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WHAT IT IS TO BE FORTY.

.l'odiwov&rllpﬂnkhofgrsyinyaur baarq.

And a thinness of crop where the upland is
cleared;

To note how you take to your slippers and
gown,

And hug to the fire when you get home from
town;

Ah, that’s what it is to be forty.

To find that your shadow has portlier grown,
That your voice has a practical, business-like
tone; -
That your vision is tricky which once was so
~  bright,
And a hint of a wrinkle is coming to light;
Ah, that's what it is to be forty.

Asleigh ride, a party, a dance or a dine,
Why, of course you'll be present, you never
. decline; : :

But, alas! there's no invite, ydur not young
folks, you see;

You're no longer a peach, but a crab apple
tree; '

Ab, that's what it is to be forty.

A daughter that grows like a lily, a queen,
And that blooms like a rose in a garden of
A dapper young clerk in an ice cream saloon,
Both a dude and a dunce is to carry off soon.
And a boy that is ten, and the pride of your
- eye,
Is caught smoking vile cigarettes on the sly —
Ah, that’s what it is to be forty.

At twenty a man dreams of power and fame;
At thirty his fire has a soberer flame;

At forty his dreams and visions are o'er,

And he knows and he feels as he ne'er did be-

fore
That a man is a fool till he's forty.

Mrs. Ockdyne’s Fright.

: HEN JOHN OCK-
b {! () dyne llzlty inserisible
% WV from the apoplecti
seizure wl?ioch g:f
minated in  his
death, his wife act-
ed as though she
was a sin Yy
heartless and de-
. ceitful woman.
Taking advantage of the temporary
absence of the doector, who had
solemnly pronounced that a fatal
issue of the sick man’s malady, was hu-
manely speaking, inevitable, Mrs. Ock-
dyne possessed herself of her husband’s
keys, and crept steathily down to his
study, where she unlocked a drawer in
his escritoire, and took from it a bundle
of documents, which she carefully con-
cealed about her person. She then re-
turned to the sick-room, replaced the
keys with a trembling hand beneath the
pillow on which the dying man’s head
rested, and resumed the anxious and
watchful position by the bedside which
she had occupied for many hours previ-
ously. But she looked so pale and agi-
tated that the doctor, who made his ap-
nce & minute afterward, accom-
panied by his assistant, glanced keenly
at her, and said, in a peremptory tone:

““You must really obey my directions.
Please go to your room and rest, and
take some refreshment. Your husband
may remain in his present state for
hours, and you arealready over-wrought
and fatigued. If the slightest symp-
tom of a change occurs you shall be sent
for instantly.”

“] would rather remain,” said Mrs.
Ockdyne, with decision.

The doctor shrugged his shoulders
irritably, and turned his attention to
the patient, whose labored and stento-
rian breathing rendered inaudible the
whispered consultation which ensued
between the medical men. This was in-
terrupted by the entrance of William
Ockdyne, the younger brother and part-
ner of the invalid, a tall, stern, elderl

pathetic-looking individual, witK
cold, steel-blue eyes, which, after a
quick %hnce at the unconscious form
upon the bed, he directed with suspi-
cious scrutiny upon the pale face of his
sister-in-law, as she advanced to greet
him, i
. ““How long has he been like this?” he
inquried, abruptly.

“Since midnight,” answered Mrs.
Ockdyne.

“Why did not you send for me be-
fore?” he demanded in a harsh, unpleas-
ant voice. '

*I sent for you as soon as Dr. Thorne
pronounced the case to be hopeless,”
said Mrs. Ockdyne, tremulonsly.

Mrs. Ockdyne evidently resented this
. cross-examination for some weighty rea-

sons, and her handsome features hard-
ened while her  brother-in-law spoke.
- William Ockdyne, whether consciously
-.-or otherwise, evaded her glance, and his
_cold, blue eyfaa ranged round the apart-
_ ook of cunning suspicion.
““‘Come, Mrs. Ockdyne,” said the doc-
" tor, removing his fingers from the sick
man’s:.pulse, ‘“‘now that your brother-in-
law has arrived, you need have no hesi-
. tation about going to your room. We
will remain ”here, and I will remember
mﬁmmme_. 1 l .
ther yielding to the doctor's per-
susasion or in consequence of the uneasi-
ness and aversion which the presence of
her brother-in-law evidently caused
her, Mrs. Ockdyne no longer persisted
in her objection, but rose ggm her
chauu; without gf word, aud left the room
" with an air suppressed itation.
Walking quickly a!opng the pnzige and
down the staircase, she entered a small
sitting-room on the half-landing, and
having closed and locked the door be-
hind her, she fell in an almost fainting
condition upon the nearest sofa.
Vuscdiﬂ‘erent was now the aspect of
Mrs. Ockdyne from that of the proud,
cold, self-constrained woman of a mo-
ment ago. All her energy'and spirit
seemed to have decerted her, and she
looked the picture of helpless misery
*and apprehension. The hard lines
about her face had disappeared, reveal-

ing & characfer of wegkness, irresolu-

af

presented, in fact, a glimpse of her
true self; the Mary Bannerman who
had married John Ockdyne ten years
ago; a woman designed by nature to be
a gentle, tender, loving wife and mo-
ther, but transformed by harshness and
tyranny into the semblance of a strange-
ly dissimilar character.

Ten years ago! It seemed a century!
And yet it was, in fact, less than ten

ears since that fatal day when her

usband’s rough kindness—for it would
be profane to dignify his selfish «affec-
tion for her the name of love—was
turned into relentless distrust and tyr-
rany. The visible cause of this trans-
formation she now held in her agitated
hand—a bundle of letters written in ink
which was now faded. Alas! if they
had been written with her heart’s blood
she would have suffered less.

There is no oceasion to rake up the
details of her unfortunate flirtation with
Allan Graham. It was not generally
supposed to be of a serious nature by
those who knew of it at the time. A
weak, giddy, thoughtless girl, married,
against her will, to a man of twenty
years her senior; a young soldier-love
of former days, culpably reckless of a
woman's reputation, but meaning, per-
haps; no harm; a fiercely jealous hus-
band, of a disposition cruel and vindic-
tive—eommon ingredients these, in
blighted lives and domestic misery; and
as Mrs. Ockdyne's story contains
nothing novel or entertaining, we will

ass it over lightly—as the worid did
or a wonder—without imputing blame

to anyone.

John Ochdyne, however, neither for-
ot nor forgave.  His brother Wil-
iam, whether from basely selfish

motives, or from real suspicion
bred of the proneness of some com-
temptible minds to disbelieve  in in-
nocence, helped to keep alive this re-
sentment.
his wife; indeed, he had no evidence to
justify an extreme course. But he gave
rein to his harsh, overbearini, suspi-
cious nature; he crnsheddand humbled
to the earth the unhappy woman whom
he had sworn to love and cherish. He
thought himself justified, perhaps, in
making her repent bitterly of her indis-

cretion, and, perhaps, it may in charity

be doubted whether his vulgar, coarse-

grained temperament enabled him to
realize the full extent of the suffering

he inflicted. He kept Allan Graham’s
letters, and in savage moments pro-

duced them and taunted her with them.

He held them in terrorism over her—

threatening to show them, even; though

his wife, cowed as she was, could never

believe him capable of this baseness,

Still, the very fact of these compromis-|
ing documents continuing in existence

had always haunted Mrs. Ockdyne with

an uneasy feeling of insecurity, and she |
had appealed over and over again in

vain to her husband to destroy them.

K

““She thrust the packet of papers inio the fire.”

- Without more ado she stirred the fire
into a blaze and thrust the packet of
letters into it.. Words would fail to
describe ‘the blessed sensation of un-
speakable relief with which she beneld
the fatal papers ignite and slowly burn
and smoulder away into a shapeless mass
of tinder. But she was Tot allowed
time to completely recover her com-
posure, for barely had the flame died
down when she was startled by a knock
at the door. Instantly apprehending s
message relating to her husband, she
rose at once and turned the key back in
the lock; but before she could grasp the
handle the door was opened from with-
out, and her brother-in-law stopped |
nimbly into the room. .

““What is the matter?” inquired Mrs.
Ockdyne, in alarm and confusion.

“Your husband is worse,” said Wil-
liam Ockdyne with a comprehensive
glance ronnd the room as he spoke.

““Worse!” exclaimed Mrs. Ockdyne,

““Yes; another seizure.”

Mrs. Ockdyne rushed past without
giving another thought to her room as

would have waited to allow him to pre- |
cede her, for in the single instant that
he lingered on the threshold of her
room, he unhappily caught sight of the
charred embers 1n the fireplace. Not ‘a

‘worddid he ntter, however, but followed

stlently to his brothers’s bedside.

The seizure which William Ockdyne
came. to report turned cut to be the last
flicker of John Ockdyne’s life. A few

minutes later he had expired. -

Mrs. Ockdyne left the g¢hamber of
death with that awestricken and chast-
ened feeling which the last earthly scehe

the day, she went down-stairs to give
some orders to her servants, she learned
that William Ockdyne had just. lef

after takiniposessmn of the dead man’s
keys, and thoroughly overhauled all the
dead man’'s Eape . Seals had been
placed upon her husband’s desk and es-
critoire, upon the plate-chest, and even,
28 she was informed, upon the door*of
the wine-cellar, Mrs. J_))cokdyne experi-
enced some natural indignation at Ig‘::c
proceedings, considering that her hus-

band had ceased to breathe but a few

He did not separate from |

to her ownaffairs. Had she done so, she |

never fails to impart, aud when, Taferdn |’

t, | entitlad, as his widow, roughly's

J

iomly. The aews; hawev,
her chiefly as proving w
ion she had taken 1n secur-
fatal letters—now no
Egm;ahotvhichtmdg!ﬁ com-
pletely indifferent to William Ockdyne's

There was a curious deference in the
tone of the servants when they mention-
ed the name and stated the orders given
by her brother-in-law, and a marked mys-

in their manner toward herself, which

-
-

mleﬂ Mrs. Ockdyne, though she for- | it

to make any remark on the subject.
But she concluded-from these signs that
it had gone forth that William Ockdg'ne
was his brother’s heir, and that she her-
self was, so to speak, deposed. Her
brother-in-law’s bearing toward her, how-
ever, during the interval before the fun-
eral did not entirely bear out this idea.
It was true that he took possession of
his brother’s valuables, and assumed a
control over the household which Mrs.
Ockdyne did not care to dispute. But
while treating the poor lady with the
scantest courtesy, he seemed to rega
her with a sort of jealous suspicion, which
which appeared Eluite accountable. The
result was, that although Mrs. Ockdyne
strove to take comfort from the reflec-
tion that he was powerless to harm her
in any way, she was seized with a vague
and uncomfortable presentiment of evil
which she could. not shake off.

William Ockdyne did not let fall a
single word about the contents of his
brother’s. will to his sister-in-law before
the funeral, and as he seemed desirous
to avoid the subject Mrs. Ockdyne fore-
bore to question him. But on the after-
noon of the day when the funeral took
place, he grimly requested her to, when
the other members had .left the house,
to step into the study to hear the will
read. This she aeccordingly did, more
because she thought it was expected of
her than from any pressing desire for
information, when she found her broth-
er-in-law in company with a sharp-fea-
tured, red-whiskered little man, whom
he briefly introduced to her as Mr. Bo-
glt;:,l the solicitor who had prepared the
will.:

As soon as Mrs, Ockdyne had seated
herself Mr, Bogle produced from his
pocket a somewhat torn and dilapidated
looking document, from which he pro-
ceeded to read in a brisk, high-toned
voice. The will of the deceased, which
was dated some years back, may be
briefly summarized as follows: The wid-
ow took only a legacy of £2,000 and
certain furniture, and the bulk of the
testator’s property went to his brother
William, who was appointed sole execu-
tor.

“Jtis what I expected,” said Mrs.
Ockdyne, quietly, when the lawyer had
finished, imagining, from the way that
he and her brother-in-law stared at
her, that she was expected to say some-
thing.

““No doubt, madam, it is what yon
expected,” said Mr. Bogle, briskly, as
he folded up the document, “‘And now,
if you please, will you kindly hand me
the original ?”’

““The original will, do you mean?” in-
quired Mrs."Ockdyne, innocently. “Is
not that it?”

“No, madam. Thisis the draft of the
will which I prepared for the testator,
and which I saw him execute,” said Mr.
Bogle, shaking the document at her im-
pressively, ‘“The testator took away
the original, and kept it himself.”

‘““Why do you suppose that I have the

‘s | will?” exclaimed Mrs. Ockdyne, in sur-

rise,

v The lawyer looked slightly embar-
rassed at the question and glanced up at
William Ockfilyne, who had remained
standing in front of the fireplace during
the scene, watching his sister-in-law in-
tently, He now came forward and said,
slowly and distinotly:

“‘Because you took it out of the escri-
tOl].‘l? yonder when my brother was dy-

mi[m. Ockdyne half rose from her seat
at this startling accusation, but dropped
back into it again, as she realized that
the occasion referred to was when she
ab.tracted Allan Graham’s letters.

“I never saw the will, and know noth-
ing about it,” was all she could say in
her agitation and alarm.” )

“Did you burn it, madam, in your
room that day when I interrupted you
with the news that your husband’s last
moments had arrived?” 'said William
Ockdyne, leaning forward asnd address-
her in a harsh and menacing tone.

“I—I-——=. No, certainly not!”
gasped the poor lady, fairly overwhelm-
ed with this fresh accusation.

“One of the servants can prove that ;
you left your husband’s bedside when
you thought you were unperceived, and
came in here with your husband’s keys
in your hand. Another can corroborate

|

"| my evidence that immediately afterward

you burnt'a document in the fire in your
room. Some of the.ashes have been
collected and will be put in evidence,”
continued’ her brother-in-law, evidently
seeking to convinee her of the hopeless-
ness of denisl. : '

“The case is quite complete,” added .-
the lawyer, in a self-satisfied tone. |.

“Probate will be granted on this draft,
upon the strength of the evidence=—the
strong evidence—which we can produce
to prove the destruction of the onginal.””

“What do_you suggest could have |.

been my object in' destroying the will,

'su;:gpeing'l were capable of doing’sach |
8-

ing!” ingunired. Mrs. Ockdyne, re-
covering her presence of mind. suffici-
ently to be conscions of the negessity of.
realizing her positiod.  * |
‘“THe motive is obvious,” Mr.

le,swith a smile. “If your husband

rd | rest

“heard that she was e

liam Ockdyne, glancing at the la
“J] am unwilling, however,” he ad
“for the sake of my brother’s memory,
and for the sake of our family name,
which you have the right to bear, that
scandal should be mnsed.mﬁi. unsher
Mr. e's directio u will sign the
n — documenr:'t?emblo me to
administer tomy brother’s estate and
retain ion of his property which
I am entitled to under the terms of his
will, I will be content to let the matter

Having seéd this, William Ockdyne
resumed his former position upon the
hearthrug, while the lawyer proceeded
to explain ¢he details of the proposed
arrangement. The poor lady’s first Im-
pulse was to accept the conditions
offered, but the sense of justice to her
self fortunately restrained her.

“T will consider your proposal,” she
said tremulously, ‘because, so far as
the money is concerned, I am absolutely
indifferent. But I must have time for
reflection.” 3 ]

““How long do you reqnire!” said her
brother-in-law, reluctantly..

““A week,” said Mrs. Ockdyne, rising
with dignity from her place at the table.

William Ockdyne exchanged glances
with the lawyer, and seemed on the
point of remonstrating with her; but
apparently he changed his mind, for he
permitted his sister-in-law to retire from
the room without another word.

As a matter of fact, however, Mrs.
Ockdyne had already resolved to com-
ply with his demand sooner than incur
the odium and scandal involved in a
public trial. It was absolutely true, as
she had stated that she was indifferent
to the pecuniary aspect of the question;
for she was not an avaricious women,
and she a few thousand
pounds of her own. It was only her
proper pride and self-respect which
had suggested to her to take time for
consideration. It was impossible to
doubt, from her brother-in-laws’ de-
meanor, that he seriously believed
that she was guilty of the charge he
brought against her; and this led poor
Mzrs. Ockdyne to wonder uneasily wheth-
er she could really have destroyed the
will. Allan Graham’s letters formed a
bulky packet, and it had certainly not
occurred to her to go through them in
order to ascertain that there was no oth-
er paper tied up with them. Her hus-
band’s will was a short document, and
it would have been characteristic of his
brutally virdictive disposition if he had
placed the letters with his will, as a sort
of grim explanation ' to her of the cause
of the e provision he had made for
her. This idea, far-fetched as it might
have appeared to her in ecalmer mo-
ments, nevertheless tended to strengthen
her decision.

Having arrived at this conclusion,
Mrs. Ockdyne was' almost relieved at
receiving a second visit from her broth-
er-in-law, who ecalled later in the even-
ing, to urge her to sign the necessary
documents, waiving her legal claims,
without delay. He had brought the
papers with him, and Mrs. Ockdyne
could not withstand the temptation of
disposing of the whole miserable busi-
ness without the worry of further har-
assing reflections. W;lliam Ockdyne's
manner, moreover, though peremptory
and overbearing was nevertheless more
concilia than it had been in the day,
and he evinced a desire, which poor
Mrs. Ockdyne in her trouble apprecia-
ted, to spare her feelings by avoiding
any unpleasant allusions. She had ac-
tually taken her pen for the purpose of
signing away her interest in her hus-
band’s property, wheii a maid-servant
entered the room, and rather mysteri-
ously requested her to come outside at
once.

William Ockdyne impatiently asked
her to sign the papers before she left,
but his sister-in-law, resenting his inter-

“A maid seroant ent-red the room and rather
mygleriously asked her (o come oulzide.”

ference, laid the pen aside and rose in
respo to the servant’s' summons.
Outside the door the girl whispered that
& gentleman. was in the dining-room,
who would not give his nnm';u;ien

with Mr.
William Ockdyne, but desired to speak’
30 her forthwith,

died intestate, you would haye been |
SN peak.
ing to half his pro instend  of’|
“*£2000 only.”’ - my g atieY]

The significance of this reply bhad.a
crushing effect upon the poor. lady,
whose perceptions, naturally far fram
dull, were rendered doubly acute by the *
danger of her pesition. She realized"
that the very act of proving her immo-
cence of the monstrous accusation

brought' her would reveal the secret

" “Considerably. mystified .nnd agu‘ el
:hlifmed. Mrs. Ockdyne proca:ded tﬁ

ing-room, where she found await-

'jng.her‘a queer-looking, rosy-cheek
¥y ed,

Exay- old gentleman, who, ad-
vancing toward her with a paternoz;.l air,
held out his hand and said his name
‘was Parchment.

- “I"am ‘deeply grieved, my dear
madam, that, owing to absence from
town I did not hear of your husband’s

umy I inquire t\hé al}j.}pt of
visit?” said dyne h
him, TIE: Slaring o
“Your husband called upoy me
dear madam, a few months back g
subject of his will. He showeg LY
will which his former solicitor, ,
Bogle, had prepared for him, anq ] &
him that it was a wicked, cruel apg
] i d gentiom

tlv.
“Did my husband explain_~
mured Mrs. Ockdyne, wit rising 3
““He explained everything, 4n4
explanations did mot alter my opiy;,
said Mr. Parchment, looking at he,
nevolently. “To make a long
short, I prevailed upon him t, 4
stroy his, former will and to mg,
other, which does justice to yoq, h
wife, madam.” :
“And you have this will!" excling
Mr;. Ockdyne, clasping her hands g
gether.
“Here, madam, in my bag,” saijy,
Parchment.
“Thefactis,“headded.““lﬂt Vq:"-m
band was considerably influenced by ki
brother, and, I think, secretly afral
him. At all EVQntS, he asked me 10 take
charge of the will and to look afte; vou
interests when occasion arose.”
I am accused of having destroye] g
will prepared by Mr. Bogle !" cricd ¥y
Ockdyne, almost beside herslf yg
mingled thankfulness and enfotion,
““He destroyed it himself, my -
madam, in my office,” said Mr. Pyg
ment, soothingly.
“William Ockdyne has come tonigy
for the purpose of getting me to g
pers renouncing all claims to my iy
nd’s property. Heis in there iy
study,” exclaimed the poor lady, hyss

ically.

“]{et me have fivé minutes with Lig’
said Mr, Parchment, briskly, as he mow
toward the door. “‘The scoundrel"y
added, under his breath. *“‘Bogle ms
have received my message this afe
noon. Iexpeeted something of this kis{’
— London Truth,

—

A FEMALE BANDIT.

Unaided She Robbed a Stage af
has Killed Many Men,

The death is just announced of oned
the most remarkable women that Mg
co has ever produced. Notwithstaniy
her strange and perilous career, sheg
tained a ripe old age, and became n
of the wealthiest women in the republi
This woman was Senoras Amastia R
de Pascadero. In her early womanhol
she devoted her time to robbery, si?
half the reports regarding her caren
true, it is no wonder that she left sl
fortune at her death. Omne of hew
ble exploits was a stage robberviis
State of Zacatecas. One nigh
dressed herself in men’s clothing sl
mounting a horse, rode from San A%
nio to the Zacatecas and Agmnes Caix
tes stage road, where she waited s
grove for the south-bound stage to ps
As the postillions came up she cm
manded them with revolver in hand#
halt, put out their torches and fall®
the rear of the coach, which was s i
yards behind them. She then advane
upon the driver and keeper, who w#
made to dismount, expecting every m
ment to be shot from ambush, as &
kept saying, “Don’t shoot unless t¥]
resist.”

The passengers, eight in number, ¥
were inside the stage, were led to beliew
from the temale road agent’s talk, t
an armed party was in the brush, s
when she came up and demanded ther
money, watches, and jewelry, they ¥
no time in obeying her. She then ts¥
the passengers good night, and, sfi#
admonishing them not to move witas
half an hour, disappeared in the gro®

During her career she killed s gr#
many men, and for many vears was?
terror to the people of Sinaloa, Jals?
and Sonora, Government troops
State troops chased her, but conld ™
entrap her. It was said that the ress®
she gave for adopting such a mode &
life was the murder by Federal tro/
of her intended husband years 3
when she was in her teens. She!h*
made a vow that she weuld kill or 7%
five men for every year she livel >
was one of the most noted bandits ¥
ico ever produced, although she “f;
womsn. Before her death she res'®
her strange history and bequeated 22
immense fortune to charities. At
request she was buried beside her ¢
lover in her native town, San Anto®*

A Monument to Americans.

“A graceful act on the part of a2 b
ocer of the United States ste
Marion is worthy of mention 18

columns. It seems the officer 12 ¥,

.| tion had been wandering tlmmg»#

cemetery ingShantung-road, “'b“f.'_

same acrossthe graves of some of 5%
who had served in the United st
Navy. in' years gone by. Tb* b%
boards have very much rotted 570
will in the course of a few years 5%~
disa , the names on them 20% ©

ing in most cases very difficult ¥ é

her. By dilligently followité =
ines the n};.mee eve-made ot _"‘”J;
rpetuate the memory of the dt‘F‘d’;,
xe officer had erected in the ¢“77 o
a Chinese white marble tablet, *°°
it are cut the names of those Wi -,
mains are lying in the cemeter™ =
of these deaths date back to 137 G
at the of the stone are 3“"‘""53;.
“E bv an officer of the N
States stghmship Marion in =¢%”
the foJlowing men-of-w cor B
headbglards originally plm"t"-l ¥
gravgh having become effact
stong was put up recently.

-'.‘."{




