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b N m a Doy,” we heard onc say
R T "‘To another, half in jyest,
e R - When fun-wrinkles joined in play
- A, With a laugh of merry zest :

2 £y Ak SR And the jolly frame of him
Wagd e ot 0 Bbook with bursts of sheerest joy
. As be answered back with vim,
b S o “Well, I'm glad I'm still a boy!"

by Btill & boy—aye, true enough—
: Glad, yet gentle; pure and kind;
Hulded sure of maoly stuff-—
oo Kind of bgy it's hurd to find,
Kind of boy it's good to sce—
A Mau-boy, wholesowwe, simple, true—
g Kiod of boy you'd like 1o pe
! : Lf the cholce were left to you.

(o e Btill a boy—how many now
g Have forgo!t (he solemn eye—
Have forgot the wrinkled brow
Is the boy's that once came byt
Call him back—it is his due:
Let him come with youth and joy
Back into the heart of you,
Laughingly, and still a boy.

Btill a boy-—ah, well-a-aay,

Boys are scarce enough at best
With the rippling roundelay

Let the boy still be your puest:
Let him cleave unto your hearg

In boy-conlidence mnd hold—
Btill a boy—the man apart,

Long, long aflter he is old.

=The l{eader.

= PR S P

Madam and
Mrs. Susan.

Mrs. Fusan, the wife of DParson
Towne, Lad s longy been dowdy that
she as well as ber basband had all but
forgotten the tiwe when she had been
pretty.

. He, good man, was too absorbed In
his History of (he [leresles, when his
parish work was over, to untie that
Mm. Susan, overdone with the cares
of the lousehold. the fannly and the
parish, had almost eeased to be comely,
If you could huve brought the fact to
bis potice e would huve sald that a
parson’s helpmeet had no  peed to be
pleasiog (o the eyes of the flesh, Mo
far away had be traveled from (be
lover who bad pralsed Susan Trevisa's
oool, creamy cheeks and ber eyes
brown as aulumn jeaves

To be sure, Mra. Sgsan made but a
poor appearance when abe dined at the
Manor louse, Madame Cholimonde ey
baving come down from town with a
whole crowd of ladien and gullants in
ey traln.

Mrm. Busan's brown sllk had been
torned after hard wearing on Its other

" elda. Bhe had dooe ber best to fur
blahy It up, poor soul, with kpots of rib
bom and a yellowed masliin Schu, bul
Mta make bad oot boen the fashloa
these ten youarn back. Mrm HBosan had
beem up all night with a alek child and
loked twice her age. Her unowder
od bair was |ifcless and drooping. that
was wont to curl le little tendrils when
the world went well with her. The 1.
aatured fine ladies winked and nodder)
At Mra Buzan, who all but dosed n

= her chair In the darkest corver of the
drawing room. They were sorry when
the domed, for It bad been sport to sbo
bow shocked abe was at thelr smart

' sayings. Already (he eonversation af

the dinner table had broaght a Alcker.
g Are to ber gheek, by the light of
which Mr. Belwyn declare) afterward

\ that the parmon's wife In MadAme's

) megue had been § handsome © woman

than Mailame.

It waa g CTue) fr"h o, Madame that It was downnright pitiful. Asre -
g eley 1o sel hersell to dassle |  ~why do you weep. chikd?* faliered | 14 fight for such a land?” |
the sm. [PPerhajm abe had hoard Madam, knowing only too well the | l
what Mr. Selwsn had sald, and was| cagee of the weeping. “That seitled 1t. 1 enllste. and
determined to be revengerd on lnonocent The twp women stoew] lacing each ‘f’”i'pﬂ- o '.r“? 'rm.r i -n_r one
M. Sasan for being dispraised by a other ; abonit them the smell of the wei | cor .

famona gallant.

It was a wonderful plece of acting

when she talked to Parson Towmne aof

hia Histary of Hererslea

Bhe was a bhinck-eved, small featne-

M lady, with cheeks which wonld hare

been pale only for the ronge, and won-

v ferful, thin delleate, black brows ris
ing in & perfect arch. Tn her powder,

with a patch hy her eey and another I

by Ber lip, In her sacque of plok satin,

with diamonds for her breast knot and

= her shoe burkies, she was irresistible
It wan wonderful how abe smonthed

the sparkling andacity out of her face

when ahe set herself to bewiteh Par-

Towne. To be sure, she had been
Indy before Richard (holmon-
n love with and married her.
ahe plished so witty
nrﬂn: a8 when ahe bewliten-
Towne to prome to her of his
lmsmortal work, a thing which she re

Busan had rolled
away in the musty, fusty chalss from
: the Posthoys, which had scemted Mra
2 Busan with an odor fs of momidy hay.
The godd man went to bed In a dazga
The next morning at breakfast he look-
od at his wife with & new expressfon

In his eye
HH. Bosan bad been np some hours
_ had washed and dressed] half-a-
e W children, and, poor soul, her halr
was tongled and her wrapper not over.
Her hnsband looked at her as
some scales had fallen from Bis
“#nd rebuked her. A s‘lﬂtrnﬂr
And the wife of 2 paranm,
ought to stand am a shining exam-
n of the parish. ITls

of fﬂ!ﬂfn: a echild
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mrT
tokl him when abe had been In mils-
chief. L

ahe enire face to Mice with Mrs, Husan
fhe, por sonl,
wiwwla frvvgn her fronble |
was an twisted amd stained by werDing

earth and
from the melanchely branches,
wis very pale
by the raln or her tenra

weil”
sobhing.
L
hvshand from me

ered before my time, worn with hard
work, while yon *
the world of men at you feet
could you not leave me my husband

even while the tears made Mitle rivers
through the rouge.
the freah Irresistible gayety which had
had set the plarhouse In & roar, some-
thing as freah as primrose and as inno-
cent,
Madam
Country come to Town

stared at her, To add mockery to the
injory she had already inflicted !
Madam no mercy?

Iy eatching at Mra. Susan's hands and
holding them to her breast

Withered Indeed!
youn are gweet, If only the man had the
wit to see It far beyond a women who
has knmown such
known. But my dear, yom will forgive
me”—nothing ronkl
fweetnees - “yvon
comingly clad.
are going o open his eyes
night the Bishop enmen
adores him.
eve for a pretty
both to supper ;
hour before yonr hoshand.
see what yon will aee.” “

She kissed Mrs. Sugsan's wet cheek
and was gone, leaving the other woman
oddly comforted, altvough much mysti-
fled

Mm, Busan n‘t:.:l the Manor House
af five of the clock punctually, taking

IIe bégan by looklug worrled, e weat
on to looking sullen and wiseruble, For
weeks now he bhad vpot touched his
great listory. Ills wife wandering
lnte his study, during one of his fre-
quent absencea found the last page of
manuseript lying on his table. - The
dust was on It, that be had been used
Lo regund as so precious a thing

Mrs. Susun wiped away the dust
with Ler handkerchief, and reading me-
chanically the incomprelhensible words:
Guostles, Manicheans, Ariaulsm, Pela-
glanisiy, she dropped n tear om the
page. Bhe had been overwhelwed with
the honor when the scholarly parson
bad chosen a little country maid like
her.  And now sbhe percelved In her
barmless thoughts that she had npever
been hils equal, He had but raised her
to the place by his side that she should
be cast down more irrevocably because
of that imense promotion.

Meanwhile Madame Cholmondeley
was tired of the country, pinlng for
Ravelpzh nmd St James', and was on
the point of dight. Only before she
must Jeave the Manor llouse It wus

her privilege to entertain there the
Blshop of fhe diocese In which she

dwelt, that famous prelate Anthooy
John Westbury, of all the gifts aml all
the graces, whose plety, combined with
worldly knowledge, boauty of person,
chutrm of n:anner, brizghtoess of Intel-
lect, and a ready sl kindly wit, shed
such Juster on the Church of Englaud
i those davs,
Ndow Modam Cholmondeley was da-
voled to the Bishop, and b, being the
preat-minded man be was, had glven
her  his  friendship, although stage
iayers amdd the chitrel stomd far apart,
She adored tbhe Blshop, and she was a
litthe wfrald of hlmn., low was she
kving to tell hlin that Just for a lirtle
cruel sport she had been makiog havoe
with Innocent lives and those lives
which bhe might be supposcsl to bave
under hils specinpg rotection? And she
would bave to tell bim. She nlways
Ve
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HERSEIF TO DAIZLE THE FARMON.

Ehe wae comaldering the problem one

She had a good | |
had Madam Cholmondeler, and

Suddenly, as a tnrn of the pathway,
had alsa fAed te (he
ninl her fare

leares amd the drip, drip
Madam

Her rouge was streaked

“Alas, Madam, yom know onlr too
criedd Mra. Sopsan, shaking and
“Why dld you, whose beauty
eannot resist, stoop to take my
Now be sres me as
#m hy the light of your beauty, with

You have
Why

Saddenly Madam began to Iaugh

Bhe langhed with

which had made the wita eall
in her play-acting days the
thokedl as ashe

P'oor Mra Soann

Had

"Dear soul,” cried Madam, sudden-

HI
“Youn are
thousand times handsomer than I
wh’t FOul Are fl"!lll,

thinga as [ have
ohi
excosd Madam’s

are somewhat unhe- .
I have a thonght. We
T vorrow
Your hnsband
Baint az he Is, he has an
woman. [ hid you
ot yon minst come an
Yom will

ma

ten

eat

off her pattena and ber long ecloak
humbly In the little room off the hail, |
§ | whers the lackeys troubled ber by of- | work.
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§ Parson Towne,

of a nuuber of other thiugs, thelr con- .

“but when my mother went to lhupr
one tlwe, when | was 'bout pevenleen
year old, she brought me a copy of ' Sadou

a good wany thues 't that book made a
difference In my whole life,

[ kpew what It weant to mother o

buy It. Her money eame hard, and |
books cost more then than they do
now,

should If | hadn't fallen In love with
Ellen Douglas for my fArst sweetheart
I didat choose my wife Just becanne |
sbhe was prelly or upart, or could maks
gEoox] butter and cheese. And whenm 1

We lived way off here where we didn‘t
hear much, and we didn't get the pa-
pers very often, and father thought
the main thing was to stay here on

potators and apples: but 1 was uneany,
dAay when ahe had stolenn away from | |
her goewia, with whose gayely ahe was
out of tuna, amd was walking In the
dripping wonda, She had never meant | ¢
the thing to go s far.
heart,
she had never thought the elderly par | ¢
pots, with the pretty dowdy wife, could |
have takea her play so desperataly In
(i Fallis B

remance and tronbadoors, but | kept
saying to myself that bere wan my

‘wdar Mountain, to hunt after a steer

roumd the aky, and the san shining on |
the Nelds and
-

nera, [ brokas right ont and hollered :

any part of my life 't 1 feel any better
antisfiesd with™

among his
occurred during the vicerayalty In In-
1ia of Earl Canning—a period which
covered the Bepoy Muatiny —erhioh sug- |
grats that Hindoatan! should never be
handled save by lts friends

ber, 1868 at the close of the mutiay,
the viceray made a long and dignified
nddress o the chlefa
the great queen who had desired him to |
decorate thém ; he thanked all present
for thelr services In the mutiny ; be par-
ticularly Impressed npon the chiefs and
princea their duty
abolishing Infanticide, of making roadas
and rallways In thelr territories, and of
moving in the paths of virtne and elv. '
Hization.

fiIgN recTELATT.

the visibie astonishment of the chiefs:
“The viceroy commands me to say,

cal

Enough. You may p:n.""

Miss D.—Angelina, why don’t yom

Miss A.—First, becamse he has no
hrairs, and he ean’t ride, dance or play

“But he swims beantifully,”

maband In an aquarium, you know. ™—
[.ondon Thi-Bita,

e L

m*-rr

.: f“ ril"f u#a;

to find soyoune dull, blinked as his Irih
came In with Madame. Her brown eyes
Buttered llke moths at twilight. BShe
trembled excessively, Why, she was |
far more beautiful than Madsine
What scales had been on his eyea?

« The Bishop bowed over Mrs, Susan’s
hamd. 1lis Bue face was alight with
the adwmiration bhe rfelt, He twrned to |

“Ab, my friead,” he sald., “"Bo you!
have been hiding Beauty from us! To !l
thiluk that one country parsonnge should
house Learnlog winl the Uraces."

That nizht Parson Towne fell In love |
again with with his wilfe, who, hmﬁ-[
cent soul, deslred none but him, glse
the fine gentlemen might have turned
her head. That night he discovered
that Madame was wrinkled and of a
complexion somewhat yellow, while the
angels recorded that Madame went un-
ronged and wore a sacque that mis-
became her, go that Mrs, Susan should
relgn alone,

Nor did she go back to be Cinder-
ella. Madame saw to that. The gifts
that eame to the parsonage—the pretly |

When Madome lovadl, she loved, And
she had rtaken Mrs, Susan to Ler good

e |
Sl “-ln-r Scait's Neldier, :
During a walk alung a country road
the wunthor of “Cleero In Malpe™ rell |
In with a quiet-louking old farmer,
who invited the autbor to ride with
hirs. By and by, when they had talked |

\

versatlon turned o books
“1 aln’t read auy too many,”

Walter SBeott’s poetry, and I've thought

“I set by It In the first place because |

“I'm pretty sure | picked me out a
liferent kind of a wife from what [ |

“Then pretty soon (he war broke out

e farm and ralse & good erop o

dida’t think war was golng to be all

hance (o ahow what kind of &8 man
WA

m
(e day | had to go part way up

had wtrayed . and whea | Imhﬂ‘li
way off and saw the mountains all

"
a amd the trees

aving their tops an If they were hnn

Where'a the coward that would not

“Tad n't all poetery, bt there aln't

Baltled Nowmn. i
Major (ien. Rir Owén Todar narrates |;
“Memorles™ an Incident that |

At Lord Canfiing’'s darbar, In Navem-

He spoks H*

| e

in the futare of

who was an Indiferent :
nduatan! scholar.

Reform! Don't kill your femals
liren. Make roadea and move on. |

a1,

Hardly.

left
rry Lieutenant Y.?

nis,

(Yh. yvesd,

U T

type.
out of

= says Cariyle.
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To overturn onr mosd abew
There comes

2"‘“
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anpkﬂpth!l;ﬂllwhnhm-
torfous as a humovist and joker, The
ahop s a popular lounging place, where
the proprietor’s latest joke ls always
halled with shouts of laughter, A fre
quent butt had been a big, red-bearded
Joe,"
who earns a lving by selling firewood
cut by himself In the near-by wooda.
In prosperons tlmes Joe owns a string
“skewbald”
nitle, but being an ynloeky, left-handed
kKhnl of person, he Is usunlly aceomspa-

Canadlan, known as “Trapper

of three burros led by a

nicid only by his falthful mule,

Ue day e halted before the barber
ehep with o load of wood, and a Mttle
together to
A palr of gold spec-
tacdos was the sole mark of distinetion
e praecd the person of one of this
| sui- buarred zathering,

The barber's glhes and jokes played
Frapper Joe, and when ot Iast
“I'l glve you fifty
‘I e wood on the mule!" he
aceepled the offer with the relieved alr
of one who fimds shelter from a storimn,

croovvd of loafers drifted
withess the dicker,

el haostily hezop 10 unlosd.

=Pttt thart b=t nll™ mald the barber.
I =t hiave

thie mndddle, oo™

bheart.  Wherelore the parsonage “ns o} Lo ™ Enild the Canadian

another plice from what It had been. “Idn’t von =ell e all the wood on
And presently the parson, becomlng .. .00 for fifty cents, and what's that
furpotis ns a4 man of learning, the town s lille mbceTer L

wou'd have drawa them out of thelr | This barber's friemds ronred with de-
couniry greediness, Dut they were Wit

wiser than (o go.—Pliladelpbla Tele | ., that's a saddle, It aln't cord-
graph. | wWonnl™

“IAll the wond on the nmble' Is what
b riwr,™
laughter of the crowd

threw down the saddle and led the mule
| AWRAY,

vee agresd,” replled the

An hour or two later, an he wa

ing round with a disconsblate nir, he
was accosied by the man In gold »
tacles, accompanied by a friend ;
sald, | the three found a retlred corner for a
Nobody knows what

sald, but presently Trappe

ml forget.
uﬂ.'}..h

ahya oo,
got bher, molher liked her, and they “Where's your pardner?’ asked the
Ivewl bhappy togetber, bt 1

*"I'NN o fteh him"™

e returned leading the mule, and
acrompanied also by the man ln gold
spectacien and a small erowd of elt)-
Ife drageed the mule on to the
clattering boardas of the sidewalk as the
barber appeared at the deor,

“What's all thia7T sald he,

"Wal, yon sald you'd shave me and
my pardner for twenty cents, and this
Is all the pardoer [I've got. Kim wup,

e ™

“Put that’s not a Ohristlan, |

share any —qualified —mulea™
“ITe's my pardner, Anyway, an’ youa've
gt to shave him,

IVye cale’lnte
here or on (he cheer Inaide T

It Im to be regretted that the barber,
now (hat e no longer ledd the langh,
 was Inclinesd to lose his temper, Nut
the man with the pold spectacles qulet.
Iy reamaned with him, and the magnet.-
l=sm of a peranndllly born te lead and
eronmand wronght upon him to such a
fume that he reloctantly took mp  hia
clippers and began hin task while the
fickle andlence, onre hia admirera, roar
"o over his discomfiture. And Trapper
Joe, with na pretense of wit, threw In
a slow, drawling comment or word of
| adviee qnite as effective aa the barber's
Jokea had heen,

The mule's coat wan shagey
roarse, the cllppera were anon'dull, and
| the barher's hands trefmbled.

The man in the gold spectacies adged
ap to the group and asked Joe what be
wonld take to let mp on the barber.

“I'd ruther leave it to yon, sle”
Joo, but the harher cried, “T'11 give youm
bark your aaddle—1 meant to anyhow,
| and I'TT buty yom another mmle ™

“That's gnod encugh for yonr end of
the joka™ mail the man with the gold
' apectaciea, and tarning W the crowd,
, “Tt seema to me, gentlemen,
that we ll-n ought to have & hand in
this deal.
this morning’s entertalnment at ten dol-
lars, and my friend here ls wililng o
pay the same gate-money.”

Then he picked ont the men of mb-
It was a fine address, but was un- | | stamce with a questioning eye. The
fﬂ.ﬂﬂnﬂ[f}r tranalated by the then for- " barher's assistant 'F'I'II].'-I'HH! the bowl of

. lather and rapidly wiping it dry, hand-
i o It to the friend of the man with the
He bluntly sald, to the horror of all | gold spectacles. The money ralnéd In.
those who knew the language, and to to It; and, to make a long story short
Trapper Joo was started In  business
|1rIﬂ| A first-rate string of mules and
‘How d'ye do? You are a set of ras  S8ddles. He has quit peddling cord-
wood aAnd owns a conslderable packing
_bosinesa across
“skewbald” mmle leads, and It Ia nota-
ble that his head Is always kept clipped
clean and close, as the barher's shears

I valne my obligation

the mountaina

him.—Youth’s Companion,

Mice on Boats.

Mice are employed to give warning™
What could we do with bim? | of danger on English sabmarine boaty
Ahonid there be the least leakage oA
But one can’t keep one’s NAphtha the mice give warning by In
cessant squeaks, aa they bave a great
dielike for the odor of that liguid. In
the British navy an allowance s made
A good printer I8 & mah of the high- for feeding the miee

He nttends to his own u- hoata ;
and makes If a rule sever to be

sorin
“Uiﬂlllilll‘l rh“ at Bis

—

Pamishing (he

-
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bvery Ane
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b ]

rely happensd round at the “ton-
sorinl parlors” with the alr of a man
who has made up his mind to forglve

bhe said, “the spring’s coming
on an' [ was thinking of a shave, and
| my pardner, w00, will be along, and he
wants a ghave, ton. But you see™—and
he plunged hls freckled hand Into the
bristly jungle of his beard, with a look
of Inquiry. ‘

“Iough bit of clearing, but as It°
1"l shave you and your pariner
twenly ecenia”™

Bo Joe was handsomely shaved and

anmnaring

woolens, the flowered sllks and mus- | o0 0 Gtbk it was passed under the
Hus, the ribbons und  farbelows—It IR Al Joe stood walting for his
wonkl t(ake a leng thee to catalogue, iicitie

sl
Jiw®

A loaf-

e
and

r Joe

» you
fur

don't

to do

and

anld

for

Phone |4
i == =]

ot

He W. Walbaum
GENERAL AUCTIONEER

For Terms and Dates Addreas

39 W. MAPLE AVE.
Telephone 772 Downers Grove |

| “WOMAN'S WORK
IS NEVER DONE ”

This was true years ago
when coal stoves were
used, but 1n these modern
times, with a Gas Range,
home comfort takes the
place of househpld
drudgery.

We sell ranges that g J

satisfaction and wo h ane

ls fully cquipped vuil

there is onge inst«lled in
the kitchen.

Westom Uniled Gas & Eleg. (o

PHONE 563

E. W. MILLER

GUARANTEED
HORSESHOEING

17 YEARS' EXPERIENCE

SUCHER'S OLD SHoP
CORNER MAIN AND MAPLE AVENUE

L.. KLLEIN

Meat Market

We plan your m#ﬂ .
estate, giving it that Mﬁ ﬁ

desired.
DGWHSIII

AMATITE Ready Roﬂf'r
ing is water, wmd lmi
weather proof,
It is mincral-sus:
faced when manu-
factured and
rcquin:l no
coating nor care or FF L
attention of any kind M”" &
years after it has been P!

~* down. Anyone can lay !!: 4
= .

We have a full Stock of Glase.

¥ f-n:l ‘-I_

Q ~———ALL BIZES~—— . W "4,,".

When in need of anything don't fail toﬂﬂ'
get our prices before bum 1

Fresh or Salted Meats
Fish or Came in Sceson

Beel by the Quartor at
Whoelesale Prices

3Z South Main St.

Don’t

Phone 20 '

C.M
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P. A Lord}
§ Lumber Compat _

Dealers in and Agents for

All Kinds of Bu:ldmg
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D., L. & W. R. R. Co.'s Unequaled §
Soft Coal and Wood. -

Sewer and Common Tile
and Building Stone.
land Cement

Yards: umm

r

The

C. V. WOLF
FLORIST

B

Prairia Avenne, Nawners Orowve.  Palaphens

1182. Residencs Telephone 402

ROSES A SPECIALTY

Specal attention given'to supplying for
fanaralie and weddings

Flowsr pots flar repotting In stees firom
3 o 12 tnahen
Nrdars taken fnr Carnadons.
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