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Two dwellings, peace, are thine,

One is the mountain-height,

Uplified in the loneliness of light

Beyond the realm of shadows—fine,

And far, and clear—where advent of the
night

Meanz only glovious nearness of the stars,

And dawn, unhindered, breaks ubove the

hars

That long the lower world in twilight
keop.

Thou sleepest not, and hast no need of
sieep,

- :
For ull thy cares and fears have dropped

THE DWELLINGS OF PEACE.

away; -
The night’s fatigue, the fever-fret of day,
Are far below thee; and earth’s weary
Wwars,
In vain expense of passion, pass
Before thy sight like visions in a glass,
Or “like the wrinkles of the storm
creep
Acvoss the sen and leave no trace
Of trouble on that immermorial fice—
5o brief appear the confliets, and so slight
The wounds men give, the things for
which they fight.”
—Henry Van Dyke, in Hafper's Magazine.

that

Eovet had

Louise
been missing for two months
when the ease was put in the
hands of the Pinkertons and

MeEnight of the Pittsburg office came

- LD Miss

up io Brevador, Ill., to begin what he
meant should a2 systematic seaveh
for her. He had his instroetions from
old I'lerre Bovet, a vich farmer living
nexr Altoong. the brothier of the 108t
gpinster, and he kndw enonzl about {he

he

famiiy tw hLope for their best Dbelp,
Louis Bovet, of Brevador. younger
brother of Louise met the detective

at the litle station, and as they dirove
it together to farmbouse which
the oid woman had left to be seen no
mote. Lonis explained all that e knew
of his sister's disappearance.

“*Auvet Lou come up from Altoony las:
December spend Christmnas with
us,” “he “*You kuow she was
allus visiting P'ierre orine or my broth
er Johio, whe lives near Omaha. We're
all farmers. Well, she was took dovn
with pleurizy in January, and Baster

ihe

10

Ligvern

| {he day with Pete Hugginses' family
and was for staying over Easter.
Well, about T ¢'clock in the eveniug 1
scen Henry, that's amy boy, coming
alonz in the Doggy driving the roan
mare, and Aunt Lou sittiag aside of
himt, 1 was up in tie attic room, but
1 come done io help Lou out of the
buzgy. When I got down they were
gone, and I allowed that Lou was for
Luying her rallroad ticket first pefore
zaying us good-by.

“Bur ghe never come haek,” resumed
the outspoken farmer, with a sigh,
“Henry showed up at Hugginses, near
midnight, He'd been skylarkingaround
town. I ast hlm where was Aunt Lon,
and e says she got out of the buggy
at Hugginses' gate and, spite of my
cxplaining that 'd ran down to meet
her, and she wasn't there, he stuck to
it, and no migtake she had got out at
Hugeenses' gate, Of conrse she might

have done it, but I'tl swan she never
come neatr the house. Bhe must oave
just walked away, Of conrse we

thought she must have canght the train
for Omaha, but aleng cvomes a letter
about a week alter, and Jolin asking,
‘Where's Aunt Lou® We wrote down
to Altoony asking brother Plerre If
Lou wis there. No, =he never showed
up there. That's all we know, We've
ast pverybody in Brevador and nobody
seen hier after ske lef't the buggy.”

“Did anylhady see her leave the bog-
oy " asked MeKnighi.

“Orly Henry. But a-plenty scen her
cominge nlong in the uggy with Henry.

goimne round before she was fit for trav-

Sop, it was jusit ¢coming dusk when they

A GUN BHOT FROM THE

WINDOW INTERRUPTED EIM.

eling. Me and Mirandy, tiav's m_vl
wife, drove Into Brovador Easter sen- |.
day worning and left Heury, that my |
boy. 1o home avith his Aunt Low, ey

wis to drive in town in the evening in

time (o =ay us goodhy and cateh the

graln for Qmaka, We was spending
\

driv in town @11 everybody along the

pike knows Heury nnd the roan mare,

viost of "emi knowvs Lou and seen her
sefting along wifly Henry thar even-
ing coming to Brevad "
“Ti nohody has séon her since?”’
*No. Seeraz ag W oshy waa clhan |

swallied up, wiped offen the face of the
earth.”

Leuis Dovet introdueed the detective
1o his wife and son as soon as they
reached the farmbouse. At supper
they regaled him with all they Lunew
about Aunt Lou. She owned the half
of the farm wpen which they lived, but
ghe exacted no rent. Louls owned the
other half and was beginning to pros-
per. Aunt Lou had loaned him money,
hoe couldn't remember how much—per-
haps $800— she wonld take no interest
atd rever mentioned the loan, he sald,
the tears in hig big brown eyes.

“Why should =she?' rasped Mrs,
Bovet, who was small and cross-eyed,
“*S8he has your notes, hain’t she?”

Henry, the boy, safd he was sixteen,
“going on seventeen.” He had a round,
sullen face, tousled yellow hair and no
trace of tho frank gentleness of his
father, but he was a dull witted cub,
apparently, thoagh he told MeKnight
all be sgeemed to kpow about Aunt
Lou. After letting her down at Hug-
gins' gate he had gone on to town, driv-
ing about for a while, and then putticg
s rig up at the livery stable.

MeKuiglt spent a day at the farm
without gaining any headway. Then
he went to town and began to eultivate
the marsial. Ile quizzed thie livery
stable keoper, and found that Heary
Bovet Lad put up the roan mare about
10 c'cleck. The Loy wad adwuitted
“driving round for awhile,” and *Me-
Knight began to suspect that some-
thing riight depend upon where he
drove. Iie Ingquired assiduously of the
towusfoll:, but nobedy could remember
whether or not they had seen Bovet's
oy riding about Brevador on HKaster
Eve. He spent hours with tha station
agent trying to get come hint that
might lecd to a positive statement as to

whether cld Miss Bovet had waited
for the Owmaha train or whether she
had bearded it, but the station agent
stuck to hiz positive and reiterated
gltateiment that “0ld Aunt Lou nover
come pear the Ceepo that night. Cer-

tain sure she never bought no (ceket
to Onmnha uor na place else.”

McKnizht was beginning to think
that the mystery was tee much for
him. After all his Investigation he

vould net ix even 2 ghadow of suspic-
iom on anybouy but Henry, the boy.
Thaot guess was wholly unjustified, im-
probable and, be admitted, Incredi-
ble. Besides, there was ne sizn of evi-
dence upon which to build even a hypo-
thetical case. He thought he saw sighs
of possible devilineut in (he face and
manner of the il-favored wlie of
Bovet, Heary's mother, but she had
not been cut of her husband's preseace
ginee the disappearance iz cld
maid, and therefore could not lhave
inade away with Aunt Lou, no matier
what had been her evil wishes.

The town marshal, who tagged after
McKnight in evident admiration of the
“city” sleunth, wag full of suspicicns
against Henry, the boy. He had caught
him once with a wagen wrench, known
to have been stolen from Jones' black-
smith shop. The rest of the plunder
had been found buried under a pile of
manure. McKnight considered this
a trivial argument against the lad, snd
it increased hiz contempt for the mar-
ahal.

“And did you ever land th> ‘Jones
robber? " grinned MeKulght one even-
inz @5 he and the loeal officer cat in
the haeck room of the town saloon.

“Nope,"drawled the woozy marshal;
“that's one of the town mysteries—the
second.  The raurder of cld man Kiss-
ner was the fivst, We ehed
remr Tellers.

0l

never R

The Jones robbery was |

the second, and now ecimes Tthe Bovet

case. One more and my rep wil b

roue for shore,” aud the batied guar- |
din of the law drack deeply.

“About the Kissuer case:” suge el
MeKnight, pricking up Iils ears; “hiow
about thar?"”

“An ol miser. suppos e, sald the

arshal, “livel cver on the porth cdge;

comin’;

lust

fourd hira 11 a well,

sappeared fall, a year

cud s honse, o

old shack. racsacked, blocd all over
everything:; found  the weapon that
Eilled old Kissaer myself—a bilack-

hamuoer.”

it one of Joneses?"

smith's
“Was
tive was crowdiagz the slow story-teller,

the Cetee-

“By ging, 1 never thought o that.
Lessee. Nope The Jones robleary

come after‘avds.”

“And yeu found the Gody
“Yep, Iote”

Th: Yitteburr detective was al
woetl'a Iy the next day.
had two ® with Lkim
coyming secined to sarpirise the
] l¥ig wife SO,

low pany wells ard

in o well?

faroD en

sirangse

il
Cisterns

."-].-\ ; 1

vou (2 the place?” asiey

The farmer said he had only one well !
“left,” thot he had filled up the old |
one in the cow lot, and that the new |
one and the cistern was just nlongside
the house iu the glde yavd.

MeKnight get his mien to work drain. |
ing the cistern with 2 hand-pump they
had brought out. He expected some
abjections from the wile, but
seemed o plensed to lend a helping
bhand that he quit the task and attacked
the well. She hade Henry take turns
and watched them with a furtive twin-
kle in her gueer eye.

“Perhaps we'd hetter stop this,” sald
MeKnight, watehing the woman, “and
begin on the OLD well.”

Her skinny hand flew to her inouth,
ber fnes flushed ved ahe almost
shrvieked:

“They ain't no old well, you idjit!"™"

“Mirandy!" cautioned old Bovet,
“what ails you? Don't sass him, he's
only 'teuding to his—"

A zunshot from the window Iuter-
rupted b, He looked up in time to
see Henry, the boy, peering alopg the
barrels of an old shotgun. MeKnight,
peppered with bird shot, jumped for
the house door, the woman fried to
stop him, but he brushed her aside
like a wasp, aad leaped up the back

|
she

HE

stuirs,

“He never done it the mother was |
scregining, when Henry was draggzed |
out, kicking and seratching his captor,
“I done it myseli—leave my baby go!"”
But the handeuffs were on her “baby”
in a trice, and in ten minutes she was
fast to the seat of the surrey which
bore her and her son to DBrevador.

The found Aunt Lou in the well with
100 pounds of smithy junk, old horse
shoes and anvil seraps tied to her bady. |
Poor old Bovet couldn’t Lelieve liwi
bey hag done it all aleue, nor under-
stand how his old was lwed
back te the farm after riding all the
wiy to town to “say us good-hy.” The
bey explained everything to save his
mather, who persisted In elaiming all
oitilt, He had ehar his aunt as she aat
beside hira at a desertedd place in the '
rcad to town, and had not only sat |
calmly beside the corpse all the way
to Huggins' house. but had driven back |
in the dark to the old well into which
he tossed it At 10 o'clock he was
back at the Brevador stable, and within
a fortnight Farmer Bovet had inno- |
cently covered up all trace of the crime
by filling the well which had TORY stood-|
unguarded, s wmennce to Lis cattle.
John . Raftery, in tue Chicngo Hee- |
ord-erald. |

gister

Costly Discipline.

A papular Cleveland doetor tells this
story ¢f a bright boy, his own, whd
had reached the mature age of nine af- |
ter an early career mavked by many
wild and mischiievous pranks,

His restless nature haz made him
somewhat of a torment to Lis teacher
at times, and one afternoon not long
ago she Kept him after the others were
disinissed and had a serious talk with |
him, Perhaps she was a little afraid
that her admonitions were falling on
stony ground. Aunyway, che finaliy |
sald:

“1 eertainly will have to ask your
father to come and see me,™

“Pon't yon do it.” said the boy.

The teacker thought he had
an impre

“Yoeu" she yepented, "I must
your father.”

“You better not.,” said the boy.

“Why not? inguired the teacher.

: said

sreanse he elarges 82 g visit)?

{he seamp,—Cleveland Leader.,

made

tzion,

=ond for |

For 0ld Thues' Sale.
Lord armes, a once famous Scoitish
an hiz way southward to Perth
1, had to spend
Next mornico |

judae,
from the corthern cirenl
the ateht ot Dankeld.

he made for the ferry across the Tay,
tare, otdssing the road. asked 2 passerby
tu show hAwm the way.

Wit ol my heart,” sald the stran-
FuLg o i raur 11]['[1.'-'1:,:! dorg nor
karow me. 3y name’s Johp Gow.
o't you remember me? I had the

Louor t3 be fried before your lordship
for skeep stealing.™
“Now I recolleet
the judge. “And how is ycur
She, too, had the honor o appear be-
fore we for receiving the sheep, Enow-

ing them to have been stolen. |

you, John,” replied

wifie? |

“Al, we were very lucky 1o get off
for want of evidence, but 1 @ still
iz the butckering business.”

“Then,” quoth Lerd LRames, as le

ne In it of the ferry, “we ay

the hooor of meeting agaic.”

Rissing in Japan.
i COCHTS

1

in Japan £x-
nud wife, nat

| much
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THE CICGLING CGIRL,

If you tell her she’s modest or tell Ler
the's vain,
She'll giggie.
She heedn nct the fsct that it cives you &
pain.
That giggie.
Thougzh you may address her in serious

key,
Make speech that presents no occasion for
glee, iy
Or even for smiling, her answer will be
A giggle. ‘1'

She runs to the door when her Chawley
oy Tings
And gmiggles.
While helping him take off his cald winter

things
« She gigrles. 'S
When seated for sparking within the

bright rays
Of dollar per gas or the grate’s cherry
blaze .
She answers the sugary things that he says
With giggles.

In church if she catches a girly chum's
eye,
She gigoles.
There’s no provodation, she desn't know
why,
Just gigles.
She’'ll arch her evebrows like back of the

¢t
That stands cff the dog in the resr of the

flat
And give her eyelashes a humorous bat
And gmiggle. i
If called to the bier of a dead, silent
friend, :

She'd giggle.
If Gabriel’s trump should bricg time to am
end,
She'd giggle,
If up the great judgment bar she were led
To ]iﬂt.[ tolhcr fate with the quick and the
dend .
She'd think it was funny and shake her
fool head
And giggle.
—Denver Post. |

Maude—"*When you refased him my
band. papa, did- he get down on his

knees?” DPater—“Non, I didn't notice
Just where he lit!"—Chlcago Necws.
Fame iz a2 bubhble !

_ That’s pricked while it's growing, §

L And comes to the fellow '
Who does the most blowing. {
—Philadelphia Record.

Serimp—"*You don’t seem to bLother
about the fuoture.” Lightatt—
“No, that never worries me until it be-
COmes the present.'—Philadelphia
Press.

Gertie—"My muovver says your muv-
ver is a funpy old thing.” 'Tootsie—
“H'ra! Guess riy muvver sald that
abeut your wmwuvver first!” — Boston
Transcript.

Vanbibber—"Who got the annual
booby prize In the Automobile Clab?'"

s
-

Vanpelt—"Slowgo; he ran over culy
fourteen people during 1901."—Ohia

State Journal.

“Yes," said Mrs. Sliptung, “it’s true,
Aunt Ann insisted thait her remaias
should be cremated, and we're golng
te have it done, if we can lind a cream-
ery.i—Chicago Trioune.

“Have you made any progress with
your nevww novel?” asked his friend.
‘Oh, yes," gald the hustling young an-
thor; “I've selected a naing and a press
agent."—DBrooklyn Life. .

“Phwin dooz th' nixg throin lave®®
asked O'Hoolihan of Lacey as they ci-
tered  the Trailway station togetier.
“Paith.” replied Lacey neing at the

eclock, *Iv's lefi!"—0hio State Journal.

The jester said, “1 shail rejoice,
Althongh my lite's in folly spent,

For sox v foolish tinngs by cholee
And through nature's accident,™

Washington Star,

Jasper Mrs. Rucksby seemng to kave
m el happliy”  Jumpunpe — “Yes;
b N Leeause ghe s so clever.
She has ade Dap hooie =0 elnb-like
that 4 suebaid never leaves itMf—
Judge

“The groundboz ! shadow,"™
remarked the Observant Ecarder, 1
thing he must have =se¢sn the ther-
mometer, too," sddel thy Cross-Eyed
Boarder.—Iittzbury  Chroulde Tele-
graph,

Little Elrie—"Mamma spys you are

a seif-made man, Une rearge,. AN
you?" Uncle “Yes, iy Jdear™
Little Elkie—"You must bhave Radoe

yvourgel? i3 the dark Ciin't Fouit—
Chicarn News

“That bhoyr.™ i Lot Jdd Gerberus,
cryly, aft (e wveouithinl hope and
pride had been Ied to the spankiag

Cennroment, b
tion very
ready vigoronsly cngaged In

amp of litign-
v Is al-

contest-

s

iy developed; b

sl




