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THYE

In the eveencst of aur vallevs
II!\ ol nng ‘ lenanted,

Once n fair and stately palace—
Badiant palace—rears ita headl,

In the monarvch thought's deminioh,
Lt st there:

Novor seraph s=pee

Over tibrie

ad 4 pinion
half’ =0 fair.

Banrers yellow. glorious, goliden,
On its roof did float .mll flow
(This—all this—was in the olden
Time long ago),
And every gentle air that dallied,
I that sweet day.
Along the ramparts plumed and pallid,
A wing-ed odor went away.

Wanderers in that happy valley
Through two Iumm:w- windows saw
Spirits moving musically.
To a lute's well-tun-ed Taw,
Round about a throne where, sitling,
l'm‘ull\rm"elu'
In state |||~. glory well n(httlm_
The vuier of the realm was seen.

HAUNTED
By EDCGAR

'J"iil'nm:h whith can

PALACE.

ALLAN POE.

And all svith pear] and ruly glowing
Was the faiy 1;.-.11" ooy,

Howing, lowing, {loww-

Y,

And spark ,m" cvermme

A Lo of ‘ecunts, whose aweet 11']-}'
Was but to .*lillt__'

In voices of surpassing heauty,
The wit and wisdom of their kinz.

But evil things, in robes of sorrow.
Assailed the monarveli’s high estale:

{Ah, let us mourn, for never morrow
Shall down upon him desolate!)

And round about his home the glory
That blushed:and bloomed,

Iz but a dim-remembered story ‘
Of the old time entombed.

And travelers now within that valiey
Through the red-litten windows sec

Vast forms that move fantastically
To a discordunt melody;

While, like a ghastly rapd rviver,
Throngh the pale door

A |1|f-um- throng 1L|~Jw ol forever,
And laugh—but smile no more.
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Longest Way Home.

BY NORMAN DUNCAN,

L L s = e

T o’

=iaid the docior
L “Clossing the
& oxciaimed,
“Nes,'" sald he,
g}l:l-.t'l'\.. i
*Tell me the story,”
(Y stod.
It was a
Awvith the

with a laugzh,

aqunict

hathor water unrufiled,

the colovg of the afterglow fast fading
We were gliting by the
fishing

from the sky.
surgery  door, watehing the
hoats come in from the sea. and

wilk had been of the comuon dangers

of ihat life,

1o you see the little cotis
other side—hack of
ithe left?” said the doctor,

“Uinder the big roeik?" sald 1.
ihe little g
going up the path?”

“Ave,” said the doctor.

denly ill
spring of the year.
ilie harbor, locked in hy

melfed from the hills,
were shooting from ithe earth
The weather had been
¢k. Day by day
SPOWD MOre unsEa i

wwas taleen dll, only the daring x

came roshing

the surg ':'_\' in a pitiable siate of

and feizht. I koew when I firsi

gight of his faee that the chilil was ill
“ ‘Doctor,” said he, ‘my little

wonderful sick, Come quick?

- '1'.1rr. we eross hy tln- fee?

ve come that way,” said he,

risk, Make haste,
! AMake haste!

.‘~.‘|.r:- enoveh
101, =i

Lead the way! said T.

“IHe led so eleverly that w

1?}” [I‘r'

without ence sounding

! = wav—a long, winding convs
aidd I knew the (day after, though
Avas fon in upon the maiter in hat
10 1 ciye fo monent
dils « t aegquaintanee wiil
T ditd fee made The
i ble, A v midnizht, ¥
n Vion wWas ool extrenio |
I Ml that th way had |
neithor snfe for me, who followed,
easy Torihe man who led
“ Ay Dow is dying, doetor!” said

v when we entered the
IR =ave him! ]

“My sympathy for the ehild and
pavents—they loved that lnd—no
LRTEY a0 certaln professional inte

whish tales

in 5 kept me at Tomimy's
eiile until long, Jonz after dark.
need nob have stayved so long ouglit |
11 to have stayod—for the lad
gafe and out of pain, but in this
away place a man must be both nurs
and doctor, and thére T found myseli
at 11 ¢’clock of a dovk night, w
and naxions only to reach my bed
thie slioriost way.

“op thinks, siv sald Tomwmy's fathe
when T minde ready to geo,

woinldn't o haek hy the ice.

‘), ponsensge,' sald 1 ‘Wa

aver il hout
ay way back, never fear’

Wis 4 VOry narrow escape,”
bharhor?”

then
it was my narrowest eseape,’
said I, much in-l

i across.”
evening—iwilight—

op on the
the chureh and to

“With
rden in front and the It

“Some years
ago, when that sturdy little lad was a
toddier in pinafores hie was taken sud-
It was a2 warm day in the
The ice was =till In
thie rocks
the narrows, thongh the snow had all
and green things
in the

spoke, gave me pause,

the harbor
Juntil, when
yv. the lal you saw on the ]r:IT'

ennre

erioy
eanght
Ind’s

I said.
MR H 5

o ernssed

It was

flint onls

"shione hot and

honse.

[ to the =ea.  1f had overcast

hold of a young physician { than

“Qrn ont,

‘that

Cam

any trouble, and I'I fnd

I wisht you'd stay here the night,
said the mother. ‘If you'll hide, sir,
we'll make you comfortable.’
**No, no," said I. ‘T must g
own bed.'
If you'll not go vound by the share
siv,” suid the man, ‘leave me pilot you

et to my

*ERtay with your il said 1, some-
what testily. “I'lIl ¢ross by the ice)

“ Wil be the longest way home
ithe night,’ said le,

“When a man i8 sleepy and worn ont
lie can be strangely perverse. I would
lave my own way, and, to my cost, 1
was permitted to take It. Tommy's
‘:11[1r=r led me to the landing stage, put

t zafl! in my hand and warned me to be
tmulni—-w.unml me particularly not
to take a step without sounding the ice
ahead with my galf, and he brought
the little lesson to an end with a wist-
ful, ‘I wisht you wouldn't risk it."

“T'he tone of his voice, the earnest-
ness and warm feeling with which he
I hesitated, but
the light in my surgery windosw, shin-
ing so near at hand, gave me a vision

of elean and comfortable rest, and I

put the indecision

from me,

moeomentary away
“It is a quarter of a mile to my
zery by the ies I enid, ‘and it is foonr
miles round the ]I:l'."'!”i' by the road.
I'm golng the shortest way.”
‘YouMl find it the Iongest, sir, said

sur-

'
1 e,

“I repaated my divections as to the
treatment of Tommy, then zave the
uinn good night, and stepped out on the
e, gafi hand, The three honrs fol-
lowitg were charged with more terror
andd despaiv than, doubtless, any year
of my Hie to come shall Lunw. I am
not morbidly afraid of deatly, Tt was
not that—not the =imple, natural feayr
of death that mude me suffer. It was
the manner of its coming—in the night.
with the haehor folk, all iznovant of my
extremily, peacefully siesning msround

me—the slow, croel approach of it

ing in upon every haud, Iying ail
me, daeon from me by the
al okl e

« The docior paus Iig looked over

the guiet water of the harbo
: i I, repeating the short,
M Iavehy, it swas a4 narrow os-
cape, The sun of the alternocon—it liad

bright—lind weakened
the ice, and a strong, gusty wind, such
A wind as breaks up the lee every
pring, was Wlowing down the harbor
Lthe sky
ith thick clouds:: ‘The night was dark
Nothing wmore of the opposite shore
the vaguest outline of the hills
hlancker shadow In o bluek sky
lip =eon. '
“Buat 1 had the Inmp in the sm

indow to gnide me,

gOTY
and I pushed out
resolute and hopeful.
le constunt use of my wzafll to

om the sliore,

i m:

mmmd the Ice. Without it 1

¢ been logt before 1 had zone twen-

¢ vards, From time to time, in rotten

laces, [t through the ice with
It gliglit pressure, then I had to g
{o right or left, as secined best, keeping
n the general direction as well as 1
orld all the while,
“As I proceeded,

shonli

broke

treading lightly and

| enutiously, I was dismayed to find that

with my arms 8]

ll ec nm[llnu nt’ ﬂu- fee was worse llm |
tllt' seerst T had feared.

"UADS thought T, with a wistiul
glatnee toward the light in the window,
T b glad evough 1o get there.

There were lkes of open water in
my path; there were flooded patehes,
gheets of (hin, mbhery ice, stretehies of
rotten ‘sioh.” T wasg not even sure thai
a solld path to my sorgery wound
through these dangers. and if puth
there were it was a puzzling maze,
rtrewn with pitfails, with death yalt-
ing upon n mis-step.

“Flad it heen broad day my situation
wonld have been serious enough. In
the night, with the treacherous places
all eovered up and bidden it was des-
perate. I determined to return, but 1
wias auite as unfamiliar with the lay
of the iee hehind as with the path
abead, A moment of thought persuad-
ed me that the best plan was the bold-
est—to push on for the lght in the win-
dow. I should have, at least, a star to
guide me.

“*1 have not far to go." I thouzht., “I
must proeceed with confidence and a
common-sense <ort of ceaution, Above
all, T must not lose my nerve,’

“It was easy to make the vesolve; it
was hard (o earey it out. When I was
searching for solid fee ad my gaff
splaehed water., when the ice offered
no more resistance to my gaff than a
similar 1'1:‘;111 when my
Foothold bent and eracked beneath me,
when, upon either side, lay opon wateér
and a narcowing, ancertain path lay
aliead, my nerve was sorely tried.

"At times, ovevcome by the peril 1
conld not sec, I stonped dead and trem-
bled. I feared to strike my gaff, fenved
to set my foot down, feared to quit the
square foot of solld ice npon which 1
stood. IHHad it not been for the high
wind—high and fast vising to a gale—I
should have gat down and waited for
the morning. But there were ominous
sounds abroad, and. althoungh 1 knew
little about the ways of tee, I felt that
the break-vy would come before the
dawn., There wags nothing for it but to
20 0. ,

“And on I went, but at last—the miz-
chiance was inevitable—my step was
badly ehogen. My foot broke through,
and I found myself of n sudden sink-
ing, I threw mvwlt' forward and fehl
ad out; thns I dis-
tributed my \\'m_-_'hr over a wider arvea
of Ice and was borne up.

“For a time I was incapable of mov-
Ing 2 muscle; the surprise, the rush of
terror, the shock of the fall, the sudden
relief of finding myself safe for the mo-
ment had stunned me. So I lay still,
hugging the ice, for how long I cannot
tell, but I know that when [ recovered
my self-possession my first thovhit
was that the light was still burning in
the surzery window—an immeasuralile
distance away. I must reach that
Yight, I knew, but it was a long tine
pefore I had (e courage to move for-
vinrd.

“Then T man:
der my chest, so that 1
some pare of my weight
began to crawl. The progress
by ineh—slow and toilsome, with no
momwent of secuvity to lighten 1t 1
wis keenly aware of my danger: ai
any moment, as I kuew, the lee mighit
open and lec me i

“I had zained fifty yards or mare.
and had come o a hroad lako, which I
must round, when the lght in the win-
dow went out, w

“omlizabeth has zlven me up for the
nizht,” I thought in <
hlown out the Heht and zone to hed.”

Therp was prow no point of Heht 1o

mnss ol sea

red to got the enl

upon it and

mark my o

in a few minntes I was lost, I had the
wind to gnide me, it I8 (rae, hiat 1 soon

mistiusted the wind. IT wag veering

it had veereil, I thought: It wias not
possible for me to wuost 6 implicity,
In whatever divection 1 set my facp 1

fancied that the apen sea lay that way.

“Azain and again 1 st but upon
aach occasion I had no sconer begun i
crawl than I (ancied that I had mischo-
gon the way., Of evied for
help, but the wind swept my frantic
serenms nway, and uo man heard them.
The moaning and swish of the gale, as
it ran past the drowned my
The sieepers were not alarmed,

arced,

course 1

COtinges,

Cries,
“Aleanwhile that same wind was
breaking up the fes. I eould hear the

eracking and grinding longz before 1
felt the motion of H-'- p,‘-.tr apon which
[ lay. But nt last I did feel that mass
of ice turn and gently heave, and then
I gave myself up for !. nst.

“‘Daoctor! Doctor

“The voice came from far to wind-
ward. The wind eaught my a
ghout and carried it ont to sea.

““They will not hear me." I thought
“They will not come to help me,’

“The light shone out from the surg-
ery window again, Then lights ap

unswering

was inch |

apair. “She has |

andd |

| to an odlous

peared in the neighboring houses and
passed from room to room,. There had
been an alarm. But my pan was
breaking up! Wounid they find me in
time? Wanld they find me at all?
“Lanterns were now gleaming on tha

rocks back of my whart, Half a dozen

men were comiing down on the ruan.
bounding from rock to rock of the
path. W othe light of the ianterns I

gnw them lanch a boat on the ice and
drag it onf toward me. From the edgo
of the ghore iee they let it slip into 1l
witer, pnsied off aml eame
through the opening lanes of
calling my nime at intervals,

“The fee was fast breaking and mov-
ing out. When they caunght my hail
they were not long about pushing the
hoat to where I lny. Nor, you may he
sure, was I long about getting aboard.”

“Doector.” said I. “how did they know
that youn were in distress?”

slowly

water,

“Oh." sald the doctor, “it was Tom-
my's father. He was worried, and
walked around by tiie shore. When

he found that I was not home he
ronsed the neighbors.”

“As the proverb runsg'” said I, “the
longest way round is sometimes the
shories; way home,"”

“Yos" saild ‘hie doetor, *I ehose the
lonzest wav.,”"—Youih's Companion.

INDIANS TRADE,

WHERE

Members of the Lipan Tribe Drive Clage
Zavgalns With Laangiry Merchants,

Langiry, Texns. is one of the fow
Lindian frading places remaining in the
United States. By this is meant the
genuine Indian {rading such as ex-
isted at many frontier points antil the
red wen were either exterminated or
brought under the influence of civili-
zation. "This has been an Indian trad-
ing post for half a century and more.
A theiving husiness was done here
withy the Indians long before the ad--
vent of the Southern Pacitie Rallroad.
Iu those days the little eollection of
houses, situated on the bank of the Rio
Qrande, midway between San Antonio
on the east and 11 Paso on the west,
aboat 300 miles from either place, wus
known a: Vinagaroon. When the rajl-
road wag bullt the name was changed
to Langtry.

The Lipan Indians swho occuny a
reservation in the Sania Rosa Moun-
tains In Mexico, abont 100 miles south
of here, have made Lapgtry their trad-
ing peint for many years. Only a few

days ago ten big, straping Lipan Lucks
crossed the Rio Grande with many
boats full of bear, deer, javeline and

panther hides. They alsp had a great
quantlty of hides of smaller animals.
In theiy collection was also the hides
of threr mountain sheep, which are
congidered very valuable. There were
several beavey hides in the lot, hut the
Indians gald they had met with poor
ek this year In trapping heavers, al-

govoeral Inrgze co!

onies
d niongz- the

thouzih there are
of wne anfmal  seatiere
maomitt2in sireams amd in the valley
of the Rio 1 Langtry,

The Indians were elose traders, as
well the value of the
and the laecal

(e ahoye

thay knew fairiy

different kinds of hide

merehants gave full value for them in
hankets,  cealicoes and fondstalls,
|=;-;v';;1;-~i".‘ in flour and ecanned poods,
It tool the Indiang all one day to com-
plete their trading, and they left for

their distant mountain heme, a train
of burros awaiting them on the othey
side of the Rlo Grande to carry the
’_:lh‘ll-f

These trading vi

frequent indi
aza,  The

.'.'Til wanne

The Lagllsh t‘.l\ ater.

It affords us
Cistil Tecen
mant Bmperor to tind
judgment and canduct 10 colmmen .
It is therelove
we learn from a caule

M RITLO

':'\' i |'.‘-'ii ;.4‘.1:'.“ i

ome thing in his

ot ina T
wilh Senning _II‘.\ 84 i

dispateh of his

banishiine the LEnglish oyeter
A )

from the imperial table, Of all the
bitter, -n;n‘-‘.r-,-!, unpalatable preduets
Jnglish oyster is entitled
ce. It is small

ayvaier

o
Orael

of the sep the It

s, For au
it iz touzh and indigestible, To the
taste it gugzests a diabolic compound
of quinine and covroded copper. It
has the appearance of a discased mus-
blue by long abstinence
(defective di-
~Journal,

and devold of fats

sel, turned
from healthy diet, or
gestion.—Lou!

Some pegplc mgasure success by
what they cau bogrow,

ville Courler

-—\1\0.'. Waterman, in the

her. ™ “Why,
using a razor,"
the chair.—IPunch Bowl,
“What a luxury a clear conscience

yvou tuke
raffle for an old Indy

me, ladies, but I
some rich

Joster,

Unele. Jobn—*"

“Yea, she gete sick

wanted yeste
even get wiani

peptie the
X-ray

the suilerer,
be facetiouns,
takine
stomach."—Chicarzo

tures of my
the budding poet

who was a pra
tant relative
opened the door, *IT he
lonesome, then I never saw a man that

did!*

——

UNCLE ABNER'S WHISTLE.

Uneie Abner has n sure,
Nevoar-fasling trouble-cuve;

Mik«s no difference what it is. :
' ean’t withstand that tune of his.
He k-eps whistling day by day,
Smoothing all his eares nway;
Mulkine heavy hurdens light,

Anid the giladowed plaves bright,

Troubles, seeking out the men

1t would hnrmz pruses when

It (-n nea close enougl to hear
Tlncle Abner; leans its ear,
Listens, and remavks, “Thad tone
Surely makes him an immune;
No uee trying to gel at

Men who whistle tunes like that.

"Pisn’t what most follks would call

‘A fine, classic fune at all:

"I just goes softly rambling o,
Like a robin’s nest at dawn,

Till, someliow, yen understand
That his head and heavt und hand
Form a trio that must win )
Sweet raward throngh thick and thin. )

1 have watched him, rain and shine,
Tending plant and tree and vine;
Nevar knew him—hot or ecold—
‘'o forget himself and scold. ¥
Still there comes to him his shore
Of the world’s big load of care:
Comes, al, ves! hul dvesn’t stay—
s il away.

He 315t whis

Woman's
Companion.

“Did you ever hear

play tle piano?
seen her work at it.”

—Chicago News.
'Tis true, as every man must lmow,
(And every man regrets it),
'\1.111 wants but little here helow,
And very seldom gets it.
—Philadelphia Record.
“Daughter, T am surprised that

would saffer a man to kiss you." Her
Daughter=*Buf, mamma, - it wa=n'e
suffering."—Detroit Journal.

“Haow does that razor feel " inquired
the conventionally over-obliging bar-

I bhardly knew

it,” exclaimed the high-minded states-
man. “Yes,” answered Senator Sorg-
bum, *it's a luxury. But it isn't a ne-
cessity."—Washington Star.
Philanthropic¢c Visitor (at county
jail)—"My friend, how came you
here?"” BEmbezzler—"Well, T got
straitened in my finances that I turned
crooked.”"—Chicago Trilune.

The light of love shone in _his ¢yes
At sight of lovely Maunde.
His face lit up with elad sorprise,
For he was luntern-jawed.
—Philadelphia Record.
Miss Gushy-—
a chair? We're
" Mr. Slim {interrupting)
would prefer—es;

young widow."”

Unele John="I"n glad to heavr
| gay you've got suclr 4 nice teacher”
Villie—"Yesg, she’s the best eveyn’

hat’s right
every other wee

» g0, an’ there ain't no schopol."—Phiin-

deiphia Press.

Herberf—"Dil you gzei

“You'll hardly gei

Grizgs—"Don’t you think you ¢a

hear exceptienally swell in fhe new lec
ttire hiall?

sole Tedeeming fealture: you

&1
1
siflrle =eat awithout beid
lecturer!”
the coniirme

was taking

At the request of

operalor

ouhle.  “This, I suppose.”
with a ghastly atd
“js what

light

exeorcises on an
Tribune;

Cold Comfort,
sitting here¢ with the ore

brain for company,”

“I was i\

visitor who Dbad fouml him belore
dying fire
“You poor thing!" said the visitor,

actical person amd
“I sald w myself as
doesn’t

Youth's Companlaon.

It is seldom that yon can et a self

made man to apologize,

Home

Misg Mammerion
She—*"No; but L've

you were
answered the martyr in

“0h, Mpr. Jones, woun't
cetlting up «
who Is as poor

—“*EXcuse
Colorado

yon

S 1lm'--

what yom
ay?" Horatio—"Didn't
I deserved.” Herbert
that in this world,
vou know. I should think yen'd want
fno stave it off as long as poszaible”

yoston Transeript.

rg—""1t ouzlit to bave

photograph of the seat of his
remarked
Mupt 1o
mizh? he called
cmply

-“;.\:i.[

anid playwrizht to a

a dis-

look



