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e A “May I be allowed to express a sus- | ine, but 1 could nat ask him to risk lis MILLION DOLLAR FRUIT FARM.
pMcion of yous" he asked. lite again Tor me.” Gig Apple Orehard in Missouri to Cover
“T hiope I am not & susniclous per- “But iz he not to Lhave a name o 5000-Acre Traet,

son.” she answered, “but what is it?" dream on, nor any hope of the foture ¥ AMissourf is to have a 5000-acre apple

: "Ouly that yon have been resding “He should be rull of hope for the | svahard, the Jargest in the world. The
historical novels,” futnre,” ghe called back, after she had | jppiseo road will bufld a track througlh¥

| REMEMBER; | REMEMBER. “Worse than that. But it seems to | mounted, “and as for the name, ‘the | it from end to end, and depots aud

- me that your mind also is steeped in | lady of the ved clover' shonld be o good warelionses will be erected fsr the stor-

BY THOMAS HOOD. the romantie.” nawme ta dream on”™ ' aee of the preduci. An evaporating

Y“n men hc".ll remember - x I remember, T remember “It is, T've justfinished being thrilled Arthur watched her fill Ler fizure | plant, a vinegar and cider plant and a

.J-.“'_ house w mape ‘1 \YAs ]-"3"“-_ Where 1 was used to swing; by Miss Mary Malvern's hook, *A Court | 8vew small on the road and disap- | canning establishment will be erected.

I'he little window where the sun And thought the air must rush as iresh Cavalior,” The colebrated Miss Mal- | Peared around a twrn, Thar night in ¥ factiltics BRouL 'or eacing for

Came peeping in at morn; To swallows on the wing; WAL : 16 - CEle nated IS8 al- his _ ’ i s | and facilities proy ided for caring lox

He never came a wink too soon, My spirit flew in feathers then, vern iz sojomrning for the summer in | S ‘t:_”l‘ room he rocked a photo- every portion of the orchard’'s product

'h brought too long a day; That is so heavy now, _ this vicinity, yon know.” graphie plate to and fro fn the develop- | o1 4 business Dasis, the keynote to

Iut ns L often wish the night And summer pools could hardly con | “Yes, T know,” said the girl. hastily, | Ing fluid with gront eare and mwuch | which is like that of the packinghouses

Had b

orne my breath away.

I e mber, I remember

Phe roses, red and white:

I'hie violeta and the }|T\ C I|J -
I'hose flowers made of Tight!

Vlve lilacs where the rolin built
Anid where my brother sef

I'he Tabne aum on his birthday—
1". LA L 3 ",v.l"‘ W~ "

The fever on my brow.

I remember, 1 remember
fhe fir trees dark and high:
# used to think their slender top:
Ware cloze against the sky;
PUowas a childish ignorance,
bt 1i||1-in_\
' farther off from heaven
wien l wwa A

now

o lknow

Te Lady of

the Red Clover

J. Herbert
Weich

LR 5341 T,
U the big oak by fhe fifteenth | over hier. 8he did not move, bhut ox
toe My, Avihnr Glendenning was slt- | elaimed, distressedly:
tine at his euse, He was some ten “Oh, dear, the fenece has torn my
<ivelhivs Dbelind his opponent, Colonel | gkirt! Yon haven't such a thinee as a
Bogey. but this did not bother him in | pia or two, have you?”

ot being one of those
their scorve cards in

the legst, Bogey

ors who ek

nicuonz plaees on the clubliouse
irtin hoard and mention their vie-
lvties to every one they meet. Nor was
Arihur annoyed by the fact that a hun-
sy Lbunker had swallowed up his ball
ndesdd, he hoped that his caddy’'s
soareh for it wonld go unrewarded yet
v while, for it was restful here, and,
ientally, there was a rather allur-
ing pleture in the feld just across the
fopf-srrewn road that ran by the oak.
The picture was' that of a giri framed
{ clover. It was a moving picture,
toa: that is, the girl was moving, gath-
viitg a Lig bhuneh of clover hlossoms,
[testine against the fence Arthur no-
tieed g Dieyele,
“Phat girl is not a slave to fads, any-

" he commented, lazily, to himself,
she would have given up the wheel
for ping-pong. The faet that she is out
here alone indieates that she possescs
inuependence and a mind of her—what!

She's looking at that cow as if she
weore afraid of it!"”

I{ Avihur's imagination had been
vivid enough to have viewed fhe cow
1< the girl viewed it, he would not have
Leen #0 sulprised that the beast should
he causing her to show trepidation. A

foww minutes before, when she was sur-
mennting the difficulty of the fence in

t ef thr clover she had assured
1" that she wasn’t a bit afraid of
cow. and, as a matter of fact, she
had felt brave until fhe cow had sud-
tonly raised its head from the grass
and Lezan to stare.  Stares are always
disconcerting Perhaps the cow rve-

as an encemy browsing upoi
friend with a

«arded her

1< clover, perhaps as a

hardfnal of salt. At any eate, it gazed
it her fixedly for a mowment, and then
took two steps In her direction. The
] potrenuted 1wo steps, returning 1l
ow's stare haughtily. 'le"-l'l\ e

t e spmedd to make op its mind, aad
hegan to advanee in A Im\\:'.,r we-iice

wav, with long, swinging sirides,
sitvery shrick pierced the

and the flight and puas

began In running abllity thoey
were quite evenly matehed.  The girl
neared the fence—she gained fi—she
aan to elimb, It was o moszt alluring
tonre. and Arthur Glendenning sue
mbed to a great temptation. He hnd
woenknesses, One of {hewn bhad to

o with cameras, The pretty views
the Ferndale links arve so many that
titis mateh with Colonel Bogey he
Lad directed his f:ll!l‘t".' to hring ihe in-
strument slong. At this jostant It lay
is side. He seized it, leveled it: its

ve winked once. Then he dropped it

ity behind a log, and was ACTDES
0 yail, all solicitude, just as the fu-
ritive I-il_ a palpitating heap, on the
crase on the safe side of the feneg
1 vou hurt?' he inquired., ans
Na, no, thnok you,™ she panted, g
thai tereible cow!”
e clanced n the divection of th
I did nor have ey 1 |
It Lhey L 0
1 eveén
4 o 1O 1 L

There was a beseeching note in her
voice, and the yvoung man would have
given much to have been able to have
produced a pin, but it was impossible.
He felt of his clothing hopelessly; he
gazed out over the sweeping green of
the links, wp at up at the
canopy of the lieavens, but he saw no
pin.

The caddy's curly head just then ap-
peared over the edge of the bunker,

“Here, eaddy,” shonfod Arthur, “mnn
aver the elubhouse and some

the ftrees,

to fed

pins, safety pins, any kind, and get all
they’ve got in the place. Run! & = =
But don't yun so fast.” he added, “as
to injure your health.” for the girl
with the pink glowing beneath ihe
white of her rounded checks, with the
brilliancy of excitement stiil in her

eyes, and with wayvward curlettoes
strageling from out of her mass of
light hair, was certainly a picture—

even more of a pleture than she had
seemed to Arthur from a distance—and
lie was too appreciative of the artistie
to be willing that such a picture should
pasgs quickly from his view.

“May 1 sit down here on the grass
and condole with you until the arrival
of the—of thy eaddy " asked Avthur

“I presume you may sit on the grass.
I dou't own it, you know.” The acidity
of this reply was tempered by a {litting
shadow of n smile.

“At all events,” answered Arthur,
sitting down, “you took rather ¢uick
possession of & bit of it just now., But
it wias really very rude of that cow to

disturh you. I ecau’t tell you how sorry
[ am.”

A palr of solt yet penetrating cyves
were simdying the youug man.

“No, T don't believe von ¢an tell me
how sozr'y you ave,” said the pretiy

lips ]n.':.#.‘!i.'! the eyes,

you're not

“and the reason

is that sorry at all. Yon're

Lhaving trouble to Keep from langhing.™

vrethur conld no longer restrain the
Dilavity that had been welling up he-
aeath a very thin veneer of polite so-

v langhed together.

have done with this lev-
ity.”” Arthuar, suddenly., "1 must
un and deing. My Iady’s hat and
flowers siill within the domain of
the fell beast, I must recover them at
all hazards, T must face this heast, or
clsgp, boddikinsg, T were unworthy
of Enight!”

licitude, Th

“But I musi
l'l';i‘ii.
ilt.

the nawme

“and what do you think of her hook 2"

“Well," veplied Arthur, slowly and
Judicially, “it is not bad, not half had.
Of eourse, most of the =ituations are
impossible, and most of the chargeters
have no counferpart in the heavens
above, nor the carth bheneath., nor the
witers under ihe eurth. but—on the
whole—the gtory's elever.”

She smoeothed a wrinkle in hor skirt.
then asked slowly

“To you really thidk fhere ig any-
thing clever in itY  YWhat, for in-
stance®”

Arthur liked this deferenee to ||i- 1jt-

erary judgmeni. ol he  continued,
complacently

“Well, in the flrst plaee, it is clever
Lecause It was written by so0 very
voung i person. They say she is only
about twenty or twenty-one, As a mat-
ter of lact, however, I suppose she is
nearer thirty. And if she is 4s young
a8 Is reported, T think her mother
ought to have looked after her better,
hecause she seems to have had an
amazing amount ol experience in af-
fairg of the heart, One cannot write
of these things as realistically as she

does without an intimate knowledge of
While many the situations
are highly improbable, as I have said,
sorie of the love sceones are life itself.
I verily belicve that only a veteran co-
aquetie could have deseribed Mary
Malvern does the manner in which El-

them. of

S

vira leads the gzallants on and then
flouts them. Yet there is a distinet del-
icaecy and charm about it all. This

Miss Malvern must be 2 most interest-
ing girl. T would give a goed deal to
her. Do you know, I thought
several times when I was reading the
hook that I could fall in love withh a
girl with a miad I'ke hers. I think we

meoeet

wonld e very sympathetic and conge-
nial"

“Not really!” exelaimed the girl on
the grass. Her lips and eyes were
smiling. She seemed to be taking im-

mense interest in his conversation, and
this encouraged Arthur to 2o on.

“Yes, really. And another thing 1
like about her is her ferocity. Why,
when she gets a eouple of swashbuck-
lers together in a dark alley in old Lon-
don she writeg about the encounter so
that you ecan faivly hear their hard
breathing in the struggle. She enjoys
it hevself, I'll venture to guess that
Miss Malvern hias plenty of grit, and
wonld stand her groumd in the face of
danger.”

“Ycu don'rt think
eows, then?”  Ifrom
].'i'-'l'l‘-. the girl on the grass glanced up

1t him with a quizzical look of inquiry,

che iz afraid of

under her eye-

“Oh, 1 ber vounr pardon,” laughed
Arthuer: “I wasn't thinking of compari-
song, To be afraid of cows is perhaps
more charming than not to be afraid
of them. Buat, referring ngain 1o Miss
Mualvern, do you suppoese she will

v, and b less com-

b

mouplace—it
yvou kuow

‘@oilne uore or
ueffect matvimony has,
do you imngine she’ll re-
main true to litevature? Tell me, just
for ke disenssion, what you
think the probabilities are. As a wom-

mary
|

ol

thoe of

an, von ean, of covrse, weigh them bet-
fer than T can.”
“Yvell, T don't know,” said the girl,

thoughtfully., *1 don't believe that

He approached the fence, leaped over | wmarriage need be cemmonplace, and—
and in a4 moment was bowing low in | but here come the pins.”
the aect of laying the trophies at the Arthor fallowed her glanee, and saw
lady’s feet . with displeasure that the pins were, in-
“Marry, zow, but you ave, forsooth, | deed, arriving. He utiered silent male-
a brave knlzht,” she laughed dictions upon the caddy’s short, sturdy
“Ah. lady, my life were but a slight | legs that were comingover the green so
sneriiie in your service, but were I |rapidly and consclentiously. He busied
to erave a boon of you I would plead | himsell with the young womian's
that vou take from the heap one small | bieyvele when she was closing the rent
rodl --i..-.--'- blogsom and pin it in wy | made by the fenee rall, and when he
huttonhale with yom own fair hands" | had celuetantly led the machine out
langhod i. “Methinks yvou | into the read because she said slie posi
Ry hold kni | Lo bBuat for 1].“‘ Bl ;'. ] ne L Lie 10 11‘1"] as
| sake ¢ dangers you have pasead MOing nr i kuizlitly 1o
E will decorn b et Aribu wh ‘nl “1¢ my Iady =hould c¢h » {o =
nlnz arrive. il wav on the morros 1t th I
| k B, i Il oIy 1 | (IV)E] 11 tindd s 111458 to t.t .I
h | | T “IHow 1 1ot | H Do ; n I 1
i y i K W I I v vooth pet
1 i v | \
' = 1 ' . [ th
1 (RN | i
\ 4! \ 1 =n i n i LRI B\

anxiety, and felt the amateur's zlow of
enthusiasm in triple quantity when the
pictnre began to take distinet form be-
neath his eves. I it

irst there was a

next afteraoon, is ne less a personage
than Miss Mary Malvern herself.”

Bob lost no onportunity to el the
story at the golf clublhiouse. 1t very

drawing rooms,
rthur received =2

r on a di

gpeedily reached the
and cne morning A
faintly perfumed letl:
tinted blue paper.

Its contents were as follows:

“My Dear Sir—It scems that the
Ikknight is a very modern kind of knight,
who, when he is snecoring ladies in dis-
tress. takes snapshots them. Was
the deed quite knlghtly? Sionee the
lady of the red clover has no desire
remain perpetually in distress on &
fence, she must ask that the prifits he
surrendered to her and that the plate
be destroyed. Very truly yours,

“MARY MALVERN

—Since the knigit's act of de-
has made his trustworthiness
appear tfo be: o uncertain
quantity, the lady considerz it a wise
precaution to be a spectator to the de-
struction of the plate. She will be at

of

to

(Th e

) G Rt
l‘t‘[}iihll
somoewhat

the eolf clubhouse, with a muiual
friead, te-morrow afteraoon  at !
o'cloek.”

- [ 3 & " L]

‘Dut why.,” askead _\'.!-..'; in fono
of nock complaint, *did you allow me
to go on so foolishly abou: Miss Mal
vern and her book ¥

“0Oh, I was not responsibl laughed
Miss Malvern., “It was fate, who Lad

witnessed the snapshot, helping me 10
et pven,”™

“IWell, then,” said Aribuae, “we slart
fair. Will voo drive tlest?”

“No:; I prefer that you be in the lead.

There may be a eow on the conrse, you
'—XNew York Times.

snow.’

Medicine in Eombay.

Cons Bombay si

ol

A Swedish
“hecause

T UL SUTL

that

spection and m wethods of pro-
venting and curing disease the natives
India in vast numbers are the vie
tims of plague. In eguence of thoe

nd fear of hospitals and medi-
population of Bombay hLas
the lust ten years,
inerease in the whole of In-
same time was about fifteen

Bombay now las
The hospitnl and general mq

in India are of the

hatred o
cal men the
decreased 20,000 in
while the
din in the
per eeni
]u-lr;!l"

ical service best and

doe much good in il

the n

affeeted distrh

spite of ejudice

which

| Lebanon,

—not @ thing shall be wasted.
The big orechnrd s to be located in
Lacleds County, about thiree miles from

on a traer occupying a north-

ob-road, FRu;3 e FIORS, '].W" the fenee. | oy plateaun, unearly the whole of the
and, finally, risivg in triumph on the | 5000 qeres sloping te the north, a con-
uppermost rails, the lady of the red dition mueh songht for by erchardists.
clover, while behind ber peered the | p¢ jo gyned by a company officered Dy
mildly surprised face of a eow and a2 | focane and which expects to make an
expanse of field. investment on the properiy of $1,000.-

“It is n very weoll-balaneed picture; | gop.
the composition is nearly perfect,” | 1t jg proposed to set about 4800 acres
murmured Avthur, the amttenr pliotos | of the 1ract to apples, the remaining
grapher, as he hent over the plate. | agp geres Leing reserved for buildings
“She's a stunning looking girl,” mur- ':mni other necessary purposes. Twa-
mured Arthar, the young man, a8 Do | gagrpld apple trees ate to be planted
held the plate to the lght.  Afier ex- | 55 1."nu geres next spring aund 250
pending wuch time and labor on the | gepas of peach trees are to be planted,
prints he fMramed one of the hest of
them and gave it the place of honor
among the divinities on his mantel-
piece,

And here's ihe pieture of the =zivl.”
he remarked to Bob Wilton a night ov
two afterward, ag he finished the reci-
tal of his Interesting experience, Bob
glanced at the photogranh.

“Wh—at!" he cried, hursting into a
ereat laungh., “My dear fellow, pre-
pare yoursell to bear up beneath o
blow. 'This lady of the ved clover,
with whom wvou talked about Miss
Mary Malvern, and with whom you
tried to make an appointment for the

| other

these to afford quicker returns than
can be expected from the apple trees.
The peach irees will he supplanted
Ly apple trees later, however. Frem
the peach orchard returos are expect-

ed in three veuars, while for the apple
trees six yvears are allowed., While the
tress are growing the eompany will
plant the land to corn, berries and
other crops in orvder to get a return

Stump pullers and
work, and

from year to year.
steam plows are already at

the coniract has been let Tor clearing
the entire traet.
The 'i||li11‘- ta be arown vill Dbe

chiefly of the Ben Davis and Jonathan
varieties, which have Leen shown to be
adapted to that soll and which will
keep well, remaining in cold storage
for two or three years., It Is intended
that the orchard company shall market
not only the frult of its own farm, but
shall buy and ship fruit from sarrouad-
ing growers, thus keeping constantly
in closest touch with the markets and
in position to take advantage of every
favorable condition.

The Ozark country is vearly taking
higher rank among the apple produc-
ing sections, and one of the promoters
of the biz orchard said be was advized
the apple growers of New York and
of the older Siates were not re-

planting their trees owing to tha hizgh

values of land in those sections, He

| says that with the cheap lands of Mis-

souri so well adapted to appie
and so centrally located as t

apple markets, the Ozark e

arowing
ithe best
wrion will

| soon become the apple producing cens

I tre of

TOGO,000) |

the world.—Kansas City Journal,

The Ping-Pong Watch, .
the commmunity
players which blesses
ping-pong. the watchmaker
and jeweler, for I am told that there
Is nothing so havd on one's watch as in-

class of

Tl:"‘i‘l' 1=
other than

ane
the
This s

dnlgence in the zame of the moment.
The reason is that most men do not
take off their coats and walstcoats,
and so ].1 1v with their watches on. In
the excitement the watehes are jerked
out of the povket and fall on the
zround or on the table, or any way get
a nagty jar. A great many givls play
with thelr watches fastened to thedr
bodlces, gays Woman's Life, the pin
aote opened and down the watceh fails.
Even if it does not, the constant jump-
ing about and swingipgz of the arms

turbis the machinery so that the
watch does not keep thme and has to be
gent to be reculated. Since my waich-

maker told me of this 1 have watcaed
(don't think I iotended a ywretched
play, and the way

pull) many K
1 thelr

bumped about o

thelr watches

chests -_‘.:'.m‘.uhn:n'}'. I can
quite how it is that my
watchm Iu snys lie has more than
doubled his income of late repaivinz
the w 108 of ping-pong players

£100,000,000 of Beei,

The total anunal export wvillue of
Uoited States me f which beef
forms the priocip item—is in round
figures $100,000,000. 1f we add to this
:I‘ i \i & | |::" ':'.]‘Bh-
I I = e i1 Lt
Niate domes o 1Y &

: ! ¢ ous
{0 10X ) lied at

_'. i Huy .\‘i 1y

l the 1) { ]
g § L 10 Ay
millions 1 l \[on




