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FOUR-LEAF CLOVER

T know a place where the sun Is like gold
And the cherry blossoms burst witl
“now;
And down underneath is the lovelies)
nouk,
Where the four-leaf clovers grow.

One leaf is for hope, und one ia for faith,
And oue is for love, yon know; =
And God put nnother one In for luck—
If you search, you will ind where they
Erow.

DBuat yon must have hope, and yon mus)
have faith:
You must love and be strong—and so—
af you work, if you walt, you will ind the
pluee
Where the four-leaf clovers grow.
—Elin Higginson, in MeClure's Magazine

CLARE'S TWO LOVERS

“] know ['m pretty,” sald Clare Win-
tringham to herself, gnzing composed-
Iy Into the depths of her mirror, “but
1 don’t thipk I'm sufficiently beautiful
to send all the young men of my ac-
guaintance Into ecstasies over me.”

It Is not always very easy for a girl
to judge of her own looks, but Clure
tried to be as Impartial as possible on
thls speclal oceaslon.

“Yez" sald Clare, nodding her head
g0 that certain spirnls of gollen brown
hinir whicrh always hung over her fore-
hend daneed coquettishly up and down,
*I am pretiy.  And then that $1,200 a
year that Uncle Bruece's will secured
1o me Iso't altogether a disagreenbie
plll for some of my lovers to swallow.
1don't think 1 was made for an helress.
T've alwars had an ldea that 1 should
make o splendid poor man's wife.”

She took from her belt a withered
rose and bunch of faded vlolets as she
spoke, and arched her pretty eyebrows
over them in a puzzled fashion.

“Harvey Gellette gnve me the rose”
she soliloquized. “He's very hand-
pome, and I always dld have a weak-
ness for handsome people: and be's a
rising young man In his profession, peo-

le sny. 1 llke talented people, 100,
I'll keep the roase Just a little while,”

“Good evenlng, gentlemen.

some a little nearer to the fire. 1
tardly suppesed that in the storm
bound strangers who sought shelte:
ser 1 was to welcome old acquaint

ncea”™

“But, Miss Wintringham—exceeding
v glad to ses you, I'm sure,” stam-
mered Mr. Gellette, awkwardly—"but
what ean you possibly be doing In such
& place as thia?” -

“Didn't Moses tell yon?" she asked,
demurely. *“I am doing the house
work here.”

“Miss—Miss WintringhamI™

“Well, why not?"

Mr. Gellette had no reply ready; he
only rubbed his hands, smiled feebly
and advanced toward the blaze, while
Mr. Hood was exchanging In turn his
greeting with the former heiress.

“It Is a surprise, Miss Wintringham,
to goe you here,” he said, frankly, “but
a very agreeable one.”

And Clare wondered In her hean
what new mood of gallantry had taken
away all Frank Hood's awkwardoess.

“It 1s ns good as a tableau,” she
thought, gleefully, when Hood had
explained to her that unexpected busl-
nees had taken them across the country
in the dead of winter, thus bringing
abotut so entirely unanticipated a meet-
ing, and she had gone into the outer
kitchen to get cream for the table. And
gs she stood there skimming off the
golden accumulation which followed
her spoon In thick leathery folds, ghe
heard Gellette’s volce speaking.

“0f course the father has falled, and
they've lost everything. A great pity,
for with that fnce she might have mar-

| rled well.”

“And what 18 to prevent her marry-
Ing well now 7’ Frank Hood's slow, de-
liberate tones answered.

“My dear fellow, we must all look
out for the maln chance. In fact, 1
wns once a little smitten myself, but of
conrse it's quite out of the gquestion
pow."”

Mr. Hood did not reply; and Clare
15 she stood there with burning cheeks,
was glad that he did not.

And ghe lald It away In a certaln satin.

lined box where she was wont to treas- | the tea table, with Moses Peckbham  enormously enlarged. It ls actually

ure sonvenlrs of these, her girlish days, |

“And TFrank Tlood's vielets—poor
Frank oml! Ile's =0 sllent and so |
awkwar:d,

and yet theore's ﬁnm--lhlh-_.‘|
about him that won't let you despisd
him. Well, I won’t throw away t].u.ll
violets, elther, not just yetr” !
e woent composedly to bed. |
¥ sbould she lie awake and
roses of her complexion and |
ki of these glorious violet

eses, th g about the respective

clalms of the various lovers who

bovered, moth-like, about the toreh

of her charms? There was thne

sh to make up her mind—quite
time enough,

Sa, in the v middle of the srason,

i = amd dejeunes dnn-
cantes were at their helght, and when |
old Aunt Dalmayne wrote a piteous let-

ter up to her beother In town, setting |
forth that “she had the rheumatiz |
Arvad il Tu nnd there wasn't’ no e
liable 1 » be hadd, and she was that

lonesome that she conldn’t stund It na
longer, and woulin't one of her threa
nleres come down and stay with her
A &ll? Clure astonished the family |
sirelo by volnntoering to zo,

“My dear” said Mrs. Wintringhoin,
syon don't koow what you nre umnlers |
taking. It is a common farmhouse, |
not even painted, among the hills.™

“And Alantha Ann isas full of whims
asan e can bie of meat,” sald apa
Wintringhan “ut |
I suppose she-is lons e

Well" mnid Clare,
sveith hopr eonses

1, riulibing his nose,

‘Mirlam's Iwmsy |
viatory lessons and lueg
d Laura belongs to
anid T germ to be the
el I am
Ires] of lalls and deneces and

PBesides,

8uppt I shonld like to try the other |
oxts Just for fun.”

The sng looked indeseribably hean |
tiful to Clare Wintringhiam that frosty |
December night, as the Jolting old
wagon, with a hulfalo robe spread over |

the seat, and a sleepy old horse trotiing
In front, turned Into the valley road, |
and she could see the anclent farm- |
house, steep-roofed and brown  with
half a century of suna and ralns, witl
the maple boughs wrestling overhend
fn the gale, and the wooded hills rising
up on every slde, while one ruddy
beam of light glowed from the tiny |

wy undier the eaves, casting, nd
e, a favelln of brightness
o roaiidd in front of the Jdoor. |

wss wlie's expectin® of yon,™ maid |
rovight chariotoeor who had  been
pot to mieet Mrs. I'nl-l
ol lece, “hut I'm afrald

el it desprt jonesome,"”
=00, erledd 0 jare, gleefully, ns sha |
sprang ottt of the vehtele, “I think s |
splendld” |
Aud she entersd the Iow-eelled kiteh, |
en, all aglow with the roaring fire of
v hearth,  Acut Dal

vigently bestirred herself,

for tl alle wns spresd, and the ol
lady =elf Lolibled forward en o
erufel vaeame Lor ulecs,

“Why., my dear,” eried Aunt Dal-

g back to take A gecond

‘ro a= pretty asn ploture™
sald (T1are, Inughing. “Lul,
it A gloein

us fire you've 2o,
what a darling olid nra, and how

niul , orders. I don't think there Is another
good i 1 does smelll™ I gland and the merchants of Boston | man in the U nited States who has
Apd | Iare slept thiet nlght she | were always ready to honor his drafts. | gych a record. A maan In Philpdelphia
had 1k frx Dmlmarnc’s heart fates | There was probably not a retall store | comes the nearest. He belongs to 30

Iy by storm i in that city—grocer’'s, haberdasher's ot | gecret socleties "
an inmate of the farme | Billor's—that wonld not have charged | “Don't you get your grips confused

She hnd hoen

v a week, when one of
nnte-Christmas

gtorios come on which vell the whola |
(3l tless whilte pnd hang the
we 1 royal robes of ermine. Aunt
Dalmayne’s 1 Lntisin grew  worsa |
aid she kept Lor room, but Clare went |
abont as licht-hearted as ever, doing |
the wlhole wark of the honse, with rut-'1||
ARsIEtE O ne Mo Peckham,
- i Hile to render. i
The sncw hal fullen stesdily ali day,
Plowan i dilfts Ly the wiml that
howlal Ingabirlnnnly thravzh e l
g of 5 | w, f£nd nt Innt 1he
toti sonml over the stormy |
earth.  Clapfe wne siiting thoughtfully
before 41 tHphit, pecling apples for
a poeldige, wideh was detr to Aunt
Dl ne's sonl, when Moses eame 1o,
“Allaa Clare.” mald he, “there’s twe |
e men gor storm bhoond  outalde,
h: pv'va missed the way, and thelz |
Rorge is ¢lent 1 1 out, and they warit-
pd 45 Eoose I we'd slve om a night's
pheites, 1 toll e Mrs. Dalmaype wad

Mok and T wasnu't bos<s, but I'd ask the
ronng woman that does the work.”

Clare wineed n lttle and  then
sugheil outright nt Moses' uupolisbed
anguase.

“Of eonurse

they may come in,” she

puld. “1I woulin't turn even a dog from
We woor on such a night as this”™

Aud el threw a fresh log on the
fre. What was her mmazement, ot
arrning 1o welcome the strangers, te
whold In them ne strangers at all, but

darvey Gollette nud bis friend, Frank
Food!

Powdersd 1lemlly with gnow, thele
toses reddened by Lo wind, thelr fea-
res wndered unsaturally rigld by

But when she came back to preside at

femocratically seated at the lower
enil, she was ns composed as ever.

The storm continued In unabated vio
lence for two days, during which timae
Mr. Gellette yawned over the week's
sld newspapers, smoked his clgar besida
the fire and systematically Ignored
%iiss Wintringham's presence,

“A fellow mustn’t let himself get en
inngled,” was hls mental reflection.

Fraonk Hood, lhowever, reasoned
stherwise,
steps with persisteney; he helped hei
*lean the windows, wiped the dishes,
aven essayed to sweep the floors. And

| Clare, thongh she deciared he was was at the Laclede yesterday in

more of o hindrance than a help,
scemed to ke it

On the third day the weather cleared
gloriously, and Moses Peckham
srought round the strangers’ horses.

“Come, Hood,” sail Gellette, im-
oatiently, “are you golng to stand
there all day, making adicus?”

“Ie off ne quick as you like,” sald
IToa:d, ealimly, “T am not going.”

“Naot golng? But buslness—"

“ITnngz businesa! wns the unaccount
nhle reply. “What do T eare for busl
ness?  Miss Wintringham has prom-
f=edd to be my wife, end my business 18
here just at present.” -

And when Harvey Gelette was gon
Clare told her lover the truth. At ﬁrxj
Frank was half Inelined to be vexed.

“Hut you want me, Fraunk, don't
sou?" sald Clare, with the prettiest

| sonxing way In the world.

“0f course T do,” snld Frank. “Put,
darling. 1T had sueh a bright  little
Arcam of love In n eottage.™

“Amil It shall all come true,”™ mald
Clare, “in splite of the twelve hundred

| a year."—New York Daily News.

Favored and Petted,

e day, while they were boys, Dang
1l Webster and bis elder brother, Eze-
Licl, attended a fair, and swere each
slven a little money. “Danlel,” asked
the mother at night, “what did you de
with your money "

“spent It," answered Daniel.

“And what did you do with yours,
Ezvkiel?”

“lant it to Danilel” the brother re
1-“1-11.

“Ihat answer pums up the story of
Webster's home life In childhood,” says
one of bis blographets. “Every one was
giving, or lending, to Danlel of their
money, thelr time, thelr activity and
thelr love.” He was regarded as a sort
of prodigy, and people were ready to
heelp nifn. Bzeklel would tax himself
to (o something for Danlel, whether
playing, working or studying.

Mr, Thayer, who refers to this incl-
dent In his book, “Successful Careers,”

thinks the petting was due In part to

Webster's nature, which magnetized
those with whom he assoclated. Says
this author:

“He was one of those rare and fortu-
nate belngs who, without exertion,
draw to themselves the devotion of
other people, and are always surround-
od by men and women eager to do and
suffer for them."

Mr. Thayer's explanation Is justified
~i¥ the fact that during his political
earver the manufacturers of New En-

whatever he might have bought, thougt

stow- | the proprictor knew it would be g |

“long necount.” Most of them would
hardly have thought of complaining I
the credit given had never been honored
by payment.

Webster magnetized them all—man
afncturers, merchants, jobbers, retail
prs—as he did the

thousands to hear his oration. The
multitude surged up agalnst the plat
form, on which were seated the dignl
Inries of the nation, and threatened t
wriek I, Constables, marshals, ané

the presiding officer tried, In valn, |

restrain the eager crowd of people
Mr. Webster stepped to the edge of the
platform, and In a volee as resonant ng
4 cathedral bell, gald, “Gentlemen, yot
must restrain yourselves. You mus
meve hack.”™

Instantly there was an undertow tha,
carrid the erowd away from the plat
form.

But this “petting™ of the great orato
anjured him outslde of New England
't South and West looked upon him at
the attorney of the Lowell and Laws
rence mills, The coddling to some de!
sree wias A detriment to him as & man
il a statesman. “It Is good for a
man to bear the yoke In his youth,”
anys a Hebrew prophet. Mr. Webster's
ueck was seldom galled by the yoke of
self-denial.

Keeps a Drop in the House.
There are over thirty-five liguor deal
vrs in London privileged to brand the
royal sirms on thelr goods and lmlm:mc,
thewselves “purveyors to the Queen.

massive crowd ai |
the | Bunker Hill, which had gathered ir | a long time before you find an equal

Exhibit of (Juesr Foods Used by Oui-af-
the- Way Feople

At the Department of Agriculture
in Washington, hidden away In an
ubscure corner, Is an odd sort of ex-
hibit of queer foods eaten by out-of-
the-way people. Phere is a loaf of
bread made from the rovasted leaves
of a plant alllea to the century plant.
Another kind of bread Is a dough o’
juniper berries.  These are relished
by some trihes of Indians. whiie
others manufa ture cakes out of dirf-
ferent kindsof bulba The prairie
Indians relish a dish of wild tarnips.
which clvill ed people would not be
likely vo enjoy at al. In the great
American desert the *'screw beans,”
which grow on mesquite pushes, are
utilized for food. Soap beiries fur-
nish an agreeable diet for some sav-
ages in this countrvy, while Iin {all-
fornia the copper-colored aborigines
do not disdain the seeds of salt g.ass.
Also in California the Digger In.
dians collect pinenuts, which aie
seeds of a certain species of pne
(sometimes called * pinons”), by kin.
dliog fires against thef trees, thus
causing the nuts to fall out of the
cones. At the same time a sweet
|gum exudes from the bark, serving
the purpose of sugar. The seeds of
| gourds are consumed in the shape of
| mush by Indians in Arl ona.
| In addition to all these things the
exhibit referred to Includes a jar
of pulverized crickets, which are
eaten in that form by the lndians of
Oregon. They are roasted, as are
| llkewise grasshoppers and even slugs.
| These delicac es are cooked in a pity
| being arranged in alternate layers
with hot stones After belng thus
‘ prepared they are dried ana ground
to powder. They are mixed with
| pounded acorns or berries, the flour
| being kneeded Into cakes and dried
in the sun. The Assiniboines used
'a kind of seed to stop bleeding at
'the nose. Among other curious
things used for food are acorns, sun-
| lower seeds, grape seeds, flowers of
cat-tails, moss rom the spruce fir
tree, ana the blossems of wild clover.
The exhibit embraces a number of
models representing grape seeds

possibie to tell the specles of a grape
by the shape of the seed. There Is a
jar of red willow bark, which In.
dians mix with tobacco for the sake
of economy. This, however, Ia only
one of a thousand plants that are
utilized In a similar fashion, |

Wouldn't Lie Down with the Lamb.

| *“The hardest thing to train a wild
seast todo Is to perform with a weak, |

Hutchins, an old circus and menag:
erie hand, who has deserted the aren:j
and ring for mercantile pursuits, :mJ |
hi
capacity as a commercial traveler)|
*1 remember once several years o |
an effort belng made to persuade a
very docile lion to lie down with 4/
lamb. The ldea was certainly a good |
one, but It took several lambs and alsd |
several weeks before the llon, whichl
was wliling to jump through a burn- I
ing hoop, sham death on being shot,
etc., could be persuadedjto allow al
lamb to enter his den w th impunity.’ |
Twice he killed a lamb in the presence |
of his trainer, and the sccond, time |
he nearly killed the trainer who
rathes recklessly tried to get away |
the carcass. Finoally, the llon wonld
tolerate a lamb in Its den just aslonyg
as the keeper stood over it with an |
fron bar. But the effort was so |
evidently forced and the performance |
wis s0 utttrly lackiog ln smoothness |
and interest that it was abandoned |
lafter two or three attemplsa”—StL |
Louis Globe-L'emocrat. |

Wall Paper and Candle Light. |

|
Every one knows that when the|
walls of a room are papered with a
light paper it looks much mcre cheer- |
ful, buv we hardly 1ealize the great |
ditference between dark and light pa- |
pering. A scientist has now |
measured it in a systematic way, and |
bas come to the following results
Suppose the room is coonvered with
black cloth, and requires 100 candles
to give it a certain degree of light
1r you take away the black cl th,and
paper, the room with dark brown|
paper, =7 candles give the same
amount of iightt With blue paper
72 candles will do: with fresh yellow
palnt 60 candles give as much light,
and with clean deal-board walls, 59
candles are sufticlent. But if the
room be pdinted in white, 15 candles
make It as light as 87 candles wilh
the dark drown surroundings. The
conclusion Is evicent. Not only Is it
bad for the eyes to have asudden con-
trast of dark and light, but it Is aiso
mich more expensive to light 12
candles where two or three would be
sufficient.

A Great Secret Boclety Man

A greatest secret soclety mun in
America is Abner Markoe, of Chicago
—at least that is what Mr. Markoe
| says himself, and he would like some
person to daispute his clalm. “I an
o2 years of age,” said Mr. Markoe,
siand 1 am a member of 42 societies

| 1 have taken the highest degrees In
| Masoery, Odd Fellowshlp and the
Knights of Pythlas, and hold chalrs
In several of the fraternal Insurance

| sometimes>"
“‘No," said Mr. Markoe, *‘hecause
1 use the signs and gelps of only three
| orders. 1t would take a man with
two heads to remember 42 of thewm. ™
—New York Mail and Express.

Tuere are over a hundred different
kinds of Christians and you may hunt

quantity of good in any other huu-
| dred societles

—_—e
| Helpful Hints,

All letters written to friends by 3
nurse or patient duoring measles or any
othier contagious disease, no matter how
“Nzht™ the case may be, should be thor
otighly huked In an oven before send
ing out of the house,

1f. by any chance, books have beer
paed by a patient in fllness, such au
5 2enrlet fever or any other contaglont

disense, they should be Immedintely
burned up. This Is the only safe way.

A child recovering from such an-at
tnek may ask for his or her hooks te
play with. Let the books be given, If
the mother is willing, but they must b
destroyed afterwards.

Even if they have remained oc
shelves in the room and the patient has
not &0 much as touched them, they
shonkl be hurned, for books have a wag
of preserving germs of disease, and
must he nsed only by peeple who ar
vot Ul with anything infectious.

Kisging a woman on the stage a.
the theater must taste a great deal
ke eating painted frult mmade of wax

What a fine book agent an
wmmhm.ﬂlm]

Think what a long train of discases arise from

oods
Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Purifier. ARl druggists. $L

Hood's Plilg are always reliable. 25 eeuts

OULR BOYS AND GIRLS

THIS IS THEIR DEPARTMENT OF
THE PAPER.

@uaint Sayings and Cute Doings of the
Little Folks Everywhere, Gathered
and Printed Here for All Other Lit-
tle Onecs to Head.

A Reasoning Mind,

The Clergyman—And why should lit
tle boys say thelr prayers every night'

The Good Boy—8o's the Lord ecmx
havy a chance to get what they wam
Ly moruing.

Meane to an End,

Little Sister—This book says the olf
monks used to wear hair shirta -
wonder wha't that was for?

Little Brother—Guess that was 8¢
thicy wouldn't sleep In church.

America's College Yella.

The college yell s purely an
can invention and is unknown in
countrics. In England the students
slinply cheer or screamn the name of
their collegze, no attempt being made al

rhythmlcal, measured yell, as In this
‘country.

Good Arithmetle,

Johnny Green, at school, was asked
oy his teacher:

“If 1 gave you three cakes, and yous
mother gave you four, and Jour auni
gave you five, how many cakes woulf
you have?”

“Huh!" sald Johnny.
ghould have enough!”

“I guess |}

Taking No Chances.

Tirst Doy (skating)—It's most dinnes
time.

Second Boy—It won't do for us to en}
anything.

“Why not?”

“This thin lee I8 cerackin® all the time
and If we welghed Any heavier we'd ge

He haunted Clare's foot | defenceless animal,” remarked A. Ly | throngh. T promised mamma I woul¢

uot take any chances, and I won't,”

A Barglar Alarm.

Little Dot—Would it be wrong to pre
rndd something that wasn't so If you
wans in danger?

Mamma—I presume not. Why?

Little Dot—1 was thinkin' that if a
tmrglar should break in at night I'd
sewateh on the bedpost, so he'd think
there was a awful cross mouse in the
room—Good News,

The Eecret of Enccean.

One dny in huckleberry time, when little
Johnny Flails

Aned half a dozen other boys were starting
with their pails

To zatber boerries, Johnoy's pa, In talking
to him, said

Ciat be could tell him how to pick so he'd
conie ont nhead,

‘First ind your bush,” says Johnny's pa,
“and then stick to it till y

von've picked it clean. Let those go
chasing nll aboat who will

I'n searech of wtter bushes, but it's picking
tells, my son—

o look at fifiy bushes doesn't count like
picking one”

rod Johnny did as he was told; and, sure
cnough, he found

iy sticking 1o his bush while all the otheérs
chased around

1 search of better picking, "twas as his

father said;

while all the othera looked, he

worked, and so came out ahead.

Tor,

and Johnny recollected this when he be
eame A man;

and first of all he laid him out a well
determined plan.

3o, while the brilliant trifiera failed with
all their brain and push,

Wise, steady-going Johnny won by “stick-
ing to his bush.™

~Nizon Watermnan, in 8t. Nicholas,

A Man's a Man for a’” That.

QRPN

Va1 § {
What though my clothes don’t fit me and
Are “hand-me-downs,” and a' that?
What though my hat is second-hand ?
A man's a man for a' that.

—_—

The Origin of “Foolacap.”
Eversbody knows what “foolscap”
paper is, but everybody does not know
aow It eame to bear that name. In
wvler to Increase his revenuve, Charles
i. granted certain privileges amounting

to moneopolies; and among these wu
the manufacture of paper, the exely

#ive right of which was sold to certali
jutrtlea, who grew rich and enriched th
Governnient at the expense of thos

who were obliged io use the paper. A
that time all English paper bore th
royal arma n water marka. The Par
linment under Cromwell made sper
» this law In every possible manner
ind, among other Iodigunities to the
memory of Charles, It was ordera!
thit the roynl arms be removed fron
the paper, and that the fools' cap anc
Iwils shouldl be naed as a substitute
When the Rurap Parllament waa pro
rogued, these were also removed; hu
paper of the size of the Parllamentary
Jonrnals, which is usually about sev-
enteen by fourteen inches, still beary
the name of “foolscap.”

the thoater must taste a great 4
ike eating painted froit made of wn

e

What a fine book agent an to:
would maks: be has such a thick

F

a cotton patch.
_ “Why,” sald I, “what Is It you have
on the necks of those geese?”

“Those are gourds full of water. I
drive the geese Into that cotton patch
and keep them there all day weeding
out the cotton. There Is no water In the
cotton patch, and I have to give them
water In this way to keep them there.

“Those geese will weed out more cot-
ton in a day than two people would.
They will eat the grmss and weeds, but
they won't touch thi cotton.”

“But how do they get the water out
of the gourds under their necks "

“They drink out of each other's
gourd. Each gourd has an opening In
the side, so that another goose can put
hig bill into the gourd and drink. If
rou will stay here long enough you will
see It for yourself.”

1 walted there half a day to see that
performance, and finally I saw it. The
geeae did just as the man sald they
wonld. When a goose got thirsty he
walked up to his neighbor and coolly
drank out of the gourd on his neck.

When asked If he had yet made a
crop with the help of the geese, he re-
plid that he had made & small erop Inst
fear, but only had a limited number
)t geese, ns he was only experiment-
n’f’hla year he has over a hundred
feese in harness,and they have succeed-
¢d In keping his crop cleaned out so
far. He has 100 acres under cultiva-

and says that he will make the
crop he has cver made.

YWhen asked how he came to think of
sing the geese as farm bands, he re-
jlied that two years ago he bad a amall
jatch of cotton near his house. In this
jatch thg geese ralsed about his yard
wvere allowed to run.

He noticed that the cotton had little
yr no grass, and no weeds at all, and
)egan to watch the geese. He found
hat they literally ate every weed and
svery blade of grass, but they did not
oach the cotton.

Finding how wvaluable they were for
his purpose, he resolved to try them
mn n larger scale and is delighted with
il3 experiment.

He Bat Down.

e was no orator, but he knew when
. had sald all that he could say. He
vas a Malope man, and attempted to
jpeak In town meeting on a subject
hat greatly interested him.

“Fellow-citizens,” he sang out lustily,
18 he arose—"fellow-citizens!” A long
ind embartassing pause, and then he
wdded: “If Tonly had the ideas I ought
to have on this subject, and had the
words to express those ldeas, I think
I could relleve my feelings.” How the
erowd cheered as he sat down!—Lewls-
ton Journal

Obeervant.

Counsel—=Did yon observe anything
yarticular about the prisoner?

Witness—Yes: his whiskers,

Counscl—What did you observe with
seference te his whiskers?

Witness—That he Lad none—Tid-
its

A Good Idea.

“If you conld bave your cholce of
namea, which one would you choose?

“Either Bmith or Jones.”

“WkLy such a common one?*

“So my country relationa eouldn®
find me so easlly in the eity directory.”

-Detroit Free Press.

" HER HAPPY DAY.

A CHARMING STORY OF MEDICINE
AND MARRIAGE.

Two Open Letters From a Chieago Girl
__. =—How Happinecss Came to Her. __

Among the tens of thounsands of
women who apply to Mra. Pinkham for
sdvice and are cured, are many who
. wish the facts ia
Y their cases made
public, butdonot
give permission to
publish their
names for reasons
as obvious as in
the following,
and no name is
@A ever published
I#4 ithout the

! writer's au-
thority; this
is a bond of
faith which
Mri. Pinkham
has never

did her somuch good."

1 am desperate. Am nine-
teen years of age, tall, and
weighed 238 pounds a year ago. I am now
a mere skeleton. From your llttle book I
think my trouble is profuse menstruation.
My symptoms are * ® * @ gic,

Our doctor (my uncle) tells father that I am
in consum and wants to take me to
Florida. Please help me! Teoll me what to do
and tell me quickly. Iam engaged to bo mar.
ried in September. Shall I live to see the

LUCY EB. W.

Chicago, June s6th, *

My dear Mra. Pinkham:— s -

Thisisa day. Iam welland
weight daily, but shall continue the treatment
and Vegetable Compound during the sammer,
as you suggest. Uncle k bout
what you have done for me, because it would
make things very unpleasant, in the family. I
would like to give you a testimonial to publish,
buot fathor would not allow it. ® & & » |
shall be married in September, and as wo go
to Boston, will call upon you. How can I
provemy gratitude? * ® * @

LUCY E. W.

Just such cases as the above leak out
in women's circles, and that is why the
confidence of the women of America {
bestowed upon Mrs. Pinkham.

Why are not physicians more candid
«ith women when suffering from such
ailments ?

Women want the truth, and if they
cannot get it from their doctor, will
geek it elsewhere.

The coolness 1s vefreshing;
the roots and herbs invigor-
ating ; the two logether ani-
mating. You get the right
combination in HIRES
Rootbeer.

The Oharies Phlladalphin, |
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“Yes, at last,” he answerell

John Corning, wheh superintendent
of the Central Pacific Rallway, on the
occasion of & visit to his brother, Eras
tus, In Albany, was taken to church,
and heard a sermon remarkable for its

length.

“What do you think of our preacher?™
asked Erastus, as they left the church.

“He I8 very fine, but has poor ter-
minal facilities,” answered the practl
cal raflroad man.

Heory Ward Beecher was once the
subjeot of a cane presentation, and
stood while the sopkeaman of the don-'
ors made & speech that ran into an elab-
orate oration.

“He didn’'t want me to have The cane
until I really needed it,” said the preachd
er, to'an Intimate friend who comment
ed on the length of the speech.

Paul Morphy, a chess player, once at

tended church in New Orleans, when
the bishop of a forelgn diocese was
present. The young rector had prepared
a sermon In honor of his distinguished
visitor, In the delivery of which he tired
every one except the bishop, who pald
close anttention. Part of the congrega:
tion left the church.
“Well,” sald the chess player, “thai
preacher is the first man I ever met
who hadn't sense enough to stop when
be had nothing left but a bishop.”

Dr. Elisha Kane, on returning from
his great Arctic exploration, was lnvit-
ed to a banquet In New York, where an
after-dinner speaker talked an hour.

“Doctor, what did you think of the
speaker?’ asked a friend.

“It wns llke an Arctic sunset,” an:
swered the explorer.

“What do you mean by that?

“Bright and Interesting, but provok-
Ingly long In operation,” replled the
Doctor.

“Splke"” Brady, who was a well-known
base-ball player in the Misslssippi val
ley a few years ago, once attended
church in Dubuque, Iown, with hls
club, which went on special invitation.
The preacher, thinking he might nol
again get a hearing from the boys,
made a speclal effort that consumed
much time,

“Splke” was asked what he thought
of the preacher.

“(Got round to third all right, but was
=n ice wagon in getting home,” the

all-player answered.

Too Ingenlous.

It is impossible to find such an Inge-
nious method of escape from a dllemma
that its yery Ingenuity shall react on
the hmdy of the too clever originator,
Mr. Splelmann, in his “History of
Punch,” gives an amusing case In
point,

On the oceaslon of the wedding of
the Prince of Wales, a brilllant coms
pany assembled at the publishing offica
3f Punch to see the cortege pass. Soth-
arn, one of the Invited guests, arrived
sn the other side of the way, but was
unable to cross because of the dense
trowd. His friends eaunght alght of
bim and pointed to a policeman. Sotl
#rm took the hint.

“Get me through,” he whispered, “and
I'll give you a soverelign."

“Afraid I can't,” sald the man, re-
gretfully, “but I'll try."

He did try, but unsuccessfully, for the
*losely packed crowd indignantly pro-
teated against belng disturbed. Sothern
was at hls wits' end. He could nol
sear the thought of losing such a din-
ner, and in such A company. Then ap
fugenious ldea eame to him.

“Put your handcufls on me, and drag

e across, and I'll glve you two sover
igns,” he said to the policemnan.

The man seized the idea and Sothern
at the same time. He slipped on the
handcuffs, and with a loud, “Make wny
there!” dragged his prize through thae
mass of humanity which before bad
refused to stir, but which now parted
and squeezed and gave all its energled
to the task of assisting the custodian of
law and order In his efforts to arrest a
lawhreaker. After much pushing, and
some rough handling, the dishevelled
romedian was landed at Punch’s pub-
lishing door.

“You'll find the money In my walsts
roat pocket,” sald Sothern.

But he did not observe that after the
policeman-had secured the money a8
stealthy addition was made to It by ond
of his Punch friends, who found Bothy
ern's device so original that It suggest
ed to him a further development.

The policeman suddenly disappeared
In the crowd, and not till then did thd
comedlan realizse that a timely brily
had left him to mix with his friends foi
the rest of the day, and to eat his dinnes
with his hands firmly secured in tid
manadcles.

= ——— o —

The Queen's Avenne,

Queen Elizabeth not only seemed tq
have all the prerogatives of power, but
excited in her subjecta a chivalry which
would no doubt surprise a monarch o
the present day quite as much as |
might delight him. One of the most
gnllant services ever rendered her, al-
most as flattering as the offer of Bir
Walter Raleigh’s cloak to eave Her feet
from the mud, is eonnected with Hamp-
den House, the home of the great En-
glish patriot.

The Hampdens were a great family
for many centuries, and a stanzn
quoted in “Ivanhoe™ ia typlcal of their
Importance:

Tring, Wing and Ivinghos,
Three churches all of a row;
three Hampden did foregoe

'or striking of the Black Prince a blow,
And glad he did escape soe.

Hampden House stands on the sum-
mit of the Chiltern Hills, and is about
three miles from Princes Risborough,
which was the resldence of the Black
Prince. It is not unlikely that, during
some altercation between subject and
prince, high words may have been
nsed; that the lordly Hampden of that
earlier day could not restraln himself,
and in the heat of dispute thoughtless-
ly struck the Prince; but of this there
is no authentie record.

But the most interesting tale is told
of an open glade or avenue In front of
Hampden. It is sald that Queen Elig-
abeth, on her visit to the grandfather
of the patriot, was shown to her room
by Mr. Hampden. On looking from the
window, she was struck with the gran-
deur of the timber and beauty of the
landscape, and asked:

“Po you not think, Mr. Hampden,
ihat if yon had an avenue opening down
the hill it would be an Improvement?*

Next morning she looked out agaln,
and there on the hillside lny the scores
of noble trees, which hid obetructed her
view. The “Queen's Avenue” had been
made. — -

A stick of timber 119 feet long and
22 inches without a knot or

Hoquiam., Wi

¥ FRIENDS
Near to Death Bat Hestored se Complste-
iy That She Has Been Accépted by &
Life Insurance Company as
» Good Risk.
From the Journal, Lewiston, Ma.
A bright little woman, rosy and fresh from
ber household duties, dropped Into a chalr
before the writer and talked with enthusinsm

shining in her snspping. black eyes,
The people in the pretty village of Leeds

l«}nl.nulw- that alread
Iarly eall me ‘Pink Pills

really, mvy {a something that I con-
slder wonderful. I know that thers are so
many testimonials of madicine In the papers
nowadnys that do not pay ns much
heed us formerly, but 1 do wish folka who
nre aufforing would remember that what I say
comes right from the heart of a woman who
feels that she had a now lease of happy lile
given to her,

**Eleven years ago [ was afiocted with ner-
yous prostmation. My existence until two
years ago was ono of drageing misery. Any-
oneé in the vil will tell you of my condi-
tion. My blood peemed exhausted from my
veins and month after month I grew wenker.
1wna nble to undertake only the lightest
household work, and even then I eould per.
form it only by slow and earsful movements,

“During all these sorry months and years I
was under the carv of this dootor andi that,
but their medicines helpsd meonly spasmod-
ically, and t!I::: I fell Ioto relapses more

!

ever.

“In the night I used to bs awakensd by
the most exora pains in my heart nnd
side, was obly to use peliets of pow-
erful medicine that the dostor gave me for
relief in such attacka, At Inst my coudition
beonme 80 grave that [ went out only infre-
quently. 'We live upatairs, you notice, over
my husband's store, and in descending the
stalrway I frequently was obliged to sort of
fall and slide over the steps in order to
descend, such was the straln on my system
resulting from even this slight exertion, Oc-
ensionally I visited the neighbors, but I'was
obliged to sit and rest to recover breath
whiln ascending any elevation. In short, it
did min. seem that 1 eould l‘iw, such was my
complete prostration.

o uadnph saw an advertisement of Dr.
Willinms® Pink Pllls for Pule Peopls, nnd al-
though my faith in remedies was weak by
that time, I sent for a box and tried them.
That was two yoars ago. Now [ eall mysell
a we'l woman. Isa't it wonderful?

I haven't had one of those exeruciating

iins in the heart for a yearand a half.
E’b}'. oven the first box of pills helped me.
1 can walk miles now; ean do my work
enslly; have gained in weight constantly,
and you would scarcely believe it, but a lit-
tle while ago I was examined for endowment
life insurance and was accepted unhesitat-
ingly after u eareful examination by the phy-
sleian,

“Do you wonder that I'm shouting ‘Pink
Pills" all through our village? I haven't
taken any of the remedy for some months
for it has completely built me up, but at the
gmt algn of troubla I know to what refuge to

o8,

“Last year my aunt,Mrs, M. A, Blossom, of
Dixfleld, P. 0., was here visiting mo.  Sho
was snfMering from lnck of vitallty and heart
troable, but she wasskeptieal about my rem-
ody that I was so enthuslastieally advocat-
ing. At last, however, she tried it and cur-
rlod some kome with her when she woent., A
little while aggo 1 reeedved a letier from her
and Io It sall, ‘I am eured, thanks to God
and Pink Pills," She also wrote that her hus-
band had been prosirated, but had been pe-
stored by the remedy.

“We feel up this way that such a soversizn
cure cannot be too widely known., That {5
the only reason why I allow my name to be
nsal ln this conneetion. 1 know nlso that
by parsonally recommending them I bhave
helpad many of my friends back to heanlth,
for I never let an opportunity pass whea a
word of counsel may direct some one.’

One of the rnwn.i to whom Mrs. Francis
recommended Pink Pllis §s Statlon Agoeut O,
H. Foster, of Leeds Centre, and the peportor
found him patro‘ing the platform awaiting
the wrrival of the morning train.  Mr. Pos-
ter, who i3 one of the most trustworihy,
enpable and energetic men in the employ of
the Maine Centpil Rallrond, appeared In un-
usunlly good heaith and spirits,and we made
inquiry as to the cause,

“Do you know,” replied he, I think I've
made a discovery, or, at lenst, Mrs. Franels
has for me. I1hsave been in poor health forn
long time with a heart trouble variousiy
mt:slhu.tul. We have been so fully futer-
est in Mrs

and
Joeu

Francls' wonderful recovery

that : at once determined (0 the medl-
cine recommended athoroogh teet, 8o, about
two months ago, I bonght the first box of
Dr. Williams® Piok Plils. Only two months,
please note, yet already I am so much im-
smmﬂ. s0 much better able to fullil wy
uties, s0 sanguine that I am on the road to
recovery, that I feel like a new man.

“I can now walk without the fatiguo I
onee ax ced, heart affection appenrs
to be relleved, and 1 have joined the Pink
Pills Band in our community,”

Mr. Foster commenced tnkiog thepllla ata
time when he was completely prostrated, nf-
ter ho had su such & severs attack of
hesrt troubie it was necdssary to oarry
him home from his oMee. Since then he has
fnithfully adhersd to the remedy and is con-
stautly improving, so much go as to exclte
his enthusinam and his geatitudes,

Dr. Willinms® Pink Pills contain, {n a con-
densed form, all the elements necessary to
give new life and richness to the bleod and
restore shattered nervea. They are an unfni -

ing specifio for such dlsenses as locomotm
ataxin, partial Iysle, St. Vitus' dance,
sclatica, ne rheoumntism, nervous

headache, the after effect of la grippe, palpi-
tatipn of the heart, pale and sallow complex-
{ons, all forma of weakness, either In male or
female. Pink Pills are sold by all dealers, or
will be sent postpaid on
cents a box, orsix boxes for #2.60—they nre
never gold In bulk or by the 100) by address-
lxngxt.‘lr. Wiliams' Medicine Co., Bchenectady,

A Bright Boy.

The story goes In Boston that Gov.
tussell called on a friend a short time
1go who had a very bright son, about
} years old. The Governor's host was
rery proud of Willle, and the Governor
lalked a long time to the boy. Finally
the conversation shaped Itself so tha
Governor sald: “By reptiles we mean
mch creatures as creep along the
jround. Can you name one &as An ex-
umple, Willia 7"

Wiilie thought & moment, and then
milingly replied: *“Oh, yes; my little
baby brother.” And tho Governor went
fown into the billlard-room.

Drmmm Relleved in 30 Minunfes.

> ew’s Cure for the Heart gives fect

weliaf in nll cases of Organic or Bympi.:;:t?o

Heart Disease in 30 minutes, and speedily ef-

ag.“:%" Mm;: Is & “mr'l‘e- rﬁ‘m-ly for Pal-
nes reath, Smotliering

1ls, nﬁhnsuc and all sym
- d"‘l:‘ baan ol?ln uocm'f“w 3
:unh you. ;m“whﬂn s

The young of several apecies of
serpente retrcat down the throat of the
mother when pressed by sudden dan-
Her.

—y A
Do Net Lisspair becnuse you have ttled m ny
medicines and have filled to recelve benctis,
Remember that Hood's Sarsaparillu cures whien
all others fall o do any good whatever.

Hood's Plils are the best family catharile aud
liver mafiloine. Harmilesa, relinble, sure.

Edison now o'zims that ihe X-ay is
a sound wave and its photographs are
simply shadows of sound vibrations.

in stook, ask b

Perseverance is quite often & mers
virtue. We see who are intensely
active in what is not only of no use,
but an injury to themselves and every-
body elee.

Ev DE. J. 5. MAYER, 1015

Cure Guarantecd

Arch st,, PHILA. PA, Enseat ullﬂ operse
tfon or delay from business, Co tion free.
Frndorements ol ||ll"|1"sl\-l.lm, Indies and prwl-.
nent eitizens, el tor circular. Ofice hours

A M. 03P M.

When defeated in ambitious profer=
ment 1t 18 only one of weak and narrow
mind who will indulge in so dark &
passion as revenge.

RS
Bm' #£1.00 worth Dobhins Floating-Borax Soap

f vour groo:r, send wisppern o Dobbine
foap MIE Cos rml.am’r‘m-: T They will send

ou free of charge, postage paid, n Worces
. bound in cloth,
ocket Dictlonary, tf) l\!!!l& until August

r.r‘om- Iy Mustra ted,
only.

An Australian genius has recently
invented a cartridge for eporting guos
made of mica. It has the advantage
of allowing the charge to be seen
prevents heating of the gun.

-

. &, Parker, Frolonia, N. Y., aays: Shall
nth &!I on yon for the S0 roward, for I bes
Tleve 1Iali's Catarch Uare w{ll onre any cRwe
entarrh. Was v--rr Lad.” Write him [or par-
ticulars Sold by Drugistas, The.

The Sulzwerk artesisn well, in West-
phalia, Prussia, is 852} fathoms in
depth, the ircrease in temperature be-
ing one degrce Fabhrenheil in every
fifty-four.

FITS stopped free by Dr. KuiNes GREAT
NERVE |.'z—1[|mr.u. No fits after first day's use
Muryolous cures. Treatise and $2100 trial botie
free. Lr. Kltne, Y51 Arch st.. Fhila

Profeasor Michael Foster, the physi-
ologist, says that fatieue 18 due to »
potsoning of the cerebellum.

—
M Winsow's hootning =yrap for ehildrea
he guwms, redoces infammas
{:;at.‘ﬁf-;:l;‘:!ut:. clﬂm’lltiml colla & s potsie
et

The late Richard A. Proctor stated
that our earth receives only the one
two-billzonth part of the heat of the

sun.

¢ Fiso's
frer six years’ suffering, T wna cured by
l':ﬁ-.-.!—.\l Any TuospsoN, 2912 Ohlo Avenue,

Allegheny, e

Deseronto, s town In Canada, is
lighted with gas made from sawdust
obtained from the lumbering mills in
the place.

Gladness Comes

With a better understanding of the
transient nature of the many phys-
jeal ills which vanish before proper ef-
forts—gentle cfforts—pleasant efforts—
rightly directed. . There is comfort in
the knowledge that so many forms of

| sickness are not due to any actual dis-

\

pt of pries, (57 |

| everywhere esteemed so highly b

ease, but simply to a eonstipated condi-
tion of the s¢stem, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrupof Fig's.&rompl‘.-
Iy removes. That is why it is the onl
remedy with millions of families, nndu
ol
who value good health. Its beneficial
effeets are due to the fact, that it Is the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness, withont debilitating the
organs on whichitnets.  Jtis therefore
all important, in order to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note when you pur-
chase, that yon have the gennine article,
which is manufactured by the Californis
Fig Syrup Co. only, and sold by all rep-
utable druggists.

][ in the enjoymentof good health,
and the system is regular, then laxa-
tives or other remedics are not needed.
If aMicted with any actual disease, one
may be commended tothe most skillful
physicians, but if in nead of a laxative,
then one shonld have the best, and with
the well-informed everywhere, Syrupof
Figs stands highest and is most fnrgnly

usedand gives most general satisfaction.

" TABLLES

Mr. John J. Rarry lives nt 104 Con=
cord st., Brooklyn, N. Y., is 65 ynars
old. H» used to be a frejght olerk,
but for oleven yenrs has done no
work, malnly on account of rheumms:
tiam. Ho has nlways been troubled
a good deal with constipation, but &
few months sinoe, his attention
having been directed to Ripans
Tabules, ho commenced & course of
treatment with them, asing them
nocording to dirootions. As & result
the trouble from oconstipation is
overcome and thero is a positive
improvement to bo noted in the con
dition of hisrheumatic jolots, His
danghter, who lives with him and
has suffored a good deal from dys-
popsia, al=o uses the Tabules and
bas found in them the greatest pos-
&ible benefit,

Nipans Tabales are

{ s0ld by druggiets, or g}-ﬂ
if the price The
L'hﬂ:lml £ — “m.!l“o.hl:"'“ ..“::. Now York,

Bumnple vial, 10 cents,

FOR FIFTY YEARSI|
MRS. WINSLOW'S

llSOOT HING SYRUP

i 15 5, Ml of Motk

elw. 1t soothes
BRI RaR re wind it aad
onty-tive Centa a Betzie,'

DENSIO

Late L Fl|'|cr

ncipa 8.
3ymain last war, 10 mdlivdicating clalms, stty siner,

JOMN W, MORR
"-hl‘::ﬁén‘ 'I.t.'.'

RIDDERS PASTILLES.

wl and WHISKY habios curcd. Book seat
FREL B B, B. WOOLLEY, ATLANTA, G4,
3
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2
s ;;rplnn- Hanit Cuved in 19
uplu o ttdnys N pay thillenred,
e . swrplhivas, ebamnm, th
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“ Brevity is the Soul of Wit.”

—
Cood Wife,

You Need

blemish, has been cut in a mill at
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