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ake 
Tloed's Barsaparilia now and expel from your 
Blood the'impurities wh oh have acoumulated 
during wister. Thus prevent hu rs, bolls, 

pimples, eruptions, and serious iliness, suoh as 
fevers, malaria, and debit y of the system. 

Hood’s ai parilla 
Io the besi~in fact the One True Blood Purifier. 
Bo.d by all dru Biate, gl, nix tor $5, 

Wood's Pils 
Swallows, 

One of the traditions which the early 
Homans cherished as to swallows was 

shut they were the spirits of dead chil 

dren revisiting thelr bomes, and there 

fore the birds were treaied with love 

nnd reverence. The swallow is still, If 

mot a sacred, at least an honored bird 

$n d'ffereut parts of the world, It Is 

she "bird of evusolation” iu the North 

They style it in the South “the bird 
of the happy beak.” It is greeted as 

ibe “bird of the hearth” in the West; 

snd, when it filles to the East, the ad- 

vent of the “bird of God" ls announced. 
———— 

Larinoniousy with 
Surana pars. la, 

not 
Hood® 

Victim of “fang. 

Mr. Skemer—Mm. Sapmind, 1 am go 

ing to bring a visitor around this even. 

sng to introduce to your daughter. I 
think he will be a good catch for her, 

Mra Sapmind 

he, Mr. Bkemer? 
Mr. Skemer—He is a wealthy planter. 
Mrs. Ssapmind—-I dou't care how 

wealthy he is, U'll never let my daugh- 
ter marry an undertaker.—Boston Cou 

rier. 
erm ee Ie 

Among the costliest books In the 

world may be a entloned the first folio 

edit on ef Shakspeare's plays, a good 

LOPY which is $6,000 when it 

«an had. Baron Burdett-Coutts 

Lave $8000 for hers. The Mainz Book 

ef I's.aams is anothe fous tome 

which was worth francs In ti 12.000 ia tae 

days or Louis XVill. A London book- 

Beil er has a copy of nd edition 

of G8 fo which he 15,000, 

wv ——— 

of worth 

be NS 

sr prec 

the sect 

asks $2 
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#fe by the 
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dead. 

‘A Wonderful Statement 
Pinuham., 

Imington corpse was brought to 

singiug of mourners, 

the first instance of music 
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complaints, 
The pains I had to stand 

thing dreadful. My husl 

to try a bottle of Lydia E. | 
medicine, which 1 did, and after 

it for © whil red. 

kind of medicine for me as 
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FASTEST RUN ON RECORD, 

An Old Engincer Tella of the Great 
Time Ho Mado on a Rallroad, 

Western roads have recently set up wo 

many claims as te thelr ability to make 

fast runs and break record, It iw 

possible the following story, told by au 

old engineer, of how he ence Lroke all 

records and pulled a freight at the rate 

of G75 wiles an hour, may end the cou 

troversy for the time belay. 

“Really, my son,” sald the engineer 

as he ofled the drivers of the huge lo 

comctive he had Just backed into the 

depot, “the fastost time [I ever made 
was fastest run ever wade in thiv 

or any other country. 1 was haullug 

freight then, and running an old Bald 

win mogul. We bad started east with 

a train of twenty-one cars, and four 

of t were loaded with powder. | 

wi «a little afrald of powder, and was 

pleaged to note that the cars containing 

the explosive was near the rear of the 

train. We stopped on a siding te let 

the wesit-bound express pass, and then 
pulled and let her go for all she 

was worth, so that we could get over 

the tunnel summit. Tle top of the hill 

was just at the entrance to the tupnel, 

and as the track was not in very good 

shape in the tunnel I shut off steam and 

eased her up a little after getting start 

down the hill. That was where | 

made a mistake; for ten of the cars bad 

after ine and first 

eleven cars had over the smu 

aud the moment carried then 

er the knu . and came down 

after us fty miles an | 

tle middle of the tunnel they struck u 

with 

I wade 

the 

the 

hem 

out 

the eng 

passed 

itm 

ov they 

our. Just about 

terrible for if was that 

tl YOU see 

powder exploded and n 3 
ali the 
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from that time 

#xplosion took place we ran the 
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Edith He tid me 1 was so interest 

ing and so beautiful. Maude And yet 
you will trust yourself for life with a 

man who beging deceiving you even 

at the commencement of his courtship. 

«Boston Transeript 
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Pill Clothes. 
The good pill has a good coat. 

it protects the pill, en- serves two purposes; 

The pill coat 

abling it to retain all its remedizl value, and it 

disguises the taste for the palate. Some pill 

coats are too heavy; they will not dissolve in 

the stomach, and the pills they cover pass 

through the system as harmless as a bread 

pellet. 

speedy deterioration of the pill. 

Other coats are too light, and permit the 

After 30 years 

exposure, Ayers Bugar Coated Pills have becn 

found aos effective as if just frech from the labor- 

atory. 

your druggist for 

It's a good pill with a good coat. Ask 

ST 

Ayer’s Cathartic c Pills> 
More pill particulars In Ayer's Curebool:, 100 pages. 

Sent free, J.C. Ayer Co, Lowell, Mass. 
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AT EVENING, 

God flushed the sunset through the cup 
Of misted hills and said, 

“Now the day is dead, 

Barth dark, iet thine eyes look up!” 

I'oil sleeps, care lull, now cease 

The tumultuous wheels of day, 

And the sun's last 

the purple of night's 

ray 

Spreads peace, 

The curtained mists above 

The darkened valley 

Hush! 

His sunset word of love. 

Herbert 

THE MYSTERIOUS LODGER. 

spread, 

God has said 

Bates 

"You Mrs. 

Allen?" 

say he never sleeps here, 

said young Mr, 

who had lodged and boarded with that ! 

woman for seven and 

much esteemed by 

knowledge of the world. 

“Well, 1 never find the 

although the counterpane is sometimes 

soiled by his muddy boots in the morn 

ing,” replied the landlady, smoothing 

the 

pudgy hand. 

‘Ahem, that is curious,” 

Candless, removing his glasses 

wiping them with his handkerchief 

And he never the whole 

t here,” pursued she 

worthy 

wan 

Years, 

her for 

spends 
rip} 

mean 

do 

mint 

the land 

what | to say 

up my 

mean 

d that he 

{lady 

rl 1 it i iat 

he paid 

care, if he 

have 

Allen’ 

for 

Pe 

hall 

inily 

expect references 

Mr. McCandless 

re on the top Boor” 

coughed uncomfortably! Mol 

and his land 

When | 

ing he 

iol TE PE w } ¥ bh upon which 

apdie eh 

ady went on 

om how soon he 

here 

I gave hin 

conagition 

asked } was 

com said he would be the 

the usual 

Just as 

I inguis 

wi and mumb 

(ie Mrs. Allen, 

I have a theory 

knowing 

orge’ 

cullar 

his name pigted upon 

course ? 

“Yes, I put the question again, and 

he sald 1 might call him Peterson.” 

‘Plainly a nom de guerre. | mean 

a fBetitious name. When did son 

him again?” 

That's the surprising part of Tt" 

said Mrs. Allen, who was now all of a 

fluster with excitement. “I didn’t see 

him for three days, and then he came 

you 

[ the idea that he had a right to come | took Ii. 

| 
| 
| 

i and go unmolested, 
| 
! than 

Now, I think that | 

suspicious circumstance 

the after 

was a more 

if he had closed door 

| him nolselessly.” 

| with admiration written on every fe 
The landlady looked at McCandless 

at 

tre 

“Well 

McC 

full of ideas 

Nobody 

ive a head 

nndiess 

vou he 

Mr could fool 

| you," 

i 

| 

i 

| 
| 

{ { 
{ 

| 
| 

McCandless, | 
| 

| 
i { 

his | 

bed disturbed, | 

wrinkles out of her apron with her 

mused Mc- | 
i 

and | 

| lodger, 

| may 

Mrs, Allen,’ 

with pleasure, 

flatter, 

flushing 

BAY you that some of my best 

friends are connected with the Central 

Office, and they tell me that I ought to 

be one of them, | come by my 

talents naturally, for my 

wus a park policeman.” 

“Have 

anything upstairs?” 

“1 have,” returned 

pressively 

what it was 

except that 

which he held tightly 

left arm. 

MceCandlens was perplexed 

“Did you ever find anything in Peter. 

son's room on any morning following 

his occupancy of it?” he 

pause for reflection 

“Nothing; absolutely 

“This of the 

cases | heard of 

“You sald 

to 

detec. 

tive father 

you ever seen Peterson carry 

Mre, Allen 

“"Eiate 

“I cannot, 

a bundle 

his 

LO 8ay it 

under 

sald 

nothing.” 

Bing 

Me 
rular 

Cand 

is One most 

ever said 
| 
| legs decidedly 

| Wale 

after dark, passing me in the hall with | 

out #0 auch as a ‘How 4’ ye do?’ 

night—it must have been 2 

morning- 

and opened my bed room door to look 
out. Who should | see but Mr, Peter. 

son going down, 

front door slam.” 

“Was he carrying anything out? 

demanded McCandless, 

in the 

That : 

I beard a foot on the stairs | 

i 

i ing gums, 
Then 1 heard the | 

| fa fact, that 1 had difficulty in keeping 

; him in sight. 

“Oh, you may be sure I thought of | 
that. No, he had nothing in his hand | 
but the 

carries.” 

McCandless looked disappointed and 
the landlady continued her story: 

“He came the next night and de. 

parted just as mysteriously, but the 
queer thing about it was that he al. 
ways banged the door when he went 
away.” 

“Hem! [I don’t know that that was 
anything more than low cunning, Mrs 
Allen, He may have wanted to give 
some body--the police, for instance 

oak stick which he always | 

  

“What 

the landlady 

Think of it? 1 think Pe 

who 

do you think of it?” ventured 

character 

He 
uspicious 

i in 

night, | 

8 Thomann Ga 

until 

trail 

could 

liaghe 

I prove it, ax 

to-night.” 

The following 

came down fo 

from the 
{rites 

whisper 
away from n the tal 

idindy ex } i 

her 

he 
could and n 

all the speed 

She tingied 

with 

would permit 

cur to her fingertips 

“1 Bave made a great discos 

Candless burs! 

shut the 

“Yes, 

“Peterson is livin 

lie is probably the 

ooking for. The 

within our grasp. 

“How do you know 

found out?” sald the 

generous bosom heaving in her 

ment. 

MeCandless spoke rapidly, evidently 

carried away by his discovery. 

“Last night Peterson left the house 

at 2 o'clock and I followed him, 

He walked as a quick pace 
Square--so fast, 

point with 

ionity 
Meo 

had 

ory 

ght oil a8 ’300n a8 

door behind her 

ves? 

ig a double 

man Chief 

reward 

and 

Hinn is 

life 

is 

? What have 

Iandiady, her 

excite 

toward Washington 

Crossing the square, he 
entered a house near Sixth 
with a latchkey. There was one 

lighted window on the second floor of 

the house, 

shadow oa the curtain. 
tify him by his slouch hat and by his 
figure. A woman came and stood be- 

side him. 
of an infant, loud and shrill 
woman disappeared. Her shadow fell | 
on the curtain again. and she had in| 

| apooared an the threshold. When she | her aring a child, Shs held iL out to 

Peterson began to 
and the light went out.” 

McCandless stopped from sheer want 

of breath 

“But what 

with the 

undress, 

all this 

asked 

do 

Hen 

has got to 

reward’ Mra, A 

with a woman's doubts 

| plece 
her | 

“but I} 

; tion 

im- | 

| months 

| house 
{ 

was 

after an | 
i 

{| lady admiringly. 

nlimost | 

you | 

of ink spilling in all dircetions. 

wear. 

Avenue i 

“Glve me ti} 

McCandless, 

dence, 1 marked the house 

of This morning | 

round there carly and pumped the col 

ored servant, was sweeping the 

walk She me that the oesu- 

pant of the floor front 

named Andrews From her descrip. 

there could be no doubt he was 

identical with Peterson. | asked her 

about his habits, said that he 

was often absent small hours 

of the morning. The was 

wife, they had 

They 

five 

me One 

“There Is 

said 

«vi 

minute 

plenty of i 

with a 

chalk, Was 

who 

told 

second 

side 

was 

and she 

until the 

woman hin 

infant 

been in 

which would 

Peterson 

two 

the 

and an 

had 

weeks, 

correspond with the ti 

hall bed 

old 

about 

mis Ay 

occupied your room on the 

top floor.” 

McCandless 

triumphantly 

"What do think 

work?” he maid 

right,’ returned the 

looked at Mrs Allen 

you of that for de 

fective 

“You were land. 

“Peterson is a sus- 

picious character 

supposed 

“He is the very man 

looking for, Of that 

McCandiess 

Morning 

probauy a criminal, 

a8 you 

the 

| am convine 
tit is 

police are 

ed 

said 

from the 

Allen pu 

3 sag AGE McC 

cant 

with levelle 

their sword 

cried 

NAN rose 

shirt 

touzled 

“What 

gion” 

kill me? 

"No, 

Roche 

“My God 

only 

gentlemen, it's a mistake.” 

“Ther no m stake about it 

shrieked McCandless; “your names 

not Peterson, and you know it” 

The young man looked confused and 

was silent 

Burke made a rush at him 

turning the table and sending a bottle 

in a 

twinkle he had a pair of handcuffs on 

Peterson's wrists, 
“We must go 

woman for a witness,” sald Roche, 

They pushed and half carried Peter- 

e's 

over 

i 
J 

“Oh, Henry, what have you done? 
What is the meaning of this?” 

“It is an outrage, a police outrage,” 

i shrieked Peterson, 

round and take the 

| protoplasm, as well 

son down the gtairs to the street Peter- 
gon was hurried along across Wash- | 

substance and not as a cogsequence of ington Square, protesting that it was 

a mistake and that he could explain. 

“This is the place,” said McCandless, 

| great reduction of temperature. 

that’s an old story.” said 
Roche simultaneously. 

“1 was arrested on suspicion of 

something round in the other room,’ 

paid Peterson, Tell them about ig. 

They won't believe me 

A light broke on the 

“This is surely a mistake.” 

sweetly, “YI am Mrs. Andrews, and 

is my husband Henry, who is a 

of plays. We have a baby as 

you see, There he is in the ¢rib. My 

husband found he could not write at 

home, the cried so much, Bo he 

hired a room somewhere else, and 

there he went nights each 

week write in coming home 

when he was tired 

That is what | 

those scoundrels 

Peterson indignantly 

What that were paying 

ret burdening your spirit 

demanded Roche 

ha! “Ha! 

Jurke and 

YOUNE woman, 

she said 

hat 

writer 

baby 

several 

to peace 

doing when 

me.” sald 

wan 

arrested 

Wan you 

about Norse 

before we broke in?” 

uspiciously 

“1 was 

Atonement 

my play, “The 

answered the 

reading from 

of ood, 

young man 

“Oh, look here 

in McCandless 

Mrs. Al 

My 

drews 

this won't do,” broke 

‘Why did you tel} 

name was Peterson?” 

Henry Peterson An- 

young dramatist, 

name be- 

for her as 

want live 

to her why I 

ien your 

name is 

middle 

a one 

to 

dramatist if 

us,” said the 

harming smile, 

andeufls from 

i isn’t 

gentieman =a 

x MceCand 

Come, 

for my 

to say 

and hope 

aw 

am, 

ant 

WY ere 

Mr. An 

and forget 

ting friends. 

Central Office 

Peterson 

put it in 

hands and 

McCandless 

p-faced and them, shes 
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A Plea for Good Roads 

pedestrian tour 

the carriage 

The 

pans 

neightly ad 

ch the 

Ps of 

5 1d 

part of 

I know 

up kill and 

pile one 

a mud-hoie the 

da rock 

ashamed of your- 

took - 

blame far 

ne for 

VOur appear- 

You 

} Don’t you 

mi were mend- 

life 

go ter Sunday 

bout it's 

‘bout 

ave tell ye 

hearin 

a good idea not ter bother 

§ ey PT in Ye BeIgRDBOr 8 

beam from ver own” 

i remember that lesson 

Well, mister, wh 
bout mendi 

en ye {alk 

low wavs 
irr me 

I'm wil- 

nse | know 

But 1 can’t help re- 

offense, thet 

mendin’ a 

highways do.” 

lin’ ter listen 

i int 

markin 

my low 

respectful, ‘ca 

perfect 

wethout meanin 

wavs don't need 

blessed bit 
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Can a Frozen Animal be Restored to Life? 

frozen and 

may be re- 

must be 

a fatal re- 

The old pian, so pre- 

of thawing out 

a frozen the body by rub- 

bing with snow, coming into a 

warm room, is based on scientific prin. 

ciples. Death follows at once if all 
the water in the body be crystallized. 

Complete congelation of the water of 
the body tissues signifies complete dry- 

ing, separation of all the soluble and 
loosely chemically united gases, as 

well as crystallization of the salts. As 

a result of this, the structure of the 

as its chemieal 
and physical characters, is necessarily 
destroyed. Death folicws as the re- 

sult of this separation of the living 

if the animal is slowly 

wily thawed out, life 

The 

raised 

temperature 

otherwise 

follow 

n cold valent regions, 

member of 

be, ore 

Anis 
| mals whose tissues are rich in water 

| ascending the steps of a house on the 

In 2 moment | saw his 
i could iden- 

corner of Sixth Avenue. He pulied | 

fiercely at the bell, and when the door 
| bie fluid may be seen coursing among wan opened, McCandless led the way 

' up to the second floor, Burke and Roche 

Suddenly there was the cry! 
The | ed Burke, politely. 

hustling Peterson up before them. 
“Knock at the lady's door,” suggest- 

McCandless knocked. 
A yanng woman in a dressing gown 

Peterson. He removed his slouch hat | caught sight of Peterson in the grasp 
and took the child. For an hour he of the two officers of the law, with his 
carried it to and fro in the room. 

length its cries ceased, 

At | hands bound together in front of him, 
the woman she uttered a cry of fright. 

i 

may be frozen to stony hardness, but, 
as shown by macroscopic and micro 
scopic examination, a sluggish, mova- 

the ice needles. Too long a time must 
! not follow freezing before the efarts 
| to restore life commence. Medical and 
| Surgical Reporter. 
Ci 

The incubators on the majority eof 
farms are now in fuil blast, and the 
brooders are being put into operation. 

The wheat product of Hungary i= 
119,000,000 bushels.  


