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i THE VALLEY BHADOWS.

shadowns In the valiey,
L ey guther grim and gray,
LW e nedds munt pass thele :turknm- through,
It walts on every way ;
“But from the holghta Jl'nl"l‘ll'"l"ll<
poul, be brave and sirung,
make the valley whadows ring
nto the hilltop wong !

—Ripley D. Baunders in Bt. Louls Republie,

The shadows In the valley,
They gather qn{ and grim,

But all thelr darkencd roads go atralght
From mountaly brim to brim;

And now the helghts ascending,
The way hehind you long,

How nuutirl'.lﬁl sounds your falthful chant,
The valley's hilltop sobg !
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“The Duel”

By ALPHONSE COURLANDER.
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1 did not want to fight my Cousin aside, and would have plerced his un-

Gaston ut all. To begin with, I, Reneo
Lavallere, had a reputation as @
swordaman which many Frenchmen
envied, My sklll with the steel wis
guch that It was no uncommon thing
ta see the phrave In the newspapers,
“A Levallere of Swordsmen' Bul
apart from this, my cousin (iaston waa
oy Junior by ten years; he was hut
& yonngster of 25, gay-hearted and
falr-halred, as befitted youth. 1 hod
a great affectlon, brinking almost on
love, for the boy, and more especially
1 loved him for the hot fire of youth
that burnt within him.
Yet here he had ealled me out to
a duel. His seconds had visited me for-
mally. There was Do Coureel, alwiys
gpolling for a fight, and Dr, Lomar-
dine, who loved his name In
the papers, If only as second to & duel, |
Why? Oh, over some ridleulous |
eafe squabble, and & jest over a worth- |
less malden with yellow halr;  her
name was Marlette;  wand  for  her
wretched sake, nd fine a fellow 08 my
ecousln Oaston was risking his 1
fnsulting me,
pake I had to
there camo lo
creature, whe e konit b
Y6, (6 Teg me In the uame of th
Holy Mother not to cross swords with | u
him becanse she was his affinneed wife, |t
and because she him wilth |l
purer love than thot of Marlette, 1)1
could only alirug my shoonlders i
“Mademuolsielln" I endd, “nobody |3
I8 more averse from the enconnler |
than I, for It love the But | v
tens! he has fnsulted me publiely, and |1
I can do no more. Ony sveonds are |1
now In negotintion, and the process |
verbaux pre belng drown up’ |
“You will not fight hioi?" ghe im- | v
plored.  “He Iy so < and hand- |
some, and hewdstrong I
“I do not wish to fAght him.” T re ||
plled. “He s far weaker than T oame |y
But—the newspapors hinve heaed that
Renee Levallere l= nhont to fght, they | )
are printing paragraphs about me, ani | »
—It I8 too late to retract”
“Promlise me you will pot hurt him," | ;
she begmed. I
“I will try not to," | poeserad,
Bhe kissed my han
Coueln Gaston wikigd

4 han 01y

Lo Heg

loved

tims, by

¥l

& would have fought for
Loulse Destorre. Truly, we in France
Bave odd idens of love. The day of the
duel drew nigh, and 1 tried in valn 1o
effect a reconclllation between my hot
headed cousln und myself,  His mother
—my aunt—who Hved In Lo Vendee
endeavored to Iaduc® me to abandon
the meeting, but 1 could do nothing. To

refuse to fight now would be 0 ne-
knowledge mysell a coward. 1 had
been Insulted, and there wag bul one

course open to me, as & Frenchman

® o8| ook down my foll and played |

fancifully with it before the long mir-
*ror in my room.

11.

The sun wis yellow In the bluo skhy
on the morning when | to the
Grand Roue, the dueling place of Paris,
to meet my Cousin Gaston. He was
there before, me, In white shipt,
slightly open st the neck, one hend up-
on his hip nnd the other waving to
and fro as he gestiowuted in conver
sation with friendds 1 went into
the little walting room and tesied my
gword. ‘Tolin wus therv; good, honest
Tolln, who was a friend of both
us at school. “Armand,” he  sald,
“don't hurt the Ind; just play with
him. It 'won't hurt your reputation if
you don't wound him. Enfin, you are
pol a maitre d'armes!”

"My dear Tolin,” T replled, “If Gus-
ton came (0 me And offered me his
hand I would Kiss his cheek.” Whereal
Tolln n_lﬁw off to communicate my
words to my seconds, who in turn com-

his

ol

slgnify that the first reprise wns over,

one another, chatted with our (rlends,
Gaston it o clgurette, and | could hear

all my skl to keep my ground,

and every now and agaln he made 1t

fo reailgo that m

whom I loyed, t

e L e

L J

ol stroke of mine--1 struck his blade

der-arm, but that he retreated clover-
ly, and wans en garde agaln, by the
thme De Courcel held up his stiek to

We handed our swords to our respoc-
tive seconds, and, turhing our bucks to

his laughter as he talhed. He was por-
foctly nt ease. He Hitle knew that, It
| had wished, 1 conld have plerced his
heurt even In that second when he wos
retrenting before my short attack,
“Msiours, etes-vous prots?’ came
De Oourc®l's volee agaln, The sun
was In my cves as | took my sword
nnd stooml up to Gaston.  This time
he enme ot me  flercely—It was a
limge, thrust and parry—and [ needed
Our
Iwdes Heking round eéach other, the
sunlight gleaming on the bright steel,

tle durts at my chest, until I begay
LARE I

Indeg

"
nle me

on was pressing

battling my retreat
wilorg his mad onslaught. D

ollowed with his stlek hall uy
wanuing our sword arms with
wrrow ovesd of his, to gee if one of i
were lonched; o mere sword prick on
e wrlst or forearm wouold sufffce to
cominate the duel. The sun wis golg
1toan Gagton's foir hole; his face ¥
lwhed with the exeltement, hils
Inteonsely hrlght, as tig
1 rakntend BWO,

then—It
unged forward-—1he
i, there wan o hilss: of vole

| T vver Gnst
il diappedd el Into the ar
wreada: the searled hlot on §

Kbt o Hitle above the b
iword was on the samd., |
un seemad o go out us m
Jstedd hils body In'P
ils young e swibh

Wiy
Flumph
e,

my
weetmed
BEun. woent

il

sl

sla a "
theough every nerve of my body. Here
in the sunlight T had kllled the one |
loved In falr doel, sald an Inner
volee, In extenuation But 1 knew
that | wik the stronger, the better
ditetlst, that 1t was sheer folly of niy
cousin to have ever drenmod of worst-
Ing me. 1 had even Bras
seur, the Name of God_hero of a hun-
drod duels.

I Mung my sword aside

wounded

and powshed

| through the crowd that sarrounded
my cousin. 1 enught his Hieless hand,
ind kissedd 1, with the foollsh fdea

to kiss hlm back
hlm lnto the

that 1 might be nble
1o life ngain.  They bore

Hitle waiting room nnd eoverad him
with a sheet. The crowd  drifted
sllently gway, and 1 entered the room
and fluug mysell at the foot of the

conch where Gaston was Iving. A hand
touched my shoulder, and [ looked ap

It was De Courcel His volee wags
husky as he spoke:  “You could not
help it, mon aml,  He rushed on your
polnt.”" 1 covered my face with my

hands, and De Courcel stole away, oo
Itow long | was there 1 do not know,
but suddenly [ heard the sliken nolse
of & woman's skirt, and I turned and
saw Loulse Desterre

It seemed that she knew of Gas
ton's death. How she knew | did not
trouble to gucss Perhaps she had
been walting outside the duellng place
Her face was white, drown and terrl
ble, as she pushed me roughly aside,
and threw herscell upon the dead body
talr hale

srntwlalaneg ' Aneora In "ha

tore llke one mad, until the blood
flowed from my fingertips, The sun
beat down upon me, and still [ serape)
away, bending to my work and trying
not to finch as the eruel fints pricked
my flesh and made fresh wounds. An
hour pagsed, and | was grasping hand-
tuls of enrth and finging them about
me in a frensgled eazerness. “He must
be burled before stnset," sald & volee,
“or hia blood shall staln your lfe"” 1
fell to with renowed energles, dig-
glng deeper and deeper Into the earth
with my hands, and at the end of
three hours I had only scraped »
amall hole, nbout a foot in depth, The
sun dropped lowar, A chill came over
me. “I can never do 1t 1 sobbed. "0
God, torglve me!™

“Murdered! Go on," sald the volee.

Then, whimpering In paln, I went
on all fours and tore like one dlistract-
ed nt the ground. 1 felt that a mad-
ness was everwhelming me. T sun
dropped low townrd the horlzon, and
[ suw that I could nover dig the grave
In time to save my soul, I flung my-
sell forward on the ground, and sobbed
convulsively lu despalr,

"0 God, forglve me!™ I shricked. The
sun dropped lower, and vanished In
blood-colored clowis,

I dpened my eyes nnd stared vague-
ly around me The traln of thought
in my braln stopped and  started
abruptly upon n new track. 1 saw
Tolin peering anxlously at me, and,
miracle of mirucles, my cousin Gng
ton holding me tenderly by the arm,
The sun was shining, and [ was being
supported on some one's knee, A
slight prick on the arm,” sald Dr.
Lamardine. “Curlons that 1t should
huve made him fant”—Dally Chropn
Ielg
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The avernge of $1702 per car for the
home-made product does not Indleate
thut the American manufacturer s
not budlding cars as blg or as costly
an hils foreign rivals. The difference
I8 euused by the fnet that while few
small ears are fmporied the Amerl
cang are produclog grent numbers of

small runabouts, ete, In which the
purchaser 18 gelting more for  his
money every year. An  Interosting

feature of the year's record Is that the
Incrense In cost Lo the manufacturer
himsell Is very much greater than the
Incrensed lo the consumers, In.
dlenting that the American has coma
lo realize that to hold thelr home
trade and to create an export buginess
for the future they must give a high-
er grade of materinl and ol workpman
ship.—Phlindelphia Reeord.
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QUAINT AND CURIOWS.
— f

A Chieago preacher hagsdiscovered
what Is called & “candy fdog."

The Khedive of PRYpt owna the
most costly saddle fn the world. 1t Is
made of black leather, though more
gold than lenther I8 visible, and It
coat §70,000,

Bchool ohlldren In Strasburg, Darm-
stadt, and other cities of Germany not
only have their teeth treated free of
charge, but are tmught how to mastl-
cate food with the least Injury to the

HE WORKMEN OF PARIS
A VISIT TO THE QUARTERS
WHERE THEY LIVE.

Sane and Lively Intelligence of the
Parigian Working and Middle Clas.e
es~The Value of Environment in
Developing 8killed Artisans~Atti-
tude of the Common People Towards
the Roman Cathelic Church,

Every day of last week 1 drove 20
miles or o0 through the working-class
quirters of Parls and its suburbs. |
have seen hundreds of thousands of
Parislan faces at windows or by the
slde of our carriages, kind, pmused, a
little skeptical at firat, but toward the
end of the week genuluely enthuslas-
tie, With rogard to those things
which directly concernm my work on
the educatlon committee, | have been
tnken, under the wise and helpful
guldance of M. Louls May, round
schools of varlous types, technical,
secondary, and elementary, as well na
those Btate factorles of Bevres pol:
tory and Gobelins tapestry which con-
tinue Into today the artlstic traditions
of the French crafts,

Throughout our whole vigit 1 have
recelved, whether at the groat ball
glven to 16,000 guests at the Hotel
de Ville, or in the street, or In the
schools, an overmastering impression
of the sane and lvely intelligence of
the Parlsinn  working ani middle
closses.  The people seem ) be poor-
er and worse hounsed than in London,
Even in the new quarters outside the
fortifications, they geem to live In
crowded tenement bulldings rather
than In the comfortable, ugly, two-

gne gees along the
gaidon dls-

when things well iy

o {riendly Nttle ladgh st some of the
vowel sounds In ‘a French speech de-
livered by an Emglish visitor.

The glrls in the crowded school of
cmbroldery were dolng beautiful work
and enjoyivg it, the tiny Infants in the
rue Jouftroy washed theelr hands, tied
cach otlter's bibs, and prepared for an
Imagindry moal at the “cantine sco-
lnira"™ with real delight; the bilg boys
at the great secondary College Chap:
tal, all behaved like fine-spirited young
cltizens, who, of thelr own will, were
dolng something Lo promote a cordlal
understanding with a new friend; the
glrls at the Higher Grade BEdgard
Quinet School sang a Scoteh drinking
song with lrrestiple solemunlty, and
Inughed and ch*«] and fag-wagged
afterwards llke the free-hearted and
courteons  young citizenesses  that
they were.

What ls the reason of this apparent-
Iy high level of Intelligence? It ls ob
viously not a mere question of racial
type. The Parislans are not of a
greatly different orlgin from the aub-
dued little children whom [ saw &
month or two at "Bruges la Morte"
kisslng in endless serles the crystal
cover of the sscred Blood. One must
fall back on tho influence of "environ.
ment,” which Includes the whaole his-
tory of Paris, as the scene of four
revolutions, and as the administrative,
artistle, and intellectual centre of a
greal centralized Btate, It Is less easy

tn mviaan’ hawt manankh AF that anwlvrsem.

found *“Collectiviste possibliste™ & |
useful terim. When this was done we
used W plunge at once, ax far as my
French allowed, into the heart of
things,

One folt the Intense reality of the
present French love of peace, not only
ne a shleld hehind which modern
clvilization may develop, but as the
sntisfaction of a moral necd, and Its
relation to that sensltiveness for na-
tional and Individual diguity which
makes even the susplclon that he 18
being treated with unfeeling Insolence
an agmy to every Fronchman., Here
and elsewhere, a8 one learned the
wny In which men looked on life and
the motives from which they apparent-
Iy acted, ono was reminded of the
“morality tinged with emotion” ol
Matthew Arnold's definition; and
when an  educated agnostic school-
master spoke lo me of his oplnions as
“ma religion” there seemed nothing
Incongruous in the word,

This religion, If it (s one, s boldly
introdueed into the schoola, 1 had ac
cepled the eriticlsm so often made of
the "moral Instruetion” and “elvie
tralning” which appear on the French
time-tables, and are represented by so
many text books, that It was trite,
tasteless—a wearipness to Leacher and
taught, ‘Thia time | was given by a
friend a copy of “ten school command
ments” which 1 was told were much
used for the purpose of moral instruc
tlon. Thé name and the number were
to our notions aggressively antlelerk
eal, but the interest In the document
lay In Its positive and not in It8 nega.
tive qualities,

Live Instruction; (i Is the bread of
the mind.

Honor honorable people, res
rights of all, and do no
to any one,

Do g

Our nemrme
ed to them the sm "
drifted out of their ¢iroulation and RS
for years been tosslng about in ours.
The nickels, the dimes, the 26-cenl
pleces, the G0-cent pleces and the dal-

everits the emblem of Uncle Sam, will
vanish from the pockets and the tills
to and from which they used to pass
in this country on oqual terms with our
own sllver coin. Under an  Arrange-
ment made by the Finance Depart-
ment with the banks the Intter are ar-
resting nll the Amerlcan sllver coins
that come into thelr hands, At the
begloning of the present month the
plan for the expulslon of this alen
money camé Into operation, All of the
American plecen that reach the banks
will be assorted and shipped to New
York, where they will be red elved al
the agency of the Bank of Montreal,
It Is not becanse they will be speclally
benefitted by the riddance that the
banks are helplng the coin out. Though
the Amount of this American metallic
money In Canada s esfimated at §1,-
000,000, it does not compele (o any ap-
prociable extent with bank currency,
which is all In the form of notes of no
lower denomination than §6. It s
true, If we give facility to the circula-
tion of American coln we Invite Amer-
lcan paper money. Doubtless there
would be lesa of the latter here if the
sliver of our neighbors were Always re-

lar pleces that bear, if not exactly, |
“the-image and superscription, at all |

{

Watering Chicks.

The best way I find to water little
ebleks s to fill & fiat tn nearly full of
pebbles, and pour In water. The chlcks
drink in the little pools between the
pebbles and are kept from getting in
the wuter with their [eet,

To be succeasful with Hitle chlckens
yon muoot keep them dry and warm,

When the Cow Is Chocked.

Cows will often get choked with a
gmull potato or other hard substance In
food. To relieve them, take of fine cut
chewing tobaceo enough to make n ball
the slze of & hen's egg; dampen it with
piolneses 80 It adheres closely, 1t up
the cow's bead, pull the tongue for-
ward and crowd the ball as far down
the throat as possible. In a short time
It will cause slekness ond  vomiting
nnd obstruetlon will be thrown oul,

Made Fer

IS
necessary adjuncts to their ratlons In
the cinders which they may plck out,

Hee that the hens have plenty of grit
Break up some rock, old crocks or
dishes, moderately fine, If there & not
| plenty of coarse sand or fine gravel In

the ground and put it where they can
get It at all times,

Clover hay scalded and chopped 18 an
excellent food for laying hens. It
should be made fine through the feed
cutter. Green food is positively neces
sary to health and happlness ns well
s productiveness.  Chlckens can not
pbtaln It In winter unless we are care
ful to supply thelr wants.
| If you have s board floor In your
poultry house (as you should have) it
{s & good Idem to cover it with sand
It Is then much easier to clean it off
Frequently, layers of dry leaves are
preferred by wsome, which should be
often applied and they answer the same
purpose. In moy event, keep the poul
try house well cleaned all the time

A supply of lme |8 absolutely neces
sary for the hens and there I8 no bet-
tor way to glve thls than pounded oys-
ter shells, Bones, pounded fine, 5o as
to have no long splinters, may also be
used, or fine gravel which contaln Hme
stone. Attention to these things s
whal makes poultry pay In winter.—
The Epltomist,

broeding s to curefully select the sews
from which future litters are Lo be ob-
talned,
the most thrifty and growthy sows as
br
roodl boar; Indeed of the two, it 18 more
Important, from the fact that upon the
thrift and capacity of the sow will de-
pend, to a lurge extent, nol only the
slze of the ltter, but thelr food durlng
infaney.

w

plga during the Hrst few weeks of thelr
Hves, a tlwe when U fs all lmportant
that they should be wall fed.

early, fed properly, bred to selected
boars and give them good care and
the result will be thezle L

A
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The Brood Bow.
One of the essentials of successful plg

It Is just aa necessary to save

cadery as It |8 to bresd them (o a

It |a only the thrifty sow that
I be wble to feed o large Htter of

The breeding sows should be selected

pigs.
Hittle oxirg o8

cold ralns, the mn "
cruving for grass, make early spring
the most trying time for stock and
stockmen, requiring unusual vigllance
anil care, conpled with judicious feed-
Ing, o bring all through without juss,

Tuke the first chanee In spring to set
out strawberry plants, that they may
start to root frecly before the drouths
of summer coateh Then when
fall they well rooted and
makoe a strong growth, being then ln
readiness to give a good crop of frult
the following season

them

CLHN et are

Evergreens should be planted as
early In the spring us the state of the
round will permit. It used to be the
practice to plant them late, but this
s i mistake. All Lrées, evergreens or
declduous, nre the better for being set

otit early as they become settled before |

the season commence

Tedls of wheal, onts, ardd barley sec-
ond year from alfallfs sod, as compared
with glmiler contiguous land that had
not been In alfalfa, were made by the
Colorado experimont statlon and in
each cise the nifalfa  sod
much the best results. With wheat, It
was a8 100 to %0, oats, 100 1o 60; and
barley as 100 to 45

Work a little more by plan and sys-
tem this spring. It Is the only way
out of irouble The conditlons which

produced |

ORVILLE BROWN.

Now, Orville Brown, he's just moved bere

Fom Millerstown, an' he don't give
A vent for all us fullks, ‘canse we're

Kot llke those where he use' to lve
"X yesterday at school, he got

whippin' whon he broke n rule,

An' nen he (alked a nawful ot

About th' wmaliness of our school,
“Huh ! Whippla's,” kered Orville Brown,
“In twloet as bard at Millerstows.”

Us boyn, we irled to swhow him ‘roun’,
lint nothin® ar we took him to
Wan half as wl an Millerstown §
Our town hall fsn't half as new
An thelrm down there, an' our Maln strfes
Aln't half wp wile ; an' our town pump
Don't 1ft yon clean np off your feet
Sach (hme you take the haodle jump.
yn pump there,” says Orville Brows,
YIn twleet as dry o Mierstown.™

We showed him where (1" c#llar 10
Where our pew op'va house will be,

But v Junt blioked those eyes o hls—
"'l'ht‘})"rv twieet an deep at home,” says

.

An' non we whowed th' Perkins twins—
e of “em's Loney, one s [P

They look as ‘like as two bright plos;
An' Orvilie Brown ho says: “Just iwo ™
"Three In & wet at Millerstown."

Bo mothin® we eonld whow bim beat

TH thlogs they have In Millerstiown,
An' Procklis Aodrews soyp: “You meet

Me back of Jotason's,” Oryitls Hrown.”
An' Frecklen Andrews met him there

An' blacked hin eye an' bunged his nose
An' tore oul almost halt his hale

An' nen-—nen, what o you supposs !
“Pye often been,” save Oprvills Brown,

“Whipped twleet as bad In Allllerstown 1

Uhleagn 'Tribure,

%
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Well,
I'm s
“gullty.""'—

Why ls it that the P
ko very few musiclnns plonse you
“well,” answered Mr. Cumrox, “to
tell you the truth, T don’t know much
about It. | am merely golng by what
the musiclans say of one another.—
Washington Star

“So you used some of the linlment
I 1eft hore yesterday,” sald the agent.
“Didn't you find that it worked woll ™
"1 ghould say so!" erlad the Iady. i |
mistook 1t for the urniture polish and
it took all the skin off the piano legs
application!"—Detrolt  Free

in ome
Presa.

Teachor—What Is (he meaning of
the word “Aperture?’ Clags—An opens
| ing. Teachee—Which one of you can
construct a sentence with the word
in 1t? Bright Pupil (confidently) The
big stores are now having thelr regu-
lar spring apertures.—Baltimore Am-
erlean

“Ag | walched you dancing,” he
sald.  (he thought suddenly came to
me that you were 4 poem set to mu-
sie.” With a hopeless sigh she turned
her back on him for she knew some-

thing about: poetry and had mule“a.




