grasshopper 1'd ever peen |
a-straddle vne o' Lhem patent go-
arounds,

“'We're scorchin’,” says one.
of it savs 1, *‘fur maybe you'll be
needin' the practice luter on.' [ ialks
respeclable 1o them as talks respectable

==

‘Glad |

name o' this place ls Clarwdius Smith's

Turnpike. If vou'll step
ronnd the curve yonder, the [olks Il.f
give you wsome buttermilk, ln:g

churned - cliy livers like bnltrrmllh

And the old man climbed back to the
plow, where a lot of horne Hlem were |
Inughiag at the way the mule was try-
Ing 1o kick them amd couldn't.—8¢ |

probable that universal suffrage will
| win in the golden state., Mra. Wood
is a malive of New York and s upward
of 88 years old. Bhe went te Callfor-
nia In 1860 with her husbhand In  the
bark Palmetio, of which he was part
owner., The cllmate muiled him s
nicely that he decided to make Callfor-
nia hia home., Mrs. Woou has lived In
San Francisco ever plnce, She was a
schoolmate aof Ellzabeth Cady Stantoa.
Her father and the father of M. Stan-
lon were Judges on the same beneh,
Bome years age Mra. Wood became af-
flicted with calaract and was totally
blind for four years. A surgicsl opers-
tlom was performed and her sight was
reatored completely. She la a great
reader and very fond of needlework,
Her late huaband was a partner of
John Lorimer Graham, the famous New
York barrister, S8he is one of Lhe
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EMILT M. WOOL

Anneke Jans heire. Her great grand-
fathér was married to Rachel, who was
‘the granddaughter of Aaneke Jans. The

old lady's memory of matters long
ainca past ia perfect, and her health 1a
remarkably sound for one of her yeara

Mizsa Halen Oladatons.
Helen Gladstone, the danghter of the
great stateaman, is theught to resem-
ble her father In appearance, and alse
possessen a large degree of his remark.
able vitality. When graduating at
Newnham she invariably kept her
table In the best of spiriem by her amus-
ing storiea and wWLy repartees, For
ordinary soeiely conventions she showa
little reapect, and is quite indifferent

Pwarlf Orangs Tree

There ia an orange tree at Mnakegon,
Mich., that is maRing a record in that

porthern elime. The tree e about fowr-
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Jwiil admit that I am a capitalist. That

ga to dress, appearing at all sortz of
fumctions i plain, sensible costumes.
Bhe is a waiversal favorise among her

friends.

Eatitiled to Conalderation.
“My misgwided friend.” gald the fat
man with the puffs under the eyes, "T

m-t of your sesertion shall go wnchal-
i, Bt when you say that 1 am

S

We will forfeis 1,000
lished Iﬂllwnll.ll are

Denmark l.llmrl every luhilct, male
or fcmale, w
| small pe

When bilious or costive, eat a C
_ﬂllu.l}' cathartie, cure gusranteed.

A ten-pound jelly-fish weighs about
1-750th of a pound when balled down.

Dr, Kay's Lung Balm is thesafest, surest
and plensantest cure for all coughs.

The Yellowstone geysers are report-
ed to be gradeally lessening in activity.
£ 0 AL A 42 i 5 0 i P

WOMEN WANT TO KNOW.

to Lydia E. Mokham’'s Vegetable Com-
pound at once.
tion, falling and displacement of the
; womb, ovarian troubles, spinal weak-
| ness and kidoey complaints, all have
! their symptoms, and should be ** nipped

in the bid.” Bearing-down palos, buck-
anche, headache, nervousness, pains in
proins, lassitude, whites, Irregularities,
dread of impending evil, blues, sleep-
i Jessness, falntoess, ete,

Here i testimony right to the point:

“The doclors told me that ualess |
went (o the hospital and had an opera-
to me, nnd Newburg's straight ahead | tion performed, | could not live.
then 1o the right every time and Lhe ' falling, ealargement and ulceration of |

“| was In conrtant Il-li-lerj all the
; timme; my back ached; I
| vas always tired 1t /4~
| was impossille
I for me to walk
farorstand long
at m thme.

Piunkham's Vegetable Compound, and
wsed two packages of Sapative Wash,
and | am now slmost well
stouter and heallhier than I have aver
been inmy life. My friends and neigh-
bors and the doctors are serprised al
my rapid improvement. 1 bave told
themn all what [ have been taking.™
—Mma, Anskrra Buonseies, Ballaire,
Belmont Co., O.

P

1.| rej're

if any of our pub-
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1s sixty years of age, a

caret
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Sarsaparilla
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Hood's Pills 15 tesseile. e
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-IT PREVENTS

nal organs. It is the
very best nerve tonle

thus avold the examina-

C

5 lions, experi- known. It increases

j/ mentsand the- the appetite, dilu-

¥ ories of incom- 5d.lm. av ' fevers, ea
petent  physi- iiur and kidm
cians, whosesex d

" deprives them
of knowing by
experience,

Dr. Kay 5
Renovator

The end-

less confl- | ¢ Sirikes at the Koot of the Matter
denoep snd cures when all othera fail,
in Mrs, Send for circular. Nold by
Pinkham by druggista, or sent om "ﬂiﬂ
American of 25¢., or § for $1 Lo any

wWonmern, ldﬂl'_
prompts them to seek Da B, J. KEary Mepicar Co.,

lier advice constantly, Osmana, Nkn
Female discases yicld | 4 i aier- o000+

Jlssase

Dr. Kay's Lung Mn....m...
"“l. UUGK ETSHOPS!

TRADE WITH A
ntlpoum-.l FIRM,

BMIKEII! AND anox'éns,

lnflammation, nleera-

1 had

1 was J§.

Louls Post-Dirpaitch, ‘:::::': .I
CHAY IN THE RANKS. v )
Emily Morreil Weed, California’s Otdest | Wonld give -
Noman Bulfragler your (Com-

Mra, Emily Morrell Wood s the old- | pound and m‘.' ws "“’ cann ""-w
est woman suffragist woman la Califor- | Sumative Wash - Ulbeme baet
nia. She hopew to live long enough to | a trial, Y wd, provem
be able to cast ber first vote. It la| *“[ took three bottles of Lydia B WORK --:.l::ll
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If you want protection buy “Battle Ax.”
y It i.?.y:luansh:ieal tohacm.ltltmotectshls

high prices. protects ' his
m from the cﬁcctsnf injurious tobacco.




