
  

Two Christmas Dinners 
In "90 a Smell was Enough 

In’'9l a Cood Appetite 

The Change Was Due to Hood's 

Sarsaparilla. 

* Cunisrsas Day, Dec. 25, 1501, 
“0 L Hood & Cao. Lowell, Mass, 

* I have boen reading in a paper to-day about 
Hood's Sarsaparilla being a cure for 

Dyspepsia 
And 1 know that It '1s true. A year ago the 
smell of my Christmas dinner was enough for 
me, but this year | find that I want more 

than a smell, and I give Hood's Sarsaparilla 
the credit for the change in my feelings For 
- Inst Aro Joars L have been troubled with 
yspepsia, and could find no cure for it. My 

friends told me that if [ went fo Europe, sea- 
ckness, change of air and diet would cure me. 
went to Ireland and remained the three sum. 

mer months of this year, '01, and came back in 
September uncured. y b was 

ry and | was told to take Hood's Sar. 
par Ia for it. 1did so, and In one month | 

ound that 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
Cures 

Both poor blood and dyspepsia, for I am now 
perfectly well and have not taken any 
other medicine since [ came home.” Roumr.W. 
Dexvin, ZB Franklin St, Astoria, Long Island 

Hood's Pills are the best 
gentle hiss . 

family cathartic, 

LINIMEN 
FOR HOUSEHOLD USE 

KEANYOT 

Rt ORIGINATED Hep 
For INTERNAL as much as EXTERNAL use. 

. he 
By an Old Family Physician, 

SOOTHING. HEALING, PENETRATIN 
Dropped on Sugar, Children Love 

to take Johnson's Anodrne Lin EE 
Bore Throat, Tonsilitia, 1 Cramps and Paine. Re 
Beves Sarmmer npialn % raises Hk mage 
Cures Coughs, Ast! 

Chilbinine 

Mancios or Sra 
MM Pamphlet from | 

bettion, S200. IL 8 JOHNS 

ment for Crom 

Bromehitia, Cholerw 
H 

Syrup” 
Two bottles of German Syrup 

cured me of Hemorrhage of the 
Lungs when other remedies failed. | 
I am a married man and, thirty-six | 
years of age, and live with my wife | 

he and two little girls at Durham. Mo. 
I have stated this brief and plain so 
that all may understand My case | 
was a bad one, and I shall be glad 
to tell anyone about it who will 
write me. Paiute I. Scagxck, P. 
D. Box 4s, April 25, 1890. No man 
could ask a more honorable, busi- | 
ness-like statement | 

Consumption carries off | 

many of its victims need- 
lessly. It can be stopped 
some‘imes ; sometimes it 
cannot. 

It is as cruel to raise false 
hopes as it is weak to yield 
to false fears. 

There is a way to help 
within the reach of most who 
are threatened. _careruL L1v- 
ING and Scott's Emulsion of 
cod-liver oil, 

Let us send you a book 
on the subject ; free. 
Scorr & Bows, Chemists, 139 South gth A venus, 

New York, ! 4 
Your druggist keeps Scorr's Emulsion of cod. liver 

druggies everywhere do. $a. 

 Ey's Cream Baim 
QUICKLY CURES 

COLD tx HEAD 
3 Price 30 {rnin | 

Apply Baim Into each motel) 
ELY BROS, 4 Warren 8e., N.Y. 

FROM THE "PACIFIC JOURNAL” 
" tp ention has been made Dr, 

Tutt’s H 

  

DROP YOUR BUCKET WHERE YOU 

ARE, 

“Oh, ship ahioy I” rang out the ory, 

“Ob, give us water or wo die” 

A voice came o'er the waters far, 

“Just drop your bucket where you are.” 

And then they dipped and drack their fil 

Of water fresh from mead and hil); 

And then they knew they sailed upon 

The broad mouth of the Amazon, 

O'er tossing wastes wa sail and cry 

“Oh, give us water or we die!’ 

On high, relentless waves we roll 

Tbrough arid climates for the soul; 

‘Neath pitiless skies we pant for breath 

And fail, while faint for fountains far, 

To drop our buckets wore wo are, 

Ob, ship ahoy! you're sailing on 
The broad mouth of the Amazon, 

Whose mighty current flows and sings 
Of mountain streams and inland springs, 

Of night-kissed morning's dewy balm, 

Of heaven-dropt evening's twilight calm, 

Of nature's peace in earth or star— 

Just drop your bucket where you are, 

Beek not for fresher founts afar, 

Just drop your bucket whers you are; 

And while the ship right onward leaps 

Uplift it from exhaustiess deops ; 

Parch not your life with dry despair, 

The stream of hope flows everywhere 

So, under every sky and star, 

Just drop your bucket where you are, 

+3, W. Foss, in Yankee Blade. 

HOME FLI DOVE, 
ERNEST JARROLD. 
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was playing a dreamy 
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i over the 

| stanza 

and in which the line, 

| waketh and the 

| corporated, It 

| scene, full of « 

nt Airy, 

from Mendelssohn's 

As his fing 
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“Songs With- 
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air admirably 
“When the bird 

shadows flee” was in- 

restful 

mfort for the body and 

Keys Do 

which the 

Was a quiet, 

| soul, 

Just as Josh came down on tiptue 
from the belfry, the outer door of the 

| church swung open and a young woman | 
| entered. She was elegantly dressed, 
Her form was wrapped in a sealskin 
cloak and diamionds sparkled in her ears. 
There was an air of elegance and refine. 
ment out the woman 
Josh to open the inner door with more 

With a 
gracious ioclination of her head the wo. 
man entered and took a seat, in the ex- 

cad of the pew nearest the door, 
| upon the faded red cushion. 

This was the first time that Dove Jones 
been inside of a church for five 

were no blushes 
cheeks now such as vied with the holly- 
hocks in hier mother's garden when she 
weet away. She had lost her roses with 

self respect, and had earned 
dark circles under her hazel cyes, a pallid 
brown and a disease which the 
said was valvular disease of the heart. 
In moments of excitement she was seized 
with paroxysms which turned her face 
the color of ashes and made her feel as if 
steel fingers were squeezing her heart re. 
lentlessly. And was on her 
way home to her mother, who lived in 
the village, to sit by the window where 
the honeysuckles bloomed in summer 
and the scent of sweet briar stole in at 
twilight. While passing the church on 
her way toward the window seat, she 
saw the lights in the church windows 
and heard the deep toned bell, and an 
impulse which she could not resist 
prompted her to enter. Many inquiring 
glances were cast at her, but none recog. 
nized her now. But many familiar faces 
met her gaze as she looked around. A 
few seats in front of her sat the fat 
grocer, whose dried apples she had so 
often stolen when om an errand for her 
mother. In a pew in the church sat the 
rich banker who went to the city every 
morning and returned ot night. Ie 
bad paid for the new baptistry, Dove re- 
membered. She recalled with a smile 
that he often prayed in moeting and 
always repeated the pkrve, “On this, 
this earthly footstool,” fifteen times in 
each petition. He put a five dollar nate 
on the plate every Sunday, sho remem- 
bered too, as she looked 
on the top of his head, 

But in the 

: 
which 

‘here 

doctors 

now she 

  
church was dimly lit, two figures, 
were plainly dressed and gray-haired, 
They were her father and mother, Her 
beart leaped in her bosom, There was 

piration started on her bands and 
orchend. With trembling flogers she 
drew out of her pocket a small vial 
marked ‘Night Blooming Cereus,” 
faced ten plahred pellets into her shak. 
og palm, and quickly swallowed them, 
The effect was magical, In less than 
two minutes the constriction was gone, 

Up the side aisle there came a young 
and boautitul girl. Dove heard a boy 
across the aisle whisper to his neighbor: 

“That's the new soprano. Ain't she 

. The’ dainy | d 1 “ " alluded to disappenre 
behind the red curtain that hung on a 
brass rod in front of the choir loft, 
raised about a foot above the levil of the 
church floor,   

Bmit with the thirst that drags to death | 

the | 
vibrat- | 

caused | 

in her | 

at the bald spot | 

extreme corner of the | 
church near the pulpit, where the pows | 
were cheap, sho saw faintly, for the | 

Both | 

on ley constriction in her breast and the | 

“Oh, Dick,” the new soprano said to 
the teuor, as she dropped panting into 
a eat and unrolled her music, “I've got 
just the sweetest little song you ever 
heard to sing to-night as a solo. The 
minister said he wanted something about 
a dove, for he intended t5 preach a ser- 
mon about that cooing bird, and I found 
the very thing in a Sunday-school book. 
You know Mr. Hopkins, who pays the 

my throat-—(Dick had passed her a hand- 
ful of mamhmallows)—you'll see if 

{ don't catch him to-night, The song is 
a little thing, in four pert; nothing like 
the ‘Green Hill Far Away,’ or ‘With 
Verdure Clad,’ but just simple and melo- 
dious enough to appeil to his limited 
musical conceptions. I've been working 
hard on it all the week, real hard, two 
hours a day. I can almost feel tears on 
my cheek when I sing it, and you know 
that feeling always improves the timbre 
of your voice. What 1s that Haweis 
says about." 

by the organist. 

as if he were loth to let it go, the latter 
had finished the voluntary, and the gen- 

tle prelude to the new sopranoc’s 
came from the keys. The congregation 
wers all seated and everybody looked 
expectantly toward the choir loft as the 

song 

above the red curtain. Ina rich soprano 
the melody floated out into the church 
freighted with the words: 

From the transient and the fading, 
Home flies the dove 

To the sky no cloud is shading, 
Howe flies the dove: 

To the k nged for, happ 
All the well beloved greeting 
From the vain and false and flecting 

Home flies the d 
| As the mellow cadence 

the old deacon in the front pew 
| the time of refreshing had inde 

y meeling,   
Ag 

the delicate shading with a traine 

“By George!” he red to} 
"ll have to take lessons of her te 
A 

the seat 10 fror Her soul 

ne in her eyes, and every note and 
word of the song fell tired 

heart with the refreshing of min in the 

face in August, Her lips parted as she 

refmin, and a 

upon her pon : 

| whispered to herself the 

look of infinite peace ove rapread | Te 

snd hor head fell u her bands 

rested there in th 
and 

As the. soprano 

tenor said in a whi 

“If you don't get the situation, Hop 
kins'll have to hire Patti 

Then they fell to whispering softly to 
| each other. The tenor pinched the so- 
prano’s cheek playfully, 

proved him with a glance that was not 

all reproof. 

The venerable past Wr arose in 

pit an his gold spectacles, 

opened the big Bible on the red velvet 

cushion at the eighth chapter 

and the eleventh verse, and read 

“And the dove came to bin 

and, lo, mouth was an 
olive leaf plucked off S0 Noah knew 
that the waters were abated from off the 

earth.” 

"Twas not an exhaustive exegesis that 

the gray pastor preached. He made no 
attempt to prove that the flood had oe 

{curred as stated in the Sacred Book. 
Dut while the grocer went to sloop as 
usual and the basker's thoughts were far 

away in Wall street, and the ten 

soprano ate candy oblivious to the fli 

of time, hedweit on the fi 
message bird above the waste of waters 

He told how on tired wing she had ex 

plored the billows tor rid y of 

Hi 
re. 

" 

and she re 

1, adjusting 

Genesis 
’ of 

in the 
evening; 

solidity, and had at last 

drew a homely ana ogy belw 

taro of the dove with the olive branch 

and the coming of the Christ. And 
while many of the congregation yawned 
because they had heard the old story | 
fore, and the boss on the back seat ate 
peanuts and threw the shells on the floor 
to make the sexton aagry, Dove sat 

quietly oa the back seat, in the position 

she had assumed when the song was 
{ sung, and made no sign that the story of 
{ the olive branch had reached hor ears. 
{ As the pastor closed the Good Book 
| and resum xd his seat the organist played 
again. The fat grocer awoke with a 

start as his wife indicated with her elbow 
| in his ribs that it was time for him to 
pass around the contribution box. 
cents jingled into the box as he passed 

| slowly down the middie aisle uatil he 
| came to the seat where Dove was sitting. 
| He touched her gently with the box to 

| notify her that she was expected to con- 

secured it, 

on Lhe 

"Wi. 

| tribute something toward the distressed | 
| heathen, but she did not respond. The 
boys across the aisle snickered at what 

| they thought was an attompt to avoid 
paying reat, 

seas, with no conception of the meaning 
of the words, The doxology and the 
benediction followed, daring which the 
banker put on his overcoat, As the con. 

| gregation filed slowly out there were 
| solicitous laquiries ns to Martha Jones's 
| theamatisn asd Usecle John's lame 
| shoulder. The enncensus of oplaion on 
| the late Sunday-rehool concert was heard, 
sot the powibility of giving the pastor a 
donation was discussed. And when the 
last lingerer had gone, Josh went around 
the church turcing out the lights, He 
wis tired and he wanted to home. 
As ho camo down the middle aisle he 
noticed that the woman in the sealskin 
cloak was still sitting in the back seat. 
Putting hu great black hand tenderly on 
her shoulder he said : 

*'Souse me, missos, aln't it time for 
{ov to go home! Youse de only one   

choir bills, has not decided whether he | 
will give me the position of solo soprano, | 
but—thank you, Dick, they'll moisten | 

The flow of her comment was eut short 
With a lizard touch, | 

head of the new soprano rose gracefully | 

The | 

The congregation then arose and sang | 
a hymn to the eflect that they were stand. 
ing on a narrow neck of land ‘twixt two | 

There was no response. He shook her 
gently. A small vial fell from her lap, 
and breaking on the floor, scattered a 
thousand pellets on the carpet, He 
touched her hand, It was as cold as the 
leicle that hung from the corner of the 
church. As he stood beside the bowed 
figure in the darkened church, Josh 
realized that there would be mourning 

{ on the morrow for the Dove that had 
flown. 

“ » . . 

    

* » 
The tenor was going home with the so- 

prano. The snow crackled under their 
feet and the stars twinkled knowingly 
overhead, As they loitered along the 
way they softly sang together: 

Where it never more shall woary, 
Home flies the dove; 

Where the day is never drears 
Home flies the dove: 

To the rest that is forever, 
To the love that changes never, 
From its own no more to sever, 

Home flies the dove, 

The congregation lingered on thelr 
{ doorsteps and listened with pleased 
| looks; but no one realized that the sweet 
melody wasa requiem. New York Press 

The Heart Is a Pump. 
| When pumps were first provided with 
| valves to direct the current of water 
hither or thither, the inventor was no 

| doubt very proud of his achievement. 
{ In the heart within his breast, in his own 
veins and arteries, were valves engaged 

in the same tusk of rightly directing the 
{ flow of blovd. In the simpler kinds of 
| pumps, which linger here and there ip 
{ our farmyards, the action is jerky, the 
stream flowing and ebbing fron moment 

rises 

| 

to moment as the arm of the pump 
| 
| 

  

and falls, Quite as je 

tide of the blood were 

| the arteries highly el 

ticity serves the same purpose as that of 

the chamber attached to large 
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out 

its structure, curiouly par- 
in modern invention. 
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enough much of 

of strain 
this ingenious manner 

| tributes throughout the 
his metal the prodigious rupturing forces 
of modern explosives, explosives which 
would rend as paper the cannon used by 
our grandiathers. The structure he 
builds up closely resemble that of the 

heart. In its two inner parts the fibres 

of that organ are wound somewhat like 

two balls of twine, and these in tora are 

tightly compressed by a covering of 

other similar fibres. The heart has 

resist no such explosive force that 

which comes upon a gun, but in propell. 
mg the blood throughout the system it 

has to exert great pressure. This pres- 

whole 

as 

sure by the organ's peculiar structure is | 

uoiformly distributed throughout every 
part. la the frame of an ordinary man 
the labor of the heart in twenty-four 
hours is equal to lifting 124 tons one foot 
from the ground. Courier-Journal. 

EE — ce Re 

Facts About Europe's Rulers. 

According to the Almanach de Gotha 
for 1802 Rurope numbers at present 
{forty sovereigns. Of these the 
on the throne is Queen Victoria, 
reign has lasted fifty-four years, After 
her come the Duke Ernest, of Saxe. 

Coburg, who hss reigned forty-seven 

years; the Prince of Waldeck, forty-six 
years, and the Emperor Francis Joseph, 
of Austria, forty-three years, 

In » matter of age Pope Leo XIII, is 
the oldest, he being the only ruler who 
has passed eighty, There are seven 
sovereigns who have passed seventy, 
these being: Queen Victoria, Christian 
I1., of Denmark; the Grand Duke Fred. 
erick William, of Mecklenburg -Strellita: 
Grand Duke Adolph, of Luxembourg: 
Prince of Schaumbourg-Lippe snd Dake 
Ernest, of Saxe.Coburg. 

The five youngest sovereigns wre: 
William IL, of Germany, thirty-two 

yours; Carlos L, of Portugal, twenty. 
eight years; Alexander 1I., of Servia, 

| fifteen yours; Wilhelmina, of Holland, 
[eloven years, and Alphonse XIII, of 
Spain, five years. 

The number of monarchies ia Europe 
has increased by one during the past 
year, the Duchy of Luxembourg having 
become a sovereign State by the death 

| of the Queen of Holland. 
a 

Sugar Corn a Fouandling Plant 

i It is not known by whom or when 
| sweet or sugar corn © od. So fm 
las known it was first mentioned in 
| Bridgoman's catalogue of seeds in 1582, 
‘under the name o corn. Sweet 
corn differs from all variotion In the 
increase of saccharine matter sud de 
crenso of starch, It Is supposed to be 
one of the most nutritious 

both in its green and ripesed state. 
New York Sun. 
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Three hundred and sixteen American 
girls are teaching in China, 

Ancient Grecian women had longer 
feet than the average man has now, 

Women who sew for a living are 
warned against the use of cheap thim- 
bles. 

Bpring fashions from Paris show some 
new departures and some ‘‘startling ef- 
fects.” 

The most expert woman conductor of 
music in the world is Miss Clara Novello 
Davies. 

Jetted wire and jetted net are to be 
used in covering frames for dressy bon. 
nets and hats, 

There are in London, so report says, 
over ten thousand women ‘‘conn ected 
with the press.” 

The famous singer, Christine Nilsson, 
Conntess Miranda, has been visiting her 
childhood's home in Sweden. 

Lady Button recently gave an enter 
tainment in London, at which $15,000 
were expended for flowers alone. 

Qooen’ Margharita, of Italy, has prom. 
ised the loan of her famous collection of 

| laces for exhibition st the World's Fair. 
Queen Margharita, of Italy, though stil) 

is said to be 

She has heen married 

woman, 
growing very fat, 

twenty-four years, 

Dr. Mary P. Jacobi, in 

and Dr. Mary Hozon, in 

are each reputed to earn 

at their profession. 
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pointed visiting 
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in Paris, Fran 

New York, 
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Police 

Brooklyn get § at 
begin on half 
teen years t ure the 

which is 8750 a year. 

A distinguished M 
once said ; 

matrons ia New York and 
1w00l teachers 

wad work four. 

) naximum salary, 

ethodist preacher 
jut for the interest and de- 

votion of omen our churches, 
one-half of them would die the first 
year, and the other hall the second.” 

1 
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the ol 

A pew wrinkle is the wearing of col- 
ored ribbons as collar trimmings: some 
are merely folded and set over or on 
the edge of the dress collar, and fastened 
at the back with a rosette. Ribboas are 
worn in every imaginable manners 

wile of the Gov. 

liand, is much ab. 
and children of the 

the coast in the fish- 

ius organized a small 

asteral into suitable 
teges, 

Lady O'Brien, t 
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men engaged along 
ing industry, and 

society to work ug 
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pillow lace to 
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cemiul in devising 

aod sewing machine 

The Duke of Westminster has been 
recommending young women of the mid. 

die classes to train for teacher: of cook. 
ery. He says that he is convinced, by 

careful examination of the subject, that 
there is a good living for any woman 
who will fit herself to teach cookery. 

Senator Pelfer’s wife is a Peansyl- 
vanian, and she has bees married just 

forty years. She is a woman of business 
ability, and while her husband was in 
the war she 80 husbanded the savings he 
sent home that when the war was over 
she had the nucleus of a stall fortune 
awaiting him. 

The newest muddy.weather costume 
consists of a skirt, perfectly plain, sad 
umbrella shaped. The lower edge is 
bound with leather, The leather ex. 
tends up the outside of the skirt to form 
a trimming, sad slso lines it to the de 
of six inches. A short jacket like the 
skirt, and trimmed with leather, is also 
worn. 

Only forty-four women have been 
decorated with the blue cross of the 
Legion of Honor altogether. One of 
the youngest women who have ever re. 
colved the cross is Juliette Doda, a 
creole, and the cause way an act of 
bravery during the Franco-Prussian war. 
She is now an lospector of primary 
schools in Paris, 

The little maid who “as been discreet 
in choosing either a stylish mother or a 
sensible mother, is dressed in cloth, 
erepon, cheviot, or cashmere, and in the 

women registered at 
in Washington as in. 

ventions range from 

motive appliances, 

been especially suc 

ice-cream freezers 

attachments, 
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Yt In Taken Direct from Real Life, 

TELLS 

ARD IN 

CHARMING NEW EEGLAND LADY 

HER XPERIENCE BOTH ABROAD 

AMERICA. 

A 

The unwritten romances of ifs are mors 
wonderful and far more interesting than the 
most vivid works of fiction, The one we are 

about to relate occurred in real life, and is 
both interesting and instructive 

Mra, Jennle Ray formerly lived in Man 
chester, N. H. Her bome was plessant, her 
surroundings comfortable, In the year 15%) 
she visited England, and while ia that 
country began to « Zperiencs strange sens 

tions, At first she attribpted them to the 
change of climate, but they continued and 
increased, until finally, like many another 
woman, she became utterly dizcouraged, 

It wns while in this condition thet Mrs 

Ray returned to America and her home, 
Thourands of women who read this story can 
appreciate the condition in which Mra Ray 
then was and sympathize with her suffering. 

Two prominent do were called and 
endeavors to do all ia their power for her 
relief, In spite, however, of their skill Mrs, 
Ray grew weaker and more depressed, while 

to increase, 
It was at this time that a noted physician 
who was called declared Mrs, Ray was suffer. 
ing from cancer, said there was no help, and 
told her friends she could not live more than 

a week at the farthest, 
And bere comes the interesting part of the 

story, which we will endeavor to tell in Mrs, 

Hay'scwn words, She said: 
“Unknown to all these physicians, I had 

been using a preparation of which 1 had 
heard much, { did pot tell the physicians 
because | feared they would ridicule me and 

perhaps order its discontipuance. During 
all the while that the cia were at- 
tending me the preparation was steadily and 
faithfully ita own w its own 
way, and I had faith in its power 
the doctor said there was n¢ 
ing, for he could do me no goo 
fered so much that 1 was quite will 
die, but it seems | was nearer relief 1} 
knew, Ope week from the day the 
inst called a false growth as 

cap, and which looked as th 
very large, loft me, I sent for a 
and he declared it a fibroid tur 
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ug the portions of it whi 

the culture of Engl 

persimmons, almonds, 

comprising 1700 acres. The orchard 

now has 10,000 olive trees, 8100 in full 

bearing, the remainder being young trees 

t out during the 

Bes the tree 
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