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BIOGRAPHICAL.

NAPOLEON 1I1. From the French of
Plerre De Lano by Helen Hunt Jack-
mon, With portralt. Cloth, 12 mo $1.%5,
New York: Dodd, Mead & Co,

Because the nephew of the Great Na-
poleor was at heart a good fellow, who
after the novelty of official eminence
had worn off, became bored of ts cares
and longed rather to play at cards with
& vongenial group than to be emperor of
the French: and because, having fallen
un vasy victim to, the match-making
propensities of the disreputable Mme,
de Montljo and married her unreason-
able daughter, Eugenle, he afterward
could not live with her and hence gave
way to numerous indiseriminateamours,
bestowing his affectolns freely on
women of the court when none was loft
for his lawfully wedded wife, M. de
Lano would have us believe that Napo-
Teon 111 was “one of those heroes of
ronance or of drama before whom all
asubsequent heroes of romance and
drama in the literary world are Insig-
nificant,” But the pletures which M, De
Lano draws of this Incomparable hero
of his are anything but herole. Al-
though he tries to dress the ligure up
in the garb of greatness, it remalns at
beat a very commonplace puppet, weak
of will, eastly worked up by plotters and
fiatterers, a dreamer filled with vislons
of deslred magnificence but Iacking the
resolution wherehy the first Napoleon
would have made these visions real, &
creature of fluent emotions singularly
out of symvathy wtith the people he
tried to govern—in short, a chuaracter

' pleturesque unly by reason of ite semi-
tragic environment, and Interesting
chlefly as an lllustration of the vanity
of human ambition, M. De Lano writes
a8 euloglst rather than as blographer,
Hls language (s prefervid; his adjectives
are invariably In the superlative de-
gree, and his enthuslesm becomes at
times almost contaglous. Thut he f{s

' . not convnicing I= not his fauit; it Is

rather the fault of the poverty of his
material which even in the white glow
of eulogy looks withal weak and

pitiable. { 2

We may be pardoned for introducing
A cltation from the book In Hustration
of M, De Lano's fluent style and for
thia purpose we may well take an
eplsode connected with the Hl-starred
Mexican camnaign of the Emeéperor
Maximillan. Louls Napoleun was
drawn Into this fanciful scheme, we are
told “under the influence of the em-
press Eugenle's enthuslasm'--which
somehow always seemed to be enlisted
in bad caures and to be denied to good
ones"—and through diplomatie Intri-
Ruen secretly conducted by Prinve and
Mme. de Metternich. He sustalned the
campalgn, and preserved his faith In s
outcome, just s0 long as the mirage of
Auccess kepl his eyes turned away from
the actual. When he saw the error into
which he had fallen, he withdrew to
his tent, and uttered the words of the
anclents, ‘Alea jacta est.' It was not,
perhaps, a very generous course of ac-
tion; but the logic of government In
often cruel, and falls to take into con-
sideration generosity and sentlment.”
The scene which follows describes the
emperor's interview with Maximilian's
wife the Empress Charlotte, in which
Napoleon declared his determination
to withdraw all support from the pro-
jected Mexican empire,

Very nervous, very excited, with a half-
wild look In her eye, the Empross Char-
lotte awalted with mingled feelings of
hope and fear the arrival of the emperaor,
Bhe dared to hope; because It seemed 10
her that Nepoleon 11I, after ralging a
throne for her husband, would be unwill-
ing that the whole work should be de-
ntroyed, Hhe could not but fear; because,
by his evasive words, his disheartening
actions and the pity which he showed, the
roverelgn had made her understand that
her story had no longer any Inteérest for
him. When the emperor was announced,
whe went forward to meet him, and speed-
ily cut short all preliminaries by Introduc-
ing Immediately the subject which lay eo
near her heart,

“Your majesty is perhaps moved at
fast,” she sald, “ by the cruel fate which
hus overtaken my husband, May 1 hope
that your majesty will grant him assist-
ance?

The emperor remalned silent a moment
then spoke with an accent of great defer-
ence and of sincere regret.

“My sction In Mexico, madame,” he re-,

wd, ‘s at an end and I cannot renew It

'are 1 Inclined mywell to do so, my gov-
ernment and the Chambers would oppose
such & course.”

“You are emperor, sire.”

“l am emperor. madame, and my com-
mands are reapected and obeyed when
they are In harmony with the glory anid
the Shtereats of France; but"—he beeame
excited—-''l shali not use the power of
emperor to plunge my country into Immi-
nent danger, into an interminable war
from which France could gain nothing.*

“A short timn ago, sire, you spoke dif-
ferently.”

“A “llloﬂ. time ago, madame, I had

ope.

*“Ah, you had hope?"'

“Hope that Maximillan would avall htm-
self of the mssistance whioh I gave him
and win the love af the people; that he
would jearn to understand thelr needs and
thelr natures, and be able to carry on by
himself the work which we began to-
gether”

“And nowT"

“Now 1 have no Jongoer this hope."

The emproes shuddered, rose and took
one or two steps acrows the great room;
:hen ‘she passcd her hand over her fore-

ead,
b"'m- is tercible,” she muttered, “'terri-
'.‘lﬂ
Once more she meated herself near the
smperor and resumed the conversition.
“8ire," she sald, tn a supplicating voloe,
“sire, It 1n auld that you are kind, that
heart 1s touched by those who are
i misfortune, My hushand and [ are
both victima of misfortunc: have pity,
. refore, upon him and me. [ Implore
i Yyou, 8lre, glve us your support, and our
It will love and bless you."
1ock the emperor's hand, anil
mn it to her lps as she stooped to
3 Napoleon III, however checked
this movement, and, full of compassion,
bent ovér the woman who supplicated

. “¥You speak. madame,” hoe said, touching
m fingers with his lps, “an though your
. hu were In danger, It lles with him
ta this dunger, Let him retreat with
and leave bohind him the dream

1 n"onntm It was an anfortunate

press Charlotte drew herself up
al’ I8 this, #sire,” she exclaimed.
Owl_ my husband to fly, to com-
‘act of dishonor and mimu-."‘
ane

-

nor

which he hos espoused and I will die with
him.**

Agulin the emperor spoke,

“Madame,'" he sald, "1 beg you to ex-
amitie more voolly the argiiments which 1
bave presented, aund the advice which [
have given, The Emperor Maximillan’s
future and your own depend upon your
dolng s0.**

Stili the young empress siéod there, gaz-
ing, It seeméd Into space; she had no ap-
pearance of {istening to Napoleon's words,
her lips were moving as though murmur-
ing some chant,

“He will die, he will die, and 1 shall die
with him. They will put us into the same
tomb; we shall lle there together. and
we shall love euch other, love each other
#{111, desplte the crdelty of man. We shall
be cxalted and the future shall sing our
glory."

The emperor made a movement of dis-
may and alarm. He remembered the at-
tuek from which the empress had suf-
fered at Sainte-Cloud, and he feared a
glmilar one now. He- touched her arm
gently and made her sit down,

“Ah, you are the Emperor Napoleon
111" she said at last, “that all-powerful
emperor who ralked my husband to a
throne; and 1 am a wretched woman who
implores merey for a victim whom you
have condemned.'”

Her volee then changed, and assumed a
tone of severity.

“You have, then made your final decls.
lon?" ghe added, “You will leave us to
pur awn resources with no hope of assist-
aues from yon?'' :

21 have told you, madame,” replied he,
awnkened to a consclousness of his pain-
ful position, "I have told you that 1 have
no longer power to assiet the Mmperor
Maximilian,™

A wecond timie she rose; standing motivn-
less, she fixed her sad and carnest eyes
on Napoleon 1L, who, embarrassed by her
gage and by u kKind of mugnetic Influence
which resulted from It bowed hls head,
Suddenly, and without having spoken a
waord, Charlotte hecame desperate, and
threw herself upon her Knees at the cm-
peroi’s feel; and before he cobld check
her parglonate supplication, she elasped
her hands and pleaded with him as the
falthful plead with thelr God In whom Is
thelr laxt hope, i

“8lre" she said, and the tones of her
volve were like caresses, “zire, the Em-
peror Maximilinn has enemies In that
country, enemies who do not know what
it s to forgive. Unsupported, he s power-
less nguinst them and must become thelr
vietim, 1 have tuken this journey to save
him; he awaits my return with loving im-
patience, with the anxlety, too, of a con-
demned man who counts the hours which
separate him from death. 8ire, you have
loved; surely the remembrance of your
happiness must open your heart and mind
to the feelings of others=. 1 love my hus-
band, sire, and he loves me; we are everys
thing to each other. I entreat you to have
merey on him and me, 1 entreat you not
1o sacrifice him to the pride of u rebellloua
people. From him who more than once
has granted life to the criminal 1, sire
dare entreat the life‘of an honest man, the
life of the Emperor Maximilian.*

The wretched woman paused, exhaust-
&d; A greal sob shook her frame. 8he had
put her whole soul Into her prayer; she
collapsed with its last words. Gently the
emperor sought to ridse her and to offer
gome consolation. He fait that this heart-
remdling seene was prolonging iteelf use-
lesaly, and hastened to biring It to a cloge.

“Muadame,” he suld, I will ever do all
that llea in my power to secure the safety
of and the happiness of both yoursell and
your husband; but | cannot; alas! decelve
you as to the attitude of my government
In this affair. France will no longer sup-
port Mauximllian on the throne of Mexlco!"

He had hardly spoken these words when
he started back In horror. Empress Char-
lotte had risen, one may better say leapod
to her feet, und stood tall and magestic
before Napoleon 111, Her lips were drawn
and her look was that of a mad waman,
at once terrible, and sugerbly beautiful,
Thus facing him she flung out her words
of despalr, of fury and of hatred.

"Sire,” she cried, “it I= sald that you
are good: It Is & He! It Is said, sire, that
you ure & magnunimous soverelgn: It Is a
lle! It Is said thut you are great; it, too,
Is w lie! You are, sire, an evll man. You
are an emperor without authority; a ruler
without fdeals. You are ruthless fate and
we are your victims, You are the author
of evil; you favor is exfstenpe. Evil, how-
ever, returns to Its source; it will find
you, slre, and at no distant time. You ani
your throne shall be swept away by a
mighty force which you. do not under-
stand!"

Her frenzy Increased as she.spoke and
finally took full possession of her. She
stretched out her arms with a wild ges-
ture,

“Move back!" she orieq, - three limes,
“move back! Bire,” she then added, it In
my turn to say that nothing more may be
expected of you," F

The smperor had risen-as though struck
by a thunderbolt, For a moment he had
heen filled with anger by the vielence of
the young empress; but lodking upon her
despalr he had forglven her wild language,
anmd calmed the feelings of rage which had
tiken possession. of him, When at last
Empress Charlotte, In the final climax of
her despalr, drove him from the room, he
bowed his head In profound commisera-
tlon and withdrew. When once more withe
In the palace, he retired to his own apart.
ments and forbade admittance,

The Emperor Napoleon II1. feared theé
fulfillment of these evil prophecles, and
was much disquieted by the words of the
woman who had thus foretold his doom,
It wes o rellef to find himself alone and
uble to Jook calmly forward into the fu-
ture. Who knows but that, by an effort
of the Imagination, that future seemed
atlll to *mile apon him? Who knows but
that, in the terror of his own doul, he, in
that hour, saw the star of the Honaparies
begin to set? i

Not very heroie. not very grand, this
plcture of Louls Nappleon! ‘But is it
nut In keeplng with I8 whole half-
comle, half-fantastic career? A sorry
wearer, he, of the mantle of Napoleon
Bonaparte! L. 8B R.
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THE MAGAZINES.

An ntiractive table of contents Is pre-
sented for thoughtful réaders by the
December number of Profesgor George
Gunton's Soclal Economist (New York:
Unlon Square). Especially notable is
the papcr entitled “What S8hall Be Done
With the Tari?" In which a forcible
claim Is presented for (he restora-
tion or protectlon to ‘at least
the followlng extent: (1) a res-
toratlon of the auty on:wobl and wool-
ens, and (2) the levying of a duty of
one cent a pound on raw sugar. The
author contenda that sthis would aug-
ment the now dellclent revenues by at
Jeast $80,000,000 annually, which would
be an abundant provision for present
emergencles, This magasine (like the
gc,hm n:d !‘!ochlmlm established

. tor, Gunton) repre-
sents the American School of Political
Economy, as distinguished from the
English and other forelgn schools. It
fs the only magaszine of its kind pub-
lished in the United States, and Is well
worth buying.

—t|l—
For Christmas The Bookman dons n
special cover, admirably designed by
Louls J. Rheéad In black, green and yel-
i Bt o Begn R el
ke In e litera:
features in It a sketch of Dr. mnz

—
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imuch readable literavy gossip. Poems
are contributed }_y Frank Dempster

eye to the Christmas season; but mone
of these was better than James Whit-
comb Riley’s two-page poem, embody-
ing in swinging rhyme a merry jingle
about *The Children."”

Writers and thu-"t who hape or ex-
pect to become writers will find the
Author's Journal for December an in-
teresting and imstructive issue. Prob-
gbly its most striking feature Is its
reproduction of the easay which Hall
Caine read recently before the Nine-
teenth Ceéntury club concerning the
“Moral Responsibllity of Novellsts.”
This is a responsibility so often and so
daringly shirked that Mr. Caine's vig-
gorous Insistence upon Its better ob-
pervance will please most readers
ml.ﬂluli'- &

Sherman, Virginla Woodward Cloud,
Herbert - M. Hopking and Ernest Mc-
Gaffey. A portrait of the late Eugene
Field, which appears in this number, Is
oné of the best we have ever seen, Great |
things, by the "way, are expected of
Maclargn's | new serlal, “Kate Car-
negile,”” Which Thé Bookman will print
during 1896, It Is hls first long novel
2 —ifli—-

The Christmas Book Buyer (recelved
through the courtesy of H. Howard
Beldlemnan) 18 an exceptionally well
prepared guide to the purchase of holi-
day volumes It reviews almost every
new buok. {ssued during the prelimin-
ary holidey season and lets the inquir-
er know in advance just what he Is
likely'to get for his money.

Among contents of interest in the De-
cember ‘Cltizen (published at 111 SBouth
Fifteénth street, Philadelphia) are Her-
bert Nichol's scholarly paper on'“Psy- |
chology -and Education,” and an_ ar-
ticle 1w the Old Authors series review- |
ing Wiltamy Wycherley. The editorials
in tiils I$sde Of the Citizen are forcible
and timely,

The Chilitmas Munsey's Ia probably
the best Ilustrated magazine that ever
foll from an- American press. Its ple-
tures are worth double its cost, and the
literdty fentures are not slow,

" —_——

MISCELLANEOUS.

QIVING AND GETTING CREDIT. A
ook for Rusiness Men. By Froderick B,
Goddard, author of *“The Art of Selling.”
Cloth, 12 mo, $1. New York: The Ha-
ker knd Taylor Co, § & 7 East 19th st
For sale In Scranton by M. Norton,
This. i4, essentially a text-book or

manua) for shrewd business men. It
comprises twelve chanters, one defin-
ing and dstinguishing between credit
rnd ‘money; one showing the average
Jossen On 'erédit sales and the llabllity
to buglhess ‘fallures; bne arguing at
length: and with much force that the
applicent for credit should be made
to prove that he Is worthy of It; two
showing the various methods employed
and dangers encountered by established
houses “In’ referénce to the glving of
credits; a chapter on collections, with
sound advice as to how best to make
them; one on corporations and the Ha-
bility of stockholders; one on the mer-
cantile agency system; ome on the new
system popularly known as “credit In-
surance;” one argulng for a uniform
bankrupt law, and two chapters treat-
ing of panics in general and of the
panic of 1803 In particular., The book
{8 written in a simple, stralghtforward
atyle and its arguments and sugges-
tions betoken that the author has had
extended experience and I8 & man of
mound, practical sense, There are few
men in commerclal pursuits whom this
book would not in some respects in-
form and Instruct.

) L
NURSBERY ETHICS. By Florence Hull

Winterburn, Cloth, 10 mo, §l. Now

Yoark: The Merrlam Co.

Mrs. Winterburn's Idea, carefully
elaborated and developed in this attrac-
tive book, Is that there should be a
code of laws for the government of the
nursery just as there is one for the gov-
ernment %f the community, But far
from aporoaching this subject with a
set of repellent “dont’s” upon her ton-
gue's end, the author has taken up the
entire phllosophy of parentage and of
childhood, and her chaple=:, while not
lacking In practical advice, are really
lay sermons upon the responsibilities of
| those who beget offspring. Her judg-
ment is excellent, her style fluent and
her command of the subject thorough.
No parent would become the worse
for an attentive perusal of Mrs. Winter-
burn's book, and many parents we
fancy would be benefited by IL

—l0 -

THE STGRY OF THE EARTH IN PAST
AGEBS. By H. G. Beeley, F. R. 8. Flex-
tble' cloth, 32 mo., with 40 Nustrations,
40 cents, New York: D. Appleton & Co.
This little book Is the fourth In the

Mesars. Apnleton's Library of Usefu)

Stories, which aims to present varigus

branches of knowledge In clear, conelse

language, as free as possible from tech-
mical words and phrases, Preceding

:¥olumea:in the mericn treat of the stars,

primitife man.dnd plants, .In the pres-

ont volume Professor Secley tells us,
1n lucld and entertaining fashion, about
the earth, how ita crust was formed,
what the rocks teach and also what

Has beén learned VY the sclentists from

the study of fosslls, ete, He has put

a vidst range of useful Information into

very small space, and made It readable

even to the layman,

—_———
LITERARY GOSSIP.

The Critlc glves n new and, It seams
likely enough, & true explantion:of “the
dearth of American authors of the firat-
clans or even of a good second class,” It
i% the great cost of living, “A man has lo
work »o hard in the Unlted Btates lo
make both ends meet that he has no time
to do goud work. He hiéx elther to write
pot-boilers or to be in some other business
than that of an author; whereas living in
the zrenlt v:wlluh oit i:?br:?a &::Q m; o;:l::l;
paratively inexpensive
author I2 not obliged to think of his bread
and butter.” The wriler goes on to sdy
that It was not ulways so and that the
most famous group of American authors
—ihe Cambridge-Concord group— lived In
a qulet, countriied way, as some few liv-
ing writers still do; but authors can no
more reslst the influence of thelr gemera-
tion than other people, What wera for-
merly luxuriga are now thought neces-
garies and the lIl‘ul{ie to procurd them is
ardupus. An English author can come to
London to mix with Nla lterary brethren
for awhile and sharpen his home-bred wits
:lnnut greal expense but a visit to New

ork is o mont costly procesding. A pro-
fesalon that gifers but few priges, and the
average In of which s small, is not
attractive, especiully to persons who Nke
thelr comfort, as (a the case with ¥aost
people of lterary t.l“ltu."

The time Is not 2o fAr back, says the
Chicago ‘News, when a price of § cents
per word was considered a falr remunera-
tlon even by authors of conslderable re-
pute. Then It jumped up to 5 cents por
word and It has Jumpling ever alnce,
until now the ext point resched is 14
cents per word, with such an oceasional
leap into the realms of absurdity as when
a certaln magasine edllor recently
the author of *“Trilby" $5,000 for a story of
6,000 words—with the check lnt&uﬂ In the
letter, Infact. 8o far as publl-

|

8

What matter though my room be small,
Though this red night lamp looka

On nothing but a papered wall
And some few rows of books?

For In my hand I hold a key
That opens golden doors;

At whose reslstless sesame
A tide of sunlight pours,

In from the basking lawns that lle,
Heyond the boundary wall;

Where summer broods eternally,
Where the cleallas call

There all the landscape softer ls,
There greener tendrills twine,

The bowers arse roofed with clematls,
With briony and vine,

There péars and golden apples hang,
There falls the honey dew,

And there the birds that mornlng sang,
When all the world was new,

Beneath the onks Menalons woos,
Arachnla’s nut-brown eyes,

And still the laughing Fawn pursues,
And still the wood nymph fNies,

Anil you may hear young Orpheus there,
Come singing through the wood,

Or catch the gleam of golden halr,
In Dianu's solltude.

Ba when the world is all awry,
When lite i= out of chime,

1 take this keg of gold and Ay
To that serener clime.

Po those falr sunlit lawns that lle
Beyond the boundary wall,
Where summer broods eternally,
And youth Is over all
—=Harper's Hazaar,
Many, very many, wearied readers who
have long beeén surfelted with the con-
ventional will, we fancy, join with Ernest
MeGaffey In his cry, a’ uttered In the
poem, “False Chords,” In the December
Bookman, for truer and gtronger toncs,
We guote him below:
1 lsten, but I listen all In vain,
Amid the Jangle of beribboned lyres
(The which or modern poets strum upon)
For some heart-note, some echo of great
thoughts
To thrill me and uplift me like the brenth
Of sudden brine from out old ocean's
5 breast,
Freah«dashing in my face a klss of dawn.

But go It 12 that all I hear—good God!

1= art, art, art, und sickly plalntive runes

Of flowers, und birds, and lovelorn sere-
nades,

In cunning form, fine-moulded for the enr,

Frall word-mosales of these lesser days;

Or, faililng that, there comes a mystle
chant

Of dense, dull versze whose secret lies in
gloom,

Swathed Hke a mummy In his cerements,

And these are nothing but false chords 1
know;

For true-born singers smite Apollo's harp

With something of the spirit of a god,

And give their very lifecblood to the song.

0O, muse of mine, let not my lyre round

To such vain piplngs; grant {ts varled
moods

A touch of tears—an volee of nuture’s own

As Jield, and as free and undeliled;

And give it steel, and lron, like the
strength

Of clashing sabres and of bayonets

And black-mouthed cannon, wreathed In
thunder clouds,

Whose music rolls a menace o'er thewkles

Wher}e'u eiarth I8 shaking to the tread of

Are,

AUTHORS AND PUBLISHERS:

Baltae considersd thut he was wasting
time if he devoted miore than six months
to any one of his longer stories. He fre-
quently Anished a novel In less than three,

Prescott, beilng ‘atmost blind, required
teh years to prepare 'Ferdinund and Isa-
bella.” The "Conquest of Mexico™ requireds
six years and the “Conquest of Pern"
four.

The manuscript of “Trilby" Is on view
In & glasa case at the Fine Arl soclety's
galleries In London, It 1&g wrilten in a
bold gchool-boy hand, and malnly In copy-
books,

A 8wedieh transiation of “Uncle Tom'™
("Onkel Toms Btuga”). has just begun
publication In parts at Goteborg, by Fors-
ten Herlunid, There will be more than 100
original Mustrations,

Rudyard Kipling's famous Jungle
slorles had thelr orlgin in the suggestlon
of the editor of §t. Nicholas that he try
his hand at writing storiea for the young
readers of that magazine. This Mr. Kip-
ling wax the more resdy 1o do 48 he said
he had “grown-up on BL. Nicholas.” He
will write for It durlng the coming vear—
in  new weln; the Jungle storles are fin-
Ished,

F. Marion Crawford his arrived In New
York from Eurcpe, He conslders New
York & better place to work In than the
south of Ialy, He has two novels In
course of publication, and has mapped out
& third, A Rose of Yesterday." to be pub-
lished in the Century In 187, He will not
write another Indlan story bechuse “it In
nbt well to tempt fate or luck a s=econd
tme. 1 do not belleve In trusting 1o luck,
and ‘Mr. Isaucy’ was nure luck for me.
Yel his was In & sonse a true character,”

Mr. Du Maurier's manureript of “Tril-
by’ shows that his writing I8 &8 pains-
tiaking and consclentious as hig work as n
draughtsman. There is not so mitch ne-
tual symmetry uboul the eallgraphy ns
there Is accuracy of detall and a certain
harmony af aspect when the writing Is
regarded as & whole. You cannot see an
unneceasary line or flourish and yet there
13 a roundness and completeness that must
have reduced the corrections of his proofs
to & minimuns.

The Funk & Wagnalls company celebrat-
ed an Nuay. the first anniversary of
the completm of its Standard Dictlonary,
by putting to press the ninetleth thou-
fand of this work. The publishers'
mathematiclan has fAgured out that, Il
thede 90,000 sels were plled flat one upon
another, they would reach nearly seven
miles In helght; and tho printed pages, If
laid end (o end would extend uver 40,000
miles, one and three-fifths Umes around
the globe. Another feature of the anni-
versary was the forwarding from the
Peunsylvania depot for Michigan of a
big freight car loaded wholly with Stand-
ard dlctionaries.

G A R. COMMANDER
James S. Dean, Gen. Graot Post,
Rondout, N, Y.

CURED OF DYSPEPSIA

Commander Dean writea: “As chief
U. 8. Mall Agent of the U'. & D. R. R.,
good health ls Indispensable, I found
myself, however, all run down with
Dyspepsia. 1 doctored and doctored,
but I grew worse. I suffered misery
night and dey, for fully two years.
My case was pronounced Incurable, I
chanced to meet Dr. Kennedy about

fer mo, try a

OR, DAVID KENNEDY'S

FAVORITE REMEDY

will cure you' | as
directed, but had no confldence in a
20

APHORISMS BY EMERSON.

Goodies make us very bad,

The only teller of newa s the poet.

A strenuous soul hates cheap successes,

mr.g:n mmh ‘M'})QIII‘\; they can,
respac only as they respec

Half @ man’s wisdom goes with his cour-

:E:t_m loves analogies, but not repetl.
“r;.h;u there Is no vislon the people

mlznbsdimce alone glves the right to com-
;WD'I.I]I!' religlon Is an excellent con-

"geo:"d manners are made up of petty sac-
A man makes his inferiors his superiors

b]l' heat,
{ 8 in vain to make a paradise but for
#ood men, .

It Is better to die for beauly than to live
for bread.

The highest revelation I8 that God is in
every man.

Bincere and happy conversation dounbl=s
OUr POWers,

The truest state of thought rested in be-
comes false.

Fiutur= atate |8 an Muslon for the ever-
presant atate, I

There s hope In extravagance; there ls
mﬁe{g ror:uiu;.

@ heathen rage It ia because Rhe
Christlans doubt.

Ay creed Is very elmple, that goodness
Is_the only reality,

Everything great and excellent In the
world is In minorities,

«Man Is the Image of God; why run after
a’ghusl or a dream.

he great are not tender about belng ob-
scure, desplsed, insulted,

It s a bad sign In 2 man to be too con-
sclentious and stick at grats,

mit the negative propositions;
us with Incessunt aMrmailons,

The mind stretches an hour to a century
and dwarfs an age Lo un hour,

1 think there Is as much merlt in beauti-
ful manners as in hurd work.

I find nothing In fables more astonlshing
than my experience In every hour.

A rush o
able prosperity that can come to us,

Genlus belleves Ita falntest presentiment
against the testimony of all history,

*rosperity and pound-cike #re for very
poung gentlemen, whom such things con-
ent.

Let ua say then frankly that the educa-
tlon of the will ls the object of our exist-
ence.

Iu the human broln the universs is re-
produced with all lis opulence gf revein-
tlons,

Tu every reproach I know but one an-

nerve

swer, nomely, 10 go agaln to my owh
work,
The groatest wonder |# that we can sée

these trees (In Yosemite) and not wonder
more,

Have no regard to the Influsnce of your
cxample, but act always from the simplest
motlive,

A low self-love In the parent desires that
his child should repeat his character and
fortune,

By humility we rise, by obedience we
command, by poverly we are rich, by dy-
Ing we lve.

No arlstocrat, no prince born to the pur-
ple, ean begln to compare with the self-
respect of the saint.

e way to have large ovcasional views,
as In a political or sovial crisls, 1= 1o have
large habltual ¥iows,

Glve up, once for all, the hope of appro-
bation from the people In the street, If you
Are pursuing greiat ends,

A determined mpn, by hig very attitude
and the tone of his volee, puls o stop to
defeat and beging to conguer,

The sun grudges hig tght, the alr his
bresth. to him who stands with his hands
folded In the great school of God,

It ls eurlous to #¢¢ whut grund powers
we have a hint of, and are mad to grasp,
yet how slow heaven Is to trust us with
sich edge tools,

Wondrous state of man; never 2o happy
as when he "has lost all private Interests
and regards, and existg only In obedlence
and love of the nuulzr.

RIGHTEOUS SYNPATHY.

From the Wilkes-Barce News-Dealer,
vHentimental” sympathy is i Mister
Grover Cleveland, that the people of this
country have for Cuba In her struggis
for lberty? “SBentimental” sympathy it
wid oo, we dare suy, In your opinion,
that France showed this country when

struggling for liberty during the revolu-

tlonary war. Well call it thus, and sneer
at It ir you will, but It s given with
& full heart, und no law prohibits the
bestowing 1t to a people who are suffer-
Ing the same oppression thut our fore-
fathers suffered In 1776  The sympathy
of liberty loving Frenchmen, and the
recognition given us at that time, were
gweet and preclous, and It added new
fire and courage to the patriotle souls
who were struggling to break the bonds
thut held them to England. “Sentimen-
tnl'" symputhy indeed! But the sentimen-
tal sympathy together with the ald given,
and the exertlons of the eaply colonisis,
mude Amerlea free and Independent as
Cuba yet will be, and would there were
more of the same sympathy. It is noble,
It is generous,-and I8 for the righteous
and holy cause of freedom and lberty.

Danger Signals

More than balf ibe victims of consnmps
tion do wot know they bave it.  Hereisa list
of symptoms by which consumption can
certainly be detected :—

Cough, one or two slight efforts on
rising, o.‘:currin.Ldurinz the day and fre-
quently during the night,

Short breathing after exertion,

Tighiness of the chest,

Quick pulse, especially noticeable in the
evening and after a full meal.

. Chilliness in the evening, followed by |

Shight fecer.

Perspiration toward morning and

Pale face and langmd in the morning,

Loss of citalily.

If you have these symptoms, or any of
them, do not delay. There are many
preparations which ciaim to be cures, but
Dr. Acker's Englisd Remedy for Consumption
has the highest endorsaments, and has
stocd the test of years. |l will arrest con-
sumption in its earlier stages, and drive
away the symptoms named. It is manu-

factured by the Acker Medicine Co,, 16
and 18 Chambers St., New York, and sold
by all reputable druggisls.

[ by the side of his nlready well-beaten anvil.

thoughts Is the only conceiv- |

L

; but soon other weak

| her from their midst.

A GIRL'S

DANGER.

———— i —

Mothers are Altogether too Delicate

About Advi

sing Their

Daughters.

Plain, Sensible Talks to

Them Oftentimes Saves

Years of Suffering; and it is Entirely a False
Modesty on the Mother's Part that Keeps

Her from Her

! From the Agilator, Wellsboro, Pa.

¥ In Elkland, Peansylvanis, s small town
Jocated on the Cowanesque River Ihilrmu.i,!
there lived for som>» years, prior to 1880, Mr,
Charles H. Heat), whose prolcssion was
that of a blacksmith. Ile had chosen for his
life companion Miss Genie Boyd and here
sottled with his little fumily to carn a lving

On January Sth, in the year 1882, there wos
born unto Mz and Mrs. Ifcath a beautiful
baby girl, with health which promised to
add to the home one more Joy. For this
doughter the parents chose the name of
Clara B., aud, indeed, she was a bright star
in that little eircle,

A few years later, Mr. ITeath secing n
better opportunity for carning his lvelilinod,
removed his family to Harrison Vulley, a
town located ou the smme branch of railrond
near its terminus, Here for a while every-
thing wans bright and the future promised to
be oue of comfort to them, but suddenly it
became  fully apparcat to the father and
mother that the radiant fuce of their little
daughter was beginning to fude. This caused
them minch saxiety, and & physician way
consulted, but little, if anything, was dono
to restore the vanishing boauty to their little
one, The father toiled on faithfully to pro.
vide for the dependents, but the sunlight
seemod to be fast fading from their home,

In Murch, 1802, thinking & change in lo-
eation might add vigor to Clara, they took
up their abode in a beautiful little town sits
ualed betWeen  the mountaing, known as
Little Muarsh, Pu., and where nature itself

seemed to be n physician superior to all
mankind, IHere, for a time, the change of
wir seomed to revive thelr danghter lggrn,
nesses estublished them-
selves in her body, which promised to tuke

[

Physiciuns were summoned, but she con-
tinued to grow worse and it was very evi-
dent that “ﬂk a few short days remained for |
her on earth. The mother was distrneted |
upon rellltiuﬁ the situntion of her loving !

A |

daughter, and it wos while relating her con- |
dition to a neighbor, Mr  Southworth, in
Junuary, 1885, thut she 1 rned of the won-
derful results obtainsd oy the use of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills for fenile wenknesses,
Everything elss hnvlngl fulled to add one
glimmer of light to the life so fhat fading
away, & fity-cent box of Pink Pills was
cired from the druggist, hoping that tm
Tlighnta bc(ranelhlng i? illli.u ::dw remedy.
ready Clara’s complexion wn to
be of that fuded color wwrll-knuw’f:“m all
similarly affected. Time rolled on and she |
was ken down mote elw]g with nery. |
ous prostration and again sll hope scemed |
to vanish. 8till she continued the treat.|
ment of Dr. Williams, and when the first |
box was gone there scem@d to be o change |
for the better. Her nerves had grown |
siron and other weaknesses seemed 10|
mend,  “ Where there Is life there is hope,”
and another box was purchased nnd taken |
as preseribed,  Clara  continued to grow |
stronger each day and there seemed to be |
tew life in the little home agnin.  Father |
and mother were both eluted (o see the im |

Known Duty.

Now Miss Clarn speaks for lerself: ®T
Il"?l‘iv rr-ntluuit'd o ke iDr. \\"illliim;:' Pinlk
s up to the preseit time and it on
eost the small nmonnt of $4.00 to place ullz
where [ am to<day. My health is better thun
ever before: my complexion was never se
ms{ and I am never trovbled with nervous
spells us before using this remedy, I ute
tribute my preésent condition to the henlin

rlwvl‘s of Pink Pills Pale People, n
am glad to recommend them to any suffers
ing un 1 was. My appetite, which befors
their use had llmrl{ failed me, in now ns
us one peed wish for, and 1 am agnin
able to enjoy the pleasures of life so long de.
e’

nied m

Miss . Henth is still using the Pink Pills
and declures her intention so 1o do should she
require medicine of any kind, 8he also res
lates instances of her friends who are having
s good results as hers from their use,

MRS. CANEY'S ENTHUSIASM AT |
BIXTY.

Her Danghter Marvelously Cured, them
Her Own Lifc Saved,
From the Era, Bradford, M.

Mrs. Ilunnah  Carey, an estimable * lady
who resides ut No. 50 High Street, Bradford,
Pa,, is cuthusiustic iu Ler prulse of Dr. Wile
linms' Pink Pills,

Mrs. Carey is xizty years of age, but still
possesses much of the youthful sppearnnce
of her younger days. She had never knowa
o doy's fllness until a yenr ago, when she
showed signs of general breakiug down of the
system, Bho grew emaciated, lost her appes
tite and it was only by o greut eflort that she
kept on her feet,

Severul different kinds of medicine were
tried hut her condition stendily grew worses
1 had almost given'up hopes of bettering
my condition,” snid Mrs. Carey 1o o newss
aper man, ' when 1 concluded 1o give Pink
"ills u trial.  Some time before, my danghe
ter, Mrs, P. Raher, who then resi 'h at
Punxsutawney, Pa., had been marvelously
cured of heart trouble by these wonderful
pills und I conoluded to see what virtue thep
possessed for the ailments of people of my
uge, Before I hud taken the contents of one
box, 1 noticed a chanpe in my condition. [
seemed to regain - my lost gtrength, my nppe-
tite returned, the feeling of oppressivencss
which had torturedd me ?m«l away and life
todk on new benoties, took four boxes of
the pills and when I had finished, my heanlth
was on good we it was before the illness.
wm satisfied thar Pink Pills suved me untold
suffering and _probably saved my life. For
this rowson 1'am always willing to revome
wend them to ull who suffer sx 1 did.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are not looked
upon us 8 patent wmedivive, but rather ns a

| preseription, An analysis of their properties

shows that they contwin, in o eondensed form
all the elements necessary to give new Hfe and
richness to the blood and restore shattered
nerves. They are an unfuiling specific for
such diseases us locomotor atuxin, partial
parnlysis, 8t. Vitus' danee, selaticn, nenral

rheumatism, nervous headuche, the after
effcots of In erippe, palp'tution of the heart
pale and sallow complexions, and the tired
feeling resulting from nervous prostration, all
diseases resulting from vitinted humors in the
blond, such as serofuls, chrouie erysipelus, ete.
They vre also a specifie for troubles peculine
to fexunles, such as suppresions, irregularities
nnd sll forms of weakness, They build up the
blood, nud restore the glow of health to pnle
and sullow checks, They ure for sale by all
drugrists, or may be hud by mail from Dr,

vement and once more have their | Willlams' Medicine Compuiy, Bchenectod ,
ughter join their family circle, | N. Y., for o0c. per box, or six boxes for &1 50
e —————— — e
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General Dealer

THE (SENUINE
a;tbuthe}
PIANOS

« Ata time when many manu-
facturers and dealers are making
the most astounding statements
regardingthe meritsand durability
of inferior Pianos, intending pur-
chasers should not fail to make
critical examination of the above

E.C. RIC

New Telephons Exchange Building, 18
Adams Ave., Scrantan, Pa.

Over 26,000 In Use.

KE

in Northeast-

0LD WHITE PINE TIMBER
- For Hedvy Structural Work,

ANY SIZE, AND OP TO FORTY FEET LONG

[RICHARD

LY a
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MBER CO
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