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THE END OF THE ROAD.

BY WILLTAM HERVEY WOODS.
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Where was never a voice

-

proclaimed the

was never a guard around it,
turned in the Lane of Life,
could marvel, I found it—
te in a moldering wall

ith a wild vine over it s e,
: a ﬂf:'l?&:impfﬂ thedl?{ﬁ ;in :e seat
; wicket si an b

men of Araby, Pilgrim and Pala-

: '&in in the 'goo;lly array— 3

lace,
't

L
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Kufights of Plantagenet, horsemen of Sll— |

a4

N the world ecrowding the way.”

Xn wonder I turned, and over the road
4 trodden, a mist was stooping,
it was thunder of viewless hoofs,
amultcuous myriads, trooping i
t one portal: The ways of the world
afar and anear came to it,
the gatekeeper sang as, one by one,
ushered the travelers through it.
"ﬁﬂ' rode Launcelot, parted from
Guinever—
Princes and Beggarmen bold— St
-Somé Tike a' Charlemagne, riding in min-

iver, . ) =
Sorte in their gaberdines old.

T

To
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* The beggar and king, the sage an

-

hen opened the gate, and lilies I saw
Tgn the cool g::. nodding and wavingy
A murmur of beés was borne on the breeze,
_A tinkle of rivulets laving
Velvety banks where the riders reclined
Asleep in the uniroubled weather—
d the
knave,
“Light, light, ve gentlemen, ce
your wandering,
Won is the nltimate quest, -
‘Sages from_counseling, fools from jyour
maundering. s

Resteye well. Silence is best.”

ase from

But when I would enter, that keepor gray
With a skeleton finger staved me. -
“Not yet,” he whispered—His finger was
Y ‘-

A_ndc?%i:-é look of his eye affrayed me—
« Mwas fancy untimely showed thee the

e ]
(Shgaoniy the future may borrow),
Go. now; the feet of the galloping hours 3
Shall bring thee a:gam-—gugd to-morrow.
“Rest ye now soberily, striving is done for

you, L
Finished the chase and flight—

If ye were winners or lasers is one for you,
Rode ye for wrongior far right.

-

Youth’s Companion,

F ihe thousands of Norwe-

gians and Swedes set upon

the prairies of Dakola twenty

years ago, comparatively few
read or understood English. It was
surprising, though, how quickly they
adjusted themselves to their new en-
virenment. While the women worked
in the prairie fields with the nien, while
all were tillers of the soi! and carriers
of burdens, they yet found time to
méaster much of the mew tonguve, to
open American schools and to pur-
chase American books and newspapers.
When the first hard winter came many
of the men and women willingly went
to school on such days as the blizzards
permitted and pored over spelling
books and arithmetic with the echil-
dren. A brave people were these de-
scendants of the Vikings. "They were
pillaged by speculatoers on one side
and fought by /the elements on the
other, but the thought of surrender
never entered their minds arnd they
conquered Lieth adrenturers and storms
in the end.
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In the Hay Meadows school djstriet
was a Norwegian'family by the name
of Torgeson. The mother, Anna, was
perhaps twenty-two or twenty-three
years old. The fﬂi‘lht‘:‘ was thirty., The
three children were toddlers, too young
for school and books. Nevertheless
when winter school opened Anna Tor-
geson, with one child at her breast and
two @at her skirts, forced her way

broke his vows and spoke in English
untjl the title to his land was clear.
But being conquered in this fashion
angered him. He resorted frequently
to strong drink, and the enireaties of
his wife and his {ricnds could not keep
him from it. J
£ ] L

The Hay Meadows district was a
temperance community. The settlers
from the distant lands of the North
were strongiy religious, hard workers,
moderate in all habits., kindly to all
who met them. That Torgeson should
be the only one ameng them to fail
to rightly accept the new life in the
Republie pained them. They eavnest-
iy labored with him, but he would not
listen. When Anna Torgeson made
known lLer desire to atfend the districet
schheol he swore loudly apd at first
said she shpuld not go. Later he an-
swered to her pleadings: i

“Go If you will, but you put
ithing betweon us two yvou will
get over. I am as my fathers
If you would be different, all
But it will go hard with both
iater.”

Anna Torgeson was. sir#®icht of limb
and blue of eyes. She was beautiful
when Torgeson made her his bride.
Metherhood had added to ber charms.
She had mind, too—quick-witted Intel-
ligence, a rare aptitude for knowing
the best and clinging to it. For her
chikiren’'s sake she believed that she
ought to atiend the district school
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_effort to change the order bf things
~ * ghat had prevailed in the home land.
- He proposed to be a Norgseman to the
Aast of his days. He wounld speak in
;o tongue but his own. He would go
. to ne church but the “kirk,” and that
existing on the prairies be would
‘without worship. :
+ He wore his peaked hat, his oiled

-1 When Torgeson finslly gave hix cdn:

sent ‘she Wound 'her. avnis aboat his
neek and ‘kissed him long“bat Tor-
p geson pushed Ler away and growled.

America but for gain; when that was

had, he would reiurn to his folkland,
unchanged. =
» ] » ] " {

A1l -through November and Decem:

.ber of that dreary winter Anna Torge-

} son made her way to the schoolhouse
and, worked for mastery of the Eng-

-said the storm was growing worse

| beat open-the dovr and the blast came |

He would not surrender. He came to|

|out of the horror he had- struggled
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taken out the sledge and driven her
and the children the short mile to the
‘schoolhouse, but he would not. No
matter how deep_ the snow and fierce
the winds he let them go alone, uil-
alded, unless neighbors gave them &
helping bhand. . " ahe

When January, the worst _;:nonth
of the season. came, he made no eﬁqr_t.
to agsist them. So wide was the gulf

he even let the New Year's-Day pass
without the home cele‘%’ation they had
never missed befére. "Kven that-night.
when Anna Torgzeson came to wiere
he brooded in his chair, and, weeping,
begged him to be the man of their first
days, he pushed 1er from him and
answered: 4 _

“I am - notof yours. I have not
changed. It is yon that has changed.
L.et me be.”

Anna Torgeson went on with the
school, praying every night to her God
that her husband might yet awaken
and be one with her again. In the
school she was the most apt pupil
She was the first to learn to write
English, and the first to be able to spell
English rightly. Her neighhors, many
of whom had Lknown her before her
marriage, rejoicéd over her progress.

“Torgeson will be pi¥ad of his wife
yet,” they said. 3

But Torgeson remained Dbitterly
against her. Only the habies gave

her love and comfort.
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A January day came when the sun
rose warm over the snow-covered
prairies and in the air there was a
false whisper of spring. - The Hay
Meadows felk on their way to the
school shook their heads. They had
learned that this beauty of nature, at
such a time, meant coming terror.of
blinding sleet and deathly cold. All
through the morning the sunshine
flooded the interior of the schoolhouse
and the water dripped from the snow-
covered sod eaves, but the pupils with-
in did not trust the warmth. At noon
they ate their lunches by the open
door, but none failed to notice the
grewing grayness of the sky in the
north and the change in the sweep of
the wind.

When school cloged a fright{ul bliz-
zard was upon them. The thermom-
eter had fallen to far below zero and
the air was filled with sleet that/cut
the skin like chopped glass., The twelve
pupils of the school looked aty each
other in the growing darkness./ Every
woman present had a man to .guide
her home but Anna Torgeson. Every
child had a man proteetor but the chil-
dren of Anna Torgeson.

“The rest of you will
Anna Torgesan. *“There
here. I and my children
tili this is over.”

Some offered to .guide her home bLe-
fore they went their own way, but she

L o

go on,” said
is some fuel
will stay un-

every minute, ‘and they must hasten
for their own safety. They scraped
togetlier such food as they had left
from noon and gave it to her. It was
not much for four mouths, but for the
baby there was Anna Torgeson's
breast. Just as the others prepared to
leave, Anna Torgeson called to one:

“Stay a moment. Torgeson will
worry. I will send a note. Get it to
him somehow when you can that he
may know I am safe.”

And she wrote in English:

“Dear Husband: I am safe in the
school with the bables. Don’t worry
about me. ANNIE TOERGESON.” -

* - ® L] * ¥ L E

Late that afternoon, with the most
awlul storm he had ever known howl-
ing about his home, Torgeson got that
noie, and the bearer did not dare leave*
him for his life, so fierce was the blast.

“I can’t read it,” grumbled Forgeson.

S0 the other read it to him, and
then Torgeson crumpled it in his hand
and said:

“Let her stay there. She cares more
for the school than for me.”

-He sat before his good fire hour after
Jdour, and once and awhile: when he
thought he was unobserved he would
glance at the writing of the note he
could not read. At midnlght he could
stand It no longer. He was Torgeson,
the obstinate, but his wife and babies
were over in that schoolhouse without
much fuel or food. - He took with him
the man who had brought the note, and
they brought the horses out of the
stable and they fought as men never
fought before against snow and cold,
and they gained the .school, & mile
away, In two hours, and “Torgeson |

with him, but the anger
pein ‘hiad gone from him fo

Bending over the stove to keep her-
self and bables alive, Anna Torgeson

heard his voice, knew by its note that |

and the old 4

with to reach her new love and hope

winter a bright one. He might have | | _' S
Case Was Reversed Because of Voleo In- |

between husband and wife now that |

‘Dblacklisted witaout reason, and that he

and when Le bellowed in earnest it

|

had come, and she leaped to him and
was caught in his arms, never to be
put from him again.—H. I Cleveland,
in the Chicago Record-Herald, i "

. flection of tlic Judge. :

“Law- books are full of curious de-
cisions,” said a member 'of the legal

profession, “and frequently the hlgh@._r'- X
| courts have reversed cases on the most | .

peculiar groumds Imaginable. But I
recall ome c¢asé which is probably more

| peeuliar than any other case which one |

may find amgng-the many reports.
which Have accumulated since the ear-
llest report was handed down.
strange as it may seem, the ground
upon which the Supreme Court re-
versed the finding of the lower court
vwas found in an exception which had
been taken to the intonation of the
voice of the trial judge. It'was in a
suit for damages against a railroad
corporation. Action had been brought
against the company by a former em-
ploye who had been discharged and
blacklisted by employers during a dif-
ference between the corporation and
members of the Switchers’ Union. De-
fanation of character and loss on ac-
count of being out of employment, ex-
ciaplary considerations and other
crounds were assigned in the declara-
tion filed in the case. The trial came
on and the e—idence tended to show
that the man had been discharged and

had susctainel positive damage on ac-
count of these Lhings.

“Eut when the time came for the
judge to charge the jury and to give
the jurors the law from the books,
as the saying goes, the interesting part
of the yarn Fegan to unfold. The judge
was a deep-toned, deep-lunged fellow,

would sounl lite a-peal of thunder
from Mammoth Cave. ‘But ‘when he
11ade an effort to soften and modulate
his voice he could make it as soft and
as gentle ss an angel's whisperings.
This is exactly what he did, according
Lo the attorneys for the plaintiff. While
charging the law which affected the
rights of the plaintiff, his tone was
mild, meek, secarcely audible. ‘But,
gentlemen of the jury,” he stormed out
witl thundering emphasis, ‘if on the
other band, you find so and so to be
the case, you will retura a verdict
in accordance with your sworn duty
fcr the defendant.” Emphasis settled
that case. But the attorneys bad been
sharp enough -to note an execeptioa
to the way in which his honror charged
the law, with particular reference to
the intonc®on of his voice. The mo-
tion for a new trial was made on the
excepions roted, the case appealed
and the Supreme Court finally took
the matter u»H. The attorneys ex-
plained the difiiculties in the way of
giving the judges aan adeguate idea
of the effect of the trial judge's voice
on the jury, but they gave a fair idea
i it Dy saying that the law for the-
plaintifft ‘was charged in noppareil,
while the law respecting the rights:
of the defendant company was handed
Cown i bold-face box-car letters. The
Supreme Court reversed the finding
of the lower court, the case was re-
manded for trial again, and damages
were fnally assessed against the cor-
poration.”—New :Orleans Times-Demo-
exat,

Domestic Ice Machincs.,
Torlcdically  the question is asked
why there is nothing available in the
shape of a small ice or refrigerating
machine fo~ domestic nse. That such
a machine is in wide demand and
would meet with a ready sale Is gener-
ally admitted, so that to many it
geemed all the Dore cuariows, no doubt,
that commercial exterprise did not long
age uandertake “to solve the problem.
The whole question, hcwever, may be
answered by  the statement that no
better rethod of refrigeration has yet
been fornd thaa the use of ammonia
or a similar system, which inveolves
the use of certain pressures and a cer-
tain number of elements in the cyele,
such as compression, expansion and
condensation, regardiess of whether
the plant is to turn_ out a'fracticn of a
ton or a hundred #bns: The Landling
of the refrigerating cycle and the safe
manipulation of pressure requires
ski'l—in fact, a skill somewhat above
the average, and which canaot be ex-
pected from crdinary domestics, It
theefore, seems that the facts as they
stand at present preciude the possibil-
ity of small domestlc lce or refrigerat- -
iag piants, and will so continune until
some system may be devised differing
widely from those now in use.—Cas-
sler’s Magagine, 3 el it
. Dont Get Bleh, “Papa.”

“Thre ebildren of a certain family, der-
ing its prosperity, were left in the nuay-.
sery in charge of servants. When ad-
versity eame, the servants were dis-
‘cbharged and the parents Hved with the
little ones. One evening, when the
father had returned home after a day
of anxlety and business worry, his
little girl clambered on his knee, and,
twining ber armsg around his neck,
said: |
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- DAD'S ways,

because he says, “Clod bless *
'hey were made to make a :S:i:el" 2
oy A s P
- ;oAD his bringing up of boys, -
 “They don’t understand %?y nature,
That’s. the trouble!”—dad, savs ha.
"Ree,. 'kon that they’ve quite forgottem
All about the used-to-be.

Bt

v

“When my bbys break loose

T break 1 and holler,.

loose and holler, ton,
Just to show they do llln ’diﬁzrenl
_From the way we used to do.
‘When they want to go a-swimming,
Shl" find tmﬁe.-tot godialong;d
ow ’e ow to dive and side-
Whati'!i‘fli right and what is ln%:;okc"

X

“Take ’em fishing and out hunting,
‘Join ’em in a game of bhall,

Teach "em how ta find the muskrat
And to know the plover’s eall.

Laugh at all their trifling mishaps,

'.['Ilft &llzqm 'gmgh mf turn at me;
ake their 'dares’—from jumping § )
Round to ining up z{ tree. g

“So we’re jolly boon companions,
Best of chums—my bovs and me.
Bond between us can’t be broken:
Triple-woven!”—dad, savs he.
“Better lead a boy than drive him;-
It’s by far the heiter plan.
Then you need not fear the future
When he grows to be a man.”
. —T. W. Durgess.

Cholly—“I think I may change my
mind.” Miss Marbleheart (earnestly)
—“1I would if T were you.”—Judge.

“What is a paramount issue?” “It
-the particular issue that a speaker
finds it easiest to discuss.”—Chicage.
Post. e

They say that time is money, So
To luxury I turn
And count my riches here below,
For I have time to burn.
: —Washington Star.
“Is the storekeeper homnest?' “Hon-
est! Well, rather! Why, he'll let yow
.open either end of an apple barrel be-
fore purchasing.”—Chicago Post.
Lady Sneerwell—“Have your daugh-
ters accomplished much in musie?
Unfortunate Faiher — *“Yes—the ten-
,ants below have moved.”—Punch.
“No wife by any chance couid be
. As pleasant as a book to me,”
1e bachelor said,
“A book once read
Is easily shut up, yvou see.”
‘ —Philadelphia Record.
“You'd better see to Johnmy, dear,”
said the wife; “I think he’s chipping
off a piece of your cork leg to nmke a
stopper for the motlasses ba%'rel—bless-
his cute lit{le soul!"—Atlanta Constitu-
tion.

Mrs. Wederly — “John, aren’t yow
ever going to get up and light the
fire?” Wederly — “My dear, I don't
mind hearing you talk, but I draw the
line at these incendiary speeches.”"—
Chicago News. '

“0Qo! Oo!” exclaimed Johnny.on his
first visit te church, “what’s that?™
“*Sh,” said his mamma, “that’s the or-
gan.” “My! Is that an organ? There
must be an awful big monkey that
goes with thlgt.”—Philadelphia Press, ;

"’Tis a saying trite and true
That pride goes before a fall;
’Tis easy quite 6 trip a man
Who thinks he konows it all.
. -—~Chicago News. °

Miss Touriste — “You have some-
strong and rugged types of manhood
out in this Western country, don’t
you?’ Stage Driver—“Yaas, miss, we-
hev men out here thet den’t think it's
nuthin’ t’ hold up a railroad frain.”-—
Ohio State Journal.

Mr. Newlywed—"“The cashier of the-
'Steenth Ward Bank informs me that
you have overdrawn your account.”™
Mrs. Newlywed—"“Wbhat an Idea! X
haven’t told a soul about it except Mra..
Smith and Mrs. Brown, and I'm sure-
Y didn’t overdraw the mecount a parth-
cle.”—Judge.

“But,” hissed the heavy villain,.
“suppese our plot should leak out?”
His miserable’ aceomplice shivered at:
the thought. *
low comedian, emerging at that mo-
ment from bebind a stage tree, “be—
cause from now on the plot thickens,.
Fou know.”—Philadelphia Press.
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. Burke a Bore as a Fublic Speaker.
The most eloquent essay carefully”
prepared beforechand, when delivered:
by one wanting the orator's gifts, may
as a speech be an utter fallure. Burke-
is perhaps the most-striking example-
of this. He simply drove everybedy
away. . This_is, ‘well - and - amysingly
deseribed by - Lord . Brskine to the
_American Ambassador, Mr. ltush, who-
had asked him about Burke's delivefy:
| “It-was éxecrable,” said he. " “T'was-
in the House of Commeons when he-
made his great speec h on ' American.
conciliation, the greaest he ever made.
He drove everybody away. [ wanted:
to go out with the rest, but was near-
him apd afraid to get up, so I squeezed:
myself down and crawled under the-
benches, like a dog, until I got to the-

“But it-ean’t,” cried the-

< | “Papa, don't get rich again. Ycuo
Cid not come Into the nursery when
you were rich, but now we can come
arcund yow, and get on your koees
and kiss you, Don't get rich again,
papa.” - i e

1 o eoat, his skin trousers and avoided his
y  © _‘American neighbors except as he was

\‘W to *t_rn'ge'wi. them. Although
< he' soon understood a few words of
| Mnglish ‘whén a land office cbllector
' xcame for the last. payment on his final

door without his seeing me, rejoicing”
in my escape. Next day I went to the-
Isle of Wight., When the speech fol-
‘Jowed me there I read it over and over”
again. I could bardly think of amy--
| thing else. I carried it with .oe and

Ush tongue. Torgeson stayed at the
farm, minding the cattle and t'bl!ah‘_1
fodder, or brooding over his pipe and
cups. That his wife should not gide
 With him was the bitterest thing he
had to endure. He was not a bad

WFish of Other Days. |
The discovery in the sands of Jert!-
anyage, at Woking, England, of w -4
preserved examples of the teeth of pre-
histori¢ sharks and the remains. . of L

-

)roof. motice he would speak to him
nly + 'Norge tongue. Then the
?(thg overiment reached

An the

man-—only a cruelly obstinate one, ang
having started on the w ng path, he

Torgeon

'mzhtenei He

would not turn back and find the right

other fish, is announced in Nature,
The find 18 regarded as an unusually
interesting one, and the material has

one.  He m_lght- bave made his wife's |

.

been turned over to the experts of‘the

“his famlly, sleep, healthy recreation,

-

British Museum for exatpination,

¥

A man whose wealth keeps him frém
or the time fo enjoy the legitimate

' thumbed it until §t got like wadding.
for my gun.”—Westminster Review.
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