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bome' {0 morrow, I can tell you. We

/phould miss everybody else—the substance
mtvr the shadow—just for another disap-

@ ointment, )

‘ That has be¢n on my mind,” admitted
Christie. “ O course it w2e at the Brocks’
that we mat Mr, Derrick almost at th fi st
80 he will, perbeps, be thers tc-morrow,
and if we stayed at home we should miss
him most provokingly. Yet, on the other
band, suppose while we were there he
should choose that very time to present
himself here. It would be too annoying for
anything, wouldn't i ¥

“Oh, he won’t,) answered IKitty im-

atiently. i
"é: So atter much higgling, anl weighing a

multitude of pres and cons,the two girls de

cided at last that tbey would attend the ¢ at
bome* that was being given by the lady
who had teken themto the dance, and risk
Mr. Derrick*s calling st Woodbize Cot-
tage in the meantime. : _

In spite of Christie‘s obstinate determin-
ation to regard herself as the object oi his
admiration, she was secretly chigrined by
bis unaccountable conduct, and it did not
add to her pesce of mind that she had
boasted so openly to her family ot her con
quest.

. Violet Traill was in the garden at the
back of Woodbine Cottage, erjoying tue
fine October sunskine, and watching the
coming ol asters and cbrysantbemums,
when her sisters set out for Mrs Brock’s.

She saw them issue from the gate, bui
they did not catch sight of her in ber re-
tired corner bebind the laurustinus bushes.

Indeed, to have done #o they would bhave
had to search lor Ler, though she could
see them quite easily. ;

She thought what fiae-looking, comely
girls they were as they departed side by
side.

It seemed hard, as th y ssid, that they
should be ‘covped up’ and obtsin pleasure
at such rare intervals, and only aftcr
arpument and entreaty.

She sighed heavily as she left  her nook
and turned towards the house.

The secret that had blighted her own
youth was perhaps blighting theirs aleo;
bul though she kuew that they of'en mis
judged her, she could not betrayit to
them. .

There was nothiog for it but silencs, and
accrat earnest effort.

Had ske not been chastened by this
trouble, she could often have found it in
fior to resent the alttod: of ber sisters
towards her—their toolish, thoughtiess
assumption that her day for joy or grisi—
{he joys and griefe of youth— was over.

Thoeir blindness to the charms that put
their own in the shade—their careless
speech, as thoygh ehe had no feelinge to be
wounded, or spirit to be aroused.

Yes; it sbe bad not been weighted by a
living acxicty, her eyes might often h'v
fl sshed at being pushed so ulterly aside;
but life seemed to her too sad &nd disap
pointing & thing to tret over trifl s, and she
sincerely did her best for her younger
sieters, in spite of their obsiinate beliel that
she was treating them unkindly in leading
and endeavoring to make them lead a quiet
1 te.

She entered the house, cirrying a few
blossows she had gatbered trom the rather
scanty borders, and went into the drawicg
room.

As she crossed the tbreshold, romeorne
who was standing within the room turned
round, and as he did so, and Miss Traili
caught sight of his features, she almost
staggered backw rds in h:.r surprise and
what locked like disxay.

He was a tall, handsome man, of about
the samo age as herself, with broad shoul
ders and brown hiir—no other, indced,
thsn Mr. Derrick

The servant had admitted him a minute
or two previously, and then goue in search
of Miss Trai!l for whom he bad asked.

He bad not mentioned any distinctive
vame, such as ‘Miss Chris'12, or *Miss
Kitty,* who, ae J .ne koew, bad gone out
a quarter-f-az-Zour before, and 849 was
still searcbivg tor Violet, in the beliel that
it was she who was wanted.

As the girl started back, her face chang
ing color, the visitor advanced and held
out his band.

He also was pale.

It i1s several years since we met, Miss
Traill,* be said.

‘Yee,* she answered. Her voice eound-
ed faint, but s-e made an attempt to recover

her self-possession, sand pointed to a chair.
‘Wen't you sit down ?' she said. ‘I am
sorry to say my eisters are out.’

She suppoeed he hed come to call upon
them, thcugh he might not have let them
guese his intention ; or at any rate, if bhe
bad, they bad not informed her of it.

She was eorry they had not, for, if she
could, she wou!d have aveided R-ger Der-
rick more than any other man on earth.

‘I am sorry for that’ he anawered
mochanically. ‘I bad hoped to find them
in.!

As a matter of fact, he was talking for
talkng’s sake.

Viclet, however, did not perceive thie in
her agitation ; but thought she read disap-
pointment in bis cold and quiet tones.

‘Yes; 1t is unfortunate,” she returned.
‘They bave gone to call upona Mrvs
Brock, who is giving a rather large affair
to-day.’

Mr Dorrick did not take any no!i‘e of
thas “Wiormation, which was tender:d that
Le night know the whereabouts of the two
girls, and follow them if he chose.

Instead, he scated himselt

‘[t is nearly six years eince we were in
Ledsbury together,” be remarked, ‘You
did not inform me that you were thinking
ot leaving the town.

‘Did I not P’ murmured Viclet,

She wss still confused and psle, but she
remembered well that she bad not told
R ge Derrick of her intended departure
from [.edsbury, and her reason alzo for
not doiug 80.

How * - off those days had grown to be

to her ! A
Yetnow, all in 8 moment, #e ing bim sit-

R —

ting there, seeing bim almost unchaoged,
she could bave believed that but a week
had passed since they bad been accustom:d
to meet.

HELOOKEDTRHRO W41 8 AT 01 C 4,

s ¢ond Bureman of the Lightftoot Lillies a
Wonder Until Put in ¥ linkers,

¢ No, I baven’t played biseball this sume
mer,” the fat ex-mascot of the Lightfoot
[illies told some iriends the other day.

“ My in'erest in the national game is as
great as ever; my arm has lost none of its
old~'m) cunving; my feet are as nimble
as of yore, but my eyesight is rapidly going
back on me. Not but what I've known
ball players with eye trouble—good players
with bed troubles—but they’ve Jabored un:
der ¢ fliculies which I thould never care
to attempt. For « xample. Well, let me see.
There was big Will Seymore, our old sec-
ond bisoman. Trking everything into con-
esideration I should say that he was about
the bestplayer with bum blinkers that I

sighted nor was he cross eyed. But his
pecpers were both so gcl durned ugly-
looking that each instinctively turned away
from the other av far as posrible. Squint-
cyed, wall-eyed, or something like that.
Just the opposite irom cross eyed, y'know.

‘Why, it was so bad that whenever Will
S-ymore croseed a crowded street he was
able to watch for the trolley in both}direc
tions wi'hout so much ¢s ‘urning abair. And

with his head ¢t -2ight to the front he dume
founded the captsin with the information
t 1at tha men on each end of the line] were

that man ba! ever tried to tak:a philo-
sophical view of the present, he'd have got
viaws of both ths dim paist and the distant
future instead

*The first tims Siugger Burrows, the
captain of the Lightiont Liliies, ever; saw
Seymore was in New York the year of the
Brotherhood La2sgue. It you remember
the Brothsrhood grounds were on the
block abova those of the N itionsl League.
Seymour was standiog on the root ofa
bansom in the s'reet between them watch-
ing both gam>s at th> sam3 time. I don’t
kaow how the sluggar ever got nex! to bis
ability as a ball tosser, but ha did all right,
for ten dsys later Saymore’ was out in
! Jones county hol ling down second base for
us in the practice gamnas praparatory to the
big championship mitch with the, Ringtail

voarers.

‘And say, maybe His E selets wasn't the
real thiog, though! H2 would stand there
on second facing the plate, with one look-
er {astenzd on third and the other staring
he ruaner at the fi'st base sqiare in the
faca. It would have takkan better sthan a
second story man to have stolen a base on
that guy. Bat it was his s'ick work that
attracted most attentiou in the game with
the Ringtail Rysrers. Three singles, one
homer, and three bases on balls out of seve
en tim2s at bat, He seemed to know just
when the ball was comiog over, and tricky
curves and shoo!s that would havs fooled
even the Slugger himself had no terrors for
big Will S:ymore. Still that wasn’t so re-
mirkable when all the circamstances ot the
case are taken into consideration. You see
when he was at the bat whils one eye was
gezing intently at the pitcher, the other
looker was carefully scinning the catcher.
In that way he was able to read the latter’s
signsls and in conscqience knew jist what
kind of & ball to expect from th: former.

‘Whbat wer2 his troubles then? I'm com-
to that. Throughout the first eight iunings
of the big game hiv fi-lding was above
reproach, and the Riogtail R)arers were
looking liks new busiaess for th3 uader
taker. Toen the untoresesn | happened.
Cy Priest, the first man up for the Roarers
drew bis base on balls. Will had him
covered with his left optic and that, of
course, tocused bis other locker over on to
third. On the next ball pi‘ched Cy made
s dash {or second. Our catcher shot the
ball down to nip bim off, and —thud! Foup
teeth and a brokan nose; that'sall. Don’
sce 1?7 Why since Will had one eye
levelled on ficst and the other on taird, the
bsil, tbrown from home, came right in
between bis two lines of vision, just wher®
he couldu’c sce it.

‘Now Scymore was too good a player to
release for & little misfortune like that
When he recovered from his injuries suf.
ficiently to sbow up for practise again we
tried bavirg the catcher throwto either
first or third, where the bszeemen would
pass the ball along to second. . But this
method was too tlow. Every man, woman
and chbild who had the best iaterests of the
Lightfoot Lillies at heart then sct to think-
ing to discover some way in which it would
be possible to keep S ymore at second-
It was old Doc Quickenbush, the town
pbysician and oculist, who finally sclved
the problem. He rigged up a pair of
horse blinders lined with looking-glasses.
‘These mirrors were arranged at such
angles ae to enable Siymore to see sl

ever knew. He wasn’t near-sighted or far-

once, while mirching in & political pirade |

cut of step. I raslly do bolieve that i

objcts directly in front of bim.,

‘Well, His Eyelets was ticklad all ov g
when the scheme was first meationed to
him, ev n when h2 was told that he would
probably hive to wear the new pacapher-
palia night and day in  order to get wusad
to seeisg like other people. He said no
sacrifi ze could be too great to mike tor the
pational gsme.

‘After be'd been in bis new harnaes tor
a couple of days, bowever, he begsn to
look at matters in a diff:reat light, fizu st-
ivily as well as literally. H: began to
demur ; then to tret and tums. Funally,
eleven days afier the introduction of the
experimant, h3 bilk:d completely. Has
rushed into Doe Q 1ackenbush’s ofli :e tore
the blinders from nis face and slung them
against the wall, shat‘ering the mirrors in
toa thousand bi‘s. .

‘Take your durned harness!’ he yelled
angrily. ‘As tor me, baseball be bus!
Do you think I'm going to be bothered
tnroing my head every time I want to look
1n a window?’

‘Seymora took the first train out of town.
The last I heard of him hy was spotting
shop'ifters fora big Cniago department
store.’ :

Quak sr  Refl :ctivne,

A care of put up and shut up—the fold-
ng bad,

The msn who gives iato his wife must
also shell out. : -

Our cradit is always good when we

want to borrow trouble. N o3
Tae au'uma leaves are’falling. Not 80
however, with the price of coal. ns
S)m: people are so greedy they want to
take both sidas of the argumnt. “53
Watevir you may ssylof yacht racing,
it is’at beiny run nto the ground. 38

Tae chestnut vender and the )>kesmith
are getting ready for the fall season. g

‘Conscience,’ says the Majayunk Pail-
ospher, ‘is m 'rely indigastion of the mor-
als.

Soma girls m2rely regarl marriage as
an opportaaity for wziring their hasbaals
nacktios.

Whea a man is operated on for apper.
dicitis he natucally feels qiita cut up
about it. i o > 1k
4 The Mnasyunk Pailosopher rises to re-
mark that spoiled _children are , usually
vary fresh, vl T T

My a fellow who talks learnedly
about! yacht races hay never baen on any-
thing more preten'ious than a fercy boat.

H)sx-Thera goes a graat money
miksr. Joix—H3 dossnt look it. A
Ciose fisted old millionairs, I suppose.
H)ax—Nst at all. H3: works ian the
mint. ol

Wigg—I hawe you anl Gizzlar won
shooting togsthee. [n surprisad that you
should go gaaning with a druakan man.
Wiagg—I didat knyw h: was loaded, 5§
£8513—1s it tru3, *da2ar, that when you
proposed to me you didnt know whether .t
was worth a panay ? .

Hz —ASyolutely. Bt I wiy williag to
taka chances.

Conacerajlag Ktug solonon,

Sevaral statesm3a, & nawspipis corres-
p)alent or two, and & deacon in one of
W sshington City's churches wara discussing
various subjacts of mora or l2ss bearing on
agam? of pokar which had been played
earli'rin the evening. It wis mersly a
gams for fun, out of diff:rence to the dea-
con, or pirt of the eveniag would hava
been wasted in conversation, and the
deacon surprised the assembly.

* Wara any of you gantlemn aware,’ he
said, ¢ that Kiag Solomon wis a pokers
player ?

¢ H: couldn’t have been the wisest man
if he was,” ventured a correspondent who
is known for his bad luck. - ]

¢ Thare is evidence that he was, just the
same, insisted the deacon. ¢ :

¢ Evidence or testimony, qieried a
statesman, who is also a lawyer.

Whasts the diff:rence ? asked a corres-
pondent. :

Testimory is & mere statement, and m* £
be false or true; eviden:ze is that by mears
of which a fact is established. Sce?

U n—er, besitated the deacon, jI guess
all of you will admit Solomons testimony as
evidence.

State i*, saidjthe lawyer.

Well, exclaimed the deacon, it you will
consult tha fourth jvarse of the’ ten'h
chapter of Proverbs, written by King
Solomon, as announzed in the first verse,
you will find this statement :”Ha becometh
poor that dealeth with a slack hand; but
the hand of the diligent maketh rich.
Now, what have you got! to offer in

rebuttal P .

And evary man there admitted that
Solomon evilently knew what he was
talking about —William J. Lampton.

Mis'rass to sarvant— B careful not to
spill any soup on the ladies’ laps.

Biidy, new in servics. —Yes, mum;
where shall I spill it ? :
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Send Name and Addféss To-day---You
Gan Have It Free and Be Strong

eroVigcicus for Life,

, INSURES I OVE AND A HAPPY HORME,

g L. W.

How anv min may qiickly cure him elf at'e

(

yvesrs of suft rinz from sexu sl weakness, st vital- |

ity, night losses, varicacele, e'c., 31d enlarg smll
weak organs to fallsiz: snl vigor. Simply <e-d
your nam? and sddress to Dr, L, W, Kaipp, 200)

Hu'l Bidg, Dotrot, Mich, and he wiil gladly |

send the free receipt with ull directioas so th it aoy
min msy essily cure him:aif ut home. This s
certainl ; a mast generous «fl:c and ty- ‘olly 7ing
extrasts tak n trom hisd.ly m il shoxy wha m'n
think of his gsnrosi y

“Dar Sr:—-Pesse accept my sine re tha~k+ lor
yours of recen! date. | have given your treatment
thorouzh ‘est vul h:bH:mefi h.s brea ex raordin

‘\‘
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KNAPP, M. D.

ary It has completely ' raced me up. I am just
48 vigorous s when a boy a d you capnot réal ze

ow napps I m.”

“Dear Sir: Yoar m:thod wo ked beautifully.
Resu'ts were xact!y wha [ «eeded. Strepgth and
vigor hav: ¢ upl tely retucned and enlargement is
eptirely satis actory.”

‘D:ar Sir:—Y urs wis received and I had] no

rouble in i Kiag use of the receipt as dircct-d and
cintrun htnl vy <avi is 2« boon to wesk men. I am
greativ im rov d in siz:, «tr-azth aad vigor.”

All ¢ ir spandon e is strietiv co fi len'ial, mail=

ed in pl in  ealed ervelope, Tae r ceint 18 free
for 'h asking and he wants every man to have it.

Nirrow Quaa;ter-,

Mr. Spudkins bad discovered the fls;
while out house hunting, and he took Fbis
wife to see it, confi lent that she would re
ward his discovery with words of commen
dation, because he had saved her so much
trouble in the search for 8 home,

He was mistaken, as usual,

Mrs. Spudkine went throngh the dim nu-
itive rooms with critical eyes.

Toen he expected her to discourse on
ths lack of closet room.

Here sgyin he was mis‘sken.

‘R oms are too smsll,’ she said.

‘E sier to heat, my dear,’ Spudkins ven-
tured, ‘and they won’c tak2 s> much car-
pet.’

Mrs. Syu'kins w:nt on, ignoring these
considerations.

Why, there isn’t room here t) swing a
cat.

H ereupon Mr. Spuagine drew himsel!
up with digrity snd esid severely :(—

Then, my dear, we shall be ccmpelled
to reek rome (t er, .ard, let us hope, 8
more rcfined foim «f (xirciee than cat
swinging. :

But ¢ven this did not move ber, snd
they proceeded on tle wcery ecarch fo
more flats to criticiee,

— —— - e

NEW EDITION

“Webster’s'
International
Dictionary

New Plates Throughout

25,000 | New ; Words
Phrases  and Definitions

Prepared under the direct super-
vision of W.T.HARRIS,Ph.D.,LL.D.,
United States Commissioner of Edu-
cation, assisted by a large corps of
competent specialists and editors.

R.ich Bindings a 2364 Pages
. 5000 Illustrations

B~ The International was /‘i rst issued in 1890,
succeeding the " Unabridged.” The New Edition
of the International was issued in October, 1900.

\Cet the latest and the best.

We also publish

Webster’'s Collegiate Dictionary
with Glossaryof ScottishWords and Phrases,
“ [irst class in quality, second class insize.”

Specimen pages, ete, of both
books sent on application,

G. & C. Merriam Co,
.« Publishers
Springfield @ Mass.

WEBSTER'S
INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY
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Little Tommy—-Papa, what is a biped ?

Papa— A1 auimal with two legs.  For
instance, map is & biped, my boy.

L. T. We¢ll, whats Uccle James?

H:s only zot one leg.

Grace— Why do you pereist in repeating
that awt scandal about Lucy

Msy— mtryiog to fiad out if there is
any truti n it.

‘I am quite willing to admit that I
should ik to marry.”* Go ahead. Can’t
you fiod « eite ? ¢ Wives enough, but no
suitable 1a ter in-law.’

Late H 1 bind—I wish I could tell where
things ar- Rept io this house.

Wite ( veetly) —How about
houre P Wuerec are they kept ?

Hoax—’oor S indy Ma:Poerson died of
griet.

J.ax —Why, I thought be took carbolic
acid

Hosx —So he did, but he though! it was
S:otch w.iskey.

y our late

First Chinese—L :t‘s s:e. The christ-
ians have a text a-out turning the other

| ¢h:ek wh n struck on one chrek

Second Coinese—1I don‘t doudt it. Apy-
thing to increase the ind mity.
Rl

ABSOLOTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of
G
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/
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Sece Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Very small and as easy
to take as sugar.
FOR READACHE.

FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIOUSHESS,
FOR TORPID LIVER,
FOR CONSTIPATION,

FoR 4 SKIN.
FOQ mmo .
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