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WHERE DID
By W. C.

IT GO?

GANNET.

Where did yesterday’s sunset go,
When it faded down the hills so slow,
And the gold grew dim and the purple

light

Jike an army with banners passed from

sight?

Will its flush go into the goldenrod,
Its thrill to the purple aster's nod,

Its erimson flock the maple bough,

And the autumn glory begin from now?

Deeper than flower fields sunk (he glow
Of the silent pageant passing slow.

1t flushed all night in many a dream,

It thrilled in the folding hush of prayer,
1t glided into a poet’s song,

It 18 setting still in 4 pieture rare;

It changed by the miracle none can sre
To the shifting lights of a symphony;
And in resurrection of faith and hope
‘The glory died on the shining slope.

or it left its light on the hills and seas
‘I'hat rim a thousand memories.
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A Love the Surgeon Cured.

By ALEX. RICKETTS.

TR P S I R S N O R e R R S T T

PR
i k told me ag we sat in the
3 rE‘ o clubh window waiching the
7‘ r: vivls =o by, It is true that
oot the captainm has just ve-
turned from duty in the Philippines,
thit lte bearg a critel scar between his
weyes, apd that T would unhesitatingly
fake hils word for any amount you eare
to name: still—well, the caplain ean
speai: for himself,
= " Es o o * o

w surprise was complete, and we
emplied our guns futilely. Then the
‘ with a shout

of

company seapearace,
warning, sprang suddenly in front ol
me. just in time to get a svear threngh

his throat and plunge Houply down with
g ehnkinz congl, 1 blew in the Tace of
his ¢lpver with the last shot in my re-
volver, fammed its muzzle hard into
the stomach of anether litile brown
wan wiho was slasghing around reckless:
Iv wirli a4 bl several sizes too blig fov
1;'.:4-. =of a tremomlous smash
tie liere, aud overythi
Llack.

“he next I

s
Across

12 Woent

Higd

wnew I found myself

Iying on a eot 'moa dark room with 8
Lendare bound around my head, and a
headache that was the father of all
hesdaches, I strogzled up into a sit-
tin:r position, wilthv my elbows ou.my
]'.Ti'l.‘" nil my chin in my hands and
£tiliod the matter onl., As nen:

contd fleure It ont, we had either beat-

en ot the treachercus Filipinos who

Lhad ro cleverly ambushed my scouling
iy, o we hade't, I the first were
tiue, 1T was probably safe in o hogpital,

gnil if {ve =second, I was a prisoner,
wilh a very unpleasaut future before
I eouldn’t very well decide which,
vider the eireummstances, without out-
gide Informaiion. so I shouted at the
top of my voive, ‘Hello! Hellp there!
goetermined {o end the suspenge at onee.

“1 heard the door open, and, tutning
in the divtection of the sonnd 1 saw—
and T eviupad the sides of my cot hard

ne

with boih hands at the gurprise and
herpar of 1B—1 saw stalk inte the rocm
ah an skeleton. Thatb was ally just

a siprk and iideous human skeleton,
gurnounted by a grinning skull,
“there I8 pothing
v {o the average man about
2l nny time, hut when one, and not
riiealariv well made one that,
uttters carelossly up to your b disidoe,

0 skele-

o vour polse In Lis Angers, and
psks, i the Camiliny tones of the avr

feen you've been comrade with for sev-
ernl years, ‘What are yon making such
a vow about, old chapt It is apt fo
produce, in the ordinary invalid, a va-
yriely of sengalivns more or less confus-
iy,

“ “What's happened? Where
What is it? What ave yon?
the matter? I'gazped rapidly,

“40h, you're all right now, old chap,'
the doetor's viice asswired me, while the
skull grinned nore affably than ever
upon me. ‘You got a liltle swipe
goross the eves from some murderons

am I7?
What's

ninded Filipino's elab, and it's laid you
up liere in the hosnital talking luniey

for o few davs, that's all.'

pagticulnrly deleet- |

F118 is the story the eaptain | what all,

lof a human frame,

Aceording (o you this I8
the finest anatemical muszenm
outside a duly leensed charnel house
ever Incorporated.  You surely have
had a surlelt Gones, but I knew
you'd wake up this time al! straiehe.’

*‘But, see here, doctor, if this thine
that’s gassing away is you,' I protested
earnestly, ‘that’'s all I can see of you
now.

“Whaew! whisperen
itself. ‘*Crazy
morphine ¥

ot

of

to
the

the skelefon
as ever, Where's
f*Nonaense,” I eried hofly. ‘I'm =z
are, saner, 1 reckon, be-
caunse I don't dream everyvbody is erazy

sane as yo

except myeelf, But I tell you, on my
word, that all T gee of you I8 your skel-
ston; amd what's move, I'll prove it.

See here, you've had three ribs on the
v broken some time or other.’
football, but how the dence
did you know 1 I never told you, I'm
“ I fell you I van see your bones,” I
asservaled exelledly, *‘And what's
W y tli I ean see of vou, you
lantein-jawed, lop-sided, toggle-jointed,

poorly artiealated,

a0, it is

miserable specimen
you.'
Wit a bamdagze over
too." snested the dector, 1
miniite appraisement of hi

: Yonr
BUPNOSEe 1Y
s only skele-
ton nedled im into overlookine for the
mintite the utior
my clafim,
anyway.'
1 dou’t eare |
bandages on,” I insisted. ‘Bandage or
noe bandage, I swear I can vous
skeleton, or semebody’s skeleton, stane-
ing by the bed. I could see it the min-

ey es,

prepesierotsness of

£ I have a millien

|

aie you opeued the depr sml let in

some lizht, and that’s @i T van see of

Yon excent — yes, 4 t.lig i3 daneling

from your litlle finger, some epins are
. :

tngy youst left
woand a knife on
the vight. 1 th in your
trousers poekods. Now, what's the mat-
ter watll me, doctor? Here,

ensEad bandagse of and 1=t morpe light

into the room, Let's ool at the beltom

SUNPose

1 e
nhe this

of this”

“Only partly persnaded that he did
not have a Wi Lis
hands the dector reluctantly did =5 1
asked, amd I was prompiély startled balf
out of wij
1 seemed to be flaating in space. 1
could wee wilh perieet vase
rooins above, helow and around the onse
I was n. My vision was beunded ap-
parenily only by distance, and not hy
untievial objects intorveuning; such fm-
matevial pariitions
posed no olistacle of any consequence.
After a little, Lowever, as I
more aceustomed to my strange afilie-
tion, I found I could distinguish the
outlines of objects mote or less distinet-
ly according to the materinl out of
which they were made, but only metal-
liec ohjects were very plain, As for the
doctor, in the sironger light I could
dimly make out 2 sort of trausparent
relutinous covering to hig skeleton, hut
nat well enough to tell feature
from anoiher. The people in the other

dnngerons on

ar wits I had lef..

into thoe

ohjeels  as inter-

became

0118

4

rooms, those passing in the siveet, even

‘Exactly,” ¥ wuttered, seapning bis | the auimals which went by, were all

gkeloton intently. ‘That 1t . skeletons to me, and skeletons only.

Funny thing,! wenit on the doctor’s | Nelthey conld I distingnish colors; the

volee placidly. *You've boen speing all | world was all black, or ratbher drab,
kinda of skelelous, and 1 don't L|.--‘c;1_m_g white to me.

*And it's as good as yours, |

“It was days before I counld really
convince the doclor that thig was so,
days filled with every conceivable test
hig ingenuity could devise, days when
first I fretted and chafed continnally
about my condition, days passed in
longing for the blessed night to come
and shut out in iis friendly darkness
all the gruesome sights which torment-
ol me from my eves, bhut as the tfime
dragged on 1 became more and more
reconeiled, as, I grew more aceustomed
to the =zociety of a skdleton-filled warld
And then came a day when a great
bappiness was mine.

“Well, old ehap, said the doetor,
throwing himself disgnsfedly into s
chair at lagt, ‘I must believe you: it's
beyond any man's comprekension, bl
[ must believe you. It's unnatural and
unseientific and absolutely idiotic, bhut
the oniy guess I ean make nt an expla-
nation Is that that swipe you mot across
Your eyes has In some tmysterions way

altered the rveting or optie nerve so
that they, or one of thew, is sensitive
to what are known ns the X rays, to

the exclusion of the ordinary rays., We
koow next to nothing about these X
rays, but all the tests I've Leen able
to make seem to support thiz theory.
You had better get ieave and pull out
for the States as =oon as you can, and
consult a speclalist. I ean’t hielp yon
any, and it must be a drcadfinl condi-
tion to he in.'

100, iUs not so bayl, after all, I ve-
pliad reassuringly. “You see, wlhiie
you've been testine amd (inkering

around learnine to helieve avhat wae
perfectly trae all the time, 1've been
gotling used to things as they are, and

there are some couzolations T find, 1
egn feel, and taste, and hear, and
smell just as well as ever. My eve
gight Is the only thing abnomval anhout
me, and I've got used (o skeletons by

now, Thuey're nol neaviy as repulsive
as you might suppese; quile the con-
[riry in some I've learned to
tell yeu and all the rest of the fellows
who drop in heve apavt by your bones:
they're quite as individaanl your
faces and a lot handsomer gompelinges,
and I've learned to move aroeund with-
out falling ever things with a litlle
care, nnd—and, as T was saying, some

skeletons hiave bheauties of

CRSES,

HES

thelr own.

For Instdpee, there's a dainty Iittle
oue comes in here every day 1o
straighten up the room ihpts—that's

olieve U'm hend over
though I've never
hat I don't

ity Lbe

just delicions, 1
2 in love with it
1n o word
know {hat I'm so awlolly kec

curedd, afier all’

to i, o t

do ‘Oh, doctoy, you can't real
[ ize what a lovely, enchanting, taniailz-
ing Hitle skeleton it iz Al
are simply ravishing in their perlec-
and works with a
simoathness and ease that are reajly n
peem,  Why, compared with the great
coarse, clumsy bones you fellows
| elnmp  around all Inmups and
twists and gusrls cartilage, hoers,
for It surely is a woman, ave like the
imost deleate earving, an  exguisite
otching, or the flmiest cobwelh ossificil

'-:i'l!;_\’.

the hiones
]

1 tion, every joint

| -
with,

P
| (01

I only yvou could see it, doector, could
only sep the gentle sweep of the collar-

hone, the sweet curve of the ribs, the

tender lines of e arm bones, 1

¥ ] neye * Yayew
Cate vaeery ox fhe 192

woulint =sit taere gri
Cheshilre cat, 1've Iain :
day and wateheod that Tittie
sheloton move about the with
sudh graee, so perfect in forg:, o rav-
ish; :'\ beau il o its mateiess £71-
mietry, until I kuaew these feagile 1lidde
ey bones Dave sStolen inso 1
| brepsl apd are forevet <linched nrou:
| my» heart. Who is she, docior? 'Tell
me!’

“he doctor burst Into o oreal

ta

sullsyw of honrge Inuginer, rociing

himeelf bhoek and forith where he sat.
ST ell me who alie ig dectoi: fell mo

ITeave:

who she Is, for the 10ve of ik
implored.

*Azain the doet
Ler.

“My temper never wns of the most
patient, and being treated In sich an
important matter with such ill-timed
levity made it boil.

““There's nothing to Iaugh at, youn
hee-hawing ass,” [ growled. ‘It you
could only see thoze delightful bones,
if yon could only realize that adorable
ekull, If you could for a minute imagine
siich a hugeable, kissable, caressalile
1tlle skoleton vou wouldn't roll around
there splutiering and spitiing like a
gibhering ape.’

“Azain the
| laughter, and my

tirely.

or roarad wilh laugh-

doctor shouted with
femna» gavea WAV en-
“:Stap It von grinning baboon! 1
shouted, springing on hiw, and winding

my fingers about his throat with all my
fury in my grip. ‘Stop if, I say! Tell
ine who she is, or, by Ieaven, 1'll tear
it from yon!”

“Let go, 3

you fool, you're choking

me!  gasped  {he  doctor, wvalaly
struggling to unclasp my hands. ‘You
won't? Well, take ir, then!

*As he panted out these words he
shoved me from bim with all his

strengib, and then, as I fiereely closed
upon him again, drove his fist with
all his might into my face.

“When I unclosed my eyes a little
Inler I lound the doctor bending ten-
derly over me, ‘Sorry, old chap, awlnul
sorry,” he said, regretfully, ‘*but you
had me nearly at the last gasp.
on earth was the matier with you,
any way?

“What's the matier with me now?
I eried, staving wildly into his face,
‘I ean see yvou, doctor, you yourseif.
I dou't see 1 bone. T cian see every-
thing all vight, even the red on your
nose.” ;

“*You can’ exclaimed the deetern
‘Are vou sure you ¢can? Hooray! Hoo-
rav! he wert on, as I nodded my head
positively. *You're cured, T hope, It
must have Leen the shoek of my blow.
You've beavd of suech things, two
shoceks lmlancine ench other, one cre-
atine an abnovmal state of things, and
fhe other restoring the normal, haven't
you' ‘
lad relurned o o

coloy

indeed I world of
Corin ol there shutfiling
innto the reom the most svithered, mon-
key-like, DLideons old Tilipino
man ever shudidered at,
Seareat Seott, dector, what's that
]

Cane

slaring ar the old witeh, {ascle
nated by her unspeakable uzliness.

i Mhat? chuekled the doetor. *Why
that's your most adorable bag of bones,
the one you're ciazy in iove with.'

“Aund I anetunally felt a pang
'—New York Times.

§rin g 1
SAEDe,

at my

logs.”

MUSIC HYPNOTIZES HIM.

OLl1 YWalter Drops Everything YWhen Ors
chesira Plays Certain Mareh.

Tn a certal

the other picht the orchesira steuck up

0 fashionable

“What? yelled the doctor, bLegin
ning to grin.
“ I mezn every word of it I said, |

| ke

@ cerinin popular mareh, and instantly

an gred colored walter at the other
eud af the room sl down a tray ol
foad thist e Had bheen abont 1o gerve. |

0L, Lily!" he murmured, and he |
walked doswn o the little group of ma-
sicinns and rook 4is station Logide :lml
leader; Thtre was a look of delicht in |

liis eyes. He slood listening in absorp-

tion to the tnelody (I 1t ended

Meanwhile the party ibat b
negloct] were eraning this
thatr, looking for hin,

“Where can the old fellow ha?

» TN
and

way

they

sald, *“Uhere, on hi= tvay, 1= our soup, |
votting cold: but he has disappeared. |
He must be ilL" {

Just then they canzeht sight of the |
waiter. The lively picee was HOW |
over, nnil the aged serving mgn was

patting the leader en the lLaels, ¢huek-
and expressing hiis cougreatulations.
n hewasthrough he veturned to his
for his

Hing
Whe
patrons, amd with nn apolozy
delay, served the soup,.

The head walter a moment'later
stopped ot the table. “I hope,” be snid,

“that yon will parden thiat eld man, |
ITe Is a ;:.'1:.'] waiter, o taitfu] old s )il]. |
but ne js a siave o that one piece or |
18l The orelhiesirg strile it
i bt be drons evey |~':".'|’35<?
everytaing, and ge ::.n:.\;"--:]_
the wusle, There he siauds til the |
piece Is over, when with a sizh, he|
eomwes to, tlinks ot conemttulates thi
1eadet and s work., No othes '
] il jeagt it |
e v oather thees )
thal the orehesiva. 8 guaying it |
narel ) o lyyon » iy, and be |
enn't I mz ik i As It

=ves it S0 e, 3T 8 E 1D W
H, fer Yo I8 o eom) waites a Caithfal
el =on B8 1 ELR G 1 T " COLLe il with

e 1 B EP wents x s
= r
The Anatomienl Tailor,

The tallor who cuts fo it itls ens-
fomer now studies analomy, sayve tue

London Express, with as mimch citve ns
studies spring patterns o
Charls ave prepered foz
connnon name af each section of man-
kind's anatomy, and thus, instead of
becoming acquainted with the “foves
axillaris™
low under the arm
indentation” becomes the hollow
the knee. Anatowmile:
a skeleton jo three po:
by &4 West End firm in Lorndon, and
are much In demand
who ¢ut clothes on a
The Cyanicnl Basheler,

The Cynical Bachelor gises to remark:

cloi,

im, giving the

'.
noder

1 canris, showine

werely shown the N

e I8 I

whille the “tibi:

: ittons, are sold

among tailovs

aeientific ba

e

that love at fivst sight ghay be wetely o

What|

“As I was still fiyvinz to realize Lhat |

ling a i

rostaurant |

HIS BABY BROTHER:

Yes, I've got a iittle brother,
Never aglked to have him, nuther,
jut He’s here.
They just went away and bought him,
And Iast week the doctor brought him—
Werea't that queer?
Wiun T beard the news from Molly,
Why, 1 thought at first "twas iolly,
"Canse, you see,
1 s'pased I conid go and get him
And then mamma, course, would let' him
Play with me.
lut when L had once looked at him—
“Why,” T says. “great suakes, is that him¥
Just that mite!”
Thev said “Yes,” and “Ain’t it cunni
He's a sight!
He's so smzll, it's just amazin',
i And vou'd think he was hlazin’.
He's so red;
And his nose is like a berry,
And he's bald as Uncle Jerry
On his head.
Why, he sn't worth a brick,
All he does iz ery and kick,
He can't stop.
Won't =it up, you can’t arrange him—
I don’t see why pa don't change him
At the shop.
Now, we've got to dress and feed him,
And we realiv didn’t need him
More'n a frog;
Whv'd they buy a baby brother
When they know I'd good deal ruthier
Have s dog?

n' "

—Kansas Farmer.

Alzy—*“So you asked old Jones for his
tdagehter’s hand? What did be say?™
[Perdy--"He said, ‘I'nke her, and let nie
[ he happy. "—Puck. .
“De Gall is what yvou might enN
cheeky, eh” “Chieeky! That fellow
hag so mueh cheek rhat they charge
him donble for a shave!"—Judge.
| Miffkins—“My <wife has been the
| making of me" Biffkins—"Well, 1
don't think mnch of her ability as a
manufacturer.”—Chicago News. !
Mrs, Onftowm — “I understand that
| you have an old retainer.” Mrs, Sube
Lnb—*Yes, indeed! Bridzet has ‘been
with us three weeks."—Harper's Bazar,

Tais world is like a looking glass
| \Whuerein one oft beholds his face;
It frowns on those who grimly pass,
3ut answers smilez with jovial grace.
—Washington Staf.

Thnid Lover—“Your parents seeur'te
have gotten over their dislike for me,™
“Ye=. When we first met they were
afrald it might lead to something''—
Life.

Joelmnr—“Say, pa, what iz elassieal
music? ITis Father—“Classiceal.anusie,
my son, is mugic that yon can’t whis-
tle, and woeuldn't if you could.'—
Brooklyn Lile,

Dactor=-"Tlow was it that you didn't
hear the ceyvclone coming?" Vietim—
“\Wiy, you see my wife had a sewing
meeting in the parvlor at the time"—

Chimzo News, :

A woman's Ways are very qieer, o

And alter n dispute :
She's apt to rall her doz a dear,

Her lasband just a brute, .
—I*hiladelphia Record.

“OPa loike n rviference, ma'am,” sald
the cook who had liren requested to re-
sign, “You mean,” said Mrs Iirgm
Offen, “you'd like a letter in which
there shonld be no referciice to any-
thing."—Philadelphia Press, T

“Our candidafe has declared.” said
the partisan. “that his watchword. Is
“We can't he ton eareful of the public’s
interests. ™ “Whiel,” replied the ¢y-
nic, “freely 1ransiated, mmeans ‘we
wor't Le' if elected.”” — DPhiladelphin
Prezs, :

o | B

et darling,” sald the Count de Spn-
ahettl the heiress whose prospect
hadd just become deceased; “let me bear
vounr sortows!” “Hear my sarrows?
Yes, Count™ she excélaimed, ap-
prelieasively, but share your beriows,
Lever, News,

Mrer—"In olden iime it I8 sall that it

0

s

Ve,

never!"—HBaltiinore

was possible fer a man to vewdsr him-
eoif invisible,” Gyer—"Pshaw! ‘That's
not at xll remark Men in this

wr

Myoer
do:they

country are deing it ever
“You don’t tell me!

manage % Gyrer

Tiow
Dy mairying fa-
mons women,"—Chicago News,

A Tronch Nog Story,.

The Pelit Parisian tells a dog slory.
which, it says, is perfectly true.

A lady named Mme., *melie Hongre
went out for a wilk in he Avenue de
Clichy, taking with her a toy terriet,
which she held by 2 string. While she
was looking iute n shop window two
tituted a bone

mischievous boys sube

for the dog.

A Great Dane ithen appeared on the
goene, and sesing tho bone, made a dash
and swallowed i Inz inchided. : The
lady turned reuud, and in despair eried
oat that the Great Dune had eaten hér
I_-.

'ho litile z, the WY ROER, wWas

{he joy of his

blind.~Philadelphis Rdcord. :

m off in a cahb,




