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'SOLILOJUY OF THE DRAY

“What was | wade for?" the old berse gize iarger and ilke those you bhave onm. |
The7 are pretty heavy for smmimer, but

said,
Munching eot straw in s wind-rifted
shed
“My life is a8 curse from to end,
In all the wide world 1 baven't a friend.

1t's vothing but dradgery every day. -
Toil without payment. work and no play;

Aad if 1 sink under a wearisome load.
1I'm made to get up with a merciless goad.

“Curses. cold quarters, hard usage, poor

feed,

Too little at that for a work horse’s need

And seldom a good bite of oats or fresk
Erass,

*Hnrd lincs’ for poor horses when slaves
to an ans!

Oh. if we poor creatures were gifted with
epvoek,

What eleguent sermons to men would we
preach!

Our merits and sufferings even now move

The hearts of the kindly to pity and love.

“Tha heast has his feelings, his needs,
his desires,

Thongh few are the favors the poor horse
requires.

Dur aim is to serve men, to love and obey,

1f justice and mercy in turn would repay.

A word gently spoken, a pat on the neck,

But mnkes us delighted to follow your
beck;

Then why, since the boon is so small that
we crave,

Should it not always brightes the life of |

the slave?
“Tys aoon did the angels onr champion
Goth ..u.:h--r_:- is the monument due to
m;t,vl'H\-.v[.fmi:;{m.-s build it, how soom |

‘twould arise
A cyunosure grand for American eyes.
While crowning earth’s herves, neglect
not to bring
amarauth wreath for humanity's
king.
He spake for the speechless, a cham-
pion Lirave,
No shaft is too grand to distinguish his

Erave.

An

Who says that our sufferings here are in
vain.

No hope iu the future to lighten our pain?

Who knews what our maker may bold in
hin plan?

I'd hate to swap chances with many a
tman”

—New York Sun,

A PAIR OF SHOES.

Bortlhia sqt on the floor critically eying
a palr of new shoes; shaking ber head,
slie suild complaceutly:

“Yes, they look pretty nice, very nice,
but,” she added with a sigh, “I would
bave llked & palr of red ones. Mamma,
when | owas at the wtore thls morning
with grandmwa 1 saw a lovely pair of
red sbhovs, I nsked her to get them for
me, but =he gaid she thought you did
not care for colored shoes; now don't
Fou?"

“Why, 1 don't know, my dear,” anu-

swersm] Mr=, Bartlett, laughing st
sowething that had come to her mind
with  EBEoertha's question. *I  guess
gramdia was thinking of a time when
I diul like colored shoes™

“%W I think she was too, for she
Inughed, and told we to ask you If yeu
Nked vi, 1 guess It 1s one of grand-
ma's jokes, Do tell me what It is,
i EATHTR Did it bappen when you
""""" a .-I'I" 5:‘-';':'.'"

After waiting a mowment, her mother
smilivgly 1 plied: *Yes, it was some.
thing n I was a little girl that
made grandma ldugh, but we dida't
laugl the time It happened, you
mny see. Get your work, and 1 will
eell »

“Tle shoes that grapdma and I
wer hinking of were purple ones,
brilliant purple, with little fint heels,
Inced up to the frout and reaching just
above the ankles™

“Ol ddear, how funny they must bave
been Linzhed Bertha

“Yes, us I ook at them now, they
must luve been queer little shoes, but
ar the time they were bought they were
Just ns beautiful In my eyes as the red
ones which grandma refused to buy for
you this morning, When I was a little
girl I lived in a small town in Ohlo
where my father wns the physician.
He tnd not grown rich, for it was an
exceedingly healthy place. No one was
very rich, no one was very poor. I had
played all my life with little girls and

boys hrought up just as I was, caring
mory for a good tme than for fine
slothes.

“1 lisgd a playhouse built by a young
goele, but the furnishings were not
such s children’s playhouses have In

these days. My dishes were broken
bits of china and glass, and among
them wers some that were so fine In
my childish eyes that they were only
used upon state occaslons. Well, as 1

sald,
with my little friends, never caring for
anything different from what we had.
But one day something new appeared
to us. [attle Ray, my particular
friend, had a cousin come to wisit her
from New York. Bbe astonished us all
by her clothes; never had we any-
thing so gorgeous in all our amall lives,
such  dalinty dresses and silk
aprons with tiny peckets and bows,
such beautiful stockings and shoes.
Colored shoes, red and yellow and
brown; for very common wear she had
black ones. These different articles of
clothing pleased the different fancies
of the children. Hattie told me In con-

fidence she meant to coax her mother |

to give her a silk apron with pockets
for her next Christmas present.

“But nothing pleased me as did the
ghoes, Every night when I went to bed
my last thought was of those colored
shoes, and [ resolved to have some red
ones mysell when 1 was rich. It was
the fourteenth of June, just two days
before my birthday, that my motber
called me Into the kitchen where she
was making ples, and sald:

“‘Lizzie you had better go down to
Mr. Stout's, and get a palr of shoes
These are too badly worn for Sunday.
1 intended to go myself, but I shall not

I playved and was very happy |

heve tune; yon have been alone befén
atid know whit io Co.. Get the shoes

they wear well,” she added, more tp ber
self than to me.

“Takipg from Its peg my little pink
sunbonnet, 1 started down the path to-
ward that part of the villnge where tha
few stores stood. It was a warm day
end 1 walked slowly slong till I came
to the lttle foothridge across a tiny
stream., This was a resting place
we children Invariably stopped. Here
the branches of a biz willow tree over-
kung the lttle brook, making it a
pleasant, shady place. Bitting on tie
| bridge with my feet dangling over the
| slde, my glance fell upon tke showa 1
{ wore, Coarse and ugly. but sub=tan.
| tial shoes they were; bough* ror ser-
| vice, not for looks. Heretofore the
fpmeﬂofam!rofnewshoﬂ had
' been qulte enough to make me happy,
| but to-day the spirit of envy had taken
| hold of me. Why couldn't I have
dainty shoes like Mary Lester's? Why
had my mother said I should get more
just like these hateful old things?

“I-rose impatiently from my seat on
the bridge, giving the little feet In the
coarse shoes an asgry stamp as I did
#0. Going down the road 1 grew
crosser and naughtier until T reached
the one long street where the stores

““Why, what in the world—where
did you get those? Why don't you an-

that Mr. Stout told you to take that |

.
—

Us Ones to Road,

The Lesson of the flara.

Qvaint Sayings and Cute Deings of the
Little Folke Everywhare, Gathered

One night we were sitting out eof
doors in the moonlight, snusually si-

| lent, almoat sad. Suddenly someone—

a poetic looking man, with a gentle,
lovely face—sald in a low lome: “Did
rou ever think of the beaut'ful lesson

! the stars teach ua?" We gave & vague,

rppreciative murmur, but some soul-
less clod sald: “No; what is tT™ “How
te wink,” he answered, in a sad, sweet
volce.

Peecinx the Poimt.

A boy returned from school one day
with the report that his scholarship
2ad fallen below the usual average,

“Son,” said his father, “you've fallen
behind this month, haven't you?”

“Yes, gir.” %
“How did that bappen 1™

- 't know, sir.”

The father knew, If the son did not.

were, Here I stopped to look In the |kind of a shoe Instead of those youbave po g observed a number of dime

- windows to see the things that 1 had
seen & ‘bundred years, I sald to my-

self, crossly, Suddenly, my gaze fell ™Y tongue at last

(always worn?
E “*No—no—mammes," 1 erled, filnding
‘It wasn't M=

opon a little chipa tea-set on exhibi. |Stout's fault; he didn't want me to

tion. Now I had looked at this same
little tea-set with its wild roses and
pretty vines a great many times, but
the mark, $1. had always made it geem

far away. All the girls, from Jennie| Proval on my mother's face was too |
Todd, four years old, up to big Mary  Duch for me. ‘I am sorry, indeed 1|

Roberts, wanted the tea-set;
| had longed for it ever since the design-

| tag store-keeper had put it In his win |

dow. i

“*1 wonder who will get i1t? I said to |
mysell, with a sigh. |

“Nowadays, that tem-set costlng a
dollar would seem a small thing. But
a dollar in those days was a great deal |
to spend for a child's plaything. 1
stocd here some time leoking and think- |
ing. I wondered If the tea-set would
| be sold before | was grown up and
could buy it myself. Finally I walked
down the street forgetting about thei
fine shoes In the desire for the tes |
Suddenly I stopped with a ery of as-|
tonishment, 1 had reached the shoe
store, and glancing up what did 1 see
among the same old men's boots, with
thelr long leather tops, and the bo_rs'!
shoes, with thelr thick soles and cop-
per toes® Could 1 believe my eyes?
There like a dainty Iittle princess was

a palr of red shoes, yes, and further ler, ‘T had saved that you might buy | tle.

on & palr of purple shoes, too, colored
shoes! Hed, purple and brown! such ”
beautics,
leoking at them, then hurried into the
shop. ~

“*How d'ye do, Missy," cried the old
sheemaker, who had known me since
1 bad worn my first palr of shoes.
‘Want a palr of shoes, do ye? Well, let |
me see what Kind does mother want ¥

“Under my downecast eyes on the!
counter was a pair of shoes like the
on=s 1 wore. They seemed to read my
thoughts, and look ar me with re
proach. 1 turned my eyes resolutely
toward the window as 1 replied:

**A pair of red ones, piease.” As the
words left my lips. my heart gave a !
creiet bound, my boldness almest took
away my breath.

**Did you say red ones, dearle? I am
gerting a little bard of hearing In thess
days,' puting hls hand 1o liis ear.

“**Yes, sir, red ones,” 1 answered,
loudiy.

“*U-m-yes,” doubtfully: *dld yom
mother say you shonld get red ones*
These are only for show, just a few

pairs—still, they are for sale too—" he
added, guickly, as be saw the look of
disappointment on my foce.

“‘But I'm afraid I haven't the slze,

looking down at my old shoes, ‘have |
only a couple of pair, but the purple
ones, guess they are about your size.' |
"“Golng to the window he took out
the purple shoes, placing them in my
hands. As my fingers pressed the del. |
leate leather, nnd 1 looked at the bright
pretty things. my last good thoughi
fled—1 would lLave the shoes! St
ting on the old bench, Mr. Stout tried
them on, and rather reluctantly sald: |
“*They are all right,” and added n:|
| he wrapped them up, ‘don’t get the
| soles solled or I can’t take them back
and It may ba your mother won't want
to keep them.'
**No, sir’ I sald; ‘father will be In to
night to pay for them.' [
** “That's all right, child, that's all|
right. Mind now, that you do not get|
| those shoes dirty.’ |
“I hurrfed down the  street, ouly
stopping once to look at the tea-set.
Down the path I flew with the pre
clous shoes In my bands. When 1
reached the old willow I sat down
and wiped my bhot little face and
smiled. Those beautiful sbhoes! |
would just take a little bit of a look
at them. Breaking a tiny bole in the
paper, I looked in. What a beautiful
color they were! BSlowly I untied the
end, and took out first one, then the
other. I turned them over, and won-
dered how I would look walking about
in them. I unlaced one of my old shoes,
| took It off, and thrust my foot Into the
| new one. Then I stood up on the pa-
per with both feet close together. How
| ugly the foot in tbe old shoe looked!
Ritting down again, I removed the ob
noxious shoe, and put on the other
purple one. How fine and handsome
| they were. It did not matter to me
| that my dress was an old and faded
print; 1 had pe eyes for anything but
the purple shoes. What was it Mr
Stout had sald about getting the soles
solled? He could not take them back
I would have to keep them. Boftly I
lifted one foot from the paper, and
put it on the ground, then the other.
In alarm at oy naughtiness, I qulekly
stepped back on to the paper. Here 1

- ———
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any sarsaparilla, there
should use Ayer's. W

of Ayer's ESarsaparilla
kind.”

kind."

cost of one.
pays every way to use

)  AYER’S ARGUMENT.

3 If there is any reason why you should use

vou take it to cure diseass; you want to be cured
] 4s quickly as possible and as cheaply &s possible.
That- is why you should use Ayer's: it cures
quickly and cheaply—and it cures to stay.
people write us: ** I would sconer have one bottle

A druggist writes that ‘‘one bottle of
Avyer’s will give more benefit than six of any other
If one bottle of Ayer's will do the work
of three it must have the strength of three at the
There's the point in a nutshell.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

is every reason why you
hen you take sarsaparilla

Many

than three of any other

It

they |

thing more,”

|and kept all childish secrets,
long time I mourned the faecs that 1 |

take them; It was just myself, my
other ones were so ugly. I-I-I1—-Q
{ mamma, I didn't think you wouid care
|80 much.” The look of sorrow and re-

|am,” 1 sobbed.

“My mother stood looking at me In
sllence for & moment as I threw my-
self into the old rocking-chair, erying
as though my heart would break.

“‘Take off those shoes and put on
sour old ones,’” she finally sald. Walk-
log to the closet where she kept her
best china, she took down an old blue
sugarbowl, that had belonged to my
great-grandmother. In this she often
kept bits of change. She took from it

the table beside me she sald:
“ ‘Here is a dollar your grandmother

ten-set you liked so much, It is a
great deal to use for such a purpose,
but your grandmother thought she
vould afford to give you that on your
birthday.'

“My bheart gave a great leap at the
mention of the tea-set, but sank sud-
denly as my mother continued:

“*“This doilar,’ putting down anoth-

your birthday enjoy your new tea-set

old shoes, take this money and go tc )2 degrees strength, and heated in a | from a railroad or postoffice, and it is |

novels scattered about the house; but
aad not thonght it worth while to say
inyfhing - until a ftting opportunity
ihonld offer itself. A basket of apples
itood upon the floor, and he sald:
| “Ewpty out those apples, and take
:he basket and bring it to me half full
>f chips.”
Euspecting nothing, the hoy obeyed.
“And now,” he continued, “put those
apples back ioto the basket.”
When half the apples were replaced,
the boy sald:
| “Father, they roll off. I can't putany
more in."™
- “Put them in, 1 tell you.™
“Baut, father, I can't put them In™
“Pot them In? No, of course you
san't put them in, You sald you didn't
know why_you fell behind at school,
‘aud I will tell you why., Your mind ls

|now four quarters, and laying them on like that basket, It will not hold more

than so much. And here you've been
the past month filling it vp with chip

= | gave me; with it 1 was to get the little dirt—dime novels.™

The boy turned on his heel, whistled.
and sald: *“Whew! I see the polnt.”

Not a dime novel has been seen In the |
| fortunate young mun who writes as |

follows to tte Sun Franciscp Exam- 1 lead us to rejolce 1n Whit be will

bouse from that day to this,

A Tempesat in a Bottle.

Some of our young experimenters |

may be Interested In a simple device
for making a real rainstorm {n a bot-
The only spparatus necessary I«

(some candy, nuts and apples, and on 1 tall bottle, like the one shown In the

sut, and an ordinary coffee saucer.

A long time I stood there, | g your little friends. Put on your The bottle is half Alled with alcobol of
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slons. After she had put everything

began to laugh as loudly as they
could.

“What are you youngsters 1aughing
at?’ asked the mother, as she came
into the room.

tween giggles.

“But you are,” insisted the mother.
“Tell me this instant.”

-Buffalo Express.

Oh, the Pity of It!

3

it

el &

joung

-|for & ‘oke, the disfiguriog for life ofa

young man by the explosion of a car-
tridee, when sombody didn't mean
'anything, and scores of like instances
conclusively prove that human nature
has some alarmingly weak spots in it
and that there are yet in the world,
in spite of all the newspapers and

many extremely foolish persons, anil
that there is still great need of rad-
1cal reforms in many of the current
ideas of what Is weant Ly having a
good time.

Nothing should bo looked upon as

“Well,” sald Gladys, rolling about on |
the floor in merriment, “you gave me | D
two baths and didn't give sister any." |

Ag soon as thought finds a body it be-
“Nothing,” they both protested be- | ging trying to move the workd

If some people wounld laugh more,
their doctor bills would be less.

When a young lion la bungry, bow
uch better off is be than a wolf?

Persecuting a good man is the devil's

| way of showing that he hates God.

The wages of sin is death, no mntter
how promptly we pay our pew rentl.

If anybudy has any advice ke Isn't | When praise Is going up, showers of
using he might send some to this UD- | plessing are sure to be coming down.

ner:

“] am a fairly good-looking vounx
man, twenty-tive years of age, not
very large or very stronz. I teach a
mountain school elght months in the
yoar for 850 a month. During the
summer vacation I pick berries for 4
cents a box. I am thirty-five miles

Alr. Stout and ask him to give you a bath of water until the alcobol, the | but seldom I £ee a paper of any kind.

palr of shoes llke the ones you arc botile and the saucer are of an almos: |

now wearing.'

mother’s face I had never seen there

| before, a look that forbade any coax-

ing. Pieking up the purple shoes from
ihe floor she carefully wiped them,
saying:

*‘Purple shoes will hardly look well
with your green muslin dress, so 1
think we will put these away. You
could only have worn them once or
twice, anyhow, they are so frall.’

“Once more | put on my lttle sun-
vonnet and once more 1 traveled the
old path aeross the bridge and undes
the willows—a sadder but a wiser litie
zirl”

“But the tes-set,
set; didon't you get
eagerly asked Bertha.

Mamma lsughingly shook her head.

“I den't think I ought to tell any-
she said. Bertha, weli
knowing her shoricomings, amd the
ict that they were so often overlooked
v n fond and doting gravdmother
looked so disappointed at this reply |
thuet Mrs. Bartlett hasteped 1o add:

“The next time 1 passed the china
store the dear little tea-set was gove.
If T cried over the discovery, no one
knew It but the old wlllow who Enew
For u

mamma, the tea-
it afterwards?

might have had the pretty china; my
punishment was hard, for my birth.
day came and went Just like any other
day, but I konew 1 deserved It."

“Oh, dear,” said Bertha, “I was sc
In hopes that you got the tea-set after
all,”  "Well, dear, I did, after
months in which te think over my
wrong dolng. Grandmothers of your
iny mnd grandmothers of mine were
very much alike, for when Clristuans
same around wmy dear grandmother
put the tea-set into my hands herself,
feeling sorry for me, but knowing 1
leserved the punishment, she had
bought the little disbes and kept them
111 that time.”

“Well, I must say I think yoo did
very wrong, mamma, to get the shoes,
but still I am glad you could bave the
tea-set. Purple shoes! I don't think
I ever could have wanted shoes of tha*
color."—The Interlor.
=

A Medicine Craze.

A man in Vienna bas developed a ma-
nla for medicine, of which he swallows
large doses daily, although suffering
from no {llness. This is a form of lo
nacy not altogether unknown.

To Heckington, !n England, belongs
the honor of being the birthplace of the
largest consumer of medicine the world
has ever known. This was Mr, Bamuel
Jessup, a rich grazier, who died In 1817.
He was |n many ways eccentsie, but in
noue so much as In pill-taking, or what
a chromlcler of the period describes as
“a most inordinate craving for phy-
sick."

The following figures may be regard
«d as Incredible, but there seems to be
no resson to doubt thelr accuracy. In
the twenty-one years, from 1788 to
1816, Mr. Jessup consumed 226 084 pilla,
which is at the rate of 10,808 a year, o7
20 a day.

Many more of these were taken in the
later than in the earlier years. From
1811 to 1816, a period of five years, the
rate of consumption averaged seventy-
pight a day, while in one single year,
1814, Mr. Jessup swallowed as nany as
51,500 piils,

These astounding figures came out iz
the course of an action tried at the Lin-
coln Assizes, in 1517, when an apothe
cary of Bottesford, who had supplied
the whole of the medicine, smed Mr.
Jessup for the amount of his bill. In

spite of taking all these pills, with the| v

addition of 40,000 bottles of mixtures
und juleps and electuaries, Mr. Jessup,
who was unmarried, lived to the age of

slx |

*J board with the trustee of Lhe

aqual temperature. Then the appa- | district, a grass widow forty years
“There was a look of sternness In wy  ratus Is removed from the water, wiped | 0ld, with & family of t2n children.

quickly with a soft cloth, and the ex-
perlmenter is ready to watch some

I

wonderful transformations inside of |

the bottle.

The vapor of the alcohol soon riu-.s':

and fills the bottle, but the saucer cools

MAKING _S-AII IN A BOTTLE.

el —

She is cdetermined to marry me,
wants me to pay $25 for the divorce.

As the other trustecsare afraid of her |

she has things her owa way, and

Consldering what God has done will

do.

There Is only bere and there a man
who praises God balf as much as be
should.

When we have a keen eye for the
faults of others, we are apt to be blind
to our own. .

A right state of heart cannot be main-
talned without keeping a close watch
on the tongue.

Open the door of your heart for

but | Christ, and he will open the door of

heaven for you
The devil can meet eloguence without

1 trouble, but be has never been able to |

feel that if I ab olutely refuse to 'giand before love.

comply with her request I shall lose
my position ad
also, as she scalded one man vho re-
fused her.

“She is 3 type of the coming wo |

man—=t feet tall, weighs 200 pounds,
plows her own potato-tield, breaks her
vwn horses and mules and chops her
aown wood. Were [ once hers all
these dutles would 71all to my
lot. She says that at the ead of the
year she can sell her potatoes for $500,
and that if I dig them 1 can have
350 (minus 325 for the divorce)

**All the articles in the Examine:
glve advie: to young ladiex Can't
some one advise an unassuming young
mwan and soive the weighty protlem,
Shall he work or shall he wed and
work "

MNon’t Tobaces Spit and Emoks Your Life

Away.

If you want te quit tobscco usinr easily and
strong, | pm‘nﬂf‘u e life nd'““'
ma; C, foll of Dew lile n ViCor,
take ':\‘m o-Bac, th:e mdﬁ‘-m% that

makes weak men strong. ny L
Ennudnumdnyl u'ardm.ll.l = ;:
nr

onl
o-To-Hae from ¥ " drnEhL
b dﬁnnn;rr::rc:r: Book aund
ress

rapidly, and the vapor belng warmer is
iquickly condensed. Real clouds ap-
pear In the upper part of the bottle, and
| presently, as the cooling process goes
>n, tiny rain drops form and fall just
|18 in & regular shower.
The whole process of the distribution
| »f molsture on the earth's surface is
| llustrated in the bottle. The aleohol is
| the ocean or the lake, the alr above it
| & the clear sky, and the warm bath of
|water In the sun. The saucer plays
the part of the cold currents in the
(ipper air and condenses the vapor
|#hich the sun draws up from the
wean.
| A still more striking result can be
i:bulned by using a cold saucer in
ylace of the warm one. In that case
| ‘he difference of temperature will be
nereased and there 1s & regular old-
| 'ashloned hurricane.

This very slmple experiment was lo-
| rented recently by Prof. Errera, of
| Brussels, and almost any of our boys
{ind girls could Interest a whole class
| 3¢ & school exhibition with It Try it
| —=Chicago Record
| el Bhel)
| Two Jackdaws that Were Chums.
Dogs and cats and birds have thei:
| ‘ood friends and boon companions as
[well as boys and girls. A charming
| recount of two friendly old jackdaws
| somes from Hilda Millet, of Sharon
{Mass. Listen to what she says:
| “The summer 1 was 8 years old m)
nother took me to the tower of Lon
lon, There were two old jackdaw:
hopplng about on the parade ground
ind I threw to one of them a plece o!
| he bun I was eating. It took it and
jopped quite a long distance to where
syme old cannon stood thar were used
n the wars long ago. He hoppgd uj
! 30 one and put down his plece of banr
‘hen he hopped way across the parads
cround to the other jeckdaw, and I
hink he must have told him that there
{ was a Iittle girl over there who had a
| bun, for both of them hopped over to
| me. 1 gave the other jackdaw a plece.
f"rhe.nt.hemwhoputhhhunm
|cannon went away and ate it. He did
|not want to eat his dinner till his
|friend had some”

Did any of you ever hear of a more
generous bird?

They Surprised Queen Victoria.
The Queen Is very fond of children
Jne day she was out driving in Scot
and, when she saw three little girls

Sle sent a messenger 1o make In-
juiries about them, and desired
hey might come and visit her at
astle

It so happened that thelr
vere not at home at the time,
hough they were in high gies the chil-
iren did not quite know what to 8e.
One point which troubled them
wnuch was how they should
Jueen.

i

A sterling Romed (h.f.!hiﬂ‘::
®
o Now York d

For seven years the 5t. Lawrence
River gradually decreases in depth;
then for seven yeara i1t gradually in-
creases in depth, the differance in level
being about five feet. Why it doss 89,
noone has yet discovered.

Joer 10e. bex of
tn’ld lm“ the finex)

Hver and bow:

M. Maingault, the famous anat>-
mist, diecovered that by forcing air
‘nto the larynx of a dead animai
sounds could be produced very simi-
liar to those of the voice dur.ng
I:te.

Beware of gl':t-muh for Catarrh That

tain Mercary,
as mercury will surely destr .y the senss of

smetl and. ¥ the whole sy sten:
when entering it througi t
Buch sriicles should

uE INUCONS surfaces,
ver LT =g axcept on
fro utabls cinns,
Benagn they will @ 1o ton Tola o the et yon
possluly der theot. H Catarrh

The nearest fixed star is sixteen bil-
lion miles distant, aod takes th ¢e
years for light to reach the earth.

RUIPITURE

Cere Goaranteed DR J. B MAYER, lol3
Arch s, FHILA. PA. Essa nt once: no opera-
flon or delay from businesi Consultalion Irex

Fndorsements of physictans, lidies ani promi-
rent citizens.  Send tor circular. Odice bours »
A MwsP.M

It is noted that the women of the
roya! families of Europe are, on th
wverage, much stronger. meatally anc
phyeically, than the men.

¥rs. Winsow's bootning Syrap for childraa
‘tething, snftens 'he gums, reduces lnBammas-
jon, sl Pain. cures wiod coliec Woa wxil:

According to the statistic. of the
Department of Agriculturs, whent
‘ands in Kansas reat for $2.10 per
wcre,

S
Piso's Cura for &MI%&O« 1w an A No i
Asihma medicine —W. R. WiLliaxs, Antioch
lis., April 11, 1895,

Mr. Barrett, editor of the American
irocer, figures that there 18 one groc
-y in New York for each 250 custom
8.

———

_FITS siopreq free and permanently cared. No
1= ufter first day's e of e, Kiisg's Great
TERYE HesToRER. Free §2 trial bottte and tecal-
e Hend io Ur. Kline, @1 Arch St Phils., I'n

It is saidd that the abesinthe habit is
reeping elealthily upon the lower
‘lasses of England.

e i Drugsis i ot Be per ot
A mountain ofTI'M iron o1
has beeo discovered in Lapland.
, :

Denmark silows every subject, mal

suffer physically |

|

Many a church member makes too

much nols: in bis politics and keeps too
still in his religion.

Bread from God's table can be count-
ed on io superabundance by those who
faithfully do Lis work.

The Christian should never let his
heart stop singing of the day when his
sins were washed away.

It ought to be a matter of principle
with the Christian to pralse the Lord,
wlether he feels like It or not.

Hoarding up money In a miserly war
can never be done without making
beggar of the man who does It,

Freedom from want- Is not for the
strongest llon, but It may be enjoyed
by the weakest of the Lord's sheep.

Don't spend a minute in trylng to
count the hypocrites in the church. Bet-
ter try to count the mercies of God..

“Lest 1 should be exalted above
measure,” Is the explanation of why
soine unaccountable things happen to
many of us,

Washington Irving bas often been ac-
cused of saying that little dogs and
children were Intfluential members of
Freach soclety. It is quite true that in '
the United States I never noticed that
close and sentimental Intimacy be-
tween human belngs and quadrupeds
so frequently seen In France. Ameri-
can life Is so active, so desperately
crowded, elther usefully or soclally.
that perbaps It does not permit the loss
of time Ilnevitably brought about by
friendly Intercourse with a dog. As
for children, I believe that their impor-
tance Is equally great In all countries;
but it asserts itself in a more nolsy man-
ner in America than anywhere else,
Everything Is sacrificed to them, for
they represent the future, which Is all

that counts in a country whose past is

very short, and whose present is a pe-
riod of high-pressure development. Yet
Do one must suppose that, before pre- |
senting an apology for French children,
I Intend to malign Amefican ch'ldren,
as certain travelers have taken the lib-|
erty of doing very thoughtlessly, al-|
though they had met them only on
steamships, cars, or at ‘hotels, enjoying |
a boliday with that buoyancy which ls!
the characteristic mark of the wbolr-[
race. I have known some who were,
very well brought up, even from our
point of view, and among those who |
were not 1 have admired precocious
sense, vivacity of mind, qulet determi-
nation, and capacity for self-govern
ment, gualities which I should wish for
all oure.—Century.

Ice by a New Machine.

There has of late been a large demani
for ice machines of swall capacity spe-
cially adapted for use in villages, or in
large establishments at a distance from
the town supply. A new form of such
a machine ls constructed to make 10
cwt of ice In 24 bours. It Is worked on

charged with a solution of ammonia,
one charge belng emough for twelve
months’ working. The machive ks sup-
plied with steam by a two “oTee power
holler, at a pressure of 45 pounds, the
avernge cost of fuel being alout five
cents an hour. The machine can ales
be arranged to work in combiastion
with a gas-fired boiler, and with super
heated steam. By the addition of an
agitator the machine will prodiose what

a pleasure that gives pain or zuxiety
| to other p'e Sensational scares,
the idea of & gigantic hoax, the nu-
|tion that to get ahead of somebody
else it 1s mnecessary or proper toco
something to mislead, Is one of Lhe
| whims that 1t would be an exee'lent
thing to breed out of humanity by
' easy and persnasive measures if pos-
sible, if not. by the most vigorous
and peremptory treatment
There is plenty of ratlonal amuse
ment to be had in the world without
resorting tosuch a very questionable
form ‘of entertainment as the practi-
=able joke

— The Earless Burro.

Take the horns off a cow and she has
n weird look that was not Intended for
Ler by nature. Sbhe looks as though she
kad left something at home. Out on

uvther eplightening influences, very

bmnmnmn-'dm
Misery—Where Doctors Make Mistakes.

very
fast; then that bearing-down feeling.

Her doctor says, *‘ cheer up, you lt:'.
dyspepsin; you'll be all right soon.
But she doesn’t get **all right.” She
grows worse day by day, till all at once
she realizes that a distressing female

complaint is established.

Her doctor has made a mistake.
She has lost faith in him; hope van-
fshes; then comes the brooding,

mor-

bid, melancholy, everlasting BLUES.

Her doctor, if he knew, should

have

told her and cured her, but he did not,

and she was allowed to suffer.

By

chance she came across one of Mra
Pinkham's books, and in it she foand

her very symptoms described and an © -

explanation of what they meant. Then
she wrote to Mrs. Pinkham, at Lyon,
Mass., for advice, feeljng that she was

telling her trouble

to & woman.

Speedy relief followed, and vigorous

health returned.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound instantly asseris its curative
powers in'all those peculiar ailments

of women,

It has been the standby

of intelligent American women for
twenty years, and the story recited
above is the true experience of hun-

dreds of women,

whose letters of

gratitude are to be found on file in

Mrs, Pinkham’s library.

* !
As to Children and Dogs. |

Vine gtreet there Is a little flat through
which a tiny stream ‘neanders. Oue

An Imporiant Differsca.
To make it apparent to thousunds who think
themenlves ifl, that they are not afcte 1 with !

any dissase, but that the system simpiy-neels
eleansing. is to bringcomlirt hons to their |

“My Profits Doubled

- 3 z fr-m the dav T 1on e fde’es ani bongpht your

hienrts, as a costive coadition is easily carel | aanvaunerr 1™ ol wish I hod taken f
Y = - red by roener ™ 1resssful Well Drillers who
by using Syrap of Figs, Manulaciu by tha | nass nur machin tonls frr Driliing Wells In

Ualifornia Fig Syrup Company valy, aad sold
Yy all draggsta.

Whin wimgde this remarz a fe v Tassagn, Had
BE5000 wart® «f De'tling fn 30 monihs |
A00M1~ & NYMAN, - - TIFFIN,

over
Frar,
HI0.

FOR FIFTY YEARS!
MRS. WINSLOW’S

Goto’s leproey medicine, new cure
put f rward by a Japwnese physieian,
in being tested in the Ban Francisco
1Cil.) pasthouse.

—————
Waex hilions or costive, eat a Carcarct .

iy
e T

SOOTHING SYRUP

eandy cathartic, cure guaranteed. 10e,, 26c, ® t I, seftens the gums, alluys
) : ail pir sros wind colle, and s
Like Modern Travelors. R S e Cents n Bogtle,
Teacher—What do You SNppose Wias | SRR VAAAAA -t
1

the first thing that Columbus did on | S50 )
reaching America? | BPI“‘-’ free

Bobbhy—He gave u reporter his Im- |
pressions of the country.

3
Bh
The only way to take time easy Is to ALy SUMP T IO N

take it by the forelock. -

Celebrating in 1537 its seventy-firsi birthday.
THE COMPANION offers its readers many excep-
tonally brillinnt features, The two hemispheres
qu;::been explored in search of attractive
matier,

Tl}e\’oulh's
ompanion

For the Whole Family.

In addition to twenty five stafl writers full
two hundred of the most famous men a
women of both the Old and the New World,
including the most popular writevs of fiction
and some of the most eminent stalesmen, scien-
tisls. travellers and musicisns, are coatributors
to The Companion.

Mm. Bumros
ORE OF THE POPULAR WAITEES FOR 1as?,

A delightful supply of fascinating Stories, Adventures, Serial
Stories, Humorous and 'I_‘rave! Sketches, etc., are announced for the
\!’olume for 1897. The timely Editorials, the ‘‘Current Events,” the
“ Current Topics’* and “‘Nature and Science' Departments give
much valuable information every week. Send for Full Prospectus.

FREE

to Jan. 1, 1897, with

Beautiful Calendar.

Az a special offer The Youth's
Companion will be sent free, for the
of the year 1896, to 1ll ne .
subscribers. One of the most beautifu:
_C'alcnclan‘ issued _his year will also be
given to each new subscriber. It is
made up of Four Charming Pictures

IAN MACLAREN.

RUDYARD KIPLING.

HALL CAINE. 2

FRANK R. STOCKTON.
HAROLD FREDERIC. -
MADAME LILLIAN NORDICA,
CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER.
STEPHEN CRANE,

HAMLIN GARLAND.

MAX O'RELL.

W. CLARK RUSSELL.

ALI"E LONGFELLOW.

HON. THOMAS B. REED.

in color, beautifully executed. Its size ANDREW CARNEGIE.

is 10 by 24 inches. The subjects are LIEUT. R. E. PEARY, U. 8. N.
delightfully attractive. This Calendar DR. CYRUS EDSON.

is published exclusively by The Youth’s DR. EDW.ARD EVERETT HALS.

DRE. LYMAN ABEOTY. :
Agd One Hundred Others.

52 Weeks for $1.75.

ion and could not be sold i
mlmhtm one dollar, -~
700 Large Pages in Each Volume.

an w
= Mew Badecribers who wiil cut ost this alip and il at onos with msme

lz'CO'OI' = address xnd §1.73 (iho nh.-‘.rfpamu :r?:‘cl will recelve -
TREE Youlh's Comj #vary week from time » is re-

o panion
c‘lﬁﬂdal’ g FREE —Tha e Ut b ek Wew TRl Towhis Nembors

§ —‘-wmima Caﬁw nn,_-h- Eort costly
E .PREE.,_"E Asd The Youth's Compazion 52 Weshs, » full year, to Jamaary 1, 1558

THE YOUTH'S COMPANION, Boston, Mass.

Important Notice!

The only genuine **Baker’s Chocolate,”’
celebrated for more than a century as a de-

licious, nutritious, and flesh-forming bever-
age, is put up in Blue Wrappers and Yel-
low Labels. Bc¢ sure that the Yellow
Label and our Trade-Mark are on every
package. .

WALTER BAKER & C0. Ltd., Dorchester, Mass.

- Distinguished Writers

WHISEY babits eured. Book sent
br. b M WoolleEV, ATLANTA Ga
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