" WAS A MAKE-BELIEVE PROXY, !

_ to write. The thonghts would not be dress where he conll send the che™ .N m TION '
THINGS B‘"'_a SVEREDR LR led away frou: the recent iuterview. He and he was waiting patlently  for _.A = How a Rich Texas Oyl Wom a Poss " 8ir George Yule, of the Indian Civil
U Astole down br che brooklet side; Imn]d not help laughing outright at “Junlta,” or someoue on lier hehnlf, i £8 Gives Us Fleasure te FPublish the fal~ but Proud Lover, Bervice, was s mild, sweet-natured
$he moon wa P oright. i the quaint old lady and her squenky wmake application for tr money. i lowing Anpouncement, Te the knowing girl there are more man, but a “mighty hunter,” who bad

d etole a dozeu kisses there, { volce. Then be began to toy with the  He was sitting In the editorial-mon: —— ways than one of avalling oneself of killed hundreds of boars, and shot ti-

Lfhat blissful night | parcel.  Finally he opened it; there lay one moruing when the teleplhione bell All women suffering from any form: the maiden’s leap-year privilege. A gers on foot and from horse and ele-

d stole & march on other men; the three stories neatly typewritten. rang. He went to the Iustrument and of iliness to their sex are re- giory comes from rural Texas filustra- phant. Bir Edward Braddon, in bis

I knew my part. { He looked for the author's name and Was told that an old Indy wished for an quested to communicate promptly with tive of this truth and showing how & | “Thirty Years of Shikar," tells of Bir

1 was so geod at stealing that address. All that be could see Imme- Interview. “Junita” flashed through Mra Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass. All courageous girl may overcome difficul- George’s narrew escape from death In

1 stole her heart.

e

Now we are happy man and wife.
Why seem it atrange
. If, when I'm fnst asleap in bed,
Bhe steals my change?
»~Yonkers Statesman.

“JUNITA.”

"MVell, what Is 1t
“Lady to see you, sir.”
“By appolutinent?

“No, slr, but very important, she

sy

“Very sorry. Too busy—ask her to
write.”

Frank Flayler bounced away from
the telephone and dung bimself lnto
bls clalr, muttering maledictions on
the hiends of gll Indies or otherwise who
would Insist upon cnlling or worrying
the life out of a busy editor, on what
they wers pleased to term lmportang
business.

That was the third time during the
moruing that he had been rung up on
some utterly frivolouns pretext, and he
was angry, Hut his aoger wns lotensi-
Bed as the telephone bell began to ring

agn!n. He threw down his pen in

despalir and rushed to the instrumentg

shouting at the top of his volce:
“What is 117"

“Very sorry, sir; Iady won't go AwWay.
Bays she must see you. She’s walting.”

“Let her walt,” was Fronk's angry
rejoluder. *“No," he added almost Im-
medlately. “Show her up.”

He sizglied to himself with a resigoed
alr, and, 8s bLe walked toward his
writing table, he could not belp think-
ing what a fool he was to allow an Im-
portunate woman to luterfere with his
morning's work.

And his work that morning was par-
ticularly heavy., He was the editor
of the Chatterer, a paper that had not
yet taken bold of the public fancy. He
was convinced that it would do so
eventually—that is, If his funds lasted
long enoungh. Meanwhile he was dolng
his Lest to turn out some attractive ar-
*icles, and Lere wus this woman——

A timld knock at the door mnotifled
Bim that “thls woman” was close al
Land.

“Come In,” be sald, In what he prided
bimself to be his best editorial volce
altbhough he really felt very angry.

The door opened and when he looked
3t the Intruder he muttered to himselfr

“Poetry—or a subscription list.”

The lady who had thus braved the
fion in bis den, as it were, was nelther
young nor pretty. She was rather tall,
though stooplng somewhat, and very
dowdy looking, Little cork-screw
curls were hanging oe each side of her
face, which was almost completely hid-
den by a thick veil

“Pardon me for intruding In this
mannar,” she sald 1o a pecullarly weak,

falsetto voice, “but 1 felt that I must
eall upon vou in person, and I am ex-
tremely olillged to you for seelng me.
I bope I do not interrupt you In your
svork 7"

“Not at 8], sald Frank, airily. *I
have one or two things walting to be
done, but they are of no consequence
Won't you take a chale?”

“Thank vou so much,” she replied,
as she sat down very carefully on a
ehalr with her back to the window, at
some distance from Frank.

“What ean 1 do for you?” was
Frank's questlon

“I Just calied to #sk 1Y you would be
so gool—" and she paused as she
opened her hand-Lag nnd drew out a
fat brown paper parcel

“1 knew {1, tered Frank to him-
pell. “"Poetry!

Then, addressing his visitor In the
Brmest tone he could command, he
sald:

My denr am, 1 enn nssure you
that we bave to room for poetry.”

“T i squeaked, and
thers A n of indignation aAlmost
in ¥ I would pot think of
offe ¥ V.

[ < 1} zlit thers was just the
rligl f emphasls on the
“oan ™ atidd e wondered whether she
v:.--. laughing at Lim He wished he
could 1 . but owing to her
position, with her lnck to the light,
adilad to r thick vell, he could not
dlstingnish hor fentures at all elearly.

“No, sle.” she continoed. I have
bore 1 <hort stories, which you will
find ly suitable for your pr-
per. and 1 awm sure thot they will be
app by your readers,”

Frank was so used to hear people
spenk In tiar nise of thelr own
wor 1 al speech did not
at ail surprise hlm, ns he replied:

*1 bLope that when the storles are
pulilished other people will think as
highly of yeur work as you do your-
Belf.”

“Aly work!” she sald, with a startled

alr. “l did not say that they were my
work., I am here on behalf of & very
dear friend of mine to offer these sto
ries for your considerntion.”

“Hut why take all that trouble. You
shonld have posted them to us. They
would have been earefully considered.”

‘No. 1 wonld not trust them to the
post. 1 wanted to see yon personally
pand give them to you in your own
bands" and, suiting the action to the

woril, she advanced toward Frank and
offered hlm the parcel. He reluctantly
took It from her, exclaiming:

“l am afrald I cannot promise that
they will be accepted. We are over
crowded with short storles."”

“I do not want yvou to promise thag
All I ask is that you will read them.”

“1 will read them, certalnly.”

“Thank you so much. This Is very
kind of you. Good morning."

Frank touched the bell and politely
powed Lis visitor ont. She responded
with an oll-fashloned courteay, &nd
with aaother smillug “Thank you,”
descended the stairs,

Frank sat hlmself at his table and
banged the brown paper parcel down
viclonsly., He took up his pen, but not

diately under the title of each story his mind. He sent word down mtmi

wes “By Junita” No name, no ad

should be shown up. The old Indy with
the squeaky volce, which had amused

“Well, this is the oddest experience 1 Frank so much on a former occasion,
" have ever had," he muttered to him- ©€ntered the room slowly and advanced
, self. Then he thought he might aa toward bim. Frank met her with ex

! well read one of the stories. He did tended hand.

s0, and words of surprise and delight
kept rising to his lips. Then he read

the second, which gave him still more
| pleasure. After reading the last one
bhe exclaimed:

“By George! here’'s a find. “Junita;
my friend, I lift my hat to you, meta-
phorically speaking. You are a genlua,
If you don't make your fortune, and
at the same time give the Chatterer a
big leg up, my nawe Isn't Frank Hay-
l(‘r.”

And after marking a big “A” on
ench of the manuscripts he went ouf
to lunch.

When he returned he set to work
vigorously, and whether it was the
lunch or the satisfied feellng that he
bad accepted something that morning
which would enhance the value of his
Journal from a literary point of view
he Enew not, but he certalnly sur-
prised himself at the excellent matter
that secemed to flow from bis pen.

He wrote far Into the afternoon.
When he bad finished he proudly ex.
clnimed:

“There, If those articles domn’t put
some life in the thing, and If ‘Junita’s®
stories don't send up the clrculation,
I'm a Dutcbman. Frank, old man,”
he continued, as he slapped himself
complacently on the breast, “the Chat-
terer Is going to boom large. 1 know

it. 1 feel 1t. ‘Junitn’ has come in the
nick of time. She bas brought me
luck ™

He went home to his baclhelor cham-
bers In an excellent frame of mind.
After a light dinner he dressed very
carefully and took a eab to the Pan-
theon Theater, where he formed one
of the large audience assembled to
witness the debut In London of Mies
Agnes Trenderville, a new actress from
the provineces, who had been spoken of
very highly wherever she had appear-
ed. Frank was an enthusiastic first
nighter, for he had made up his mind
that the Obhatterer should be well t¢
the fore In all dramatic matters.

He was delighted with the new ac-
tress. Bhe was a revelatlon, and he
felt that be could honestly pralse her
In the columns of his next {ssue. As
he strolled Into his club, on his way
bome from the theater, the first man
Le met was Jimmie Fleet, the emi-
nent dramatic critic, who greeted him
with:

“Well, Frank, old man, what do you
think of her?”

“Think of her, my boy?
[ 1l R

“80 I think. You mark my words
ghe's the coming actress.”

“Coming, Jimmle! I should say that
ghe has arrived, very much so; and,
what is more, she has come to stay."”

She's splen

He was right. The new actress was a
miecee: from the very start Inter-
views, portraits, sketches concerning
her appeared day after day In alimost

every paper, and Miss Agnes Trender-
ville was the most talked of lady in
London, while the Pantheon theater
was crowded to excess every night, a

“My dear madam!” he exclalmed,
“have you brought me some more
storiea?

“You liked the others? was her
question.

“I liked them? I should think sq
Everybody llkesa them.”

“l am so pleased. I told you, If you
remember, that they would be appre-
ciated.”

“And now,” the old lady continued,
“I have called to ask you for—"

“The check?" Interrupted Frank.

“You are very kind. That is what ¥
ecame for."

“Excuse me for a moment. 1 will 4l)
it in for you,” said Hayler.

He sat down, drew out his check
book. dated the check, then torned te
his visitor and sald:

“Pardon me, but to whom shall J
make It payable?* g

*To *Junita,” " she sald.

“0Oh, excuse me; I can hardly do
that™

“Why not?”" she asked. “If ‘Junita’
fndorses It, that will be suficlent, will
it not ¥

“Well, T suppose so; but it will hardly
be the correct thing."

He wrote the check, tore It out and
handed it to hls visitor.

“You will sign the receipt, please, In

your own name,” as he handed her the

form to fill up.
She wrote her name in a bold hand,

and handed the paper back to him. He
glanced at it, and started back In sur-
prise; for there at the bottom, in un-
mistakable letters, wns the name, “Ag-
pes Trenderville,”

A gilvery laugh greeted his ears, and
slien he turned his hend, Agnes In

reality stood before him. She bad torn
off ber disguise, and looked lilke what
she undoubtedly was—a clarmiong
young lady.

“Agnes!” was all Frank could say.
“Yes, dear; Agnesa. Don't be cross

with me; It was only a little harmless
joke, and It was successful.
p‘ainallin a very few words. 1 wanted
very wmuch to se¢ what an editor was
llke—I did not know you then, dear. I
wanted my storles accepted, for If my
debut had not been successful I should
then have had an opening Io the liter-
ary world. I thought If I came in the
character of an old lady I should have
a better opportunity of being admitted.
I came,
at my squeaky volce, but you accepted
my stories, and that's the great thing.”

1 can ex-

You could not help laughing

“Agnes, you are a born actress,” wag

ill Frank could say.

“I know, darling. All the paper say

hat.”

. e & @ . . L]
The Chatterer 1s one of the most suc-

ecessful papers of the day. The stories
Ly “Junita” are quite the rage, but few
there are who know that the charming
and clover actress, Miss Agnes Tren-
derville, known In private life as Mrs.
Frank Hayler, and ‘Junita” are one
and the same person.—London 1'id-Bita

—

thing that had not happened for muany | FACIS AND FASHIUONS.
pionths past,

Frurk Hayler was fortunate enough The ultra faehicnable fair one, who
to be introduced io tlie eminent actress bad smail sleeves made for her spring

a few days later at a fashionable “at gowns, has sent buck the garments to

home™
unassuming, nnafeeted and distionctly
Indy-like she was.

He was surprised 1o ind how her dressmaker, with this order:

“‘Plense take out the smail sleeves,

What wonder that and replace them with good sized lez-

he rell i love with ber at first sight? o-mutton and top puff sleeves, and lLe

He was iutrodoced to her as “Mrp sore and interline my new sleeves with

Hayler. the editor of the Chatterer.” Fibre Chamois—for I look horrid in
The new number of the paper had tight sleeves.'

appeared that morning, containing &n Large sleeves will die hard if

exhnustive appreciation of the new ae- they die at all, for very few Iadies

fn
of

stories of “Junita.”
Haylere!™

first of the
“C(ih,

M

iis own articles, and the look well
1
was the remark, cade, satin, cloth or faney goods, for
interested me very much #pring and cool summer days weanng,
¢ are interline | with Fibre Chamois in or

in small or tight sleeves
filk hined jackets and capes of bro

advice during the last few montha.

Think what a volume of experience
she has to draw from! No
living ever treated so many cases of
female ills, and from this vast experi-
ence surely it is more than possible
she has gained the very knowledge
that will help your case.

She is glad to have yon write or call
upon her. You will find her & woman
fullof sympathy, with a great desire to
assist those who aresick. If hermedis
cine is not what you need, she will
frankly tell you so, and there are nine

you exactly what to do for relief. She
asks nothing in return except your
good will, and her advice has relisved
thousands.

Surely, any ailing woman, rich er
poor, is very foolish if she does mot
take advantage of this generous offer
of assistance.

Never in the history of medisine has
the demand for one particular
for female diseases equalled that at.
tained by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound, and never im the
history of Mra Pinkham's wonderfnl
Compound has the demand for it been
%0 great as [t is to-day.

L . . - _ .~

Ddd Provision for Safety of Liners,

“Do you know,” sald a preminent
ahipping man, who bad been discussing
the 8t. Paul disaster with a party of
friends, “that it is a rule with the big
transatianticsteamship companies that
the wife of the captaln shall not travel
in his ship? It's a fact. The company
strongly prohibits its captalns from
taking their wiveas aboard with them.
The supposition is that If anything
should happen to the ship the captall,
Instead of attending to his publie duty,
would devote his attention mainly to
the safety of his wife. So that If the
wife of a captain wants to go abroad
she must take passage in seme othat
veasel. This rule also holds in many
of the freight lines.”

PIRACY STILL EXISTS.

In the Chiness Seas the Old Trade
Has Many Followers,

In the Malay Peninsula piracy has
declined considerably alnce the expe-
dition of twenty years age, byt Perak,
Balangore and Rambow still &iptn-
guish themsalves now and again Ly a
little undisgulsed business of this kind.
In China the twe great hethads of buc-
cancers are places which mve been
celebrated In this diregtion for cen
turles—Amoy and Canton.

The Amoy people pec, who speak
the Amoy dialect and live In the walled
clty, are very qulet, psaceable and or-
derly and have a pronouneed antfpathy
for fighting, whether om sea or shore.
But back of Amoy |s the mountain-
ous district of Tongan. It is comnected
with the ocean by many arms of the
sea. Its soll |s starile and Its res@cources
are very few: Its people, lke moun-
taineers, are thin, muscular, brave and
regolute. Even to-day they preserve
a sem!-independence of a military na-
ture.

chances out of ten that she will tell '
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tions. This made the young man ma
and took him entirely out of himseif.
He served netice In very icy terms that |
be did Dot require the services of any- |
one In comducting his affairs of the,
heart, and it was particularly exasper-
ating to have the only weman he ever
did love er could love come to Intercede
for somesne else.

Now, this was exactly what the sensi-
ble girl knew, and accerdingly she had
laid a trap fer the man of her cholce.
Her calculations had been accurately

the poor but proud |
besn betrayed into the de-
claratien of his passien amd blushed
meore furieusly than before and stam-
meringly insivuated that perhaps If he

plug from under him, grasped at the

your business and go about your busi-
pess, in order to give him time to
attend to his business.

Spring
Is the season for puritying, cleansing, and
renewing.
everywhere are being removed. Winter's
fcy grasp is broken and on all sides are

indications of mnature's returning life,
renswed force, and awakening power.

Spring

nearsst protection, which was, of
coumee, the girl. She did neot object;
streavoualy, and arrangements are now |
being ceampleted for a wedding, which |
for gayety and geseral bappiness shall
cant lato the shade everything hitherte
seen In that section.

ARTIST AND COMPOSER.

——
Amuaing Mecting Netween Lisxt and
VYerestchagin,

The memeirs of Verastchagin, the
Ruesian artist, contain an amusing ac-
count of an evening with Liszt, the fa-
mous planist. It was a receptisn given
in the artist’s honor. Several of the
master's beautiful and talented pupils
were present and treated him like a
father, hanging on his arms, his neck, |
kiasing bhim on the brow, the cheeks, '
the hands. Liszt returned their atten-
tions by patting them on the cheek,
chucking them nnder the chin, or even
bestowing a smacking kiss, generally
on the head. Verestchagin kept hop-
ing that *“the master” would play,
though he had beem warmed that he
rarely did so. At last Liszt seated
himself at the plano and struck a few
chords, but, instead of playing, he turn-
ed to his guest and asked: “Do yeu
play anything?' ‘*“No, mensleur, I do
not play atall.” *“Butplay something!
“l only play ‘cat walizes' with two
fingers.” *“Let's play themn!" sald Lisxt,
moving aleng and making room for
Veretchagin beside him. The Iatter
began to pick out waltzes with two
fingers and Liszt improvised an ela-
borate secompaniment. He kept poor
Verestchagin playing thus, the same
things over and over, until he was near-
ly worn eut, while he made vne of bis
pupfis after the other take his place
and invent accompaniments. It must
be confessed that this was pretty goed
practice for the puplls and great fun
for Lisst, but, as lds viet!m remarks,
“I can now boast that 1 not only have
played dusts with Liszt's best pupils,
but even with Liszt himself!" That is
certalnly far more than many of the

: most in need of medicine,
| Barsaparifia is the best bilood purifier and

v plensed to hear you say near the cloth color, and 1o light,
e replied. I am glad yon liked medium or heavy weight.

iy eriticism on yonr performance.” The newest skirts have full back
1 did not mean that.

I do not tnke widths, interlined throughou: with
much notice of the eriticisms on my Fibre Chamois, and the front and side
acting—forgive me for saylng so,” as widths are faced with it to insure the
ghe saw a shade of disappointinent pass correct tare.
across Frank's fnee, “for where they Good housekeepers are now using
are all s0 good there 18 certain same- Fibre Chamois as table pad under the
ness nhout them that just becomes & linen table cloih, as it keeps the hest
wee bt monotonous.” |of dishes from injuring handsome

“Yes, I can quite belleve that,” was woods, and it is quite ms effictive ar
all that Frank could say | heavy cotton eloth for such purpos:s.

“But what I wns really intereatea 1n
was the story ‘By Junita.!' [ read It
over nnsdl over agnin.”

“IMd you, really? I knew people
wonld like It at the time 1 accepted It."”

On the Floor of the Sen. -

Oa the bottom of the ocean, beneith
s vast fleld of weed filled with animais

so-called, the seif-styled “puplls of
Lisst” cam bomst of. Thelr claims are
sald to rest in many cases upon the
fact that Limst once heard them play

& plece through,

These are the gentlomen whe make
thelr living by piracy. They and the
men of Canton have learmed wisdem
by experience. They no longer cruise
the wide seas, attacking any craft that
may come along. There Are tso many
gunboats patrolling the ossst—too, Oabans Are Exeslient Fencers.
many rifled guns and tec many yarde @ive the Guban a machete and he s
arms. Law and order, Ia the past half
century, have lhot..“huud.
blown up or burded at least
followers of the “Llack Sag." y be has Sewvts lost an eppertmmity to
the work is dome apen a gmaller, but »
far shrewder and safer, basia, i

They keep sples dt various places la
their neighborhood, whe report to
headquarters whenever some junk le
about to leave that has a righ carge
or carries a large amount of money.

“Oh, I do not suppose everybody
would be so stupid as 1 am,” she re-

plied. *“But it seemed to appenl to me
strongly."” Then after a pause, she
sald: “I bope I am not prying into any

editorial secret, but do tell me, Mre
Hayler, who Is ‘Junita? "

“My dear Mlss Trenderville, it js a
secret; 8o much so that I bave not the
falntest idea who ‘Junita’ Is myself.”

“Mr. Hayler, you are trifling with
me!™

“Upon my honor, Miss Trenderrille,
1 do not know. I would tell you with
pleasure If I did.”

“How very strange,” she murmured.

“Yes, It Is & strange story. I will
tell It to you the next time I have the
pleasnura of seeing you."

Frank had tbat pleasure over and

' sver again, and made such good use

of his time that soon it was nolsed
abroad that the editor of the Chatterer
was engaged to be married to the bean-
tiful and accomplished actress, Miss
Agpes Trenderville. The circulation of
the Chatterer had gone up. A series
of short storlea “By Junita" was a big
attraction. The stories had been sent
In by registered post. The editor had
eagerly accepted them and put them
in hand at once. The only thing that
worrled him was thnt payment had
never been asked for, Ie had no ad-
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“I nm sixty years of age and from
girlhood have been familiar with
the name of Ayer..... Five years
ngo.l become nervous, sleepless, and
iost tlesh. T took a variety of medi.
cines without tenefit. At last 1 be-
ganacourse of Ayer's Sarsaparilla, I
became stronger, gaioed fAesh, and#
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of effort.

of the waste of winter.
Now for the word.

R L W

hundred others.

TT

Does it answer you when you call? Does
it creep unwillingly to work? It's the natural effect

It you would eat heartily, sleep
sound!y, work easily, and feel like a new being, take

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

# This testimonial will be found in full in Ayer's *Curebook™ with a
Free. Address J.C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.

The season is Spring,—
E Spring when wyou call on

E “A Wunl m jeasnn”
;

your body for all its ener-
gY¥, and tax it to the limit

Bo much for the season.
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living sad dying, su immeose deposit
sf noimal and vegetable remains must
be gradually formiag. Should thaf part
of the floor of the sea be upheaved at
jome future time by volcanic action it
would furnish mines of manure sufficient
lo fertilize the farins of the world. Sup-
posing that it were possible economi-
pally to fetch to Earope or Awerica
great quantities of this water plaat
which now floats useless it would be
ssormously waluable as a fertilizer.

Many *‘derelicts’—1. e., deserted ani
sater-logged vessels—iind their way inte
the Sargasso S:a, where they float about
for a long time and finally break up or
tiink. An importaant feature of the work
sf the bydrographic office is the tinding
»f such dangers to navigation, the sp-
proximate location of which are ploited
monthly on the pilot chart distributed
to skippers. Four jyears ago great
alarm was felt on accouat of a gigsatic
raft of iogs which weat adrift south of
Nantucket. It was composed of 27,000
trunks of trees from filty to 100 feet
long, bound with iron chains in a cigur-
shaped mass 560 feet long and weighing
11,000 tous. It was cunstructed in
Nova Bcotia, starting from the Bay of
Fundy for Hew Yerk in tow.

The bawsers parted in s hurricane,
eaving the raft in the direct traek of
commerce. The biggest of the ocean
greyhounds, on striking such an ob-
struction, would have gone down at
vace with all on board. Two Govern-
ment steamers and a started st
snce in pursuit of the raft, which had
luckily been broken up by the storm,
ilie remnants of it oeinz found seattered
wver & wide space about 100 miles
wutheast of the point where it was lost.

For some time it was imagined that the |
loating logs might do damage, but, !

though many vessels encountered them,
20 hara resulted. —Washiogton Btar.

| Men will skin one another alive ia

¥ade who would starve rather thaa ge
nto housebreaking as s mﬁ Stk

Whenaever s bird goes to fly, it
;p.bntnnnmshunlalroy-wi-
yvor they take an important step.—
Ram's Horn.

Anpger is an expensive laxury ir
which only men of & cerfain imoom
can indulge

Along with this goes the information

The pirates then plan to iatercapt the
or else In some sheal water near the
meeting & gunboat, and where, after

means of escape.
Their calculations are carefully
made, but come out right only anés in

appears upon the sceme. It may be
that the junk they are after geas past
their rendezvous with a Earopsan
steamer or river launch, or mayhap the
prospective victim is delayed by ad-
verse winds and tides, and so does
not appear at the time and place fig-
ured upon. When they do make a cap-
ture they are not so brutal and cruel
as In the old years. For the rest, any
one who knows China and the
will not meed to be told that the beoty
1s easlly disposed of witheut riska or
questions asked.—~Pall Mall Gasstta

=r— sSharks as Comipanicms.

E

qualutance and ddisplayed many signs

uis menls with his new friend the hay-
py Tacoman declares that sharks are
very much abused and misunderstood
sTeatnres

If you ean bear all your small gzials
fou will never break down uader

your
great ones.

It always makes a bad man foesl belier
vicn be inds out that there is somebedy
2lue just like him,

It won't hsip your owm i@
nox over the fence sad couat
o your neighbor’s gardea.

The moment a maa fnds eub
men making s fool of himself
earnad something valaable.

of who commands the beat, how large which Mas the elfect usyally ef dls-
umwltmﬂundnwltum-mmuwunlﬂw

crlftl:nlomerlmormofﬁiﬂl
coast, where there s mo chancé of him of the Frenchman and the Irish.
the robbery, they will have a utoi “The Prenchman bad inaultad the

four or five timea. It may be that 4 Frenchmaf had the seleciion of the
rgr-n.-lzn or Chinese gunboat suddenly ; weapans, and datugally choss sworda.

An expert fencar, seeing two Cubans
ose the falls, sal that they reminded

map. This was the story be teld

Icishman, whe immediately challenged
him to sdnal The challenge was

;
£
g
g

circplar saw would ha

ﬁnhlﬂwnmhuhmmuho
d about the ctut-and-thrust sword.

| “The Frenchman was s famous doel-

fst, bat that made po diffarence to the

whese friends

fs the time fos purifying the blood,
cleansing the system and renewing the
physical powers. Owing to close com-
finement, diminished perspiration and
other causes, in the winter, impurities
have not passed out of the system as they
should but have socumulated In the blood.

Isthcrefore the best time to take Heod's

Barsaparilla, because the system ls now
That Hood’s

8pring medicine is proved by its wonder-
ful cures. A course of Hood's Barsaparilla
now may prevent great suffering Iater on.

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Blood Purifier. Alldruggists. §1.
Prepared only by C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mase.

cure Liver Ills; sasy to
Hood’s Pills take, casy to operate. 25¢.

- »e o9ne
- - ————
it Was in His BilL

That reminds me of a story they teld
tbout Rudyard Kipling—indeed, I
won't be sure that it lsn’t he who tells
t. He stayed at a hotel once upon a
ime, 1n Montreal, I think it was, and
when he came to go away he asked for
the landlord. The landlord appeared.

»] wanted to see you,” said Mr. Kip-
Bng, “becsuse you are a wonderful
man. 1 bave never known your equal
{ have sojourned in hotels all around
the world. I have never seen one like
this.

The landlord swelled with pride. He
mtimated that the thing was really
pothing when you knew how to do it
He was in a seventh heaven of de-
ight. Mr. Kipling waited till he near-
#d the eartls again. Then he resumed:

“] want to tell you that of all the
hotels under the shining sun I bhave
never seen one that for unmitigated,
tll-round, unendurable
rould mot even be named in the same
day with yours."

And when Mr. Kipling's bill was
made out, one item in it read: “To Im-
pudence, $3.* But what's §3, when
pne has spoken one's mind'—Wash-
Ington Poat

nature
a0
é - l‘ .Olnq":.tlco..mo.

A spoonful of Chicago black snow
was recently analyzed by a skilled
themist and found to contain thirteen
ingredients, the most of which
was biack soot.

IRAITATION OF THE THROAT AND HOARSENESs

ire immedintely relieved by **Brown's Bron.
shial 2" Have them always ready.

Romanoce of a Fall.
that to stub one's toe

The |

while Jeshing at one of the opposite | irunkennes. Time is the only
of amiability. Familarity rijened la-I sex Is a sign of matrimonial bonde be- i f which 1t is a virtue 1o

to fricndship aud now while sharing gween the two will probably be proved ; wm. W m .-’ m-
mﬁ& Fuma nfam

true by s young couple of a New York
village. It happensd on Broadway,
, Troy, net loog age, that a preity
iady made s misstep and

|
il

E!
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i

’4
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il
;
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nmrm-mmnm to make thgn an?
sther ing soap made, but the

y more for it. Dobbins Mfg
o i, guarantes that 1t 1 100 peb cent,
pure

Gossip is a sort of smoke that comes
from the dirty pipes of those who

his | .. ry rs
diff. se it. It proves nothing but the
' bad taste of the smoker.

of
top of the head, and won tlu‘

We think Piso's Cure for Consumplion is the
ouly medicine o Qoughs —JENNIE PINCEARD,
Springfisid. Ilis, Oct. 1, 1604

Abhor one hour’s idleness

you
would be ashamed of one of

as
hour

(4

covetous.

pain, cores wind colle 20c & boltls

f
¥
E

The acohmulations of wnlhjuu. "

8ick Headaché,

Biliousness,
Constipation,

Piles
—AND-—

All Liver Disorders.

RADWAY'S PILLS arv pursly
mild and rellable. Cause perfect oom-
plete absorption and healthful

25 cta. a box. At Druggists. or by mail “Bosk
of Advice" free by wall.
RADWAY & €O,
P. 0. Box 165, Nxw YoRK.

 “rT WILL NOT RUB OFNF"

ALABRSNG

GOAT
CRIPPLECREEK

COLD STOCK.
A Hmited amount of stock of the JUSTINE
GOLD MINING CO. (property near the celebra-
ted Independence and Portisnd mines), will e
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*Bout my age, I reckon.’

$
i
e
:
i
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my courtliness,
“ =That ain't so powerful young.’ she

tiddy, an’ when the time come he waxz-
o't thar, Pap started up the road fer
him with & gun this mornin’ an’ I come

way.'
“This made it Interesting and I at
once felt it to be my duty to offer my

el 3 L rshare—par §L..0 By request

“ “Tell me his name, I said, wnd Il | 57C0H S5 ndunts weexien | time for purcoase
p2ath. rite 10 "

make inquiries along the road.’ w\\':br:"::i,le notariid eat’ Lut omi) the most

ponservrlive investments. Get in before the rise
rhat |5 sure to cume, lighest references given.

C. W. HOYT & CO.,

Baskers AND BROKERS.
Jaccbson Bldg., Denver, Colo,

ANAITTEID

Agenis tor the saleof farm lund on maliroad
in Georg'a  Cholee Inad, 10w rates of fare.
Liberal inducements to represeniative men.

F. MISSLER & KRIMMERT,
106 WestS reet, New York.

*'8im Johnson, and I'd give & tea-
acre farm to git helt uv him.’

“Her anger heightened her color and
put such a brightness In her eyes that
she was positively handsome and I
just couldn’t help trying another dell
scate compliment on her.

* *You must excuse me,” I smiled and
bowed and sent forth my softest:
glances, ‘but with such a pretty girl
as you are after me I'd like to be Bl
Johnson.”

“This time it was & ten strike.”

“ “Wall’ she responded, as she looked

TTTPTTTTTTTYY

ilown before a bluff,” continuned the

#
| if he were employed, the board should 8 o4

me over eritically, not te say admiring-
1y, ‘T bain’t no objections.’
“It was the only time I ever laid

A

MORE PATENTS PROCURED
MORE PATENTS SOLD
MORE PATENTS EMPLOYED
MORE RESULIS BY US

member, “but that one knocked me flat
and I never did know how I got away."”
—Washington Star.

than by any ‘hree other acencies combined,
A MODERN WEBSTER. LOWEST TerMS. BEST ~ERVIOR
s Sent for free Ist ol 350 ‘wn?f";ﬂ;;;"éﬁa
ree Agen AMERICAN PATENT & INVES =
of Com Wikl e cies a Big Muin Office, DETROIT, MICIL

Dictionary Was Unnecessary.

A good story comes from Meeker
County, this State, and has to do with
a well-known country school district
there. When It came time last sum-
mer to hire a teacher the local board
discovered that there were two appll-
rants, both young men. As to salary
there was no difference between their
bids, but the second one Insisted that,

If you have anythingyom wish toadvertise,
write me for rates. I iosert advertise-
ments in all pubicationsin the U.S,, and
sy eJort i 1o make your investment pay.
Adrvertisements writton and attractvely
putin type, Latters of advice written to in-
tending sdvertisers. Correspondence o~

provide a dictionary for the school

room. The first one made no such de- £ =i ast
mand, and sald that he would be well T~

able to slong without a ductionary.
Mhaer‘:a-ult, ummm:iBulls and Bears
In the matter of defining words and | A Pamphiet Telling Howto Handle
giving thelr proper “pronunclation." |  grocs, GRAIN, ETC, ON MARGING
Number one got the school. Last week | w1i'1ha Malled on Appliestion by

the board made its first visit to the ROUVILLOT & CO,, BROKERS,
builling. Everything went well for Xo.15 ll-ldle’-:iti?:‘;:.r::?ﬁjiu.* l'.-:, S0. 8rd 8.4
the first fifteen minutes, but finally & o @ e of stock. or 1000
red-headed, freckled-faced youth in of Grun, s200), Twenty, Ete.

the rear of the room held up his right = =
hand and snapped his fingers In a very My Profits Doubled

snergetic manner. from the dar I took yonr advies and your
ADTVANCE' MATHINE!™ =f

“What Is It, Charlle? asked the poaner '™ One of the soeces ll';l%tii ml::ﬂ]?“-.

teacher. nusas our machinery and tools for Drilling Wells n

Ohin mades this remark a few davs He over
“I want to know how to PronounCe SHAGH warth f Drilling tn 10 m“;‘-u;:-'gm
f .

a word,” sald Charlle LOOMIS & XY MAN, - . TIFFL
“Spell 1t,” replied the teacher. \ GO-VS THE STUFF ON WHICH THERE I3

B. L. CRANSE, Ridgewood,N.J.

2D
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Charlle, in & loud voice, spelled out
the word “vocabulary.”

*“YVo-ca-bull-ary,” responded the
teacher, placing the accent on the
“bull;” and he added, as to Its mean-
Ing: “Appertaining to horned cattle.”

The board cut short its visit and Is
now looking for a mew teacher and
getting ready to buy an unabridged
dictionary.—Minneapolis Journal

s
Best of Al

To cleanse the system in a gentle and truly
beneficial manner, whea the Springtime
Comes, use the trus and perfect remedy,
:":."‘Pﬂ"‘:l-.‘om bot_tlh :n m-;.m- all
size §l. Buy the llltll: Manufactured ty

oo discount, und Cripple Creek i8 the

where gol 1 nbounds: buy gold stocks oatright in
the erlebrated Fo too-{ olorado Consol

Gold Mining Co. and make money; located in the
heart of Cripple Creek’'s gold belt; investors

gaaranieced; write for prospectus. R, W,
G RISWOLD, Marquetie Lulldl:u. Chicago. ‘

ALESMEN WANTED for mineralized rubbee

hose, garden, five or otrer; is better and cheap-
er than ¥uleanized; trave lers, local agents, Ete.,
g led sgencies or uncovered territory.  Mim-
€ ulized L abber Co., 18 Ul St., New York.

snLn INVESTMENTS OF
$10 AND UP E“L
Beats Cripple Creek! Saferl Write for particalary

and pr spectus. “MINES." 174 .
el pec " 1740 Swout S8, Dest

VIRGINA FARM.
A Hargain adjoining =tation. Brick residence

{ In handsome grove and lawn: fine wood land,

orchand, vineyard, ganden, Ete.
SAM'L B. WOODS, Charlotiesville, Va.

the Californjs Fig S
bk Fig Syrup Company only, and

It in believed that shooting stars are
small solid bodies, revolving round the
sun. as they are traveling in a con-
trary direction to the earth, the velo-

T,

ml:y wiwu which thav enter our atmos- : -
pPhere is very gieat—-n mn aversge and WHISKY babity cured. Beok
wbout thirty miles u :econd. OPIUN =-S5 "'2"."“" “‘-_ﬁ:g
Are You Omeof those unbappy p ople saf- F - 2 .
foring wits weak nerves? Remeniier £iat (1 | et
verves may be made strong by Hood's Barsapa. | [HILA T4 Fawslenek b opira -
e .. taf rhy
rills, which feeds them npon pure blood. | TR Ol ety A
i, |

Boed’s Piilsare the best after-dinn 1, and Miostrators. Yaown
Assist digestion, prevent constipation. 2;:. » %@a?ﬂisnsuﬂ”.?uﬂ"’”"&ﬁ:‘-‘
:ouumﬁw-lwwum“g
A good character, good habits and ' o, . FOR |

an iron industry are impregnableto the | [ 1@ryland Farms For sauw,

assaults of all the ill-luck that fools ever | 1¥8U€ e, GEO. F. NICK ELSON, Bastae. oo™
dreamed of.

Xd-Fuge Hook
. PATEN I s ListOS & IMIRIg
Ifpmicted with sore eyes use Ur. Jsaae Th —_— w"-l-“‘-" D. 0.
16n s Eve-water. Druggists sell at 25¢. per bottle -

Twenty millions of meteors are said
to fall upon the earth every day, ther|

aggregate weight amounting to eeveral
tons,

e ——

§ Premium No. 1 Chocolate
-

-
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Made by Walter Baker & Co. Ltd
Dorchester, Mass., has been‘ celeT
brated for more than a century as
a nu:critious, delicious, and fles],.
forming beverage. Sold by gro-
cers everywhere.
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