WHAT NOT TO LOSE,

e .

Don't lote courage; spirit brave
Carry with you to the grave,

Pon't lose time in vain distre a;
Work, not woiry, brings sucetss,

Don't lose hope; who lets her stray
Goes foriornly all the way.

Don't lose patience, come what will,
Patience ofttimes outruns skill,

Don't lose gladness; every hour
Blooms for yon some hsppy flower,

Though be foiled your dearest plan
Don’t loge faith in God and man.

“LITTLE «bN E"

e

The great ballroom wus like the sea.
The waves of people whirled and eddied
in the storm of music. They tossed to
and fro-—backward and forward—the
Jewels and brighter eyes of the fair
women suggesting the spray that is
thrown upward by the waves and lit by
the suu. The human tide ebbed anid
flowed—a turbulent whirlpool surrounded
by a wall of stony dowagers and ancient
beaux. ‘Then there came asudden lull
the wind died out—the dancers crased,
and all was order.  The flitting couphes
were the gulls darting here and there
after the storm was over.

A girl caime out into the hall, leaning
on the arm of a much-bedecked eavalier,
who was jerky in his walk and voluble in
speech. The man was a type of the
many types of Washington society, but
his partner attracted the oyes of all.
She was probably ninetecn, rather tall,
and very graceful. Her features werpo
classic in their mould, but full of the fire
of life and sympathy that the strongest
chisel fails to o.rve. As they passed
down the broad hall, the man chattering
like a simian, and the girl indifferently
regarding the blase youths that blocked
the way, o young fellow came forward
wearing an air of general disgust, and
looking infinitely more bored than his
other miserable fellow-creatures. He
atvod carelessly to one side to let the
two pass, apparently regardless of them,
but as they approached, the girl ran for-
ward with a cry.

“Why,” ejaculated the young man,
aroused fromn his state of apparent som-
nolence, “it's Lit —it's Nancy!”

*“You never tol §

I me here,”
answeied the girl, blushing ever
slightly. The de trop cavalier looked on
thie meeting with an expression of feeble-
ness, and stood to one side.

“How could I tell vou?”’ laughed the
young man, “‘when I imagined that vou
were still in Virginia? )
to-morrow.”

“D.dn't you know I had come up to
Washington to make my debut, and
Oh, I beg your pardon, Lieutenant Frax-
ton, my cousin, Mr. Wentworth.”

The Lieutenant shuffled uneasily and
bowed stiflly, while Wentworth made a
feint at a slight nod of recognition.

**Come into the conservatory, Nancy.”
he whispered, offering his arm: and Mis.
tress Nancy, who acted her own sweet
pleasure, turned to the officer with a
smile and bow, and accepted her cousin's
arm. The Lieutenant blinked at them
as they went off

“W ell, Little the? said W entworth,
with a questioning smile, as they en.
tered the dim, fragrant room. :

Miss Nancy stamped her foot. “Why
do You persist, Tom, in ealling me o’
she objectod. ‘It won't do for society?”

“Well, I reckon not,” answered Tom.
“That’'s my own especial name, and so-
ciety has nothing to do with it.”

“Of course not.” responded the girl,
abscntly. She was thinking of
years before, and Tom's stubbornness
regarding that very subject; she let it
pass now as she had then.

“Tell me, how ~re vou?” remarked her
cousin, leadinz t;n‘\j. to a cloistered
seat. had gone home and
missed you?"”

It would have been your own fault.’
replied the girl. ““Yoa are so mighty
independent that your own mother does
not keep track of your movements, much
leas your humb’e cousin.”

“1 didn’t think she ecared,” Tom an-
swerod. and waited a moment for her to
respond, “She don't which reply was
forth-coming in due season. ;

“Don’t lot's fight.” Tom continued.
“How do you like society?”

“Oh,” laughed the g;irf. “it's pleasant,
becaunse society seems to like mo.  Mrs.
Whorter, an old friend of papa’s, thought
it too bad that I should miss the madness
of a Washington season, and invited me
up. Mamma is staying at vour house.
and do you know, Tom, we are going to
spend this summeor there.  Auntie savs
that the visit is to be ind--ﬁniu-ly ;-r:»-
longed. Isn't it good of her?”

“Perfectly right,” agraed the young
man.  “‘I'mto spenl the summer there
myself.”

“Why, I thought you
abroad?” eried the girl.

“No, that is, if my
doesn’t seare you all away,” was the re.

Yyou were

Sy

I was going down

SOUTe

“Suppose !

weére going
“So 1 heard.”

Ll;v of the fickle youth, who ten minutes |

fore would have callod upon the nine

begira. It was the first capitalation and
the girl must have understood it some-
bow, fer she was uncertain how to an-
swer.  Afterall, it was the belle of the
seaxon who responded,

“Well, perhaps not.”

Thenan intruder came upon the scene,
a gontleman with fiorce whiskers, which
essayed the leonine, but lent rather o
feline oxpression.

“This—or—is my dance, 1 bolieve,
Miss Hardy,"” he vontured,

And Miss Hardy, responding with an
indifferent “Is it?" took his arm. T'hen
she turned to hercousin,  ““I'll save you
tho next dance, T'om.”

The young man smiled and nodded in
the most matter-of-fact way, while Puss.
in-Boots glaved at the individual who re.
oeived such sovereign courtesy with such
apparont calmness.

ft to himwolf, Tom gave vent to
whistle. Then he improved the oceasion
by growling and mentally dubbing him-
solfa h‘c.i:.-bud«l specimen of asininity.
1t bad boen three yoars since they had
l‘h; m.l‘t'h He “ll'm u..a‘w mh from ooli

s with an un opinion o
himsclf, and sho !m in tbap salis
state. Thoy had geod fri whe

¥

| him useful.
{ her
{ thing; but queens may not be so nbsolute

i than anything else. and a fow

| that touched severely upon the fickleness

home-coming |

; { done all the talking when she was silent.
gods to bear witness to his intended |

!

were otornally squabbling, » |
—Tom winked slyly at an oleander, and
changed his montal personal desienation
to something more flattering, He 41
not consider his instability: he did nat
rocall his harnngues rogarding single
blessedness as opposed to the mis-
ery of woman's thrall. His memory of |
those college poems full of oynical bitter- |
ness toward the fair sex—s0 good ut that |
time —was complately wipod out. He be-
came u siave with the grace of a con-
queror; but there was enough latent good
sense in the young man to make him re-
solve to keop his opinions to himself,
That night he settled upon his plan of
campaign. He would make himself use.
ful; by-and-by he would become neces-
sary, His cousin—throo degrees removed, |
by-the-way saw in him an in-
terposition of Providence. She could do
as she pleased regarding him, and maoke
Not that she didn't act
sweet pleasure in every-

:\"‘n

own

us cousing, and there was a sense of
possession and comradeship as well. She
had known him forever as measured by
her own life, and he was a brother more
yoars'
absence did nothing toward altering the
sisterly regard. So Miss Nancy Hardy,
the belle of the season, adopted Tom
Wentworth as o deus ex machina: and,
when sho so desired, the wires were
manipulated, and the convenient cousin
lowered into the center of socioty’s stago
and made to nct little part. The
only one who objected was Mrs, Whorter,
the girl's chaperon, who thought that
there was something deeper than
cousinly regard in the young man's mind;
but when she feobly objected (on general
principles alone), the younger lady gave
o scornful sniff, and commented upon the
years that she had known him.

1S

So the season of 1845.6 passed on, the
young man continually on his guard, and
playing his. part well that he oe-
casionally introduced a gentle quarrel
to prove that the state of things was as
it nlways had been. But he grew to
know the girl better than he had ever
done before, and learned her aweet sim-
plicity. She was a batterfly and a child

aimless in life, careless of the future,
delighting in the homage she recvived
But she took all the admirntion of the
men o naturally, hv-:rrt_\ ing no partiality.
having no knowledge or thought of the
truth of love as it should be, that her
seif-constituted mentor dared not to
venture rarning, as would
have done if his Suspici alwarvs
nlert, suggested anything serious.  Life
to her was full of youth, musie
pleasure; love was an abstract quality
that did not realize, Wentworth
understood it all-—and He had
outg own his uncertainty; he had become
o man.

No the sea of society pitched and rolled,
burving many beneath its d. ep waters,
while Mistress Nanev rode on the topmost

and ruled. Sut there came
awakening one day; a tiny cloud passed
over Arcady, Wentworth, who had
been lulled into a security,
was suddenly awakenod. He had called
at the with the assarance

f familiarity entered at once into the

of
deawing-room; and as he entered. a pie-
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he
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she

waited.

wave an
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feoling of

house, nud

ture wus revenled that stirred his pulses
wildly
h?a:».%

His eousin
her head bent in
Th ¥
entrunce, and then the young mas
a low bow to the girl,
ticing the As the d
Wentworth forward and the girl
rose and took his han 1. Her oves were
full of geuntle, womanly tears '

“Oh, Tom!” she choking back a
sob, “why do su éstéxétszﬂlv;i;r‘w‘.u‘ Why
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and made his heart throt with

jealousy. A

the fire

Young man before

. silent \‘H’ abashed

sat to one side, thought

alzo sileut turned

Doth

weat out, not no-

f!kff tv"h‘,‘ 1757 o :“i‘,nw.f

went

said,

l and then feel

becnuse

do men love me,
in(‘ii”.l"

Tom’s heart gave a great bound: he
wholly satisfied. 1 don't know.
Little One,” he answered, tenderly und
goutly, patting the little hand that lay
i this. But he did know: and bhe
also knew that if he told, he would give
up hope and banish love. The time had
not vet come; he mast continue in his
fool's paradise standing unarmed at the
gate to gaard. Then he suggested a
relief, and it showed the ecurb that the
young man poss. ssod over himself, prov-
ing nlso his ready deviation from the
path of truth, ¢

“What do

asked,

was

you say toa canter? he
*T'he horses are now waiting,

and I'll order them around.”

The suggestion was n happy one. But
upon reflection Tom afterwards doubted
the wisdom of the step. As thoy gal.
loped through the city half an hour later
another horseman hove in sight, and with
the permission of Mistress Naney, joined
the (vnr:y. And this rider—a grave,
middle-aged officerof sthe army-—scemad
to interest the voung lady esceodingly,
until Tom said something (to himself

of woman, as exemplified by a hereto. |
fore perfect being. When the ride was
over, and with glowing cheeks, Miss

| Hardy testified to the pleasure her consin

had given her, that peculiar young man
was not greatly impressed; for he had |
not even been ealled upon to exercise his
machine duties, and Major Barton had

Having had hissuspicions aroused, Mr.
Thomas Wentworth did not spend his
time in building castles; he settiod down

| to business and engaged in chaperonage.

| He would have welcomed any change of |

i fecling in his cousin, but toward him she
remained the same as over,

Major Bar- |
ton was entirely too prominent thoso |
days, and Mra, Whorteronce questioned |
him o8 to whether he thought **the major |
was in earnest.” The good lady had bos
come convinced of his disinterestednoss,
und was uul}»riwd and shocked to hear the
Major ealled an “‘old fuol.” T'he youn

man had no bed of roses those days, omg
each hour seemed to be fitted with a par.
ticularly sharp thern made on purpose
to disturb kim. The Major was very at-
tentive, and Miss Nancy sublimely un-
conscious tv all appearances, but a large
size devil of doubt had entered the
youth's mind, and again opened that
senled chamber of ¢ aud distrust,
1f he could only some pretext to
outdo the Major he would have been
happy, but that gen n was
so uniformly polite that Virginia
chivalry was not to be cast in the

”'
As the winter of "40 had been a!l sun.
shine to the young lover in the cloak of &

| cousin's suke.
{ this kind did not appeal to him, but lit-

as the

{ The minordeity submitte

L was truo-—he didna't,

cousin, 8o tha earlv part of "4 was
gloom. Tom's life was an atmosphere of
urbane majors, who loved him for his
Second-hand affoction of

tle uttentions and dinners could not ad-

mit of his being otherwise than gracious,
and he went to these dinners solely be- |
| eauso Nauney had asked him to once, for

the Major had given the invitation to her
to deliver, Tom not being visible at the
time. Mo plainly saw the drift of
things ; he kitow that Nancy's eyes were
opened, and that for her the world had
resolved itself into the Mujor, with Tom
attendant satellite. The Major
possessod the faculty of being first in
anything and everything, and the di-a-
greeable machine god was lugged alonyg
to keog Mrs, Whorter happy and amused,

i for the sake of
cousinship-—confound kin! he thought
ansd the ouly thing that cheered was the
reflection that it cost the Major a lot of
money, It was the Major who got them
front scats to see some official ceremony,
where for three hours T'om sat by herside
while the other was absent on daty; but
it was the Major, resplenlent in full
dress uniform, that walked homo with
Miss Nancy, while Tom escorted Mrs,
Whorter, and gave small heed to that
Indy's reminiscence of the time when the
silk-stocking regime of Madison
piace to the bag-at-the-knee rule of Mon-
roe, all of which happened when she was
a *little, little girl.”

“Um!"” commented Tom at the
of this history. and, looking
ahead, decided that the Major and Nancy
made a very handsome couple, which
angered him

I'here afloat, n
Lone Star the fact
brought comfort to the vyoung man’s soul,
for the place for soldiers was at the
front. The rumors grew in strength all
the time, and one day a8 magnanimous
thought came into the younz man’s mind

why should he not go to the war too,
and give his rival an equal chance? He
consulted with the \llj i, that official
saw the War Secretary and the Presi-
dent, and one day came back with a com-
mission as Lieutenant. DBy that time all
talk was that of war

One fair April day Tom took Naney
down to the valley of the Shenandoah,
gave her into the keeping of her mother,
and bade good-by to his atfectis
tive. As he mounted his

cown to the station

gave

OO~

clasion

wore rumors of war

Ntate in view, and

mate rela.
to ride
he had taken ndvan
tage of the occasion to kiss all around
waved his hand and 5“1
ack a Major!” Then he cursed
himself for a prig as he role onward, for
the dear girl would sarsly misunderstand
*2:?,;. i f

red the
he callied for a long time. 10re

horse

he shoute

and he rememd nt bl

1&":’}
i;» was
one thing which tr iy pleased him, and
that was the thought that he would
even terms with the Major in
far went. So he
Washington feeling
fool, and trying to
martyr to principloes,

When Tom reached the capitol he gt

be on

Mexico as
returned to
like n
out o

ns En". ¢

le;v?
make himsalf

wsantly

orders to report to General 'l svior on the
Rio Grande, and off he wwt, leaving the
Major in Washington, only four bours
Fhis was uot what he
ed upon, and Tom realized then
that he had been a sure
He did not intend to mak«
rifice at first ; did not seem
love and He
the camp by the f May,
found that he has

from his ideal.
had coun
igh fool
such sa
fair in
reached
and there
ioarn so much that

he gave up the past in rto perfect
in the present work; that is, he
He i
when the
turned up, smiliog and hearty

Hello, Lieutenant,” was his greeting
*“How are you? He grasped the vo
man's hand and held it. 1
may | not? § amengaged

~H*f
ans

11
o

.
i 5

4
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ordoe
himself
gave gp as mug h as he could

been on duty for a week

ing
iy oall you
F'om., VT

fair cousin.”

o ¥y

Fom’'s ideaof what happened just then
was never very clear., He knew that the
Major and he were drinking to the health
of Mistreas Nancy in the Major's tent ten
minutes later, and that he hopel to be
sarrounded by blood-thirsty Mexi
the night, and utterly wiped out
next day there was a skirmish, and in the
excitemont & gun was fired so close to
Tom's face that he was burned by the
flames about the eves, and fell back

After that the troops pressed for-
and was left

blind.
ward,
hind.

Ths army moved on, and was vietori-
ous. In a week Tom realized that the
world still possoased light, though it was
but a faint glimmer, and then bhe was
rumbling across the plain in a rude
wagon. Howeward bound! There was
little joy in the thought, it scemed o
ignominious. What a home.coming it
so pitiful to the strong young man!
His sight improved a little, and he could
distioguish forms in the twilight about,
but his eyes were kept bandaged most of
the time, and in that condition he left the

Tom groaning be-

WAs

i train at Pleasant Valley., Who had come

to meet him ?

A geatle pressure on his arm, a thrill of
joy, and a soft voice whispered, “Tom!"”

“Yen, Littlo One,” ho answored, pas.
sively. * No good.”

“The doctor wrote yesterday from

| Washington that you would be all right
{in a few months,” she rejoined; for he
| had stopped in the city to be examined
| and tredted,

He wore a slouch liat pulled downover
his face, he was unshaven, his uniform
wns soiled. He had been told all this,
but had said that he dida’t care, which
The girl saw noth.
ing of this, Sho saw the tall man help-
less in his misery, and sho was glad he
could not see her weop,

“ Come, Tom, dear; your mother is
waiting in the carriage,” and she led him
to her.

Ho said very littlo
seatod beside his mother, but in the
front seat Nancy sat wreping gently, and
she beld his hand all the way, grieved at
the sight, and the first thing that he did
;ht‘*(lll o go:' hm:,n was to tear off tg

andage, and endeavor to recognize t
dear dim form before him.

What sweet calm days were thoso that
followed! He sat on the pinzza while
sho read to him and talked to him,
uklni him ail sorts of questions about
what he had done in fow woeks’
abaence.

ing homeward,

!'my. and then, wilh the ingratitule of |

| man, he felt sorry that he must give u

e
{ the touch of that gentle guiding lmnr". !
But he could do nothing yet, and must be |
| petted and amusoed as a child, and never |
unselfish |

]

more
So the summer

| was thero sweeter or
{ nurse in all the world,
davs poassed on
held the memory of warmth and birds
and flowers, together with a low voice all
through them.

It wasa bright September day that the
two sat on 8 hill-side beneath o shudy
troo, The valley of the Shenandoah
strotched before them, with the dim
mountains atar off. T'he Polomae was o
silver threal, ocensionally lost in a patch
of treos, and then running on through o
mendow. Tom knew the view by heart,

| He could not see it all, but it was plainly |

before him as he lay on his back smok-
ing. As he had told Nauey one day, he
folt it all the titme, She sat beside him
with a book, reading the poetry suug by
some minstrel in the olden time. Now
and then she would stop to laugh at some
quaint expression or w ay of spelling.apd
| then, stopping, would explain why she
lnughed, spelling out the words as to a
child. Meanwhile Tom lay with his cyes
closed, blowing the smoke straicht up,
up, until it seemed to form the little
clouds that s2ud led across the biue sky.
As the afternoon waned, a little colored
boy came running out with a letter * fo'
Miss Nancy

She took it and read, then bent her
head a moment and held the paper out to
Tom

* What
read.”

Sho started ‘\3-]‘!4‘!{\‘\ e
answered.,  “* Major
killed at Vera Cruz

Fom dropped his pipe and rose to his

T'hon he bent aver and took her

bonds in his. “ Poor, poor Little One !
he said, in a voice so full of sympathy
that she burst into tears Heo took a
seat on the geass beside ber, and tenderly
stroked her hair as she sobbel.
Little One,” ““| am awful-

“ My
ly sorey for you

is it?" he asked. “1I can’t

I forgot,” she

Jarton  has been

feot

.
he whispered

after.
Ihen
lnid her head

Only the ailence of the snmmer
noon. Life everywhere and love
he drew her toward him., and
upon hisshoulder

.“l.:i!:u One,” |

i bh

he 1o

“He
rood, and
wow that

don't
8 |

yuat that was

It 8 800

ed mo
went away »
I cared
know

thought

for him
T |

at first | love

or

lish, an

answer,
given
ders them

.\!i*l the
present saw

things are right as God or-

It is all well now
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feared that they would
be destroved
oy, and with all his

i R 1«

have

resid

ker worms,  Accordiugly he mads \ prep-

aration largely « f printe

ink and gindled his While
loved in suitable §

down the

3
the remedy

ym u""»‘]
2;“’~ .,
raiment

a ln Iy sailed
askod him about 1
plained that the trees about her r
were injured by nnd askel
him if she could not eng to troat
them. He said he would 1id get
time. She asked him his name and he
said “*Hill,” and afrer exacting from him
A promise to come up and examine the
tr:‘a--, she went home

snd proudly told
her husband what she had done.

the worms
age him
if he co

"‘l' T
cognizged the divine by hor dest ription
and was appalied Dr. “Hill” kept
hia promise, of the mortified
indy's protestation; and the trees are

'alive aud thrifty today.—[New York
Tribune.
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A Statue to ““Little Mac.?

The statue in bronze of General
{ be unveiled in Philadeiphis on Septem.
{ ber 17 next, the thirtieth anniversary of
i the battie of Antiotam, is thus described:
“In conception the statue is striking and
heroie, resembling closely that of Gen.
eral Thomas.

{ tho apirited animal ridden by

{orest of a gentle hillock.

muscle as if sniffing the battle from afar,
Upon the charger sits the steru soldier,

mobile profile turned slightly over the

buried in that deep thoughtfulness, that
impression of latent power and magne-
tism, which won for him the devetion of
all officers, and made him the great or-
nizer of the shattered armies of the
'nion. The top of the granite pedestal,
from which the steod arises, is 11 feet
nbove the nd. Its base is 14 feet
long and 8 feet wide, the lower half of
massive granite, the upper carved with
wroaths and martial dovices. The front
will be inscribed uimal{. ¢ General
George B. Mo Clellan,’ in Inige lotters,
Below will be a heavy shield of bronze,
resting upon two ves of wheat
About the four corners will hang in
effect large cords of bronze

days that afterwards |

| breasts the material of

George Brinton McClellan, which is to !

The steed, modelied after |
‘Little _
{ Mac’ at Antietam, is pausing upon the
With head |
| and oars orect, eyes and nostrils dilated, |
it stands trembling, and strains every |

the height of contrast to the fiery impa- |
tience of his ateod, the dingy littie army |
eap drawn down over his eyes, the im. |

left shoulder, and the calm, firm features |

AN EX-SLAYE’S GRATITUDE,

Frederiek Dounglass Assists His 0ld
Master’s Danghter,

Many a strunge tale lies buried in the
musty ‘records of the Government de-
partments at Washington. Many a
white-haired lady clerk or palsied Gov-
ernment ('lnpln}‘ﬂ have locked in their
n touching ro-
mance could their lips be induced to
speak. Now and then, by accident, the
fucts come out. and are eagerly sezied by
greedy correspondents from which to
weave a glowing sketch of touching
pathos. But a thousand other life stories
are never revealed, and those who alone
could have related them are buried with
their seerots,

In what is known ns the sced room of
the agricultural departinent o slender
womnan, with o scattering of gray in her
hair, is working for the munificent salary
of £ o week, Traces of refinement and
culture distinguish her bearing. Her
delicate fuce is marked by lines of care.
Trouble has sealed her lips and focussed
the ambition of what remains to her of
life upon her employment. Working
side by side with women who are earning
their ;'.illnn"v to feed hungry children ut
home, she performs the service required
of her seemingly oblivious of what is
going on uround her, i

She was appoioted early in December,
and her appointment came to her as a
groat boon, and under singalar circum-
stan

Une afternson just before Thanksgiv-

z “h)‘ Frederick Donglass and his white

drove in a carringe to the door of

(%]

Necretary Rusk's bouse, Mr. Rusk receiv-
ed them in the parior, and after shuking
hands, l'*“i;_'!ﬂﬂﬂ asked the bluff old sec.
retary of agriculture if he might prefera
modest Thanksgis
of having it granted.

The Secretary assured him that if the

1LY red
ng re

.!-i.»nl witha l,him

power of granting it rested with him he
wight rely upon favorable consisderation.
Duoug anﬁf«

rv listened, but ery busy just
then, and regus sted the white-haired ex-
to him of the case later.
fow davs the Secretary

ss preferred his request,
wns v

slave remind

found among his letters
4.
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A Mastiff Kills a Fawn.

Elins Shaw of Racket (
North Mount
He took her ho
nnda

mastiff,

* 1o the

became very much o

iawn on
summer
of her,
Niiw e

ftawn from
 §

i ghe to him,
UVensera

CompaniIons,

insepar
W jookod alter

protect

The d

awn with great care

and aBHas 3 }
and appeared to bo

other Gors,
ous whenover any one fondled her
ned over the farm together,

g wouldn’t allow Fannie to get
his sight, ,’»'\‘ her actions the
fawn showed that she waos pleased with
the dog's attentions, and she frw;mvn:}'\'
licked him on the head and « aj
him in the yard.

Along in the fall the fawn got in the
notion of wandering away to the woods,
Tho dog coaxed her back a number of
times, seoming to fear that something

ont o

vered with

might happen 1o her if she went far from |

the farm buildings. After a while Fan.

nie got so that she dida't like to be ro- |

straived of her freedom by the dog.

Shoe was determined to go to the woods, |
and when Teaser found that he couldn't |
coax her any more, he headed her off |
and drove her back to the house e ery !

time she started for the forest,

Une afternoon last week Mr. Shaw |
missed the fawn and the dog for several |

hours. He was about to send the boys

in search of them when Teaser roturned |

to the hoase without Fannie. His face
was covered with blood, and he whined
and made a great fuse,

“Teaser, whore's Fannie?” Mr. Shaw
asked him. The dog uttered several
mournfnl howls and started = a run to-
ward the nearest woodland, looking back
as he ran. Mr. Shaw followed him for
nearly two miles into the woods, the
dog giving vent all the way to howls of
distress.  In a little dark ravine the dog
led Mr. Shaw to the dead body of the
fawn, where he sat up and cried as
though he had lost his best friend. My,
Shaw raised the fawn's head,and the dm
Iny down, licked her nose and whin
pitifully. The fawn's throat had Leen
torn and she had bled 1o death. Toaser
had slain Fannie rather than let her desert
him oand become wild.—|[New York Sun.

Windows Kept Clean of Frost,

The best and only way to kupé:o
store windows clear of frost is to cat a

bottom

| and ordered Blue Point oysters.

| hesitated, as
{ check

a her |

Vietim of the Oyster Habit,
Did you ever hear of 3 man who!
was a vietim of the oyster habit?|

| The writer was in an up-town cafs!
i
i the other evening, when a gray-haired,

fullchested, big-framed man came in!
He'
ate a dozen, ordered another dozen,
if in doubt, pald his
and went out. Three dozer’
right down made one's eyes open, bug’
the walter sald: “Oh, that's nothing. '
He comes in here every night for raw’
oysters,. Bometimes he cats thres'
dozen, sometimes four dozen. He's
what I call an oyster eater. 1 don’t:

velleve he eats anything else.”- ~

La Grippe.
On December 19th, | was confined to my

room with the Grippe The Treasurer of
the * Commereial Advertiser” recommend.’
ed that 1 sbould try s boitie of “Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral,” as it had eured him of the
same complaint. sent for a bottle, and In
twe Gays | was able Lo resuwe my Dusiness,
and am now ealirely enred
As | took no other remedy, I can but give

the credit

1o the Pectoral”

{
which 1 gratefully recommend as & speedy
specife for this disease,

“Cherry

all

Tours very truly,

F.T. Hansfeow 1
29 Park Bow, New York, N. Y.

The human heart, in a l'etime of ecighty

yed s, beats 500,000 000 times,
How's This?

We offer One Hundred Dollars rewssd fop
ALy case of catarrh that cannot be cured by
taking Hall's Catarrh Curs,

. ¥.J. Cnxxzy & Co., Props., Toledo, O,

We, the undersigned, have known F, J,
Cheney for the last 15 ye ars, and believe him
perfectly honorable in all business transsce
tona, and Snsncially able to carry out any obe
dgations asde by their firm.

2sT & Truax, Wholessle Druggists, Toledo,

(%)
Warvivo, Kisxanw & Manviz, Wholesale
Druggista, Toledo, O

fall's Cainrrh Cure is taken internaily, acte
Ing directly apon the blood and mucous sugrs
faces of the system. Testimonials sent free,
Price T8¢, per bottle. Soid by all druggista.

There are over 9000 brass bands in the
Salvation Army.

FITS stopped free by De. KLINE'S GREAT
NErve Resvonge. No fits after first day's
nse, Marvelous cures, Treatiee and $1 trisl
bottlefree. Dr. Kline, 821 Areh St., Paila., Pa

The Broganza dinmend, the lergest in the
world, A8 carats,

ABig Profit
$200 $2

Mr. W, F. Eltzroth, an esteemed
school teacher in the town of Morrow,
Obio, states his case so clearly that no
comment is necessary, further than to
say to those run down and out of heslth,

weighs |

Realized on an
Invesiment of

Co and Do Likewise
to the list of
for benefit derived from
It has beon worth §i00 s
following manner, vie I have
been saching school for 3 years  Last fall | beosne
worn outl, and bad no agpetite, counldu’t sleep at
wight, and became s debiiitated that 18 was i
perform my duty as s teacher, 1

Wrote My Resignation

o Laks

“] feel that §
howe who gratelyl
uuing Hood 's Sarsaparilia
in the

must add my same

fert

bt Uie o mue

psadbile o

“foct In two wecks, but | wes persusded o
Within & week 1 was %0
wach better that | continued my school and am still
I Bave botties and feel like a
new man and bave over §39 ciear from §2 spest
for Hood s Sarsaparilia W. F. ELremotst

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

is the bost hiood purifier, the best strength bulldes,
Give # » trial

try Hood's Sarsapariiia

teaching s LW

ihe bost perve beiper

Hoeod's Pills are the bost family cathartio,
-

“German
Syrup”

Just a bad cold, an
cough. We all suffer that way some-
times. How to get rid of them is
the study. Listen—'']am a Ranch-
man and Stock Raiser. My life is
rough and exposed. I meet all
weathersin the Colorado mountains,
1 sometimes take colds. Often they
are severe. I have used German
Syrup five years for these. A few
doses will cure them at any stage.
The last one I had was sto in
24 hours. It is infallible.”” James
A. Lee, Jefferson, Col. ®

T GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.
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