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TOO LATE.

They camo too late, the fragrant, dewy
blooms,
Nourishoed where sunshine beats the whuie
long day.
Life held no solace for her darkened hours
And flelds were barren as sho went her
way.

Ah!: take thhm Lack, tho words so long
= unsuid,
Tho spoken love to starving hieart denied;
Yo. gave a stone whero sho bad usked for
bread;
Sho held it In her empty band and de-d.

Tha swoet pink roses lle uprn her broast;
She passod through wastes whereon 1o
pink bud grows;
Bhe passed and sleeps—what matters all
the rest? .
She hath no need for any fairest rose.

Take them away and bear hsr softly forth
Where singing birde and tender grass0s
wait;
Holdlng your peace—your words ore 1ittlo
worth—
For love and roses, all are come too late.

—XMary Riddell Corley, in Boston Transeript
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mhe Girl From Across.” j
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“Qh!" said tie girl, in a tone of
shocked surprise. “ls it here?”

A woman from below answered, rau-
cously, affirming that it was the abode
of the Man.

The Girl looked up at the attlc door
in absolute dismay. She was pretty,
decidedly pretty, and young, and sty-
lishly dresced.,  She lived over the
way in two charming rcoims, where
pretty girls like herself and nice boys
were glad to take tea. She had heaps
of friends, and studicd at the college.

Why she, the daughter of an Ameri-
can citizen, sheuld asplre to medical
honors in Auid Reekife was by nv
means clear. “Poppa,” busy in Ba!‘ti-
more making dollars, pulied his chin
whisker, and “guesscd there were di-
ploma facterics encaglh their side the
streak.” But “Poppa‘ eventually had
to give way, as every ole alike had to
where Maisic was concerned. So a
self-possessed damsel of 22 summers
and three brass bound trunks, marked
with the Stars and Stripes, arrived in
L—— Wallk.

Apd He—the man who knew cvery:
thing, and was u professor at the
college—lived here!

She hesitated a moment, doubtful of
the propriety of intrusion. He was a
great man, and a professor of inte-
gral philosophy, which is a very ab-
struse subject to take a degree, still
more so to teach.

The Man knew cverything—except
how to compel buttons to remain on
shirts, and to keap mice from hig pro-
visions, to tidy up his rcoms, and the
principles of household economy. gen-
cral comfort and such like trifles,
which were nct included in the curri-
culum of anmy college he had ever
heard of, being even cutside the limit
of integral philosophy, and, as affairs
that chieflv concerned women, of 1O
matter.

Then she went boldly up to the door
and koocked.

The Man was sitting at a large ta-
ble covered wita papers, his trousers
turned wp and his feet immersed in
a pan of once tepid wilter.

Oblivicus to everything outslde his
own_thought he sat and wrote.

He raised his brows and nodded.

“Can I do anything?”

“] think not,” he replied absently.
“I need nothing.”

“Perhaps”—she made the sugzestion
with diffidence—"perhaps I could tidy
u.p."

He looked round on the litter In
surprisa.

The room was no more palatial than
its approach suggested. The onc win-
dow loak~d out on the launk telegraph
poles as comrades. and commatnded
a charming view of the chimneys over
the way. For furniture there was a
wardrobe, an old armchair, that did
duty also as a bed; a rush bottomed
chair, a cupboard, a few cooking uten-
sils and some chemical apparatus
grouped round the hole in the wall,
called by courtesy a fireplace; and
lastly and chiefly, a large kitchen ta-
ble and—the Man.

The table contained chicfly papers.
Its drawers held scme seientilic in-
struments and a mOUS&ENLD. The
wardrobe held old clothes. The cup-
buard served as flood store for both
Man and mice. And the Man con-
tained knowledge.

“Tidy up? It is all very tidy, thank
you. Mrs. Stamp, my charweman, has
done everrthing—I—am very comfort-
able, thank you."

“But vou are ill."”

- “I shall soon be better.” There was
silence. The Girl sat uncertain what
was best to say or do. Something
splashed "under thestable.

She started in alarm.
was that?" she cried.

“My—er—pedicular extremities,” he
ejaculatod.

_The Girl stared in astonishment and
turned red.

“Yes. I beg yonr pardon. I—was
net expecting visitors, and my land-
lady told me if I put them in hot wa-
ter it would do my cold goud.”

“But that water is cold.”

“0Oh, what

“Yes—now. I forgot. Dut it was
hot."” %

“Hal you not boiter getsy %t to
your bedroom?” vai

“This is it.”

And he lived dav and night, ate and

Morphyn had always been an extreme
recluse, but such lack of comfort and
Jdubious surroundings for a man of

means was, even to them—grave.
studions men of modest, even asce-
tie, habit—inexplicable and unreason-
able.

They listened to her story with sus-
pendecd amazement, Thanked her
gravely, and bowed her out.

As she reached the step, the Head
coughed. “Miss—Hopkinshaw—er—in
future—er—with a nurse—er—in at-
tendance—er—there will be no need—
to call—that is, a repetition of your
opportune visit will be inadvisable.”

She flushed scarlet. “May [ not see
my natient?”

“We shall be happy, Miss Hopkin-
shaw, to give you particulars of his
progress, but for ycu to call there
will be scarcely—er—"

Then the reason dawned on her.

“T gee.” -

How features set fixedly and the words
{ell coldly—"Tt would not be proper.”

-—“Er. Me will have every atten-
ticn,” the embarrassed Head ex-
plained. The Girl turned on her heel

“Of cqurse, we are morc than grale-
ful for your kindness—" but she was
gone, and the excuses and Teasans
which were addressed to empty air,
though more flient of delivery, sound-
ed horribly unconvincing to the two
men, the sole auditors, as they reit-
erated them soothingly to cach other.

Propriety! Yes, she had acted with
American freedom, she supposed, in
venturing to knock at the neglécted
door. Propriety would have left him
to die. Propricty, as typlfied by that
fussy old dame who shuts her eyes
to evervthing disagrecable that does
not prowl under her very nose.”

She sat by her window while the
sun flecked with crimson clouds the
scanty yvellow sky over the Wwzy.

She watched a cab draw up—a
sparse fisure and a corded box de-
posited. That was the nurse, she sup-
posed. She picked up a beok and
tried to read.

" - L L] *

Night came darkly down. The
shaps lit their lamps. Unmindful of
the darkness she sat in the window
seat and hrooded with hot checks over
{he Head's edict. About 9 o'clock she
saw the nurse =o cut. Then she did
a daring thing. Putting on her cloak
she stole warily up the rickety stair-
case.

He lay apparently asleep. The win-
dow was onen. The nurse’s tea taings
lay ahout, but little seemed to have
been done for him since the morning.
The fire was nearly out. Bending
down quictly, she breathed fresh lifo
into the dying embers, freshly piled
the fuel, and, with a last lcok at the
fever puckered brow, fled down ihe
stair, her heart aching strangely for
{he desolate man, and in mortal dread
of discovery.

The next day, toward afterncon, she
met tha owner of the raucous volpce

plete, took one, too—in matrimony. and
{n this hls namé and the Girl's where
bracketed together equal with hou=
orgs” ; - A
And the heads of the college fer
vently congratulated themselves,
whenever they met Mrs. Morphyn, oo
their unusual foresizght in overioolk-
ing a Samaritan indiscretion. For, kad
they done otehrwise, their necessaiily
frequent meetings would have been
to say the least of it, very awkward.
—Lady's Plctorial.

TRAGEDIES OF A ROADHOUSE:

Old Kentucky !nn with Much Crime

in Its History. SE L ot o

On the turnpiiic leading to Louisville, thirty 3}1:1’:’1‘;:;“]‘,“;\ "]{:I,:": u{::: :.f.
about 15 miles from Bardstown thers | butitl Bands of ﬂr.m-;q T
stood for years an old house that had | stogd o hose wns nt least
an interesting history. The house was | earth it s 01y (Le base of the tree,
erected in 1791, many years blefore ing.« &p side-nill on awhich it
those was any turnpike through this ing - 1o sulid

part of the state, and was used as a
tavern and a stopping place for the
stage coaches when a change of horses

was made. It-had frequently for its DOl Lrenlkfast, and remained
suests such men as Henry Clay, Rich- C““!-}I f By ctreichod noross the chasio
ard M. Johnson, John C. Breckinridge, tree, TRragRS ot wicht it was drawn up,
Judge John Rowan, Gov. Charles Al that the@. 1) 10 redwond hunks within

Wickliffe, and many others of note. In
the early '20s the inn passed into the
hands of Capt. James Camp, who con-
tinued to run it as a tavern. While
living there Camp's wile was riding
horseback with several othets and was
thirown from her horse and Killed, This
was the beginning of many tragic hap-
penings afterward conneeted with the
place.

A few vears after ilis a fraveler
named John Reynolds stopped over
night at the inn. As he failed to ap-
pear the next morning a servant was
sent in search of him. Deing unable
to arouse him, he enteted the room and
found Revnolds stiff and cold in death.
He had shot himself during the night.
A few vears later the old tavern be-
came famous for its lavish style of
entertainment. It was frequently the
scene of great festivities.

During the progress of a ball one
night a tragedy occurred which
shocked the whole couatry for miles
around. Two young men, Robe:t Har-
ris and William North were suitors for
the hand of Capt. Camp's daughter.
Harris, oa account of wealth, social
position and good looks, was the fav-
ored suitor, which so enraged Neorth
that he datermined to seck revenge.

Heatris, who was baldheaded, wore
a wiz. During the evening in question
while the guests were daneing North
approached Harris, who was dancing .
with Miss Camp, suatcled ofi his wig
and threw it upon the floor. Harris
uttered not & word, but quickly turned
upon his heel, drew a Spanish dag-
ger and plunged to to the hilt in the
heart of North, who fe!l lifcless to the
floor. :

The trazic event brought the ball to
a sudden close. Harris had the sympa-
thy of the eatire community, and pub-
lic sympathy was so in favor -that.he
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the scientific bookscllers™—and also in

. returned to the object of her visit.

QS ged on a g3 work

isged 1 [ o £

adding many lines and {furrows on his
face.

Life was short, but the power of man
is great. In his short travail he had
held the lamp »f truth to many hid-
der mysteries. What secrct should
escape him? What line of demarca-
tion stay his search? Meanwhile,
there was one thing only—to worlk.

That was why hils eyes peered dim-
Iy over his dull, dark folios, and his
feet splashed in the cold water. He
had forgotten to take them out.

His pen shook a little as the crabbed
characters formed themselves on the
sheets of his manuseript. Doggedly
he wrote on, exultant, determined,
while some one knocked, unheeding.

“The Principla Vitae.” He under-
scored the headline, and began a fresh
paragraph, as some one entered—"The
Principle cf Tifa is—a pretty girl!”

That is not what the vprofessor
meant to write in his great treatise,
nor is it ywhat he would have acknowl-
edged or realized at any ordinary mo-
ment. I do, not pretend to know the
psychological reason that explains the
phenomenon. It may have been the
retina of hls eye received an Impres-
sion which disturbed and dominated
the current of his thought, and.auto-
matically his hand transcribed. Any-
how. it was there, in black and white,
and wuayhow, shio was there also, clad
in dainty muslin.

He looked dreamily at the bright ig-
ure from over his clouded glasses. tls
tired gaze rested on the blue of Ler
eyes, -the gold of her hair, the red
of her mouth and tho freshness of her
bright young face, as on a beautiful
picture destined only to fade. Then
he sighed, wearily.

Even then, however, his mind, bent
on the great work, was not wholly
equal to the situation. He addressed
her laconically, as he would have
done the charwoman who tended
him.

“Well!" he grumped.

The pretty Girl looked af him for
a moment. A half stifled laugh at his
surliness rose to her iips. Then the
amused merriment died out from
her eyes, and they renewed their look
of sympathy.

“You are the professor?”

“Well!”

“And I am the- girl over the way."

“What girl-——what way?"

He hadn't noticed her! Her femin-
ine segse was distinctly hurt. Other
men's observant admiration was more
apparent, even to obtrusiveness. But
it is not pleasant to feel one has been
needlessly ignored.

“1 live the other side the street,”
she explained, flushing slightly. “And
study under you at the college.”

“Ah, yes." He memorized her now,
as a collector does an uniabelled spec-
imen in a box. Back row, pink com-
plexion, a flower generaly on desk in
front of her. Answers averagely In-
tellizent.

“Won't'you sit down?” he said, with
well ' meant politness, indicating to
her, by a wave of the hand, the only
unoecupied chair.

She repressed a smile as she noted
its-“BHéttomless condition. .

“No, thanks,” she responded,
wouid rather stand.”

There was a pause., He listlessly
ﬁngeied his pen, but his brain was
tired, and moved slowly. The Girl

nl

“Je—J—heard .- you . were _ ill—and
brought you these"—indicating the
grapes in the basket.

siept-in thal desolate attizd
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. R wilere is your DK
the Man cf Kncwledge slept
times.

some-

“Iolded up.”" He indicated the chair,

on which he was seated.

“Won't you let me make it up for
you, and then lie down?”

The professor started with astenish-
ment. “Young lady! None ha' waited
on me to that needless extint, sin—sin
my a‘n mither died—and she were
fcolisn wnmmun." IHe relapsed into
the broad Doric on special occasions
when the cold current was stirred to
the depths far below the surface.

The Girl's eyes filled with tears.
“Then it's time some onc did it for
you now,” she murmured, “Oblige
me, Mr. Morphyn, please, by taking
your feet out of that water and chang-
ing chairs.”

“Eh!”

At first he was inclined to rebel.
Dut there was a conciliatory pleading
in her face that even a hard headed
professor, resent it s he would, cculd
not resist.

“Now! Just lift your fecet a little,
please.” He lcoked at ber curiously
from under his shaggy hrows. It
wag a child he was dealing with, or,
rather, who was dealing with him. Of
what worth was it to resist? He lift-
ed his feet and she tucked {hem in
the Blanket, and un celved prt an-
other wrap around his shoulders.

She heaved a deep breath of satls-
faction when her task was satisfac-
torily accumplished. The profressor
slill sat over his books. e certainly
felt warmer than he had done befor.

The Girl, ker point gained, went
quietly on, tidving up and arranging
the couch. She tripped gently out of
the room once or twice and held mys-
terious consultations with the rau
cous voiced woman helow. Some more
ccals appeared in the room, the scrap
of fire glowed bhrighter, the litter of
pots and pans disappeared, being rel-
cgated to the crowdad depths of the
professor's cupboard.

A gentle hand touched his -leeve.
He Inoked round on the transforma-
tion which had been going on, unie-
known to him.

“There! Now you will go back to
bed. And I will let the dector hear,
and look in again on you later.” y

He saw Her depart with a sigh of
relief, and watched the gold crowned
head with its sunny smile .disappear
behind the rickety door with evident
satisfaction. Now he would be abie
to really work.

“Go to bed,” she had sald, as though
expecting implicit obedience—he a
stald professor, already in his gray
haired stage, meckly to obey a mere
chit of a schoelgirl—filia pulchra—
Daughter of Eve. Pish!

He laid down his pen, his head
throbbed wearily. The cold sheets
lpoked inviting. He stroked them
with his hand. In 10 minutes nature
nad conquered, and he was resting his
hurning hear upon pillows her dainty
fingeis nad straightened and smoothed
and his lips sought gladly the cool-
ing drink her thought and care had
placed near by.

Mecantime the Girl was interviewing
the professor of medicine. He heard
her story with surprise, then went out
and fetched the Head,

The Head, a grave, clear headed
man, pursed his lips and leaned the
tips of Lis fingers against eoch other

meditativelv, as he listened to the
Girl's recital.
“Strange—dear me! Alone, you

say—"

T
ity et with a s

e noad, acccmpanied by incoherent
murmurs that might have been the
result of despairing pessimism or al-
coholic stimulant. Mention of the
nurse evoked only a snifl in reply, to-
gether with a-shake of the head, and
{he contemptuous production of a gin
bottle, sugzesting a viee which the
rancous voiced one evidently strongly
disapproved of—in others.

And he was lying there—worse than
alone—in such care. That women so
degraded crept into the ranks of an
honorable profession, she knew. But
{hat he should be at the mercy of
one of these! That night she watched
thie woman out, but dared not to go
up.

dnilly U
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In her doubt and despair turned in-
to the street. Amid the flare of the
lamps. she saw a figure with bonnet
and cloak awry drop out of a com-
mon bar ahd into the seething crowd.

The Girl flew back, and up the
rickety stair.

The rauncous cne met her at the
head, her voice more husky than
ever. “Time some 'un come,” sie
said, “Lor’ 'elp "Im!” and in her grief
she puled again, with a broken sub,
at the bottle. The Girl went in and
bent down over the lonely man.

The fever had left him, but some-
thing else was fast cbbing with it
The life, hope, and the lonely soul
were gpeeding out to ‘the dancing
waves of the unknown sea. The wa-
ters sang in his ears. The spray bub-
bled z2nd foamed through rosy bheams
of sunlight, and the hymn of the Un-
known sounded eternal over all

A rew drops remalned in the hol-
lowed bowl of an empticd brandy bot-
tle on the littered table. She poured
them out, and hastily diluting gave
i{hem to the dying man.

The rainbow land and cmerald seas
turned leaden hued, the water gurgled
and droned painfully. The Man
opened his cyes. Did he know
her?

A step on the stalrs. The dour
Professor of Medicine's broad shoul-
ders darkened the door.

“Lassie, forgive me,” he sald.
thought—"

“Yes, you thought,” she answered
pittarly. “Now it Is time to do.”

“Then let me help you,"” he sald,
humbly.

“He fs dying,” she replied, In a
choking voice.

The gnarled face of the old Scotch
doctor looked sadly into her own. Its
rough features softened with a ool
of regret for his misjindgment, and the
mute appeal in them was irresistible.

They shook hands as they bent
silently over the dying man.

“ponald,” the hroken professor
cried, “you know me? I've kem to pull
ve thro'."

The Man's eve wandercd slowly
arcund the shahby rcom in search of
her. . . . She knelt by his sire.

he wan face turncd paler—the
feeble lips aquivered. The Girl bent

o]

her head. He recognized her
prescnce.

“8in. .. sin . my ain mither
died"—he murmured, and, clasping
her slender hand, his mind passed
back to the river of endless song.

" * * s ]
Put the Man did net die. Nor did

the college Head regard too serious-
ly the breach of decorous restriction,
for the Girl took her degree afler
all.

The professor, coming to the con-

clusion that his educatien was incom-

ie HIC U el i

never married, avoided women's socls

ety and bocama a recluse.

About a year later a scranger, named
Golson stopped at the old tavern for
the night and was assigned to the Toom
in which Reynolds had taken his life.
A few hours after retiving the report
of a gun weas heard, and upon investi-
gation It was found that Golson had
shot himself through the heart. 1l
was afterward ascertained that Col:
son had lost heavily at cacds in Louls-
ville, and hecoming despondent, ended
hie life. He was a native of Nashville
and was on his way to that place.

Other ineidents of a tragic nature
occurred ot the old inn, and it was
finally deserted and fell irto decay. At
this time only a few moss-covered
stones and a heap of earth mark the
placo where the old buii'ng stood.—
Bardstown (Iy.) Standard.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

Nighteaps and cotton ear wads are
provided by the proprietor of a hotel
at Vyitra, Hungary, for those of his
guests who retireearly and do not wish
to be kept awake by a gypsy band
which plays nightly at the hotel.

The British Musecum hus acquired a
Chinese banknote of the  fourteenth
century, which was discovered in the
ruins of a statue of Buddha, at Pekin.
Paper money was not introduced into
Europe till the seventeznth century.

Marriage seems fo have a large per-
centags of snecess in Russla, The Lon-
don Express reports that on November
22, 1852, twenty-four couples were mar-
red in the same church in Novi-Vino-
dol. Cn November 22 last there were
twelve of the couples left to celebrate

their golden wedding in the same
church.
The largest and strongest freight

cars in the world have just been built
for the Monongahcla connecting rail-
way of Pittsburg, and are to bz used
within the limits of that city. Every
one of these cars, weighted to its full
load, will curry 100 tons. Only the
highest class railroads of our country
would care to take the risk of trans-
porting such r welght over its bridges
and trestles.

Professor Retter recently introduced
to the scelety for Internal Medicine, in
Vienna, a woman with a musical heart.
For the past four years she has suffered
from palpitation and about eighteen
months ago she noticed for the first
{ime a pecnliar singing nolse in her
breast, which was also audible to other
persons, and rose and fel] in strength
and piteh. The sound is said to be due
to a malformation of the heart valves,
which sets up vibration.

Engincers, as most of us know, are
famous for their ready resources in
emergencies, During the recent Chi-
nese war it was necessary to get o
number of troops across a river in a
greal hurry, to prevent the enemy tak-
ing an important position. There was
no bridge and there were to beats. An
engineer took a detachment to a vil-
lage near by, raided it and came back
witii a number of coulies, each carry-
ing one of these large painted coffins
whicn every Chinaman keeps in his
house. Wilh  these as pontoons, a
bridze was improvisml, and the men
got across in time, thereby saving the
Joss of mueh time, ammunition and
#& rhaps valuable lives
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fiest of Human
Nests.

ettiest humin birds-nest of all
din “County, Culifornin, Dbuilt
Fect stemn of a redwood much
o¥ might he thrust on a pencll.
Heand rool svere of vedwood

e u. drnwbridge

fBreticnble as well as enchant-
ras let down in the mori-
the fnmates went ashore fo

al the soft stir nnd quiver of
hugh the still nights, knowing
g8 wore cas out of reach
“halloon. When the wind
seeradle would rock—but al-
Bl the steadfast dignity of
e could be no fear with
tyun); passing up through
_{he 1t eabin,
guter‘slde of the house was a
*Jooking thraugh tree, .tops
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LEAFLESS
DINING TABLE

Flexible Arrangement of Slats Takes
Their Place.

TWhen company comes to dlne it is
enstomary to Insert an extra leafl in
the table to provide the additional
room necessary for the convenlence of
the guest but at other times the box of
are somewhat of a nulsance

leaves

SLATS FOLD INSIDE TIIE TABLE TOP.

PRESENT HEAD OF
THE HOUSE OF
ROTHJSCHILD.

OTTISCIHILD is a name Wwith
which to conjure riches. I
bas been the talisman of
wealth for nearly a century.
It -has execrcised an Influence in fhe
—-w]d's financinl centres far greaier
n that of politienl kings and poten-
8.

' the Rothschilds wished, they eould

FILLMORE
FAMLY EXTINCT

Mone of Ghe President’s Relatives Now
Survive in Buffalo:

The Fillmore family of Duflalo bas,
passed out of exlstence, but the mem- -
ory of some of its members Is among

the most cherished possessions of the

gldest eltizens of the Queen City.

1o abounds in relics and other

Afillard Fillmore and bis

Two houses in the city are

“~

reminders of
family.
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around the house, and must be stored
awny wherever there {s room, which
rally means In the garret or base-
A muel better plan Is shown In
Lhe illnstration below, the ldea of Sam-
Instend of having a
set of lavge leaves to be held in stor-
with their well-known propensity
to warp and refuse to it smoothly
provides a
serles of narvow slats, secured together
the man-
ser of the roll-top to a desk. One of
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Their Influence over we
fizured not by millions, bhu
of dollars.

The present head of tl
family
ceeded his father,
in 1870,

The home of the
England, though they are re
in all European capitals.

its bus!
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1o Rothsehilid

{s Tord Rothschiid who sue-
Daron Tothsehild,

tothsehilds s in
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