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Courier «Jfreeman.
?l '»tUIIED EVSRY WKDNKHDAV MORNINO AT

P M H , HT. LAWKKNCK COUNTY, N. Y., HY

ELLIOT FAY tt SONS,
EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.

TERMS!
To RriWCRIUKKH IN OOONTY, -

To HUIWCKIVKUH OUT OF COUNTV,

-Sl.00
$1.23

A Y Porlrar ATTOKMBY AND ,
• Ar rd.lh.cr, COUHBKLOR AT LAW,

POTB0AM, N. Y.

Swift & Bell, ATT0™EV!w*V.r,
VUKO. H. SWIFT. ' FKANK L. BKLL.

I f } M /* Inrir,'A AOTOMWY AND
j . vji ivicinxyre, CUUNSSLOB,

POTSDAM, N.Y.
A U i n m SonnoaAtV. or ST.
A . V3. l lCe, LAWKENCECOUNTY.

Attorney und CautlHelor, Potadam, N. Y., Of-
flcoIn Fort'S'Bloek.

W Ful ler- A B E Y A S D
. W . r U U C I , COUNIEUHI AT LAW,

KnowlM' Block, si>i Market Street, ItoU<I«m,

I A ' s m i t h ATTOWXY ANDJ.. A . DIM 111, /VouHtED
ELOit AT LAW.

• R c i - » . , , ATTORNEY1 AT LAW
. D . O t a c y , 1 AND NorABY PUBLIC.

NlOUOI.VILLE, Jt'T. LAWRENOBCO. , N. Y.

Berry & Crapser, SS
• ATTOKNBVS AND COUM8ELOHH.

WAT.SOK-B. BEiutY. JOHN 0. CBAPSKH.

C ATTOKHKY AND
\ ^ COWMBKLOB AT LAW.

Ivuu1 Block, Potsdam, K>Y, Money Loaned,
on good' security at easy tcrinBw^

Frank N.Cieaveiand,
Siwcialty: Examination of Real Estate titles
and Pruparallun of Abstract!* und OUtnions,
Cnutou, N. y.

)r I ' ' S M p K l l v ruYBIOIAN
T. J . O . . i V l t - r k d y , AND SURGEON.
Offioo at ReeUtemm No; 80 Market Street, Pots-
dam, K. Y. " •

Office and reaidelKj. at Cox residence, No.- '8
Market street, l'otalaia.' Office lioura 8:00 10
»:uo «. in., l:oo to 3:00 and 7:00 to 11:00 p. m.

E. ErWeagant, D. D. S.,
Deiital
Crown u ,
UClttUt UTGWUbi i t ^ M I tiiHU Ui ITJbMUUV A *wv*rt
VIllliuM of all kinita. Office la tlie Now Ives
Block? Potsdam. •

O D I : . . DENTIST, MARXIST SIIUJET, ,
. D 1 1 S S , LBKON BLOCK? POTSDAM.
Administers- Gas, Ether, Chloroform: alEO a
cosnnuud. anesthetic--perfectly ,»ate. All
dental work work welt done afd charges
reasonable.

Willard N. Bell, M. D.,
e Green Street, Ogdcnsburg, N. Y. Eye, Ear,

.- Mose and Throat, Exclusively.

A T ( " "Wl ro - I r FABiHiryini,
A . i . v-.ia.rKtr, j r . , NEWYOBK,

laical Agent Potsdam Courier and Freemfti).
faiitntoFliitious received and orders taken for
xll kinds of Jub Piiut'iiK-Bills, Stationery,
Weading'C'arJs, D«uce Ttekets, ens., got np on
Mhort nutiue. loeated lu olllce building of 8.
L, Ol»rk 4 Son. • •

I AT SheldonTlX D. ST,
- Will be at my offloo from the '20th to the 30th

of each' month, and also MondayB (except
May and November,) Winthrop, N. Y.

M. B. C r a n d a l l , POMDAK'NKWYORK.
. Dtaler in Poted»m'Hed Sandstone, for bulld-

iug purposes, flagging and curbing, prices will
befui-ni^nedohttppllcation. M.B. Craudall,

' Proprietor, '

Potsdam Red Sandstone Co.
Ftttsd
»nd F

t

K. Y. Denlem in Building fetone
i Estimates and price list ou re-

Seger ^
D*ilcrs in-Mutblc tud Granite. Satisfaction
Ehuranteed. Shop and offlce. No. 'JO Depot
Utreet: •

atcheTdersT^^otoR..
All orders will receive prompt attention.
Potsdam, N. Y. .

TmjOKINUAND
HKAVY TXAHIHS,

Moving Safes, Pianos and all similar work,
doue at short notice, also South Canton-Lime,
b j the load or bushel, price 80 cents by the
loud from 2000 up, taken at one time, below
that It will be 40 cents. Offlce Willow St.,
Potsdam, N. Y.

» Mr M r ^ n i - k i n " MONUHJSNTSjlNP
M . V^OrDin, HIAMTONI8,

Of all kinds. 1 sell direct from the quarry,
Mvlug purchaser 15 per «cnt. Work nicely
done with pneumatic APIs. Call and. get
xttic«8. Corrcspondencirsoilclted. Alsoagenl
fur the Imperishable' White Brown Monu-
nwuti. No. 71 Main Street.

rf£DC4T ^ ^> Tlie house fn»n -which I
U K E A l y>5 V^ have been Imyimji-loths

It; a1>oiit to dis-JiiKT t«rt-
n Q m i r T I A N ut'rshiu, and otTers me
K C U U C 1 l U H tlu-ir.Kunds Ht a reniiirk-

' iibly low rale. I aw
I U £ 1 1 1 T C A3? therefore aMe to give
m™ d U l 1 3 <ffi my custanujrs Sultn titn

• - —- • iirk'y never before hi'ard
of 1» I'ntwlam. Kuifc which were formerly $20of m. Sulb ivlic e
now at till. Suit* formerly »i"i no

•wliWim'resdUlfrumJitoS'JUiU
from W.» U> $l.

ly 920
»ii now S-. Pants

'JUviUnow sell for

-.vJ. L A D U K E ,
Corner of Elm »nd Market, over Anstead'v

rpttK BEST PLACE to cet lOcc work done Is
X when- they lifcve tlte beat «t>plUnci'8. New
prvmm, lutc^t Htyk'» of type, muiit gmdt^tif Mper
•siU«d workmen, and plenty of variety to chooea
from, ctut's why the Courier & Freeman offlce is
jUnVdop4nt l "inxdo prlntliiK that pleawa everyone. You

M^tamples by calling, or they will be mailed
on on Application.

New- Steam - M i l l !
I HAVE Ol'ENEI) A SAW MILL ON "

-31 WARM BROOK,£-
FourMilatkmthwatoi oolton.

I wlllh»iH«e»11Wiulio[
•pram, Pino, Hemlock, Beech, Birch and Maple

IWatah-, Kiln Dried iludvtpoa Floodlit,
Oaiiboudi "'"I shiiiglca, Dtacnilon

Tiinben and Lath.
Qoada DiBvered on Bhork NotloB at Reasonable

i i : Rate*. : :
1 WALKER'S MILL

W. }. WAJ.KKR, Proprietor, Colton, N. Y.

ARE YOU
. INTERESTED .

IN

GUT PRICES

_ Pine Fur Capes,
JACKETS and COLLARETTES?

Our Annual Inventory will noon
be here, takon together with the

• unfavoraUle- January wetihi-r,
wo find our Slock of Fine Furs
too large. In order to reduce
we wil l give a . . . . . . . .

Reduction of 20 Per Cent.

FOR CASH from February i>t
to February loth All New and
desirable goods. Now la a good
Una- to buy a collarette (or spring

Butterworth,
No. !1 AtmMMl Hlrwit,

N e w Ypr j i .

THOUGHT SM_MUST D l
Complete Nervous Prostration

and Unable to Work.

Sleepless, and Mornings was More
Tired than When She Retired.

Dr. Greene'i Nervma Has -Maclo Her
HealthyJ Cheerful ani Able To Work,

B. J. Stockwell, Waltsfield, Vt., siivfi:
"My wife vat do#n for two ^enrs, being
for the most time confined to her lied, i
She had complete nervous proKtrntlon. I
She was unobleto do nny work during nil
this tJine about the house. There were
times when for n week at Jitline she did
not sleep hardly any. When she got up
shewould «ay that she was more exhnusteth

than wherr she retired ,at night. Fhe
had a terrlble~~dea.thly sensation worse
than nny pain she^eri_suftered. Jler.
stomach and digestion wereSiadj for she
was completely, prostrated, \Ve"slrw-~£>r.
Greene1 s-Nervura blood'and nerve -̂renietiy"
advertised nnd.-determined" to, tpy it.
She jtu now a healthy woman, tible to do
her ordinary work, with good digestion,
good sleep and is.cheerful. This is what
Dr. Greene's Nervura has done for her.
I will cheerfully answer any questions in
resnftl to my wife's core."

You can'consult Dr. Greene, 3? West
14th St., New York Cltv, free of charge,
whether ypu call of-wrlt'e.

J. G. Cooke
POTSDAM, N. Y.

THE
OARPETl

|\Ve carry the Largest Stock
In this'part ol the

. State of

MAN High Grade
CARPETS.PRICES

THE
LOWEST

gPECAL

3ALE

A.T OLD

PRICES.

, J

in Royal Wiltqn Snvonnerie
-Axmlnstera,

toquette Body- Brussels,
^ Tapestrj1 BrusselB.'

AndUhe Celebrated AGRA
All Wool Yard Wide 6»moj»B

Tlireu Ply.
Beat-All' Wool Extra Super

49 eta. to 60 cts.
Body Brussels 98 fts.

W© Malce, L a y a n d
L i n e a l l o u r Carpe t *

i n t b e M o a t -
A r t i s t i c M a n n e r .

We Matmfavture all our
Opaque and Holland Cur-
tains to Order to,Fit any win-
Idow. No extra charges

. O. COOKE.

FOR
1899

Oon't Neg'epl Looking through
our immense 'Stock ol

FURNITURE

£ndlesS Variety,

xcellently Made,

xceedingiy Cheap,

We are headquarters and earn
by far the largest assortment in
town. It will pay you to drive 20
miles to get the pick of our stock.

Batchelder & Sons,
FURNITURE MANUFACTURERS.,

also Undertakers. Established 1841

If you are going to get a

New
Range

This Year, come in an$.
let us sell you a : :

Sterling
Dockash.

The Best are None Too
•Good- We will also sell.

The ROUND OAK Healing Stove
Also a complete line of

\Shelf & Heavy Hardware-

POTSDAM

Hardware Co.

By CABBIE BLAKE MOEQAN. '

. [Copyright. l!>08, by the Authpr.]
Abraham Spoucur cauio npthe lane

from the fields, qatiyiug his diBooloted
bid straw lint in'hia hand and mopping
IIIH face with a rod cotton handkerchief. f
He walked stiffly and slightly bent for-
ward from the hips, as do most hard-
working men who have passed the half
oentnry mark, but he sot his heavily
shod feet dotth with a firmness that be-
spoke couKirtornblo physioal vigor as
well as mental deois'ion.

Ho scanned the house sbacply aB he
approached, and his shaggy.brows were
drawn almost together in a frown. It
was the middle of a sultry Angust aft-
ernoon,-yet the doom and windows were
oil olosocl and the green holland blinds
were'drawn down, He tried the back
door and fonnd it fast, and, though .he
pounded on it with his horny knuokles,
there was no response, save a startled
"onk, onk, enk!" frcjru an old hen with
a brood of downy ohioks wallowing in
the dutt beside the rtepa.

"Now this is mighty strange,!' he
muttered perplexedly. " I wouldn't 've
thonght Sniiy 'd go away/from home
this way all of a sudden. She didn't
say a word about; it at noontime. She's
never done saoh a thing before as I
kuowof."

"He stond still for a little while, medi-
tatively rubbing his thumbs and fore-
flngejs.Together while he pondered the
unpreoedeuU'd situation.

"Couldn't be asleep, I reokon," he
oonjectnred. "Kever knowed her to
sleep in daytime."

Nevertheless he oame down th* steps
and went < nrqtind the house to a oham-
her window, where he/ parted a tangle
of hop vines and rapped sharply on the
saBh. - " • , . . • „

"Sniry I" he oal,Ied. "Sairy! Are ypu
to home?" ,

^TMiejewasa, slight sound from within,
as of a creaking board beneath acarefnl
footstep; theuche-^hade was lifted at
one side and a thinV startled, elderly
fao#looked ont. ^~~^~-

"•What on earth is the matter,
What's the bonne alllsbut up like a jail
for?" donranded Abraham Spencer in a
high pitched, - irasoib'le tone. "Don't
yon know the- Bhynearsous 've been
here and gone away again?" he went
on. "X saw 'omfroru the north meader,'
and I've come clear borne to see what's
the matter. Wue you asleep? Didn't you
wear 'em kuou,fe?^ }"' ——

Mrs. Hpeucer rol iednp the shade and
lifted the easb with handu that trem-
bled. __

"Come now, speak up quiok," added
her husband impatiently, "for I'm go-
in.after 'em and bring 'om.baok, and I
want to know what to tcl). 'einV

"No, no, Abra'm, don't go after'em."'
Mrs. Spencer dropped oh. her knees and
leaned her arms weaiily on the win-
dow sill. She spake pleadingly, and
there were tears in her voice aa well as
in her eyes. "Oh, Abra'm, X kep' 'era
ont a purpose. "•'

"You—what?" Abraham Spencer's
tone implied that he was forced to
doubt tho evidence of the ears that, had
served him well for nearly threesome
years. ' \ .

" I kep* 'em out a purpose. 1 kuowefl
you'd be mad, hut I couldn't help it.'
I'm-just too mortal tired and miser'blo
to care what becomes of ma I ain't
ab le- to get supper for yon and the
hands, let alone' all that Rbynearson
gang. I've worke'd so hard today, and I
didn't sleep much last night for my
rbeunmtiz. I'm gettin old fast and
breakiu down, Abra'm. 1'oHU'thold ont
much longer if 1 don't slabk up a little
on hard work."

"Welii why in thnuder don't you
flack up, then: What's to bindor you
from goin to bed after breakfast and
stiiyin there till dinner time?"

"Now, Abra'm, that's what you al-
ways tay, and it's so unreasonable.
Who'd do the work if I went to bed?
Who'd feed the chickens and pigs, and
milk the cows, and churn tbe butter,
and clean the vegetables, And bake the
bread and pies, and keep tbe whole
house in order? You'd come out slim if
I went to bed, Abra'm.".

"Well, slim or..no slim, I want you
to either go to bed or else shut up your
compluiniu." \

"Now, Abra'm, if you only would be
n little reiiBOuable. Al l I ask is that
yon let me slack up a little bit in ways
tba t l cau . Tiieie ain't no sense in us
bavin so much comp'ny now since the
girls nre married and gone. Conip'nr
ttiukes so much hard work, 'specially
town comp'uy. Them high flyin town
folks don't care a snap foe ue, Abra'm.
They just like to be cooked for and
waited on, and kep' overnight and over
Kunduy, and fed on (be best of every-
thing, from spring chicken to water-
melons. Now, tboin Bhynearsons"—

"Them Rbynearsous're my friends,"
sternly interposed Abraham Spencer,
"and so long's I have a roof over my
head my friends 're welcdipVnnder it.
I wouldn't 've b'lieved sirah a thing of
you, Sairy. I hain't a u / doubt you're
tired. I'm tired n iWl f most of tbe
time, but I don't, maite that an excuse
(or elightin my friydde."

."But'yon. daWl iave to 000k for 'em
and wait on 'dm, Abra'm, when you're
co tiled and worn out tbat you can't
hardly drag<fne foot after the other,
and"—

"Duu't begin that old tune all over
ngain, I've heard i t a many a time ni-
reudy. You're gettin eo you're always
cnmplainiu, and if there's .anything I
ki te it's it miggin woman. Now, under-
stand, I'm gniu after the Bbynenrsous.
I'm ijniu to roxke 'em come back if I
niu. A m i to my yon * M away from
home or asleep or what? It won't do for
me to tell 'em one thing and yon an-
other, m just tell me what to my, and
be (jnii'k abont-it."

• "Tull 'em anything yon like, Abra'm.
1 don't care what. All I ask of yon, i f
ynu'ro bound to go after 'em, is tbat
you'll stop uttjpiwood'anud getSopb.ro-
1 ' to oomn over and Ho the work while
•I j iy 'rebere."

' What, hire her!" • •
"Why, ofconrsa You wouldn't risk

1 iinor girl like Sopbrony to work for
, . 0 fni; nnthiu, I reckon."

"Myland, Sttiry. huw often 've I got
in tf II you I ann't afford to pay out
uniiey for help in t i e bon^e? If1 you
rif.'fl begiu it, you'll bw always wantiu
In l|i, nnd there's no tense in it. Why,
liiire wa» my mother"— ,

MTH Spencer staggered to ber feet,
iilic vm» a tall, ntoop Khouldererl, weak
ilichti[1 woman; her acunt hair ytnt iron
•;ray, hnr liaurfK were hnrdeuftd dud
KW cillnd at the joints with years of toil,
ami her face waa.desp fined and sallow.
.lust now it wan as nenr white aa it
rould be, and a audden hunted, desperate
look hud oome Into it, a look that "top-
ped the words on her husband's lips.
He broke art abruptly and looked at her
in stern Biirnrien nnd displeasure.

" I never knowed you to aat up «o
cranky; Sairy. I rnn't » e what'i gettin
into you. Now, I'm got no time to fool
away. I'll tell Mia' Bbynearson you
was oKleep and didn't hear 'em knock,
idiRli 1?" " i

•"Full h«r anything yon like," wan
th» roply in a HtranRn, utill voimi that
KUitml tbe luolc ill her fane. " I won't

"But bow tin you ltuow you woii'tV
Wo ought to huvon aleiir aud«mtundiji.
What you gnfn tu tell Mis' Rhyueafsun
when «he asks you where you wuaV"

'She won't ask me.1 '
1 Well,, now, I d like to' know how

you know she won't?"
' Because I'm not goiu to give bar a

obamie,"-
The window safh slid down to tbe

sill, nnd fhe shade dropped back to its
place. Abrubum Hptmoer 1st go the hop
vines and watubed them cluster together
again with a slightly dazed look in bis
deep net gray eyeB.

"Now, what in blazes could sho 've
meant by tbi\t last?" he meditated uu-

"Whut: hire iierf'_
pasily. Then his flat, straight ont lipa
closed in a hard liue, and ho addod as

I he tnrsed shortly away: "Bnt 1 ain't
n-goin to ask her. When a-man oan't

{ be1 master in hip own house, it's tinio
I. for him to_burn it down or blow his

brains ont."
Mrs* Spencer heard his heavy heels

resounding en the hard beaten path us
be went around the house, and each re-
leaitless step seemed tp grind its way
into her quivering nerves. Ordinarily

would have taken timid note of bis
rooyefnerUs at the. edge of a window
Ehade, forher -hnt'band's anger bad al-'
Ways been a dreadlnl tbiiip to her, bat
uow sha opened the outer door and atood
there, 'Watching, while be brnaght..a
borse and wagon ont of the barn anil
drove rapidly away. When he. had
passed out of sight, she exclaimed bit-.
terly:

"I'll not stand it I I'll hide myself!
I'll get nut of this before be gets buok
with tbat gang if 1 drop dead in my
tracks I"

As a first and very womanish step in

"Shnul > lwnl"
fc'he pushed tbnni aside with oue foot

ami waved the. pin lit Ihmii finiitii ully,
but they followed olnsn nt her skirts,
with disuml chirps tbat wont to her,
lleill't.

"Pnor little thiii(in, how well they
kunw it'R theirRiipprr timel If I'd only
burl time . tu feed *om. Like nH not no-
body clse'll think to do i t . "

Shn hesituted anil looked back at
; thorn pityingly. Buttlinrnttfeof wheels
1 sounded closer now, and-her heart bnrd-

eued. Kbe went oil again, striving to
I redouble her i-peed, but the blankets
I were cumbersome, and tbo raspberry
j pie was HhodcliuKitsEticky juice np her

1 Hor iirins were near to breaking arid.
i tears and perspiration mingled in the
! hnllnws of her cheeks when, at last sho
j reache'd tbo cornfield . and stumbled in

between the tall green rowR. She drop1.
' ped the blankets aud almost fell upon
1 them in her exbuustion. The bottle and
I pie were allowed to shift for themselves,

and the latter poured out the lastrem-
i mint of itB crimson juice at the roots of
| a oorn hill. .
I Presently Mrs. Spencer eat up ana

listened agnin. Sbe conld no longer
bear the sound of wheels nor,any sound
save the rustling nf tbe millions of
corn blades ill the Rreatjteld abont her
and the voice of a meadow lark singing
from the top of a. tail charred sl.n!up
near by. Kbesat still and rested a Ivltle
while • longer. • Then ~ she ̂ stood up and
trifd tn see tlie house, bnt the 'ta'sseled
tops of the corn were two feet above
hrr heart. She made her waycantiuusly
to the (inter row and peered out between
tbo stall:.", bnt the low sun beat.stro.tg.bt
into ber eyes, and the bjgber'ground of
the meadow, full of haycooke, inter-
vened, ^bc conld see only the weather
worn rnofs of tho house aud barn. She
crept bark ami took up ber burden again
of blankets aud bottle and pie and
nudged on deeper into the sheltering
labyrinth of oorn. When she had put
intlf the width of tho.field between her-
self and the' house, she felt safe for the
time being <ind sat down a'gaiu to rest
and biile her time.^ ' \ •

Her. objective point was an old dug-
out in tbo i.ye of a stony ridge/just be-
yund the cornfield. It hud been con-
structed fcr a potato cellar aud wan
used only for storing tho&e edible tubers
in wintei\_From*M!ircli to 'November-it
wiii^empty and forgotten, given over to
rats-and spiders. Sbe bar) chosen it for
.bar refuge over all thcother nooks and
ornnnies on the farm because ot its iso*
hilion. No jyviug member of the objec-
tionable "g'apg" would be likely to
ttuiuhle upon i t «jiid diwuver- her.! .But
it waa well up the face of (Ho ridge and
vi-'ible from thp house, sn sbo did not
think it best to risk, discovery by -ap-
proaching it ill open day

She put-tly unrolled the blankets and
the execution of her resolve she sat i lay dnwn upon them, turning her worn

' dowu'on the doorstep nud pried. Her j face up to tbe sky with a deep drawn
breutb of rest tinti tt delicious new seu'ge
uf freedom. Her close, environment of
tall t-nrn ^hut* out tbe horizon, but she
kum,- when the sun had sunk below it
by tbe tinted .glow tbat overspread her

meager frame shock with dry, convul-
sive sobs, such as are born of woruout
nerves, aching muscles, a lonely heart
aud a starved soul.

bhe did not heed approaching fo'pt-
steps and scarcely started when a
neighbor jjRUsed at tbe joot of the steps
aud spoke to her. t

"Why, Mis' Spencer, what's tbe
matter? I hope uotbin'agone-wrong?''.

Mrs. Spencer's sobs ceased and her

y p
small l i t t i i o£_sky—and—the fresher
brtezs 1Lat oinne whispering ainuug the
corn blades, precursor-of the coming

h
After a time dark - shadows began

critpiug along the furrows, as if striv-
faoe hardened as Bhe met the wqmau's* j ing to steal upon her unawares, aud iu
inquiring eyes.

"It ain't uotbin that I want .to talk
. »bout, Mjs' Howard. I've about got to
j the end of my rope; that's all. I'm tired

ofxlivin aud wish to heaven I was dead
this minnte."

-Airk Howard held up her hands.
• "Dna,'t say that, Mis' Spencer," she
remonstrated. "Now, "I dou't know
what's gijue wrong, and, I hain't the
least notiou.of tryin to find out. I only

the. purpling firmHUient above t\y6 or
tbrne pale stars took f.prm ind blanked
culilly down at her. She sat up and
shivered, and ber heart sank a little at
thought of tbe potato cellar and. the
lonely night. • ; .

"Dew's a-fallin !'' Bhe exi'luimed in
difmay, with care for her rheumatism,
and as quickly us might be she gathered
np her. belongings and resumed her
fright. In the fast gathering uight thex y y flf b t Iu ,,,„ {abt gllthering uight the

begot you not to wish you was dead. w n y t 0 t h e p n t a t Q c e u a r 6eemed long
It s such a fearful wish We don t any - - - . . . . =

g y
It s such a fearful wish. We don t any
of us know what death is.*"

"We all know it's rest, and that's
all I care to knowV1 said Mrs. Speicer.
the leaned her chin on her hands, her
elbows on her knees, and Razed into va-
cancy with red rimmed, unlovely eyes.

"No, we don't even know that," said
Mrs, HojVard, with impressive earnest-
ness. "That's just one bf»tbe things
we've been taught, and wo like to think.
i ' W d ' t k th fit thiit's so. We don't know the first thiug
Rboqt death, Mis' Spencer, except that
it turns ns cold and stiff and fits ne for
the grave. We don't any of ns kUiw
what goes with the livin, thinkin, enf-
ferin, part of ns. Sometimes I think
maybe it stays with ns in the grave,

aud rough, aud when she bad' reached
it shefonndit a stronghold defended by
wild blackberry vines that she mnet
tear away with her naked hands before
sbe could gain an entrance.

The clumsy door opened outward,
and yielded only inch by inch to her
repeated,jerks. Each t imes blackberry
vine was wrenched out by the roots it
brought down- a shower.of loosened
gravel upon her defenceless head from
h bli b k h d h i hthe crumbling banks that towered high

on either side, bnt at last a dnrk aper-
ture yawned before her ^ride enough to

I give her entrance.- She wondered why
she had- not foreseen the need of a can-

I die and some matches as sbe groped her
. , , , , . , way within and prilled the door shut,

that wo heur and know things, same as • U 8 B , ] e d j (1 m t h e r f l c a m c a g r f t l t r o a r

when we was livin. Isboujdn t vronderj^ ^ ̂ ^ o f { a | } i u g - g r a T e l o n t 6 ide. If
if we conld lay in our graves and hear l u d e ( ] „ r ( , r f c b t n V a i a n o d e , and she
the bird* aingiu and the rain falhn aud "
feel the tun sbinin above us. Now,
e'posiu you was in yonr grave, out there
iu tbe Kttle buryin ground in the
rueaiier, nnd s'posiu you could hearr , p y
these little thicks chirpin to be fed at,
(uudown and you not here to feed 'em,
aud the cows com in lip the lane to be
ruilked and you not here to milk 'em,
nnd your husband trudgin home, slow
and tired and hungry, arid you not here,
to get tapper for him, do you reckon
you could rest then, Mis' Spencer?

"And s'posin that after a bit you'd
hear some other woman's voice a-callin
(he ohickens and some other woman's
band« lattliu the stove lids around,
astartiu a fire to cook supper for your
husband. You'd most likely want to

i get up out of your grave then, but yon
{ couldn't. You'd jrist have to lay there

and hear things goin on without you
I day iu and day ont, year in and year

out, aud watch yourself golti 'to pieces
inob by inch and crumbliu to dust.
There wonidn't be much rest about
tbat, Mia' Spencer, would there, now?"

Mrs. Silencer arose with the alow
palnfUIUM-'H of stiffened rheumatic, joints
and turned a shocked, resentful face
upon her visitor,
. "Mis'Howard," she said aternly, "if
I fonnd a fellow mortal in trouble and
couldn't think- of a single conifortrn1'
h i t h I ' d d

cnugratulated herself on b.aving escaped
i t . "•', _ ..... : - -

The atmosphere of the little cavelike
place was, clou pud musty from long
Jack of ventilation, and Mrs. Spencerp

'.Tbnndjthe abrupt change from fhe pnre
outer nir almost stilling. She decided
tbut sbo must reopen the door and leave
it so through the^night, but when sbe
attempted. to do it she fonnd the door
immovable, belt! slint by tbe mass of
gravel tbat bud fallen against it. Tbe
discovery left ber aghast

"Wby, now—it j can't get ont and
nobody has the least notion where I am,
why—.it's 'most likebein buried alive1!"

The situation was. disheartening, but
tbe direst forebodings must yield to ex-
treme budily weariness, and 'soon 'she
had BpreaiTher bloukets ou the dry
straw of a pqtajtqjiip and stretched her
aching frame upon them.

For an hoar or more her mental wor-
ry aiid her "rheumaMjt'' united iu tor-
menting ber; then, name slei-p aud wooed
hor to rest \yitb the welcome tuonght'
of'>io breakfast tp get jp the jcoruing
und undiKtnrlriPg voice to break inupon
her ijliiiiibert with the announcement
of "geltin qp time.". •

Bnt she dreamed, and all through her
dream sounded tbe chirping of hungry
little chickens, tbe lowing pf uumilkwl
C'OWB, aud the slow,; heavy tread of her

ithing-to say to hor.I'd go away nnd
leave ber alone. [ wouldu 't try tq knock
out the last prop from nndei her. If ft
body can't b'liove in tbe rest that's In
tbe grave, I'd like to know what ws
can b'liove in. I never heard snob scan-
d'lous doctrine since I was born,"

Blw turned abmrjtly and went into | , ,D t a t t h a t M i s , H o w i i r d ! I u u e v e r
the 6or.se closing I tho door between, : k t0 ll(.r, j ,i w g s M r s s ,

| heree f apd her nnorthodox ueighbor, / kj l | ) 0 ht A t h j u ^ Uo{
nnd listened until the nonnd of receding '

;
husband's feet coming up the lane.at
evening time "Tired and hnngry'nnd
yon put hereto get supper for him,"
droned the'reproachfnl >oiue of her
neighbor, running like a dirge through
the other unnurls and making of the
driiini nwrt'tchtd, hannting uitibtmnro.

M i ' H

footsteps tlied away,
"There, I hope she's gone, with her

; ro'roakin, I was that afeard (he'd hang
i aronud and binder me too long. Laud,
4 o'clock a';ea'dy!"M a timepiece In

[ an inner room gave fonr hard, metallic.
etrokea. Sbo hurried into the bedroom

1 and come out rolling a pair of heavy
' 8'"7 blankets into an uncouth bundle.
; Then she took n buttle from a shelf in
the pantry nud filled it with riobrBweet
milk. Ac sho put the cork in she and'

j denly stopped aud listened, then opened
| tbe door a little way and listened ngain
j intently. t.
| •• Wheels I" sbe ejaculated. "Now, if
^ it should be them, goodness help me to
' get into the cornfield before they come
iujight."

' She ennght up the blanket) and
snatoberl a raspberry pie in its tin plate
from tho table. Thns Aqni.pped for
aigbt sbe opened the door aud went
hurriedly out. At thu fnnt of the steps
the l.rmul of little chickens laet her iu
full furiH. fluttering around her feet

nrongut in teiuiniDev tuor. Kbe hud entttu
nothing tincB nuou of the prqcediug
day. Sbe limked^iibont for tbe pie and
liottlo of. milk. The latter was intact,
but the farmer had vanished, leaving
only i t s tin plate aB tangible evidence
that it hail existed. Two littlo kuow-

dnylight with the ycllrw •.•liitof u well
risi'U KUII iii it was toning itB way into
the cellar through « orovice an inch'
wide above the dnor. Involuntarily Mrs.
Spencer sut up nnd listened for the fa-,
miliar sonntlji of her dreum. Bnt she
liuiinl only t'He liickcriug of a pair of
wriuaiu the llatkburry vines onthlrlo
and tbB'acn.r'ry uf «.r»t that fcampered
acrosn thuoelliir floor and plnngtd into
bin bole in ii corner. This.nerved to
draw herntteuiiou to ber Kiirronutlivjgs,

In an o(iuohite bin lay mnue sorry
looking potatoes with long, ghostly
white KprtmtN and » winding silent of
cobwebs; Neiir the center of the earth,
floor Ktond a ftitttred old sheiitiron efove
with eome rusty joints of pipe rising
Khakingly tn the thatched roof, ton feet,
above. The hired melt bud Kit it.up
during the cold snap in Marcih aud
built a fire in it to keep themselves '
warm whilu they cut potatoes for seed-/'
ing, A dozen inutobes and a clay pipit
half fnll of lnuni'd txtiucon lay on its
hearth fnrgnttun. ,
' Mm. Spt'imer felt » l i t t le light bead- '

«h«u «b« Itwd us. aud thus waa

She partly vnrollcil the blankets and tay
tlnwii tiium them. . -

ing, exultant eyes were shining up from
therathole iu I ho corner. Mrs. Spencer
looked troubled.

"Weir'—a loiiR, quivering breath—
"I cert'uly sirrd I wished I was dead,
bat—slow starvation 'is a littlo more'n
I bargained for.1"

She'spoke aloiid and shrank from the-
ê ouud of her own voice, it was so shut
iu nnd' sopulohriil. Sbe turned to the
door and stro\e now with all her
8treugth to .push it open, hut it with-
stood tbe onslaught without a tremor.

She desisted ut length and sat down
on an upturned apple box, exhausted
and gasping tor breath. Tbe place was
EtifHuK. Oh, for a breath of pure, sweet
air! Her outraged lungs seemed burn-.i
ing iu her biea»t, and Jier mouth and
throat were parched. Sbe opened the
bottle of milk und took a-portion. Sbe
was tempted to drink, it all at one wol-
eoino draft, but refrained and corked i t
np again' resolutely.

During the long hours~of that fore-
noon she attaoked the door repeatedly,
bnt always" futilely, and finally, when
the sweltering Angust sun bad .passed
the n eridiiin aud was beating down
mercilessly on her retreat, she gave up,
aud, bursting into a wild fit of weeping,
she crept back into the bin and lay
flown on her blankets.

Hours later, when she had wept a
great deal and slept a little, sbe opened
her swollen eyes and saw the red gold
of smiEet shilling jn above tbe door,

"Twenty-four bdnrs^ ' jhe said to
herself, and a great longing came upon
.her to know how "Abra'm" and the old
home were doing without her. She
dragged the apple box close to the door
and mouuted upon it, thus bringing -her
ey«s to a level .with tbe crevice. There
lay the farmhouse, and. its peaceful sur-
roundings spread ont below bar like a
quaint, sun kissed old picture; but, ob,
how distant'it was, how far beyond the
sound of ber voice, even though she
should shriek aloud I The broad meadow
and the great field of rustling corn lay
between...

At first there was no sign of life about
the place, except the patient cows
standing in the lane waiting for the
bars to be let down, but presently,
while Rbe waited and watched for the
men to come in. from their work in the
far north meadow, she decried a curl of
smoke riuiiiR from the kitchen chimney.

thu (lefiimlniK aunihilntinupf Us erst. !
whili' tumii.Hit. A ninddoning horror J
ot death seiKfd hor. Sho staggered across
to the 'bupuNite bin und Hludo n despur-
nte atlen.pt to out onsof the raw, moldy
putatoes.

At tbe first hint of morning she was
again on the tipple box, with her eyeB
lit HIM Lwivice? But now tbere was a
thick white tog*all over the land, and
uo vn^urfct outline of her borne was
visible tn lur

Tho wrens were hickeriug spitefully
over tbuir nest, not an arm's length
away trom her face.

"i Hi, hush I" abe said to them pity-
tuply fruni the hitter depthVot .her own
«<cpi'iii-nue. "Yon poor, b l i n i . l i t t l e
thinss-, you doult know how short life

j is, utter all, and how little i t matters
if things flon't gn just to suit yonP.'

The Mi.iill pair wore struck' motion-
less and dumb by the mere sound of her "
voice and forgot to renew their quarrel..'
Presently the father bird went away to
bis day's week, aud the little mother
fettled down to Wei.mouotouy of her
home duties, both unoontsoious of the
yearning of tbe lono watcher at the
crevice.
i Many times that flay she crept book
nnjl forth between tho bin and the ap-
ple box, When her head ewam and her
trembling limbs gave way beneath her,
she would staRger to the bin and fall
upon tho blankets. But no sleep oame
and no re.«t,Thid after a time her
strength so far forsook her. *hnt she
could no longer mount upon the box.
Theflslie lay still nufl gazed at the strip
of l ight above the door until it.scorned
a Btronk of fire scorching her eyeballs.
"And nil the time she was iifltouing,
listening, for the sound of a footstep or
a voice.

Thna-the night found her and again
added its horror of darkness and rats.
Tho fever of buuger and thirst was upon-
her. Her tongue and'lips were swollen,
and a devouring Same burned in her

'Ob , Abra'm, it wns BO longl Why
didn't you^ry,to find me? Why didn't
you como sooner?"

"My land, Sairy, I never once
thought of the dugout! I w»B too tiosy
lookin everywhere else for you. First
of all, I drove clear .over to UzV's to
see if you was there That's a good 10
miles, you know, and took a big slice
out. of the first day. Then we went to
all tho neighbois and hunted the whole
place over, but none of us ever thought
of the dugout, I dou't know why, but
we didn't. Then that nfgft Mis' How-
ard come over and told me—well, what
you mid. to her, you know, Sairy, and
sbo—she ppokeTof tbe crick."
_ "The criok?" wanderiugly~_ -

"Sairy"—be suddenly bent ovor and
put his arms around ber and drew her
to bin)—"! was goiu to have the oriok
dragged today, and if I'd found yon
there, Sairy—I oouldu't' ever 've stood
it ."

'Pshaw, Abra'm I" she whispered
chokingly and put up her bandaged
bund to Btrok'e the furrowed stubble of
his (-uuhurned face.

vitals. H.-r tenses weto no longer nor-
mal, and sl'e heurd sounds-aud saw ob-

.thnt bud no existence in reality,
ll iiijiht long she watched the dark

cornejr whtre the rat dwelt, and her dis-
torted luucy magnified him into a inoii-
stor of tne jungle. In tlio cunning of

lrlii'imu she made plans to frighten
him and keep him at bay, and finally,
in tbe dark hour before duwn, she orept
stealthily £roin the bin, whispering
tbronph her swelled Jips:'-

"Fire! Fire wil l keep him away!"
i?l e clntched an armful of straw and

unnvl&d on bunds and knees across tbe
oortben floor tn tbe sheet iron Btove.
Keeping. k«ai'watch of • the dread cor-

A queer, ghastly little caricature of a~ "tier, the thrust the^straw into the stove
smile flashed across her face.

"Now, if I was near enough to hear
the stove lids rattle," she whispered,' "
conld 'most imagine I was dead' and in,
my grave, like Mis* Howard said.''

For a |ong time she stood with her
eyes at the orevice and her hands grasp
ing the rough frame of fhe cellar door,
watching tbat changing, darkening
spiral of slnoke. Once the kitohen 4loo?
opened, aud n woman stood for an in-
stant in sight. Tbe watcher sqninfed
Jier eyes iu a deyperate endeavor to con-
centrate her gaze.

"I s'pose it's Mis' RhyuearEon," sba
muttered, with a roEentfn) snap iu her
tone, "It's, just like her cheek to take
possession of a body's house and act as
if she owned it 1 I can't see how Abrti'm

,v&a like them J2bynearsohS;..-«n well;
they're snob pestiferous folks'. To think
pf tier there, a*livin high of£ the fresh
bread and cakes and pies' tbat X baked,
and the cheese I made, pud the butter I
churned, aud me here, a-starviu I'1

The contrast was toq pitiful. In all
her hard, uieafier life she had-n'evfr be-
fore.known the pangs of hnugernnrl
thirst: Her eyes filled and tbu.vision
was for a time shut opt. When she
looked again, the aurling smoke WUH
scarcely discernible- and all ths angles
-if the old bonus \vero toned (town hy
Hie softening shadow ol upproaobiug
night. ' \ '

She conld make out the figure of a
mau standing hy the bars. It might, be
one of the bands or—it might be—yes,
it was Abra'm! He had turned and was
going slowly toward the honse, ami she
knew him by the forward stoop of his
body and that characteristic something
iu the way he eet bis feet down na be
walked, . >' »

Sbe thought ho_"'oqld go in at the
kitchen door, but ne passed on around
to tbe front -jioruli and uat down, nlouo,
on the steps,

Presently it struck ber that his heod
was bowed npon his bauds and that, hjfl
attitude was one of deep dejection. But
sbe was not quite sure. He was EO fur
away, and the shadows lay deep be-
tween. Still the longer she looked the
more bis fading outline seemed to ap-
peal to her, until at 'last she wns over-
come with the conviction tb»t sorrow,
rather than anger, rnled iu her hn»-
Imml'n heart. ,

'"{I« ain't mini at me! | just seerri tQ
feel he ain't mad (it me| Oh, Abra'm,
Abra'm!" • •

She shrieked bis name aloud again
Hud again, each frenzied, effort abriHer
than the Inst, but the iiurrjxv oret'lce
threw the greater part of ,tliu sniiud
back.into ilie vellar, »ud Abrahmn
Spencer sat ttlll, with bent bead, nil-.
hearing, until the aigbt;had; thickened
pud shut him from her eight.

Ebe black hours that followed were
terrible tu her. Remorse aud a rouwnk-
eneil ionging to live and to go back to
tier' deserted duties now united with
hunger aud thirst to torture ber, In thtr
niddle of the hot, etifling night sbe
wns forced to drain the last swallow ot
milk from the bottle, aiid _ still her
-thirst was «6 great that she tossed find
mooned In the fitful bits of sleep thut
canmtn ber. (JncRtilie wan awakened
by n touch, a weight like that o( a hand
npon herMinpldor, and shn alarted up
with a glnd cry on her Ops, but it wan
only her cellmatK, thu rat. He noimi.
pered away to IIIB own corner, nud she
lay therewith (1 iionvulniye horror upon
jiJr, wntcliiug nud listening lent he re-
turn. She. told hemilf thut ha would
corue back tomorrow night, when she
would have less njreugth to frighten
bitn uway, and all tho nights after,
when her poor hnriy, might Ho there
JifelusH at his nieriiy.

She wiinilcnil, with nu awful fhnd-
dering woudi-r.-whether it could bu that

AI lu'st hint of mornltm *hc was aijnln oil
tUcitpiik1 ho.i\

and proped for tne ..matuhes on . its
hearth. A scratch, a flash, a tiny flame,
then a rour!

t ne drri'f «1 J:ersejf to the bin and
brought nu re straw nnd more until tbe
tbiu iron of the stove and' tbe rickety'
pipe clear to the roof wercred.aiid roar-
ing. The uheady hot aud Vitiated at-
mospbere of tbe cellar wns now raised"
to an uiiheuruble temperature, *aud soon
shn sHmin.'bid to it, falling upon the
ground, iace dowuward, in a mad effort
to get nwuy.

No longer fed, the sfraw fire luu-
'Kuniicdaud wrut out, but its mischief
was ri: ue. The dry thatch of the roof
'bod -caught froni the redhot -pipe and
wad bliizii'K up, tlowly at first, hut ever
surely yuan the cinders began.to fnll
into the'ccllar, and oue struck her bare
peck UH ehu lay. .She cried qut. with the
pain nnd btrtri!gkd a little, farther
away, but tho brands fell faster'as the

Miil the pipe broadened, and
JUT dopiti would have, peeti certain had
there, nut t'ceu another restless heart
and n puir ui Hleeplosh* eyes on the old
farm.

'Hie hired nieu were ftwakenetLby the
excited voice of Abraham Spencer,
shouting:

'Up,.boygr up ! Bring waterl TfiB
potnto cellar's afire!" '-

He was away with two gren,t pnils of
water in bis hands betorethe men were
fairly nwakc. Wbcu they followed him,
they fnund him on the roof ut the uel-
lur. l ie had sr.cct'eiUd iu extiriguiiihing
(bo fire, nud us they upproacbed he ttnd
denly dropjierl bis pajla and. falling np-
>>n bis knees, crept close ta the charred
edjie of (bo chasm irt the roof. Leaning
fuTKiver, he shaded his eyes and peered
keenly into the. fctrciiniiug depths below.
A faiut moan hud renciiod him, and
now, us hn M.-tened, another oame quiv-
oriiiB up to iiini.

."JUyCJocH" bo cried, springing np.
"tiho'e down there, boysl Kairyl Bun
•for shovels I Ob, rnu, rnnC

He himself run. like a madman, bnt
only a lhtln way. Nrhen he turned and
run as niiiiUy butk to tbo collar, where,
he ultaiktd Ibu fallen gravel witb his
bunds aud bent uutl tore^at the dusr Un-
til the hmvy bnurds, | i l | staiu'ed with
hisi.wn bluod, were ren(In\fvani tli'eir
fusti bings a >>1 bo bad l(ia|i(id Into the
cellar nud cucght up tho profctrnte figure
he found thcro, \

It wan, bourn afterward that Mrg.
Spencer Wonted fiWHi the stupor that
was npou her and began to comprehend
ngaiu the riiiliiies of life. Sbe was in.
her ow I ] cloun, soft hei1t and tli.e.-cool
breeze of evening nan fluttering the'
flop viuesut the wintlpw:..-.;8be felt.pain,
when ivlu a"i)iunTed' to move., and there
were baiidu^fs on her bunds, her bead
nud her neck, but tPFTTuuT was not
acute, and the soothing effect of an
opiate still '.iiiKt:red with her. Some-,
where iu tli.'i outer dislnuao she bt'iird
tbe fniut.' fuutillur tiukiu of a cow bell
and—rjts, the subdued rattle "ot, stove
ids iu'tluvlsiltibeu. Khs lifted her bend

from the pillow to listen and found her
lin.it.unfl Hitting, silent, close bosjdu her.

Who te it:, Saijy? Whut do you
wntil?" he. usked as Sho felt tlw strange
eniHrness thut vibrnted in bis'rough

voice. ' "'
"Who's tu the kitclien, Ahra'm? Is

it—Mis' Rhj-ufciil'suu?"
"No. bmiy, it uiu't'. Mis' Blivnear-

sou went home double f̂ uick when sbt
found there wasn't anybody here tc
wait cm her. Yon koowed ber better
than I did, Sniry. Thnt'n Snphrony Sol-
wood in the kitchon, nud she's goinrtn
Htny there .till she dies—or gets mar-
ried.1:

She closed her nyes to hide the stnrt-
iifj!"ti'nrs, but tiny forced their way
through the interlaced IHHIICH. Sudden-
ly1 she turned to him mid spoke tbe
t U i lillati hi r b * t

A Critical OklM.
School children ara «o obmrwuit, JUJ I

the Cleveland Plain' Dealer, especially
of their teachers, and more especially
when they nro just starting ont in
school. '"'

A little Cleveland girl of 6 years
came home one day with her mind filled
with thut jnew wonder, tho schoolroom.

"How do you like your teacher?"; her
niuminn asked. •"' * \

"She's a very nice teacher," said \he
little olio, "only it's such a pity she
doesn't speak «o"muny of ber.wordf
right. I shouldn't think they'd let hoc
tench till pbo learni/d to say them so
people could understand."

'.'Why, -what does'ahe ray tbat is
wrong?" .
. "Well.-yesterdaj/ the was going to
say, 'Puss from tt/s room quietly," and
what do yon tbirik sbe did say? ' Sbe

-sntd-'pawss," just like tbat. "I guess
nobody didn't ujuderatand.her" at first,
and thiin this nibrniug we were talking
about trees, and she said 'brawncbes'
—yea, ma'am, jijBt like that. She's a
nice teacher, bnt you got to get used to
her before you can understand ber lan-
guage." •

Sninpaon'a Anemometer.
When Admiral Sampson was * lieu-

tenant iu command of a Bmall sailing
vessel, ho worked an a kiud of anemom-
eter or wind gangs, f inally it was
complete, aud one. day i t atood on' tbo
roof of tbe cabin, wbiob protruded for
some distance above tbe deok. Tbe lit-
tle boat WHS rocking idly to and fro iu
a calm. Lieutenant Sampson was be-
low, enjoying a siesta. Suddenly a gust
of wind rippled tbe water and the main-
sail boom sAung violently across tbe
dock. Smash, and over into tbe fathom-
less deep went that precious anemome-
ter.

"Orderly ["'called the officer of the
duck.

"Ves, s i r ," replied tbe bluejacket,
saluting,

"Inform the commander of the ship
thnt his anemometer ban gone over-
board."

"Ye t , s i r , " .
The orderly made,for the cabin com-

panionway.
: ''And, orderly"—

"Ses, Bir."
"Break i t to biro gently."—Argo

naut. -- f
Detrctlnar F«l»e Jewel l . i

By lonkiug at objects through n
screen of two glass plates, one laid npou
the other aud one being of a bine tint'
obtained from oxide o t cobalt, while'

• the other was of » yollow tint got from
roxide of mnuganesB and iron. Henri
Cross liudu (lint objects which to the
naked eye appear, the same in color look
different through the. screen. Thus a
green emerald fcoit a rosy violet
through tbe gluss, but a false green
emerald looks green. True .sapphire
kcepHitsnaturaTbluo through the screen
und false blue sapphire appears a losy
red. An Etiyptiau cup of Sevres blue
paste appeared blue, f»ve a part restored,
which was red, He was able to con-
clude tlrat tbe Egyptian paste had a
biise of copper blue and tbe, restored
part one of cobalt.—London Globe.

HU Ilewd.
Some years ago, as tbe mail boat from

Ireland was entering Holyhcad harbor,
a lady iell into tbe water. One of the
sailors, nu Irishman, jumped overboard
and rescued her from death by drown-
ing. When she was safe on deck again,
the bnsboud, who was a calm' spectator
of the accident, handed the brave sailor
a shilling. The spectators did not bos!
tato to express their indignation at the
mail's mi'uuueus, when the Bailor, with
native shrewdness threw anew light
on tbe ninttei hy, saying: "Arrah, dou't
Iilaihe the gitiMeuiun. He knows best.
Maybe if I hadn't saved her he'd have
given mo fault aorown."—Mucniillnu's.

r I.I n i m . . ^ .

He Didn't Kaow,.,,-
- At Dcvnuport some years ago a soldier

was brought before the commanding
officer fcr Helling part of his kit, when
the following dialogue took place:

Colonel—Now, Private Murphy, wby
did you sell your bouts?

Privato Murphy—I'd .worn 'em for
two years, scrr, aud thought they wore
my own properly.

Colone)->-Kothing of the sort, sir.
These.boots belong to tbe queen.

Privato Murphy—I'm aure I'm sorry,
Borr, but I didn't know tbe lady took
twelves. (Collapse of colonel.)—-Lon-
don Standard.

Strong, steady nerves -.• .'
Are needed for success ' - ~

Everywhere, Nerves
Depend simply, solely,

Upon the blood.
Pure, rich, nourishing

Blood feeds the nerves
^r jd makes them strong.

The great nerve tonic is
Hood's Sarsaparilla,

-Because it makes —
The blood rich-and

Pure, giving it power
.' To feed the nerves.

Hood's SarsaparilU
Cures nervousness,

Dyspepsia, rheumatism,
Catarrh, scrofula, •

New York city consumed in 1898
li.UHS, lllll.caiyt of milk, which amonnt
was. worth flf!-4<ii8,T59. This milk
comes to New York from all over tile
Htate, and the report shows that the pro-
duction of milkhnH doubled in ten ,vears_
and 4hat the tutfer and cbeem farms
ate gradually being turned, into milk
producing districtH. The 4ncrease in the
onanmjitlon is attributable in part to

the enforceinenk of the* milk standard
law, pnre milk having entered into in-
numerable varieties of prepared foods
and drinks. .

'TheXoldest American • city has been
discovered "in Porto Rico. It is Caparra,
founded? By-Ponce de Leon in 15111. Tin's
robs >St. Augustine in Florida of her
priority, for sno. was fonnded in 1B6S.

'fhe woman nuffragistii have received,
aid and comfort fruM Governor Rcoae-
vejt's ri.'L'oruinendnti(ihNtlint they receive
greater attention. Tho flag is flying on
Mrs. Elizabeth Cady'Stanfan's house,
and Mrs. Lillle Devereui Brake has or-
dered » new empress gown, with demi-
truin, trimmed with ermine. \

Impure blood

TSE WITCH'S CURSE.
AGLOOMYOLD LEGEND OF THE TOWN

•• OF BUOKSPORT, ME.

The Imprecation*
Condemned Woman, w ' the

Recalled by M- . l t n w # t
jBlemlHlt om'Ool. Bncl£

j Close by the country roaot on the ont-
ucirta of the sleepy old seaport town of
Buok«port, on the Penobscot, down In
ijlaine, is a small family camaierT.
Within the inclosure, with its high toon
fence, in the qniet and almoit gloomy
shade, sleep the Bucks, the bloebloodrf
qnd aristocratic clan which first wMl*i
the town and bequeathed it their
—and a legend.
! Of the many moss grown tablate and
raonumonta the largest and molt con-
ipicnons is a tall granite shaft in plain
sight of the highway. On ona del* I*
tlio'inscription:

COL. JOHN JBUOK,

The ITonnder of Bnoksport.

A. D. 1782.

Born in Havcrhlll, M>n., Vtlik

Died March 18, 1706.

On the other side is the single word
Back," and also something not

svronght by the marble worker. On tb»
smooth surface of the pedestal i t a"
unrious outline, irregular and de»crib-
Ing that which can easily be imagined
to be the form of n foot of normal sisa.
•tome people say that it is a foofc, sat
those are of the superstitions town folk
who believe the legend which baa been:
.•hnico stock in Bucksport for many
sears. • .
> They f that delight in perpetnatilig
tjiis story say that Colonel Jonathan
Buck was a very stern and hanh nun
md the leading spirit of b i i day ind
generation. His word was law i n tb»
community. Ho was the highe«t in civil
jnthority and his decision aa immova-
ble as the granite liilW that loom np in
the hace of the northern horitoa.

He wasmost Puritanical, and to aim
.witchcraft was the incarnation of MM-
[ihemy. Thus, so the story goes, whan
i certain woman was accused of witch-
araf t, at the first clamorings of tha pop-
dace Colonel Buck ordered htr to to
imprisoned, and later, after t mar*
form of a hearing, she was sentenc*d to
be executed ns a witoh. She pleaded to
Buck for lier life, bnt as to »heart of
itone.

The day of the execution came and
the condemned woman went to tbe gA-
Ipws cursing her jndge with saoh terri-
ble imprecations that the people ehod-
lered, but the magistrate stood urunov-
5d and made a sign to the officer* to
hasten the arrangements. Al l was ready
and the hangman was about to perform
Ijis grewsome duty when the woman
turned to Colonel Buck and raising one
Hand to henven as if to direct her but
WordR on oarth-pronounced th is astound-
ing-prophecy:

"Jonathan Buck, listen to these
ortis, the last my tongue shall atter.

(t i s the spirit of the only trne and liv-
ing God which bids me speak them to
p u . Yon -will soon die. Over your'
(rave they will erect a stone, that all
Way know where your, bones are cram'
Wing into dust. Bnt listen I TJpontlut
jtone the imprint of my feet will ap-
pear, and for all time, long after your
scenraed race has perished from the turn
k the earth, will the people from far
tmd near know thnt yon murdered*
tvomnn. Remember well, Jonathan
Back, remember well!"

Then she turned to her executioners
and another act! one of the forever in-
effaceable blots, was made a part of
American colonial history.

The "witch's curse," as itwa«c»U-.
(d, and is to this day, was almost for-
gotten until many years afterward, when
the monument was erected t o the mem-
ory of Bncksporfs founder. I t had been
m position hardly a month when a faint
outline was discovered upon it. This
gradually grew more and more distinct
nntil some one made the startling d l f
?overy that it was the outline of a foot
H'hieh some supernatural dnftanuB
bad traced on the granite. The old leg-
Mid was revived and the Back ceme-
tery was for years the Mocca of tbe m-
lerstitionu and curious for mike irraoBd,

The "witch's curse" had beea ful-
filled, they said. An attempt was tnade
(o remove the stain, but all eflbrts team-
ed only to bring thooutlinij oat in bold-
er relief. The Htain or whatever i t W H
3eemed to penetrate to the very center
of the stone.

The hinges of the big gate have
creaked for the last time to adu l t a
3nek. Tbe last of the race hat b e n
laid to rest beneath the ottta and ma-
ples, and the setting <mn throws the
shadow-of the onqe mighty Colonel
Jonathan Buck's monument athwart
he double row of mossy mounds, aa If

still exerting his authority, and the
same rays light that mysterioua tracing
held up to the view of all that paes and
repasu along the dusty turnpike.

The imprint of tho foot is a fact, and
s there today as plain as ever. Tbe

legend of the "witch's enrse" may or
day not be a fact. The fancifnl defend
the legend, but tho practical point ont
the apparent discrepancy between the
ilutes of the era of witchcraft persecu-
tion and the regime of Colonel Back.
They say that the stain in simply aa
nccidciital fault in the granite, and that
the legend was made to fit tbe foot and
riot the foot the legend. But the foot U
there.—Philadelphia Inquirer. *

V A Wtlly Gallery'«««,
t a performance of

i h U

\ Tbe introduction pf tbe date tree.by
the government into|Arizoua appears to
have proved a success. The date palm
is said to grow well in places where all
other fruit is driven out by, the condi-
tions of the atmosphere.

.Cases of suspected poisoning continue , . ^-— , , , fc , . -
to attract attention. Cyanide of p,,ta,- | »*"-f £ £ ^ & Z ~
alum can hardly l«. calM ft luentiful Bt,H villihU «v«r th« rtn»» Or*rf
drug iu thu jimrkvV. \>\\\ tkn wiMpivion K1,ti,.1T gotg, auMd^ kte M *

• ' - ' ' ' ft,,1^,1,

V
t a performance of ^susfBOorfc,

Iri»ihnil, the KentU'wan who enacted the
part of Mephtatopheles was no stout that
% i l t o o - m n i i H tapensit

f l i l

.'-V-
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