Beated by the glowing embers in the
gloomy old firelit hall, watching the
flame retreat, advance, flare up in
splendor, and then die into a dull
glow, was Jack Long Thirty-five

years had elapsed since Jack first saw

the 1:ght of day, and his life had been
as full of joy and misery, of light and
shadows, as the ordinary life of man-
kind.

fypical of the ever-burning glow
was a love within L.s heart which ten
Years had not smothered.

Like the fire flame leaping high and
sinking low, was the hope In his
breast,

As Jack sat there alone, gazing Into
the fire, thoughts of bygone days came
over him, trooping at his memory’s
call.

Mingled with those memorles was a
falr and radiant maiden, with halr o1
sunsnine and eyes of azure. This lm:
Age conjured up so vivid and lifelike
was his woving, laughing sweetheart,
Queen.e Grabam, as si*e looked on that
Thanksgiving night so long ago.

It would be ten years on the mor- |

row since he had last gazed upon the
dimpled, smiling, rogulsh face which
be loved so well

They were then betrothed, and 5 e
wore the betrothal ring which be bad
placgd upon her finger only a few
weeks before.

How vivid that picture came before
his eyes. Ten yedars seemed Lo have
rollev backward, and bhe was a youth
of 26 again, and Queenie Graham, his
pdored ome, n bluahing ma'dea of .8,

The old-fashloned farmbouse, with
white, caken fAooi, and the boys wilh
Gaelr aweethearta, and the jolly old
Addler who played half asleep, oOunly
awaking to call out In deep, stenlor-
jous tones:

. Bwing partners Lo place ”

The lamps awinging from (he celling
Rooded the sceme with the most bril-
Lant Hght.

Uay laughter and jeat told of light
hearta, and bhappy facea glowed (o the
souil-atirring masie of the “irish Wash-
erwoman,” sawed off by the fAddler.

Jack's love, lika all true love, did
pot ran amooth. In fact, love begeta
Ita own misery, .o wax madly jeal-
ous when ahe amlled on Sam Prown,
Aand Im swinging partners Sam held
her hand too long and squeezsd it too
ardently to sult the jealoas lover,

“"Queenle, you're a flirt.,” he
clared, "l saw youm wink al
Brown.”™

fhe turmad on him
Aashing eyes. and sald:

“Don't be surprie:d if | eall you an-
olher. You klssed Susle Pell.”

“That's not trme.”

“Yed you did;: for | heard her tell
Mary Courtwright.”

“It s false, Queenie.” he c-led, In
his indignation. Susie BPell was ga
round-faced, ugly country girl with ne
atiractions, and tongue given o mis-
shief making.

The dance went on. and the lovers'
quarrel with It. As Jack and Queenie
whirled in the giddy mazea of ihe
dance that silly. childish aquarrel
wazxed hot, entrancing her beautly with
every angry word she aftered.

At last, as the “set was aver.,” sha
vaddealy jerked the betrothal embliem
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riders were wanted, and he had learned
to mount the wildest broacho,

He enlisted, and hurried off to the
front. At Santiago he landed, and in
the march to the city was ian the first
skirmish.

Theén came that noble charge on San
Juan hiu. He led the charge amid
dust and heat, fighting like a mad man
until struck down, faint and bleeding,
he lay on mother earth to die.

“Qupeenle, Queenle, oh, my long-lost
loved one, shall | never see you more?”’
he was heard to murmur, as borne
away from the fleld. Somehow thers
was something in this piteous ery
which touched the hearts of those who
heard it, A pnewspaper man who was
near sent with nis report the following
brief sentence:

“A soldier, wounded
while belng carried from the
was heard to exclalm with his last
breath: ‘Queenie, Queenle, oh, my
long-lost loved one!" No doubt this
plteous appeal wrong from a mnoble
heart was to some [aithless sweet-

and dyling,
feld,

"WILL YOU DANCE WITH ME?™

heart who had deserted him years be-
fore.”

Thia rimple Iittle paragraph had
been copled and recopled, and dis-
cussed, anl made the theme for count-
leea storiem and ballada.

Hut Jacrk, who witered It, didn (¢ die

He lived to return to America, was
honorably discharged. and resolved 10
pass anolher Thanksgiving In the ola
where hin young days
had been apent. Bo he returned, alter
an absence of mearly tem years., and

rvening. Eaning sadly into the Are
which seemed to reflect his own ach-

_ ing heart.

What was life o him now *

That chief charm. thal omly Nght
o hia soul. had gone out, leaving all
gloom and darkneaa

He wza like an old man

Hia hair. anre dark as the raven's

wing.

and his fare., mo clear and

handzome.

showed tracea of silver In It |

fresh, now had the lines of care npon |

it .

Thongh he sometimes amiledl and an-
mimed an appearance of gayety,
mother knew that hia heart was sad.

But that mo'her had a hope that

his | love lo

happine=s would yet dawn on her son. |

She had a piece of intelligence she

had not hroken to him. Queernie Gra- |

There was to be a greal Thanksgiv-
ing party at Jack's grandmother’'s the
oldest lady in the neighborhood, at
which she was to Invite all the yonng
folkse, tor "Grandma Ooodwin™ took

alter an absence of tem years, |
~ had returned to visit an aunt.

e !

seemed more heightened by tlm-.H_ She
was far more lovely than | Ath

er the first moment's shock of surprise |

pride assumed control, and placed each
other on the guard.

They longed to break the ice, but
neither wanted to make the advince,

After the feasting was over the
happy group assembled in the great
parlor to talk over pleasant reminis-
cences or Indulge iIn a quiet tete-a-
tele.

Then someone, may his tribe In-
crease, said:

“1 brought my violin. T will play
and call off; let us have a dance to-
night."

The suggestion was greeted with
a hearty shout, and the young fellows
rushed to find their partners.

Right quickly they all took thelr
places on the floor, when they found
that they wanuw i just one couple
more
- “Come, come, Soldier Jack, secure
a partner,” cried ...e voluntary mu-
siclan. '

Moved by some uncoutrollable lm-

pulse, Jack arose and went to where

Queenie Graham sat, and, bending
low, whispered:

“Will you come and dance ‘Haste to
the Wedding' with me?”

She assented, and all were at their
places,

Then someone on the plano acrom-
panied the violin In that sweet old
melody, “Haste to the Wedding."”
~ There is always an opportunity in &
quadrille for a sly word now and then
between partners,

“All join hands and cirele to the
right.”

“I want to ask you something,” she
whispereu, when they were at thelr
places again.

“What s iL?*"

“First four forward and back again.”

And away they went.

When next tLey hau an opportunily
s.e thrust Iinto his hand an Item
clipped from a newspaper,

it was of a young soldler carried
bleeding and dylng from San Juan hil!,
murmuring:

"Queenie, Queenle, oh, my long-lost
loved one, shall | never see you more?”

“Was Lhat you?' she asked.

“Yes,” he answered.

Then he took her nand. It trembled,
and her aznre eyes grew dim.

“"Halance all.”™

It wan several minutes before elther
could speak.

The wweet-tuned violin, acrcompanied
by the plano, poured forth such sonl-
ptirring monle an can be found omnly
in that preclous old alr, “Haste to the
Wedding.”

He was about to speak when (he
musiclan “calling off" shouled:

“Tenta to places—all promenade.™

It gave him an opportunity to re-
cover himpelf, and when next Lhey
gllded acromas the room he whispered:
“Say., Queenle, will you keep that old
promise you made long ago?’

Bhe looked up at him,
through her tears

Ten years of misery and saffering
had passed since bhe held that hand.

Oh, it was reward for all that suffer-

amiling

waa at the house of his tather on this | Ing!

“Queenie, | have It yet.,” he whis-
pered, taking from hia vest pocket the
betrothal ring which he had cearried
all these eain

“It has never lefl me, for | alwars
had hoped that a time might come
when | could restore it 1o the Anger
where it belonged. It waa with me
on that dark, rloomy day at 8an Juan
hill, mhere | saw a0 many noble men
die.

“1 earried It over my heart and
prayed that if | feil some Sphanish
buliet might pass thrdngh the bhand of
each a heart that beat for

vyou. Oh, Queenie, did voun know that

| yom have never—— .

“Swing paripners to plac
What an abominal!l n waa that ald

i fiddler and the dance to Jack

When he nexi
he whisnvered:
“Never beem ont of my mind ™
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CLANCY'S RAFFLE.

got an opportunity
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' Bajoys That Distinction.
Uncle SBam has formally recelved in-

to his service, as 8 United States mail

lm'l.rl'ltn'., the 18-year-old daughter of a

i

|

' she made successful application for the |

West Virginla farmer. Miss Dora
Wolfe had served a llttle apprentice-
ship to the duties with which she is
now officlally Invested, by carrying the
mail beiween Ripley and Sandyville,
W. Va.,during the illlness of the former
postman, and when the latter reaigned

vacant position. The trip which she
must make daily—one journey each
way—between the above-named points
is through a somewhat lonely region.
Miss Wolfe makes it upon horseback.
A8 her father, besides being a farmer,
conducta & livery stable, she has good
mounts at her disposal, and carrles
also two bags of mail. People have not
yet quite accustomed themselves to
the sight of the young letter carrier as
she passes dally by thelr fields and
farm houses from her home at Ripley
and back again. No one would doubt
the chivalry of the West Virginian
mountaineers, especially when a hand-
some girl 1s concerned, but Miss Dora
Wollfe always goes armed when she
transports the United States mails Iin
her charge, If merely as a measure of

ordinary precaution.
NEARLY A BREAK DOWN.

Mrs. Olberg, & Fromiasal Miasssvis
Lady, Tells a Remarkable Hiery.

Albert Lea, Minn.,, Nov. 19.—(Spe-
clal)—There are few men and women

In this state or indeed In the whole

northwest, who have not heard, or do
not know personally Mrs. Henrlette C,
Olberg of this city,

Mre. Olberg was Judge of Linen and
Linen Fabrics at the World's Falr, at
Chicago, and Superintendent of Flax
Exhibit at the lnternational Exposi-
thon at Omaha, Nebraska, in 1598, Mrs,
Olberg I1s Secretary of the Natioaal
Flax, Hemp and Ramile Association,
and Assistant Editor of the "IDistaff.”

Her official dulies are naturally very
omnerous, and Iavolve a great deal of
iraveling and living away from home.
Bhe says:

“Durfag the World's Fair In Chi-
cago, my officlal duties sno taxed my
strength, that | thought | would bave
to give them up, Through the econ-
tinual change of food and Irregular
meal hours, and a poor quality of wa-
ter, 1 lost my appetite, and became
wakeful and nervous In the extreme.
My Kidneys refused to perform thelr
usual dutles, One of my assistants
advised me to try Dodd'n Kidney Pllls,
and sent for a box,
sy that | derived Immodiate and per-
manent benefit, [ used three boxes,
And feel len years youunger.

“I have great comfldenuce In the of-
Reacy of Dodd's Kidoey Pllla, and am
always glad to speak a good word in
thelr favor.

“"Dodd’'s Kidney Pllls are weak wom-
en's bheut friend.”
All Dealers, 60
Kiseirie Mead o Flateas

An electric rack-raliway bas been
built at Laon, France, to connect the
rallway statiom with an elevated pla-
tean 677 feet above the station, where
most of the inhabitants live. The
overhead trolley system In used In
combination with a rack-rall track.
Ordinary street cara are used, seating
forty passengers. The total coat of
the line, which |a n mile and a quarter

lomg, was nearly $90,000

repts & box,
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BraTe or (o, Crry o TolLenn, r-
.o an (COURTY, {

Frank J. (' Berey makea rmth that ba la 1ha
aenbor pariner of the Arm od F. J.( &Un
l-hg. inent In the Cliy of Toleda, Couniy
and State aforesald and Lhat sald Arm will pary
ihe sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for
rach and pyery case of ('ailarth thal cennol be

cured by Lhe uss of Hall a ('starth Core
FRANK J. C'RENEY

Senra tn hefore me and -nhu-rihﬂnln m
prearnes Lbis Sk day of Derember A 1)
(SmaL ) A W. OgLEASON
Notary Pabiie.
Fall's Catarrh Cure o taken (nternally, and
acta directly nn the blond and merons surfaces

of the aystem. Send for testimonials free.
F.J. CHENEY & (0O, Toledao, O

m~:{~u1h r':l.fn::'n the heat
The “"Newsle” Worth 840 008,

During a period covering fourteen
years, Thomaa Dalszell, of Allegheny,
Pa., has saved between 310000 and
$50,000 from the profils made In sell-
ing newspapers. He began when a &
year-old boy, saved hia money, Invest-
ed It until, at the present time, he
probably standas al the head of the
wealthy newsndealers In the country.—

I am pleased to

e ————

‘_lml ted, LeRoy, N.

res,
dress Allen

Very Dangevous
“It's danj'us,” sald Uncle Eben, “to
git into de way o' complainin’, A man
kin allus stop workin' to kick, but it
comes hahd to stop kickin® to work."—
Washington Star.

-

Lane's Family Medicipe.
Moves the bowels each day. In order.
to be healthy this is necessary. Acts
gently on the liver and kidneys. Cures
sick headache. Price 25 and Glc,

In the archaic vase room at the
British Museum anyone can gage upon
bables’ feeding bottles of sun-baked
clay which were antique when Joseph
went Into Egypt.

Thankagiving Day.
If your system has been cleansed with
Garfield Teun, you may be able to digest
comfortably your Thanksgiving dinner.

The mineral nuu;ut of Canada for
1809 was  placed at $37.000,000, of
which $21,019,000 was gold.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.

Take Laxarive Brono QUuiNineg TasLers, All
umfu-dmmirltr-lh;m

E. W. Grove's signature l:m_: the box.
Have you ever noticed how much in-
dividuality there Is In a footstep?

BT RS ——

Piso's Cure for Consumpt.on is an nfaliible
oedigins for coughs and colds. —N. W, SANUEL,
QOcean Grove, N. J., Feb, I7. 10

Speaking of huh-eenl partridges
are among Lhe things that whir,

BSoms articles must e described. White's
Yucatan seeds no descriptioon ; it's the real
hing. S

Don't brood; a gnat of trouble soon
becomes a camel of calamity,

DOAT EXPFERIMENT
With your health. Use Batt's Caps for Colds,
Prompt cure gusrsatesd. 200 st druggis s

———r—r e i

He doen not guard himeelf well who
Js mot mlways on his guard.

T

- " re. 'ﬂﬂ‘lhﬂ'::-m

(iood shoes and good gloves are the
beginning of good dressing.

_ e e—— e —

MARRIAGK PAFPEA,
Best Published FREE.
). W. UUNNELS, Toledo, Ohla

An Indolent man s & dead Joss to
himself,

= e cldewt and bawl. 11 wifl beeah np o cabd quiobo
man e piking slas. [t s Ty

e = W T

He who langhs can commit no dead-

Iy alm.
Fonaun's Hate Paraaw o tha faverite for dreselng

i Bl sl P e sl asstaey
Himpesonnss, e . eure ber sorms 13l

A great talker lu a grost lar.

Pretty faces and graceful forms of young women | WHH.M“-
soon replaced by plaiancss and lankness 7 1t is becanse the young girl :
entering Into womanhood doss not know hew Shi
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take care of hervelf and has so one competend fo)
Inatruet her. - _
be anything weakening or weary about Lhe el

ligations of a female organism.
giria should inform themaelves
dear onea from making costly error.

It s not necossary

o provest

d

¥
5.

That young woman has a jost -*'::-;_I

plaint, who ia permitied lo believe that

periodic suffering is to be expected, that
mysterions pains and aches are part of
natural experience as & woman. These
are making constant war on her health, her
position and her beaunty, %
fice, abwolutely nnnecessary and erunsl

more— it is eriminal.

Dr. Greene’s' *

NERVURA &

for the Blood and

It s & wanion

=

;jn:_'_::

great pleasure in yonung ocople Nm

Queenie would no doubt be there, "'Ei‘
and she determined that Jack shomld . L
meet her. The mother knew that her
agon's pride wonld keep him away if
he knew Queenie vwas to be there, so |
she kept that surprize a secret from |
him. |

She little knew how love had ham- |
bled Jack's pride,

In the veat pocket of the veteran, he
carried the self same ring which
Queenie had thrust back on him ten |
years before. [t was next his heart |
when he atormed Ban Jwman hill, and
he hoped if he was slain the bullet
would pass within the golden circle
of hia youthful love, and that he might
die with her name on his lins.

But fate destined Jack to live. He
wasa once more home, among friends
who had ecrowded about to hear him
tell of the wild charge and the storm
of death,

Would he go to grandmother's next
day to the Thanksgiving dioner: Yes,
he would.

The mother was happy.

The old carriage was loaded with
jolly young folks and middle-aged peo-
ple, and among them the veteran of
San Jman,k

Grandma’s table groaned with plen-
ty: goose and turkey, ples and ean-
dies, ciaer, nuta and apples in abun-
dance,

But what was far more precious to
the ex-rough rider was & radiant face |
he had loved so long before,

1
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November Ruccess
5T Dr. (ireene’'s Nervura blood and
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Best for the Bowels Is the t medicine for every yowmg gir
No matter what alls yon, headacha in M:Lht the first stage of
to a cancer, you will never get well 14 o0 Sho in - o
antll your bowels are put right php Spsiem in evevy "'-’ g T
CASCARETS help nature, cure you | |REEE mally. It enriches the blood + s e
without a gripe or pain, produce easy | § the nerves ealm and steady. . " -
natural movements, cost you juet 10 ? great medicine, all the womanly daties may e
cenis to start getting your health back. nndertaken and w Mh ' i
est jeopardy to health. Ii preserves .

CASCARETS Candy Cathartle, the
genuine, put up In metal boxes, savery onlive sad nt
ing, healthful beanty. 5 o

tablef has C. C. C. stamped on it. Be-
ware of Imitations i
- Mrs, Many Faawcns Lyms, o 3 Honle

Alley, Rochester, N. Y., says: E- o~

Ill“ .
I took Drﬂl":lrﬁ —3 e

in bed from twenty minutes to one- st fud, d . 3 ;
Mas. WiLrzaw Banrers, 320 East en

half hour. Youm will be surprised and . \
plensed at the result.—American Jour- ' v 3 Hl'l: York City, says: |

nal of Health. E@j"'}‘ - "'" 7
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Hot Bath far Fatigee.
When nervous, tired and irritable,
get into A hot bath for a few momenta,
then rub yourpelf down well and rest

“"QUEENIE, OH, MY LONG-LOST
LOVE."

Mrom her finger, and thrusting it into
hia hand gaid:

“Here is your ring; you gan m.rry
Miss Soe.”

With a heavy heart the angry Jack
Long donred his topeoat and winding
his muffler about his necx to keep the
chill November air from hia throat,
went out into the night never to look
npon the face of that adored being
again,

He neard from Queenle occastonally,
and at last that she had gone east to
hve. How far east or what part ot
theé east, he did not know, and was
too proud to ask.

Pt She was lost to him forever, and he

it melancholy. He went west, to
& be s far from her as possible, and en-
. ‘#aged In business at a frontier town,
: m cowhoys and ranchmen for his as-
. poeiates
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Theére'a a raffle down at Claney's;
They are throwing for a “turk.”

By the way the dice-box dancea
fou can =ea [U's herd at work.

YWhew' the alr Is ¢close and smoky ! v, S
There's a crowd about the beer; i

Every =talwart thirsty blokey
Downs hia pint without a fear.

The nervonsness in women whish invaris
development of beauty in face and figure .
Che Sonailin g .
‘ attractive are not possible when the female organism is |
ﬁﬁuﬂm"“:ﬁ’hﬂg:‘ .Ti:ir-r-d surely js when discomfort and pain are slways or ofen B
ft is only necessary to look in the faces of young

O’Brien ashk ye2 ahl to dhrink 7" - ‘
There were twenty-soven husky men . that this mast be 0. Else whyare theysopaleand thin? .
ey RevaT ‘e thouted - iptaps ey -
. v ~ ] 5
rancy anawered: ‘Hers you arer GET FREE ADVIOE FROM DR.
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-"l¥.ﬂllil HM locky sinner!™ Teal _ ﬁ“ ‘ hevio prefact he
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“Teintv-wan,” ecalled Jerry Clancy
And he pounded on the bar,
“Shore, the game s rather chancy,

Locky divil that ye are!
“Come, O'Brien, tak’ the bl-r-4!
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