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AT THE TURN OF THE ROAD, 

Where the rough road turns, and the valley 
sweot 

Smiles bright with its balm and bloom, 

We'll forget the thorns that have pierced the 

foot 

And the nights with their grief and gloom, 

And the sky will smile, and the stars will 

beam, 

And we'll lay us down in the light to dream. 

We shall lay us down in the bloom and light 

With a prayer and a tear for rost, 

As tirad children who creep at night 

To the i 

And for all the grief of the stormy past, 

ve of a mother's breast, 

Rest shail be swoeter at last—at last! 

Sweeter because of the waary way 

And the lozesome night and long, 

While the 

With its splendor of light and song. 

darkness drifts to the perfect day 

The light that shall bless us and Kiss us and 
) 

And sprinkle t 

~Frank L. St 

A PINK 

ses of heaven above us! 
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SILK PARASOL 
UDITH SPENCER. 

HAT are 
to do 

ried Anne. 
“If Pa had 

stayed 
home 

garet, 

“But he 

said Helen. 
the lecture 

ended in 

and he has returned 
with empty pock 
ets, anda cold which 

threatens pneumonia!” 
“*Ob dear! and we off 

before little Mother married again,” 
Margaret murmured, dolefully. 

Pry cried Helen, stoutly; 
“not one word against Pa Pendergast 

—-the dearest old visionary thing that 
ever hived! 

we oe nng 

now?’ quer 

only 
quietly at 

!" sighed Mar- 

didn't,’ 
“And 

tonr 

wore so well 

MESON 

He certainly tries to make a for 
tune for us,” smiled Anne 

And has only succeeded in 
ing u the verge of 

supplemented Margaret 
“The expressman is stopping at the 

gat said Helen; “but, of 

it's 

ine 

beggary ! 
re 

Course 

Yes ing comes to 

ended Margaret 

nt later and Helen ealled 

“Oh, girls, it is for 

hen A 
here'sseventy-five cents 

18 now 
but 

| 3 . 

back 

0s, su 

fully, 

to pay!” 

At last 

up, eXpressman 

and the and their 
state of unusual excitement 

around the huge, irregular 

which, by their united 

had dr into the 

smitting 

‘Who 

der al Anne. 

“What do » 

tioned Helen. 
‘ife's 

loomily, 
“Madge !” in 

dismay, 

But even ¢ ut the strings 
the lopsiaed | ile burst asunder and 
shed ts contents of erumbled 

gOW all kinds of forl ra 

draggl i finery apon the floor 

Al 3 | _ her 

flamed wrathful 

But the me 

and it 

back the tears 

All her Life now 

gast had en used to 

even t she 

shown s and delicacy in 

sending their left-off but useful 

garments to those who were poorer than 
themse) i was a bitter hn 

miiiat now, when, for the 

first time s of dingy and inag 
propri had been I 
dump ] her doorstep, without 

ANY ALCO! nyin from the 
ricl City ym it un 
doubtedly had be 

‘4 I Lire 

them 

adorning 

first to hand 

lens Ov JOY 

necessary amount was 

dle parted, 

ther, in a 

gathered 

bundle 

efforts, they 
middle of the 

made 

mi 

have sent 

1 Suppose it 18? ques 

ld clothes,” Margaret said, 

an general chorus of 

Helen ¢ 

ball 

1% and and 

lip, Margaret's eves 
vy and Helen laughed 

her's face worked piteously, 

was all that she conld doto ke ep 

Mrs. Pender 
comfort, and 

had always 

own 

literal 

2 Message 
from wh 

0 sent 

t a practical thing 
Ianghed Helen, 

herself with whatever came 

And Margaret 

econld not miling at the comieal 

picture her pretty young sister made 
with & crushed French bonnet perched 
eoquettishly on her far curls, a faded 
and alt wo-ample olive red. 

ingote onve loping her pretty form, and 

above her head skeleton of 

an its melan- 
choly ribs uplifted now, as if imploring 
pity 

Anne laughed hysterically ; but just 
then Pa's quernlous voice was heard 
in the room above, and the mother 
was wind of an excuse to hasten away. 

Night came The debris had dis- 
appeared, and the letter of thanks to 
Cousin Frances, which Helen had 
volunteered to write, was finished. 

‘“Lasten. girls, while I read it." sho 
said ; ‘but interrupt. If you 
think of auvthing more to say just wait 

and I'll add it on at the and. 
“My Kenerons rich relative, } 

began, and vaardloss of the 

murmur of dista she hastily went 
on “dt was thoughttal of you to 
send us wieh a lot of old elothes (which 
we cali b possibly make nse of), and 
not to prepay the express (which is un- 
commonly high in this part of the 
world We now understand why it 
in ‘mare blessed to give than receive!’ 
But, nolorinostély, we don't know 
any one who wonld teke such stuff as a 
gift, unless is the gman’ — 

“Halon! 

“You shan't send suoh a letter!” 
and Margaret anabched the perfectly 
proper little note she had written 

from Helen's hand, while the young 
girl lsagheod merrily over tha snecess 
of her impromptu nonsense, She loved 
to tease her sober alder sisters, and with 
her happy disposition she found » way 
of getting fun ont of everything. 

Bat ansious and busy days came 
after this, Pa Pendergast was serious. 

Among 

who was 

even 

help 

wether 

the bony 

once splendid parasol 

don tL 

she 

rising 

wn, in Atlanta Constitution. | 

disaster : | 

lecture tours, with which he was always 

trying to retrieve their fallen for- 
tunes, At last, however, they had 
managed to persuade him to put it off 
until the fall. . 

There was no family in all the vil. 
| lage who hand once stood so high, or 
| who were more respocted in these 
days of their misfortunes. “Pay” 

| failings and good qualities were alike 
freely discussed, and his wife com 
miserated for having allowed her vis 

ionary spouse the control of her com 
fortable little fortune, which, under 
his childlike inoapacity for business, 
had disappeared in an incredibly short 
number of years, 

| Anne and Margaret were 
| main support of the family, 
  now 

one 

| teaching music and the other having | 
| a good position in the village school. 

| The “little Mother” and Helen 

| were the “household angels" and it 

| was no light task to keep things nice 
| and comfortable with their extremely 
| limited purse, and to prevent “Pa” 
from seeing too plainly the ruin he 

had wrought 
The neighbors were very kind, and 

often some little delicacy found its 
way to their scanty table — given with 
wo much friendly good-will that sensi 
tive little Mrs. Pendergast was no 
more hurt by the attention than the 
neighbors were Helen brought 
them bunches of Mayflowers from the 
woods in spring 

But of late Helen's fingers had been 

busier than ever. Upon careful re-ex 
amination the “‘bundle” had 
possibilities which had not been ap 

parent at the first. And the old party 

dresses, dyed—for Helen had 
tered the dyepot’s mysteries long ago 

were ransformed into four 
pretty silk petiicoats h would 
‘rustle delightfully” under their 
woolen gowns, 

“Just the last 

any of 

| 
| 
| 

when 

shown 

As 

now 
whie 

the world 

Helen ad 
fit for 

things in 

ns really wanted, 

mitted; “but the silk 
another thing, aud asit didn't ec 
anything I guess we can afford to 
‘swell’ for ones 

Then in some 

had 
dainty a gown 

old gray opera 

wasn t 

wt us 

be 

magical way her deft 

fingers fashioned for herself as 

from lnmine 

the best 

ye ne ave 

the § is 

of 

rs 

and LLY 

the well worn eding 

pretty maiden we o church on a 

bright Sunday i 

I'he battered 

anew with apple 

over the kettle's reviving steam 

the crowning feature the costume 

was a beantiful pink silk 

wasin Frane 

Paris bonnet bloomed 
blossoms, freshened 

jut 

of 
parasol, 

« would certaidly 

never have recognized as the “‘skele 

ton of her bundle, newly 

clad in the pink lin if the 

cloak, and adorns 

flounces of the ch 
“Girls, how do 

anxious questi 

which C 

famons 

i ng 

1 with th 

iffon gown. 

I look?” 

pe rsa 

freshest 

WAS H:« len's 

arraved for the 
first time in her glory WAS 
about to start with them for church 

“Just too sweet and lovely |” Mar 
garet said, with enthusiasm; and the 
mother, who thought her girls were 

perfect, echoed Margaret's 

nu 

all she 

always 

words 

Au 

hardly in sc 

ned circu 

the almost Quakerish simplicity 
but Helen was so 

that yuld not bring herself to 

speak her loubt fter all 

might prove without foundation 

Shs ke however, to 

sensation Helen's 

which, 

ne was troubled uch finery 
ord with neir 

with 

of the 

happy 

nstances, r 

which, a 

nly suive WAS 

which 

and 

the Bp pear 

during 

divided attention 

congregation with the 

words And 

v's straining ears 

of un 

i float 

ance all 

the 

of 

ROO i 

service the 

the 

minister & 

Ann 

ord than one 

which seen 

after the service, 

caught m fragment 

friend 

ing in the air 
“It does beat 

whispered to her neighbor, 

ly criticism, 

old Mrs. Sharp 
“how folks 

all, 

behind-hand in their rent ean buy sach 
fine ry : 

Pa Pend: 

his everlastin 

“Fraps rast has 

how made fortune,’ 

the audible answer 

“Did vou see 

ke pt lookin’ at her? 

to dress ife like that 

Bassett him so durin’ the 

tion." 

Chan Bassett 

He can't afford 

I heard Mis 

collec 

how 

aw 

tell 

“Jest sce that pink parasol! Why, 
‘Many couldn't get one, plain dark 
blue, for less'n five dollars An’ silk 
petticoats, too, I know by the rustlin 

They're up an’ down extravagaut, or 
| else they ain't so poor as they've been 
| makin’ out.” 

‘“An’ the neighbors sendin 
cake on’ pie st every bakin'!” 

Helen's checks were like roses as 
they went on their homeward way, 
and Anne wondered if she, too, had 
overheard the gossips’ whisperings, or 
whether the deeper flush was only the 

‘em In 

reflection from the pink silk parasol, | 
which she held so bravely overhead 
Margaret was less observing, and was 

{ evidently quite nnconscionsof any un- 
nsual stir going on around them. 

It waa the first Sunday in many 
motiths that Chauncey Bassett had not | 
walked home with Helen, He had 
been with his mother on the church 
steps when they came ont, but he had 

only bowed audthen had looked away. 
It was certainly strange, thought 

| Helen, but-if he didn’t want to come, 
{he needn't! And no one, not even 

| Anne, should know she eared! 
I The weeke rolled around, and sum: 
| mer followed spring. Every Sunday | 
| Helen went to church in her brave at- 
{ fire, and walked home afterward with 
'Anne and Margaret; and Chauncey 
Clever came. 

| She never montionad him; but 
| Anne, watching her darling with jeal- 
{ond eyes, saw how her cheeks grow 
i paler, and how listless she seemed to 
| be as the summer days went on, 
| One night a» Anne lay pondering 
upon these things, with Margaret 
asloop beside her, she heard a stifled 

jsob from the cot where Helen lay, 

RE . | 
ly ill for a time, and before he was | 
really able to ba around again he was | 

planning snother of those disastrous | 

the | 

| weren't 

That was all; but it was not lo: ~ be. 
fore Anne had determined what to do. 
And the next day, on her way home 
from the village, she stopped at Mrs, 

| Bassott's for the first time since that 
| spring Sunday when Chauncey had 
lingered at Lis mother's side. 

“It's ever so long since I've had a 
chance to run in,” Anne began, with 
friendly apology. ‘But I've been so 
busy, teaching right along. It was 
fortunate for us that the Bentons 
wanted their children to make up 

[all they lost when they had 
| whooping cough last spring. If 
{it wasn't for that and for two of 
| Margaret's music scholars, who have 
| kept right on, I hardly know what we 
should have done?” 

It was not like Amne to speak so 
freely of their affairs; but Mrs. Bas- 
sett showed no signs of unbending yet, 

“You know how it Anne con- 
| tinued, with heightened color, “Pa 
tries to do all he can; but he's always 

unfortunate,” ’ 

“Then that last 

  

18, 

BO 

lecture tour wasn't 
n success?” said Mrs. Bassett, falling 
into Anne's skilfully opened net. 
“Everyone thought he must 'n’ been 
makin’ money, the way Helen 
out this spring 

“And didn’t she look 

Anne. “But people 

by appearances! I'm 
you, Mrs 
have 

CRIN 

sweet?” cried 

shouldn't judge 
going to tell 

it around, A cousin 

mother's in the city sent us a 

dle of old clothes. 
the most ingenious, 

girl 

get 

a bun 

Aud Helen is just 
most economical 

saw | 

for us at all, and 1 

thought they'd be of no use whatever 
but Helen turned them and dyed them, 
and made the old worn ont party silks 
into the prettiest petticoats you ever 

and one for each of us! Then 
the poor child needed a8 new dress 

badly ; she hadn't a thing fit to wear 

to church, and conldn’t aflord to 

buy anything: so she to work 

tty gray 

of 
too 

when it 

you ever Those 

suitable 

Kaw 

wo 

went 

and somehow made that pre 

and gown ont 

nothing! And her bonnet, 

have 

' 
Hive Just 

you 

mght to 

An i, 

cost 

seen it CAln« 

hysterically, “‘all that never 

us a single penny! 

‘Yon don't mean to 

Mrs Bassett, in nu 

that pink silk parasol?’ she 

“Mandy Ward priced ons 

they sixteer 

say ! ejacn 

ints 
iT M 

queried 

in the 

dollars! 
tT 

amazement 

ty, an’ anked 

She m 
tos! 

half 

ie that, eried Ann 

“Oh, vou don't how clever 

Helen 

further, though? 

ly. “I wouldn't 

be CRIs 

know 
You won't let this RO ANDY 

she added, 
like 

well, bw 

1% 

ANXIOUS. 

one 

it wa 

every 

know, . 

the first time 

old thiugs to 

Mother 

‘I won't tel 
Mrs i 

must tell 

ee SIT 

ROY had over 

ried 

il but Chan,’ 

“But | 

home to 

An 

Your 

I a livin" = 

Bassett said, 

him 

night, you know, 
an’ I'm 

ma, right soon 

nne went her way with a lighter 
heart; and she had not fa 
Chauncey Bassett himself came into 

To her surprise he stopped. 

“It's ever i've 

earne 

He'll be 

over Sunday, 

round to comin wo 

view, 

so long since ween 

you,” he began awkwardly, 

“Why 

y asked in her 

ivi 

around?” 
y 

pleasant way, noting 

snd troubled 

he 

haven't you been 

{ace 

said, sad 
0 UR I cant think f 

but--Helen! And 

I never realized until-—-until one Sun 

in the spring Aune 

the farmer's 

book keeper she 

best I could ever 

her would not be worthy 

as she i 

““‘and 1] 

better for me 

before 

IN WA 
| tell wou 

“It's be 

one or anything 

way, 

denly. 
ROY 

far mbove 

! was 

Then I saw that the 

hope to give 

f her—not 

having now 

I knew that if 
to--to 

mn h 

smiled 

even as 

Anne 

iid be 

her 

i» 

wo 

forget 

dreamed [ had 

thought I con 

but 1 

madness t 

for me, 

her ; 

she ever 

be gun care | 

tarn my thoughts 
and though it is 

coul i 

vet nnst see 

to 

AWAY 

eYer Oar 

and tell 

not to, 1 

her 

and, unless you tell me 

am coming this very night 

“Come, "said Anne, with a reassur 

ing smil 

Supper was over and the girls were 
putting the things away. As Margaret 
disappeared in the china closet with a 
pile of plates, Anne said cheerily: 
“Oh, I met Chauncey Bassett as I was 
coming home, and, do you know, he 
said he was coming aronnud-- to-night, 

“Anne! you didn’t say--an- 
thing?” 

“Yon dear little Not a 
word that the town crier couldn't pro- 
claim with propriety. But 1 thought 
he was looking thin and worried, poor 
fellow, There, I'll wipe the teacups, 
for you had better go light the lamp 

in the parlor, and put on your pretty 
gray gown, directly.” 

“If he had waited until he had seen 
his mother, I'd have hated him--al- 

| most,"” thought Anne, an hour later, 
when, above the murmur of voices in 
the little parlor she heard Helen's 
Inugh ring gayly, as of old. 

And tho next day, being Sunday, 
the village gossips had something new 
to talk of ; for Mrs. Bassett actually 

| waited and kissed Helen on the church 
{ porch. And Channcoy walked home 
| with her again, as he used to do; but 
| thongh his face was radiant, no one 
! could got sight of her emiles and blushes 
| then, for carefully and almost revor- 
entinlly Ohauncey was shielding hor 
lovely face with the pink silk parasol, 
«Indep ndent. 

You 

KOORe ! 

An Electric Tow Horse 

Another scheme has been proposed 
for ntilizing the trolley system on the 
canals. The plat consists in laying a 
narrow-gauge track on each bank and 
moving the boats in tows by means of 
a small oar furnished with a device for 
gripping the rail, to be driven by a 
motor from an overhead trolley line. 
«Detroit Free Pross, 

— 

Italy exported 4%0,000,009 dozen 
egus last year.   

  
Jassett tho' I should hate to | 

of 

things | 

before : 

  

KING COTTON'S STORY TOLD 
HISTORY OF THE STAPLRE'S PRO- 

DUCTION IN THIS COUNTRY 

A Hundred Years Ago the Entire | 

Crop Was 20,000 Bales 

Annual Product Is 9,000,000, 

24 HE Manufacturers’ 

cotton production 

{ country, by R. H. 

the editor. Just 100 years 
total crop of the South 
bales, but by 1820 this had increased 

to nearly 400,000 bales, Under this 

rapid gain in production prices gradu 
ally declined from forty-four cents 

pound in 1801 to thirteen and one-half 
cents in 1839, 

With prices ranging from thirteen 
to forty-four cents, and averaging for 

forty years, from 1800 to 1839, a frac 
tion over seventeen cents a pound, cot 

ton cnltivation was so profitable that 
we cannot wonder at the disposition of 

in 

Edmonds 

ago, 

the people of the South to concentrate | 

their efforts more and more 

caltivation to the exclusion of indus 

trwl interests. Beginning with 1840 

there came a period of extremely low 

prices and the Cotton Btates suffered 
very much from this decline, In that 
year the New York prices 

dropped to nine o« nts, a decline of 

four cents from the preceding VOAr, 

and this was followed by a continnons 

decline until 1846, the 

5.63 lowest 

on cotton 

average 

w hi n 

the 

ever known to the 

in 1891.92, 

RYerage 

wns cents, AVOr Re 

cotton trade. 
normou 

the de 

Baring 

price 

Even when an « 

surplns of cotton f« 

pression that 

failure forced 

claimed was the lowest point on re 

the nt New York » 

cents, or nearly two ceats higher thar 
in 1846, Moreover, 1846 the seed 

was without 1861.92 

the 

a pound to 

How ng 

the 

what 

sneceeded 

prices to many 

ord, 

Average 7.1 1,00 

in 

value, while 

added 
| 

weed almost 

the 

transportation was 

than in 1846 In 

short and pri i 

drop back to 

scale of A cent 

Valls 

even and one 

the ave rage for th leende, 

to 1849, the 

cotton trade, 

After giving in detail 

of prodnction, con 

owest ever known 

sumj t 

1840, 
KB VH 

for each vear since 

ra 

of the going 

sven years of 

facturers’ He 

A study 

show that 

fore 

increasing crops, as from 
IRG1-92, was 

history of trade 

leading crop raised can shov 

unbroken 

Jumping from 5, 
R51 

INCcreass for seven Your: 

‘ O00, 000 bales 1 1884 

y 6.500.000 bales 1n 1885.88 ther 

was practically no halting, as 
ations in two vears were too small 

be noticeble, to 9 085, 000 

1591.92, of 3 

bales in 

A gain 300,000 bales, or 

nearly sixty per cent. advance in seven 
years. It ought not to have been ex- 
pected that consumption could keep | 

pave with such an increase. Fortunate- 

ly there camen break, and we have now 
had two shorterops. This will help to 
reduce the enorm as sto that 

overweighted the market for 

YOArs With surplus sto 

off a fresh start can be 

next year'serop is m 

cotton treads 

on a sonnd basis for h 

ke himve 
several 

ks w 

made, 

lerately small 

; then | 

igher price 

cause consumption will 
overtaken production 

In eighteen years cotton has brought 
into the South over 85, 700 000 000. a 

vast that the profits out of it 

ought to have been enough to 

enrich the 

ately, the 

following 

f the world wil 

then has 

SUN 

groatly 

Unfortun 

systems which the poverty 

the developed, of rais- 

ing cotton only and buying provisions 
and gre the West, left 

but little sarplus m : 

cotton crop. The West 
 ) drained that section of 

He seciion wh 

WAT 

nn at hh 

{ the 

and North 

al bundred 

ar, be 

for all of 

11 as for 

ome« 

ones 

sever 

dollars every v 

them 

wie, as wy 

million anse it 

its 

the 

Hence, of the 

ived for cot 

depended upon 

manufactured go 

bulk of its food stuffs 

CRnormons amount recy on, 

South 

The increase farming, 

the raising of supplies, the de- 
velopment of trucking and the baild 
ing of factories are all uniting to keep 

at home the : 

went North and West 
cotton raiser himself be getting the 

full benefit of this or not, the South 
at large is necessarily doing so. 

The figures given in the 
tables show that 

yield per acre for the seventeen years 

under review was 145} pounds in 188], 

and the highest 200; pounds in 180], 

little remained in the 

in diversified 

home 

very 

money which formerly 
Whether the 

Had the yield per acre in 1891 been as | 
low as in 1881 the cro: would have 
been less than 6,700,000 bales, instead | 
of 9,035,000 bales, 

From 1840 to 1.49 
price in New York wa 
pound, a lower averag 
than any single year sin: 
except 1801-92, 

the 
ight cents per 

nine 
has shown 

4 © 104 

The importance of cotton in our | 

foreign trade relations ean be appre. | 

ciated from the simple statement that 
since 18756 onr exports of this staple 
have been valued at §3,800,000,000, 
while the total exports of wheat and ! 

flour combined for the same period | 
have been £2,5600,000,000, showing a | 
difference of 81,500,000,000, or over 

fifty per cent in favor of colton, 

Moreover, during the same period we 

have 

manufactured cotton goods, making 

the full value really $4,000,000,000, 

Compared with the exports of whoat, 

flone and corn combined, the value of 

which since 1875 has been $3,100,000, 
000, there is a difference in favor of 

cotton of $900,000,000. Going back 

to 1820, it is found that the total valoe 
of lone and wheat exporied for the 
last seventy -four years ix $3,018,000. 
000, or $100,000,000 less than the 
value of the colton exported during 
the last cighteen years, 

. | 
Now the 

Record i 

publishes a brief history of | 

this | 

the | 

was 20, 000 

  

foregoing 

the lowest average | 

i 
LYOTage 

Years | 

exported about §200,000,000 of | 

  

SELECT SIFTINGS, 

Fir is stronger than oak. 

Peanuts yield a superior oil, 

There are thirty species of tobacco, 

Tobacco grows wild in some parts of 
Texans, 

In Japan editors must be twenty-ons 
Years old, 

Three out of every 135 
speaking people have red hair. 

Fug 

The mildest day England has seen 
for fifty-two years was last Christmas, 

Drovers say that a sheep weighs 
more lying down than when standing 

up. 

Mrs. Lmeinda Perry, of Tipton, Mo. , 

has married a widower with nineteen 

{ children. 

The “‘Georgin thumper” grass 
hopper has a wing spread equal to 
that of a robin 

Recruits for the 

not necepted nuless they 

diteh six 

It is said that the human heir will 

turn white during violent emotion if 

the haul is laid upon it. 

Letters wre still occasionally re 

ceived at the Marshfield (Mass Post 

office addressed to “the Hon. Daniel 

Webster 

A missionary in New Yor 
visited 4516 families in 

found only one avowed infidel in 

whole 

What is supposed to be a meteorite 

has been unearthed at Windsor, Conn, 

It is about 3} feet by 2} feet and 

eighteen inches thick, with a knob on 

nd 

The Excelsior,” the largest 

mond in the world, is kept in a safe in 
the Bank of England, It is t 
and too valuable for use, and there 

fore remains locked up. 

Chinese Army are 

can jump a 

feet wide, 

who 

his district 

the 

number, 

HE) 

one « 

“ 
dia- 

n found sat Geneseo, 

mt to his telephone the 

is abstracted 

if up. 

that 

I and a sweet potato 

ARRATVA MEeARTres 

imference are 

of H. A. 
Bay. Fla 

f Boston, 

ciret 
the farn 

Andrew 

iwo p in ts fron 

Lusk near 

B. Carey, 

num ior legins, 

of the 

1Hize sinmi 

tal, 

through 

infonts 

| a pair mad me 

tramped 

Florida, 

They 

‘ 

SHAKes, wer 

Dy electric 

i} whe 

nto 

During the seg 

batts ries of allied army 

city over 50 000 the besieged 

shot 
The 

of Mi baston i] 

threw 

and shell cost of 

  
{| boats was 

| things Lo DO PpUrpoOss 

| tried 

tons of | 
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The Judge was a Fighter, 

A Western judge was listening {« 

attorney who had a mean habit of ne 

i procee i- 

was 

he 

and 

LT 

tee 4 into the terpolating remarks 
if the ¢ 

ely ever 

imbled 

would never re 

aay he 

heard except the judge, 
became exceedingly angry 
to the court bailiff, he thundered 

“Adjourn this cofirt !” 
as the bailiff had done his duty, 

judge stepped from the Ix nch, beck 

oned to the lawyer to follow him, and 

entered the clerk's office, 

went along. So did two or three other 

As as the judge 
fairly into the room, he seized a 

book, and turning upon the lawyer, 

hie fairly screamed: *'I was on the 
bench a while ago and you insulted me, 
I was a judge then, 1 am a man now, 

and the man will have an apology for 
the judge, or he will take it ont of 
your hide. Yon might make an apology 

to the judge, but you would not mean 
it. Now, however, the case more 
serious, and nuless you give me what 
I ask, I will smash your head.” The 
lawyer made a most abject apology, 
which the judge accepted, and then 

the party went back to the conrt-roon 

and resumed business —Argonaat. 
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One Oven lor a Community, 

The oven is a communal institution 

in Brittany. In former times the 
ovens were owned by the barons, and 
the people who were under their pro- 

tection paid them for the use of them. 
Subsequently they were owned by the 
commune, to which payment was made, 
They still exist to-day and soe {a use, 
The fuel is farnished by those of the 
commune, snd at stated times the oven 
is fired, and the bread which has been 
prepared by those in the iamediate 
vicinity is brought to the oven fo be 
baked. 

The oven is about fifteen feet square, 
a very crude contrivance. The walls 
and doors are made of stone. It is 
arched over in a rude way and covered 
with earth. These ovens are nearly 
niways green with plants and vines 
which grow on the top. —Northwestern 
Miller. 
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A Top Heavy War Steamer, 

tler Majesty's ship Resolution, one 
of the best war ships in the navy, as 
was supposed, recently left Plymouth 

for Gibraltar, was caught in a terrible 
gale in the Bay of Biscay, and had to 
put back to Queenstown, Tt is sated 
that during the height of the storm 
she rolled forty degrees each day, and 

her deck rails were frequently under 
water, The ship had to keep her head 
to the wind for two days, owing to the 

extreme danger of her enprizing if any 

attempt made before the gale 

abated to tury her head toward port, 

Two men were washed overboard to. 

gether, but the captain of the torpedo 

catcher Gleaner, it is reported, jumped 
overboard, and with the assistance of 

the Resolution’s lifeboat, saved one of 
the men. The other disappeared. It 
is nnderstood that at times the Resoln 

the gravest danger, being 
almost unmanageable and at the 
mercy of the which broke over 

her. Water in hundreds of tons got in 

the i und of the between decks 

smashed, —Scicntific Ameri- 
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A Sufe, Sound Trust, 

Not one mak corporations 

trusts, for morally speaking we place 

in things most successial, a1 
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Beware of Olatments for Catarrk That 
Cosinin Mercury, 

as mercury will surely destroy the sense of 
smell and completely derange the whole system 
when entering it through the mucous surfaces, 
Buch articles should never be d except on 
prescriptions from reputable physitians, as the 
damage they will do is ten fold to Lhe good you 
can possibly derive from them, Hall's Catarrh 
Cure manufactured by F. J. Cheney & Ca, 
Toledo, O., contains no mercury, and is taken 
internally, acting directly upon the blood and 

mucous surfaces of the system 
Hall's Or arrh Cure be sure toget 

t Is taken Internally, and is mas 
Ohio, by F. J. Cheney & Ca. 
Sa Solid by Drugeista, pric 

An Important Difterence, 

To make it apparent to thousands, who think 

themselves ill, that they are not affected with 

any disease, but that the sysiem simply needs 

cleansing, is fo bring comfort Lome to thelr 
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Rev, O. H. Power 

Symptoms of Cancer 
Appeate] on my lip. Dissgrecable sruptions 

came on my neck. After taking § bottles of 

Hood's Sarsapariila, all the traces of disease 
have disappeared and the medicine has given 
me renewed vigor and strength. {am now al. 

most 73 years of age, and work Mike a ti. 
ger. And 1 knew that Hood's Sarssparilla 

has had much to do with vigor and 

strength. 1 recommended it to my wife, who 

has suffered so much with rheumatic troubles, 

In two years 

my 

ar ales with female weakness, 

Hood’s*=*Cures 
shie has used about § bottles of Hood's Sarsa- 
parilla, and today, and for the Inst 6 months, 

she seems like a new being.” Rev. GH. Pow. 

wa, 224 Hanover Street, Chicago, 1linois 
  
Hood's Pills cure all ver (lle, bilbonsmes, aun 

thor, Indigestion, sick headache, 20 conta 

wTHOMAS PP, SIMPSON, 
PATENT Washington, D.C. No at's fees 

wit Patten: obtained, Weite for Inventor's Guide 
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Mr. J ©. Jones, of 
Fulton. Arkansas, MERCURIAL: 

“About ten years 1 oon 
tracted a severe case of hood pots 

made my life one of agony. RHEUMATIS 
1 8 Afr  


