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Alacmc OF LOVE

Idobﬁlmw '
s mnﬂl tomed
"h h’lm ono that had no art
Bl!ilﬂn, that is to be.
Bhe is'the one who was so dear
And enught me with ber golden halr!

My sweet remembrance makes
- & molody of her!
_-l'io thrush that sipgs in all the brakes
Would I—eould I, prefer!
For when she spoke, in Love's sweet way
. All the dear Dbirds sang night and day!
=Frank L. Stanton, in Atinotn Constitution,

DR. FRESTON'S BROTHER.

WAS gister in &
large male surgi-
cal ward of a well-
known  hoapital
in the north of
England at the
time 'when the
following = noci-
dent accurred:
A few months
previously one of
those disastrons colliery  explo-
sions, only too common in our neigh-
borliood, had taken place, and eight
-of the men, poor fellows, all badly 1n-
jured, had been brought into the
Martin word, We all had a heavy
time of it, and our housc surgeon—
never very strong—had completely
broken down under the strain of his
devoted attention to his patients.

He had the satislaction of seeing all
tha cases (with one exception) fairly
started on the road to convalescenes
belore he, too, came on the sick list,
and was ordered absglute rest for sev-
eral months. No man ever deserved a
rest more than he.

By his egustant
labors of 1o
ing prodon
88 “Ono who loved his Tellow-men.’
‘We all greatly missaed his cheery pres-
énce in the wards, and felt small in-
terest in the doctor who c¢anme as his
“locum,”™ feeling sure that no one

conld take his place.
. Dr. Freston, the temporary house
surgeon, however, made a favorablé
impression on his arrival and scon
ghowed that he thoroughly knew hia
work. He had a quiet, reserved man-
ner, and we had “vorked together some
days before I lvarned anything more
about hifn. Then an accident, if thers
is such a thing, showed me the real
map. One evening, on going his
rounds, I reported a new ease, jpst
come in, to him. It was a man who
had been found lying in the road. He

and nnwenr;

had evidently fallen against a curb- |

stone and had received a scalp wound.
That he was a stranger in the town
was proved by some papers in his
pocket, showing him to have been dis-’
charged from a sailing vessel at Hull
& few days previously,

“I have not made ont his history
yeb,”" I'said; “he seems to be very
poor and apparéntiy has no friends.”

#No friénds!"” repeated Dr. Fres-
ton, with an expression I hnd nof seen
on his face before. *‘Very few of ‘us
realize what those words mean, sister.
1t means mote than mere friendless-
pess. Tt means a man's life without
any influence for gu'{ upon it—mno
restraint to keep him from sinking to
the !pweit depths; no anchor to hold
him back from suffering shipwreck on
the rocks which surround usall; some
geen and some hidden omnes more
dangerous than all.”

He paused, then turned round fo
face me, and spoke more quickly, aa
if he wished to force himself to say
something.

“To me it is the most painful sight
of all, because I am haunted by the
feeling that somewhere in this world
there now may be a man whois friend-
less and alone through my fault.

' Every fresh face I sec Ithink may be
his, Every morning I wake with the
thought thst I may see it Dbefore
night.”

1 looked at him with intense inter-
est. My woman’s instipet, which so

 geldom errs, told me that he had never
spoken of this to any one before, aad
that it was s great relief to him to do
£0 DOW.

1 longed to hear more. He seemed

_fo rend the sympathy expressed in my
face and went on mors quietly:

I had & younger brother. Theie
were only the wo of sa. T was older
by threo yests, and both in appesc-

anoce afl character we wera totally
unlike He had beer epoiled by my

falber, who ways iét him haye hia
ou way, ehi ﬂ\, 1 lumn on sscount

1 X

LY

» he had earned the ¥ aharper
din Abou Ben ,-j

of the strong lihnau he bore to our
mother, who died when we wera quite
young. I was st Oxlord resding for a
degree previous to entering tho hos-
pital when my father died.

“My father had had s nasty fall in
the hunting fleld, and wss almost at
the last before I got to him. All his
affuirs were in perfect order, but he
waa anxious about Jack—always his
first thought.

‘"You'll look after him, Tom,’ he
said. ““Promise me you'll look after

him, If yon promise, I know yom
won't go baek. A promise is a promise
w;th you, Tom; I could always trust
you."

“I did promise, again and again,
and God knows I meant to keep my
word, and my old {ather died quite
happy with my promise still sounding
ir his ears and his eyes resting to the
last on his darling Jack. He never
doubted me for s moment. How

could he foresee?"
“I went back to Oxford, and Jack

entered the same ecollege. That was
the mistake. At a distance—if I had
only seen him now and then—we
might heve got on well enough; but
at my elbow, always bursting into my
room when 1 wanted to zeaa, filling
his room with friends as noisy anl
light-lieartéd as himself, spending
money recklessly on all sides, and
turning everything I said into a joke
—all this was a daily annoyance to
me. It grew intolerable. I had no
sympathy at all with any of his purs
suits' and I grew more celd and re-
served, ungil one day, oxesperated
1 ore than usugl, I told him that if he
}u.nted to go to the dogs he might go
y himselfl. His temper was as quick
us mine. / His sharp answer drew s
ne from me, which roused
fury. ‘You won't see me
agmn, so you need not trouble your
head about it. I ean work for myself,”
and he was gone. Even then, sister,
if I had gone after him, I might have

stopped him, but I wns angry with
him, and glad that he was gone. As
glad then to hear thal he was gone as
Ighould be now to hear that onee
sgain on this earth I might hope to
gee his face, Ilive for that, and one
day it may come.”

““And you never heard of
again?"

“No sound from that day to this,
He went without money, and he could
draw nong except through me."

“Perhaps," I suggested, utterly ata
loss what to say, ‘‘he found some work
or''—I began, rather hopelessly,

him

*'No," he replied, with a deep tone
of sadness in his voice; ‘‘no; not one
of his friends ever heard of him—
that's fonr—no, five years ago. Five
yoars—and night and day I think of
those words, ‘You will look after Jack,
Tom? ™

The door opened to admif the
stretcher with & new case from the

‘surgery, and Dr. Freston wasin a mo-

ment the professionul man, absorbed
in investigating the estent of the new
arrival's injuries,

Before leaving the ward he turned
{o the bedside of the patient whose
friendless condition has led to our con-
versation. He took down the head
card to fill up the details,

“Name, sister ?"

“George Thomas,”

SAge?”

“T do pot know; he looks sbont
forty ; but he isvery weather-beaten?”

The doctor glanced at the tanned,
gearred face, mearly hidden by ban-
dages, snd stood hesitating, pen in
band.

“Oecupation—do you know i"'

*Sailor.”

“No other particulars, sister?”

He laid the card on the table and
wiped his pen carsiully —a methodical
and orderly man in every detail of his
work.

“I ‘only found a few coppers and
these old papers in his pocket,” Isaid,
showing the contents of a pocket-book
much fhe worsa for wear. Ohe erum-
pled piece of paper had the words,
“15 Black Wells Court, Hull,” written
upon if, probably the asddress of his
last lodging. I proceeded to ynfold
another piece, and found an old,
plain gold locket, worn thin asd
bright; one side was smooth, and on
the other was o monogram still fsintly
lagible, *J. F."

I dolt it suddenly snatohed from
my hands.

Dr. Freston had seized if, and, car:

Y < o 4 4
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| turned the gas full on, snd gazed on
the locket with eyes that seemed to |

| pierde it through.

“Look, sister]” he said, snd his
strong hand shook ashe held it toward
me, ‘‘there can be no mistake. I re-
member this locket so well. Jack
gave it to my father with his photo-
graph inside before he went to school,
and after father died Jack kept it. It
was an old joke of theirs to take each
other's things, becanse they were
marked with the same initials, I
conld sweax to this anywhere, and 1
see quite 'olearly how it came here,
Jack met this man st Hull, perhaps he
oame off the same boat, andif he was
hard up—Dbut he must have been hard
up before he wonld pard with this, and
then it's not much use fo any one
else. No one would give s shilling for
an old thing like this, bnt hege it is,
and here's the address of where the

man stayed. J¢'s the first clue I have
ever had, sistor,” and his face was

bright with hope. *“‘Jack may be still
there ; I must go without losing a min-
ate. I may eatech him before he goes
on further. Is there anything else
you want me for to-night?"

He was alveady near the door, **No,
not to-night; the others are all very
somfortable; but do you nof think it
would be worth while to ask this man
where he got the locket? 'It may not
have been in Hull at all, and you
would have the journey for nothing.
Give me the locket, and I will ask

He handed it to me without sppear-
ing to follow what I had said.

The jdea of his brother being within
reach hod taken such a hold of hie
mind that he could hardly endure a
minute's delay before going off tc
seek him.

1 said to tho patient aféer Dr. Freston
had gove, “Is it your own, or did
some one sell it to you?"

Ho looked up quiokly sud suspi-
cionsly.

*What do you want to know for?”
hie muttered.

*I only want to know whethar the
man who owned this firet was with you
at his address in Hull.”

He looked at me sharply, and did
not answer for a minute.

“Yes,” he said, slowly, ‘the man
who owned that was there when I was,”

and be turned round, as if unwilling
to say more.

I had learned all I wished, and re-
peated the information to Dr. Fres-
ton,

“Thank you very much,” he said,
simply, *“Good night. sister; 1 may

not see you for a few daya.” He was
already on the landing.

“(iood night, Dr. Freston,” but 1
doubt if he heard me. Ho was half-
way downstairs,

Next day Dr. Freston's work was
dons by the jaunior surgeon, snd the
ward routine went on as usual.

I conld find out nothing more m
fo. 7's history, except that his real
age was iwenty-eight. He looked at
least ten years older. He was knocked
about a gdod deal in the world, he told
gome of his fellow patients,

His injuries proved to be'very slight,
and on the evening of the second dsy
he was allowed to sit up for a short
time. :

On the day following, when it was
growing dusk, the door of the ward
opened, and Dr, Freston came quietly
in

Isawat a glance that he had not
been successful in his secarch. Thers
was nothing more to be learned at
that address, he told me, The people
there remembéred quite well a man
who gave the name of George Thomas
sleaping there for one night a week
ngo, but they were sure they had no
other lodger at the time, They knew
pothing whatever about the man. Ha
was evidently very poor, buihad pai
‘or what he had had,

*T ought not to have built so many
hopes upon so slight a foundation,”
he replied, with & poor attempt at a
smile, and a tone of weary sorrow in
his voice. *I lLave waited so lonz
that I ventnred fo think that pernaps
at iast he'’~—then, chedking himsalf,
and with aneffort turning his thonghts
elsewhere —**bat I am late, sister. I
rnst eatch up my wors. Haye you
soythiug for me to-night?"

“Will you sign No. 7's paper? The

wound was very superficial, and Mr,

1

I found this smong your things,”

p
Jones dischurged him ihu morning. 1
He is anxious to get on.”

] must spenk to him first; he may
be able to tell “me something more,"”
and he turned towards No. 7, sitting
by the fire, and for the first time he
looked him in the face—the first time
for five years, rather; for I saw Dr.
Freston pause as if transfixed, and the
next moment he was at his brother's
side.

“Jack1” he said, “Jack!” aad dnnld
not say another word.

But that was allhe had to say Jt
had been the thonght of his lite; night

snd day, for five years. And now Juek
was there, and he held him fast, what
should he say but repeat ‘‘Jackl”
again and again, until he could realize
that this was no dream, but rather the
awakening to s better and hapiper iife
than he had known before, J‘:okj.__.id
nothing st all, For one moment he
had looked around as if wishiag to
ssospe ; but if he would he conld not.
And where in the world that he had
found so hard and merciless could he
hope to meet the warm welcome which
strove to find utterances in his broth-
..'s bappy eyes, which gazed on the
ragged figure before him as if hecould
never look enough? -

That is all the tale. It gave the pa-
tients something to talk about for »
day or'two, and was then forgotten—
in the ward, at least.

But there are three peoplo from

whose memories no word or sct re
corded here can ever be effaced. Need

T name them? They are Dr. Freston,
Jack, his brother, and myself, Tom
Freston's wife.

Priekly Lettuce,

During the last thres years the
farmers of the Mississippi Valley,
especially in Towa, Wisconsin and Il
linois, have had to contend with the
new European weed, the go-called
prickly lettuce (Lactuca Bear.ols),
writes L. H. Pamanel, of the Iowa Ag-
ricultural College. Ten years ago this
weed was hardly hesrd of in the Mis-
sissippi Valley, though long known to
Massachuseits, bant now it may be
seen co up in streets, villages,
lots, fields and g'lrdenn.

Professor Morrow, of the University
of Illinois, has taeantly jssued o ciron-
lar calling attention bo the pernicions
oharacter of this weed. ‘A few years
ago this weed was sosrcely notioed in
the streots in the village of Ames;-bu$
there is now hardly a lot or street i
which this weed cannot be found.
Prickly lettuce closely resembles the
common cultivated lettuce. The stem
is slightly prickly below-—bristly;
the mid-rib on the lower face of the
leaf isalso prickly. It producessmall
yellow flowers in heads; the latter
contain from six to twelve flowers,
The seads are flat, with a long beuk,
and at the end of this beak occurs the
papus which sllows the seed to be dis-
seminated, The great difficulty in
dealing with this weed is the fact that
a few plants maturing seeds in & va-
cant place are sufficient to seed the
whole neighborhood, and as this weed
i& & binnnial it should not be difficult
to remove them. Buf, ns in most
eases, many people negleet pulling out
these weeds when young, snd they

become scattored far and near,
_..__—‘-——-———

A True Fishing Story.

Here is a snake story from a Bechu-
analand paper which we'do nob re-
member having seen before:

A Barberion man, who goes fto
church regularly, was one day walking
along the banks of Conocession Creek
eaiing a sandwich, and on sccount of
the usual disparity between meat and
bread he threw the redundsnt piece
into the water. Immediately a swarm
of yellew fish "bubbled aronnd it,
fighting for the mouthful. The man
searched his pockets for fishing tackle,.
bat all in vain, and he was jusb be-
ginning to die of despair when his eye
lighted on & blacksnake. At that mo-
ment he rememberad how his father
ased to tell him that blacksnakes were
very expert in catching fish. He
therefore gnbbed the reptile by the
tail, oarried it to the river and held it
over the struggling fish, The soake’
proved itself a born angler, and in
the course of an bour the man had
captured forty fine fish. A few days
latter a=he was walking in the same
place, he folt somethint rab against
his leg, and looking down he saw hia
(1iend, the blacksnake, esger for more

feriority of women,

sport.—Bangoon (Burmsh) Times.
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LADIES’ COLUMN

WHITE FIQUE FPHLISSE,

Now is the period when the white
pique pelisse flourishes once again,
snd, by the way, we have borrowed
this’ fashion from our babies. Pique
is* obtaining among us, but, be i

nnderstood, itisgenerally pique glori- |

fied with black satin ribbons and
chiffon vests. Candidly, I confess if
is & material that plesse me but little;

‘it is too stiff, yet Ithink it may be

used most suocessfully to form facings
to drill gowns, and it may be relied
upon to make very smart little coata
to be worn over serge skirts for yacht-
ing ; these looking their best, perhaps,
when adorned with gold buttons
With serge skirts, too, coats of colored
linen have an excellent effect. A
cornflower-blue serge skirt and =
holland ecoat, although 1t perhaps
siuggests the undress costume of a
page, may be very successfully worn
with a black skirt and a black tie, and
crowned by a Panama hat trimmed
with black taffeta ribbon.—New York
Jonrnal.
A WOMAN CARPENTER.

The progressive women of the times
ara striving not only for political
power, but for admission into the
medieal, legal and olerical profes-
sions, Very few of them, however,
are desirous of earning s livelihood as
ordinary mechanics. Itisinteresting,
therefore, to learn from the Philadel-
phia Carpenter that =& lively young
Danish woman, Miss Sophie Christen-
sen, is anxious to get work in Chicago
as s carpenter and joiner. ' In the city
of Copenhagen she learned her trads,
to which she was bound as an appren-
tice. When her apprenticeship was
completed, » short time ago, she was
sdmitted to full membership in the
union. She displayed great aptitude
and skill as & worker at the trade, and
she is ready to display specimens of
her handicraft. Among other things
she has made a ‘‘self-closing 'book-
ease” which is serviceable, artistic,
snd beautiful, and which is admired
by everybody who sees it. She is but
twenty-six years old, and she expecta
to get a good job in Chicago as soon
as the trade brightens up.—New York
Sun,

WOMEN AND OLD AGE,

With all the twaddle sbout the in-
statistios show
thipt they live longer than men.
Their freedom from the tobacco and
liquor hibits probably has much to
do with this; as the constitutions of
many men are moré\or less enfeebled
in their earlier years byt their indal-
gence in these habits, ET‘QGIG are
several well-anthenticated cases where
women have lived in compmﬁ‘(ﬂ-’

health long past their one hundredth

year. One womsan lived fo be one
hundred and forty years old, another
one hundred and forbty-five; and this
one died not from natural canses but
accident. A French woman lived fo
be one hundred and fifty years old,
and although she became little mors
than e living skeleton, she had her
mental faculties to the last. It may
be gquestioned whether nsture has not
given woman far greater powars of
reaction and endurance than have.
been bestowed upon men. Not en-
durance as far as brute foree goes, but
that quality that enables them to
withstand the wear and tear of

life and rise superior to the lw%l :

of existence.—New York Ledger,

FASHION NOTBES.

The summer dust cloaks are made
of striped taffeta, mohair, shot silk
snd serge.

The seams in the skirt of cloth or
sergeé gowns are stitched once or twice
on each side, making two or four rows

‘of stitching, or if ladies’ cloth is‘uded

s band of cloth, an inch wide, is
stitched over the seams. On black
moire skitts overlapping jet sequins
ara used in place of stitehing.

The girl who prides herself upon
style seldom wears any but durk or
subdued colors in the streat. If sha
has s bit of briglitness on her hat it is
apt to ba tuvked nway under the brim.
Bat for house wear even the stylish
young woman may revel in bright
hues and theraby make herself o pleas-
ing object to those about her,

Gay girls and tailor made women
bave the shirt craza. The Iast straw
is & colorel Enzlish péerssle in rous,
pink, blue, cuatard or lilse with white

e V’.‘l' [oa A el f'»z. :
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ribbons with eatin or Hllﬂl
¢thers. J i
Chatelaine bags, belts; sboes &
sailor hats of white canvas are
displayed. . The bags are &
with gold or oxidized mm

beita have elasps to ooﬂw
shoes have white kid

#ilk lacings, and ths jm 3
ing sailors are finished
leather or tarpsulin, and.
with a band of mu :
grain ribbon,  These aceassor
beantiful with dark blnt put
Large neck scurfs for mﬂ; :
ate made of plain silke ohl@hﬂ ot
in white, black and eroam -
in delicate tints and tlu'
yellow, blue, eardinal, pink,
eto. Chiffon, ganze, sillc ma
plain. or accordion
cslled mto servics l’u

the form of edgina’l of 'bllllk.
cream, bearra.or beige Isca. ' |

A Sky Scraper for P

The physicisns of New
are to erect a palatial
office building devofed
profession. Over the
carved the name, “Thc;
Medical Building.”  The bui
been designated with spec
to the needs of fenants wl
exclusively members of he
profession or engaged in ogoup
direotly sssociated with ﬂ-lm
tice, and no_ office will be
uny tenant whose standing h the
fesaion is notentirely w
will probably be IM _m
Academy of Medigine, on Fo
street, between Fifth umi
nues.

1t will have every oonvm .
practical facility for the aceomr
tion of tenants, such as an agen
trained nurses, mail chutes, p
tubes, steam heat, eleotric m
tric motor ‘power, ete.
chairs will make it practieable |
invalid to be conveyed from s oax
to the clevator and fhenos o an
in any part of the bnﬂdilg.

ground floor will be ooth
stores, whicly, it is believed, will

very desirable for spothecaries, in
ment makers and opticians.
There will be about 100 suites i
@uilding. The material to
wh shite gnmte. The ¢
will be one g M f
‘abont fifty feet deep, the  aait
turs rising eleven stories qn
sides of this foyer. The entrance
be very artistically done in ecam
granite, with massive rrougﬂ
gates. There will be ider
earving about the first ﬂ.vastﬂ‘iﬂ. 3
everythitig about the exterior of 8
building will be of light mlm—.
cago Herald. :
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A Pariridgo Tamed at Last.
#About two years ago & pasl
(male) came into the villsge of ¥
port, N. Y., and went to the
: " writes 7. H

for some tum.when 1t was cad :
put in a good-simed cage. It sl
I:usppy and would eat wheat ouh

the cage several times and :
on the owner's forefinger, bak
offers to leave. Last sprisgs
young chickens were placed a
onge and it ia mnng them tho
young partridges.” :

She Behiayad the Mo
An old Indisn ,
General Canby i
[ndinns nndeér =
lava beds dnﬁqc
lisregarding w
s atui Iu’ing n




