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CEXTONS' SUPPER

The Plosie bis biack hand Nfted,
VWas footing dowo 1he Rbine,

Bis Larck o = ft-dined colin

howidde grew the vioe)s

He strack (e milior at his wheel,
Fhe waodunn by his tree;

Eefore L vose the prayer and byma,
Eelind, the Dinge,
e fonnd them spinning wadding-robes,
Bl Lot erige bl
Hich aver fvrs pale and wrang
T ¢ I beaped up its waves,
He str be buiron nt his gate,
' pemnt At the plow,
« =able banner shool
Lharktess o0 every Lrow.

At this time in helfry-room
Five sextons drained the wine,

ol frosm the toil that brought the fee
And mnde their old eyes shine.

Ther seats were codar coffin-plaoks
All velver-drimmed and soft;

T chalico-cups by them defiled,
Were Glled aud emspried oft.

and resisted persuasion for a éertala
ninmber of werks, Eva obtalned a
grudgiug consent to her departure. The
towuspeople knew pot whether to ad-
wire or disapprove. But they Imd read
v bovels of young ladies who took
Lelr lives and lntcebkeys lote their own
usods, became famous, and married
respectably after all. 8o during the
weeks of preparation for her campaigno
Eva Leecame somethlng of a figure in
local society, and more than obe dinper
party was given in ber bonor, as well
as plentiful advice as to the neces
sary precautions against London gulle,
#ud noauy reclpes for guanding agulnst
the culds fnduced by the foge that Is
fest the metropolis.

Eva war almost happy; for she bhad
the bopefulness of youth and beauty,
and anll the exhilaration of taking ber
life into her hands and fashioning It as
she would, with none to raise objec
tions to the process. Bhe would bave
been quite bappy but for Allan Cralg.
For Allan Cralg, whenever he heard

They dravk “A loug reign to King| ()2t Eva was bent on golng to London

Plagne
*A wei year and a foul!™
As <oreaming through the open loope
Flew in and out the owl

to make a name for herselfl, promptly
offered ber his own for a substitute. It
was a good enough name, and at the

"I'J.c..r <hirts were made of dead men's foot of a check it was generally

vodls

(o] men are meek and dumb),
Al y ope wore n dead kuight's ring
LUpon lis thivviab thumb,
winrided floor above

b
o heagry bell-rope Kwings,
pod the bowls and Aasks,

andd drinkiug things,
The e roeset throws 4 gloom of black

I pom the ped-tiled Hoor—
Three fees dark—on twe the lights

i r ouosten lustres pour,

e table wink the steps
inio a vapit—

e no thieves bot five
vl assault.

At thranzh the darkuess to the leh
LY ! pro e bliry sinir—

Up he ol bell chamber—

Up to L couivr 8.0

The 111 was hune with eoffin-plates,
te= rubbed doly ont

(i i are very duoll and slow
1o Unding these things out).

Thes 1oast ““Uhe Doctors of Cologne,

thie church-spadea bright ™
sy v=ts 0w [hoese, such feast as that,
Woere it fuor soch a night.

Far ron 1mang the bells
ih devil Berce,

The s! 1 e buggar fell,

A el thbwedt im carte and tierce,

Tl 1% 0 ther in the roofs,

Al = | hoof tiles,
Tl deing ereatures’ sobs and groans
v ard arvamd for miles

1 nk FPeter awd to Paall™
And <Al men awlergrownd

1k vith o g vid wink, and nudge
The s sitig-bell thiey  sonnd,

T Iriuk v 1l it thal gives the
A tlies trow that guarils the dead

Tl vt L tree with the blood drop

vk, solt and red,

Ia €3l thy veping” No! See there,
I e fenr= at his throdt,

Al ok hoawid shonlder,

i z 1 s m e

A e 3 e sud swollen,
> - the =Kin,

Al s huves he prays to Chrisl
i =t fur « lils sl

§ 3 T \ ivat
Pl tope thit o'er them hinng,

‘ a e, Mhasds, Gl your cups
1ot anat uiig be sung?

1 white face sickens,

Ao s e stnggers dow'n,

Apother o it the beasy bell
Siamiped with the cross add crowa

By ovary titme a taper (ol
Anotiver rose fo toll

Amwd oll the pest sereamed out a dirge
I 1 hie puer s passing sonl,

A { stirread the zallon jug,

I s Loy tanz the cap;

W I & alf u prayer
i 1 B up

Naow Lot « left, and be, though faint,
Sthit=ors tawanrds the rope,

And 1 tiest deaming cup and bowl,
Flalf doad, without a hope—

Tolls, vl the wld tower rocks again—
Tolls, with a band of lead—

Then falis win the wine-drenched floo
poan his fellsws—dend! |
Walter Thorubury, iu San Franciscs |
Arg 1

EVA'S AMBITION.

Eva Norrington luserted her lateh

key into the Keyvhole of a Bﬁ(ll’uﬂ‘ll

puare bonrding honse, and entered.

It was a diswal, windy. rainy Nove- |

ber evening, uid ever sinee lunch she
hadl  been paddling  about
clhimbving wrimy stalrs of OewW sl per
offlees, nud tulking to people who did
wat “ecin espescinlly pleased to see her,

Her skirts were wet, snd & wlap of |

damp hair wans tumbling over her eyues.

Ou the hall table, disclosed by the |

flekeringe was Jel, were some letters

“A year ago to-day!” sald Eva to her
self as she closed the Jdoor against the
wind
golten?"”

e d not forgotten. Eva plcked
up the lerter feom the hall table, ook
] qulckly round nt the closed hall
aud nt the Ludre door that led to
the kitchen stalrs—and Elssed It. 1 hen
she went ap-stairs to ber bed-shting-
rovin with the letter in ber band and
Juy in ber heart.

“Hatetul Hitile room!” she murmnated
to herself, ns she struck a match aod
lt the eas “But it's the last thue,

Jout

thnnk God!™

I'he ressin was oot really bad; n bed
In the corner, n wash-stand, a wand-
robe, here and there a picture on the
waulls, and a table by the window, rath-
er rickety, on which Iny a heap of man
useript—n lhalf-finished story.

“T will

to-tnizht,

burn that before I go to bed
aud Mva, as she caught sight

afl it
Then she toak off her hat and ecloak,
Mrew the anly easy chair under the sas

et aned =at down: fingering the letter-—-
Badts daets Lol Ogheal BT B onve,  Now Tt

happiness stieteliedd o froot of her i
Wats pheasant to linger on the conlines
tor louk bavk om the Hife she

v oone,” sakd Eva re
‘who eoan mnke experiments
o L withont expesse.”

I Norrington had been the pride o.

the provineiz] town which gave ber
birth, At the high school no girl could
stand agnivst bere Her form govern-
ers, who now aud then asked her favor-
ite popils 1o wea, even =aid she might

be a bead nlstress one day.
Butr when, an the
s pained a guinea prize
Y An a weekly puiper she be
gan to thenk thar ot least she might i

epsand o sl

hoprent yovelisy,
sure thar somewhere abead of her
stretebiedl a cnreer; and as ber 21st
Lirthiday approsched she announced to
her startled parents her intention of go-
Ing to London io search of It. There.
upon ensued a series of domestic scenes
stich as have been common of late In
the homes of Fogland, wherein the par-
enis play the part of the apprehensive
hen, the daughter thiat of the adventur-
ous dnckling. The duckling invariably
gaius its point; and so it was with Eva

London, |

“Ha# be written, or bas be for |

To Eva |

At any rate she fel | Chis, then, must be the end of the strug-

respect.
ed, as Allan Cralg had lately stepped
| toto his father's business as estate
agent and was prospering. Eva was
disturbed, but sbhe turned pot aslde
from her project. Eva bad mapped out
Lier life and Allan Cralg was ot includ-
ed in the scheme.

As she sat filugering ber letter in bher
bed-room, sbhe went over the parting
scene lo her mind. The details of It
would only Increase the delight of the
lvtter. For Eva had learned during the
! last year that happiness is so rare that
| It deserved to be rolled on the tongue
and oot swallowed In haste. It was at
a dance on the uight before her de
parturc—hber last dance, so ahe thought,
berore she started life in earnest. They
were sitting out a dance togetber, for
Evas was pot disposed to think ankindly
of Allan, though she might resent his
intrusion luto her scheme of life. Bhe
rewsensbered how there had beeu slience
Letwesn them for some moments, how-
i Allan had lesned bis elbows on his
| Enees and dug the heel of his danciog
shoes luto the carpet.

“And =0 you are quite determined to
leave us?” sald Allan.

“Of course,” replied Eva. “My boxes
are all packed.”

“Iull of manuscript novels and other
things?™

“One novel and several storles.”

“1 eannot uuderstand why you want
to 2o when—-"

‘I waut to—well—to llve n larger life.”

“You mean you waut to live In a big
| ger place?”

“Well, not exactly.
quite usderstaond.”

1 don’t think you

“1 quite understand that there s not| o,y

enongh scope for you bere, and that 1|
am n sellish brute for trying to Keeps |
son from your ambition,
| Bva, can you honestly say that you|
| don't luve me a little Hit?" |
| Allin bad risen aud was standing |
wiei ber Eva locked up at bim. Sl |
cotlid see him standing there pow—big. |
comsely, with something in his eyes that
thrilled her, balf whib fear aod l::tllI
| owinh plessure.  She rose and faced him, |
i “1 <hali be sorry to leave you—very
| morey.”
| “Then why —77

“Can’t you =ee, Allan? I know 1 have
it in me to do zowd work, aod | must
e where =ood work is wanted. Here 1)
am bampered; in Loudoon——"

“Yon may fall” sald Allan, with a
pote of hope in his volee. Then Eve
ﬂpul{l':

“1 shall suceeed—1 know 1 shall”

“Will you write 1o me?”

Eva besitated. She was balf  in
clined to give In to that extent Allap
leadd mistaken her hesltation.

“X0,” he sald, “There shall be ne
selfisbiness In my love for you, 1 will
wait a year from to-unight, sod then,
if Loodon is wo go, you koow there
will aiways be me. You can’t expect
we to pray for Your sieeess, can you ¥

Fova, placed on her mettle, looked hlin
iu the face

“I am bound to soecceed,” she said,
and turned to go. The waltz had ceas
edl in the roois below, apd a rustle of
skirts and a ripple of tongues had taken
Its place,

"“Eva—once—the last time, perhaps.’

She turned agaln, lavghing.

“UYuick” she said; “some one will
come.""

A woman may forget many things,
bt no woman ever forgets the first
time a lover's arm was around her
winlst and a lover’s lips upon heér nwn
! Al as Eva sat jo the corner of a third-
class earriage Io the London traln next
mworniog, looking forward to the ca

reer before her. the remembrance of
Jie support of Allan’s arm persisted In

sbiruding iself. [Having got what she
| wauted she bad already begun to doubt
| if she wanted what she had got For
i carcer, after all. Is rather a lonesomé
sort of a thing.

Nuch small success as may come to
the Inexperienced girl upon her first
{ Incursion into literature came to Eva
She llved sparingly, worked hard, and
aever made the mistake of refusing
invitntions on the ground of work. She
itaid up a little later or got up a little
| *arller instead. A weekly column on
‘Health and Beauty™ placed at her dis-
aosal by the youthful editor of a new
woman's paper, who bad met ber at
the Writer's Club and thought ber pret-
iy, pald ber weekly bill at the board-
ng-house. Her stodles found frequent
icceptanee and occasional welcome in
the minor pertodicals, and a bappy
meeting with an editor at a dinner par-
I.-y paved the way to her appearance
[ n # wildely read magazipe. By the
| s=ud of the year Eva Norrington bhad
zot so far toward the realization of her
smbition that when people beard bher
e mentioned they wrinkled thelr
| srows and tried to remember where
| they had heard it before. At home, of
wonrse, her fame was great. The pa-

wis in which she wrote clirculated free-
! v i the town, her storles were dlscuss-
| 41 at afternpoon tems, and townsfolk
| were glad to thiok that they participat-
|+ 1o some extent in the literary work
f the century.

All this time Eva was borribly lone-
'¥. She knew plenty of people and
iked them: they were kind to her, some
f them because they llked ber for her-
2elf, others hecanse they saw that she
| was marked for ultimate suceess. Hav-
lng advanced a certain distance along
| the road she had longed 10 travel, she
zonld judze better whither it would
fead Ler. It weuld lead her to a place
| in the newspape:s paragraphs, to a place |
| nn the tiookstalls, to a place In the pho-
ltozrapher’'s windows, and 1o a place
a1 Bayswater or South Kensington.

%le and the turmoll of the fight And
how she hated the fight! A fight where-
in vicetory would bring ber no mearer
to the actualities of life; for she had
come to iearn in the year's struggie that
onr social system by no means places
women on an eguality with men, and
that whereas men can buy the coveted
fruit of the tree of knowledge of

and evil by the pottle, women

Look here, |
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raining and Allan offered to see Eva |
the steps to the entrance.

*“Yes,” sald Allan, in answer to Eva’s
polite question, “all Is golng well. We
bhave a little daughter—Eva—my wife’s
name, curiously enough.”

He stood by the hamsomn as she enter.
ed, guarding ber dress from the wheel
A-dlbe turped to give the address be
sald:

“I ought to congratulate you on your
success, It ls very sweet to me, You
know—you—owe It all to me. Are you

grateful 7

“Yen: | owe it to you,” she sald, Jean-
lng forward as the apron closed upon
ber, and the attendant eonstable grew
Impatient. *“Cowme and see me—Tues
days.”

“I ean't think why 1 should be so
silly,” sald Eva to herself, ps she stuff-
ed her bandkerchief back inte her pock-

et and felt for her latch-key, when the |
cab drew up before the hall door of her
dat at Kensington.—Black and White |

A Hiat Ton Late for Mary. !
Whenever little Johnuy, who 1is |

Enuught}' sometimes, s afrald bhe la go-

Ing to get & whipplog be hides under |
He bas great confidence iu
this rick of his. |

One day he went to visit his auotle, |
nnd o looking around came to the ple- |
ture of Mary Queen of Beots belug be |
beaded,

“Oh, what's this, Auntie? he asked. |

*That," said auutie, “is Mary, Queen
of Scots, and they've golng to chop Ler
bead ol

“Oh, why does she let them do that?"
said Johnny, “Why doesn’t she hide |
nuder the bed 7" —Evening World.

His Veraion,

“Papa, what dues this mean, ‘It ia |

petier w give than to receive? ™ asked f

a boy of bis fond parent |

“it means, my sou, that your mother |

finda more plensure In lecturing me
than 1 do In bearing her.”—Tid-Bita.

Women Quotdene.

“Don't you dare to talk to me ubont
¢ woman's wantiog the last word,” sald
Mr. Meekton's wife,

“Heunrlerta,” he expostulated, *I
haveu't thought of tulkiog about ™ |

“I'hia s simply & warnlng for the |
future. 1 used to think that a woman |
was persistent In wanting the Iast |
word. Butafter hearing two men, who
| stood under wy window until 3 o'clock
in the morning arguing fnance 1t |
mukes me ashamed of my sex to think |
now easily we get discouraged and
quit."—Washington Star.

When a Malden Knowa |
When a maiden koows she is dressed to |
kill,
With a hat and & gown that fil the bill,
She wants to weir them all and show
Yer perfect welf to her mesnest foe—
When a maiden knowsl

fer a youth encazed in his Gret swell soir
{s the darndest fool of a cuy galoog;
But think of the ecstasy acute
When a walden knowsl
~I'ittaborg News

The man with the largest mouth h
not always the one who talks the loud
(L1

Literary Note From the Century Co.

“Seientific Kite-Flying” will be the
subject of three papers in “The Century’”
for Mav, each one written by an expert,
und  illustrated by saccurate drawings.
Mr. J. B. Millet describes the meteoro-
logical investigations carried on at Blue
Hill Observatory, pear Boston; Lieuten-
ant Hugh D. Wise, U, 8. A, tells of his
experiments at Governor's Island, in-
cluding the first ascent by Kkite-power
made in this country, and William A.
Eddy writes of his experiences in photo-
graphing by mesns of kitea

A modern philosopher says that if =
woman gets what she wants to wear and
mun what he wants to «at, there's no rea
son, if married, whby they shouldn't al |
wuys live together and be happy. {

fikake Into Yeur Bhess

Allen's Foot-Ease, s powder for the feet It |
and in-
&.“:T&m':.“zﬂ"': e e ok R
comfort of

ons.  It's the gTon |
the age. Allen's Foot-Esse makos -t
ung or new shoes fool cany. It las cortain
cure fus sweating, callous snd tired, ach-
wmg fect. Try it y. Sald druggista
atd shoe stores. By maldl for in stampe.
Trial Eﬂm PBRL Address, Allen S. Olm-
sted. Hoy.N. Y.

An old man of 75 and his wife of 70, in
an Fuglish home for the aged, bave peti-
tioned the authorities to let them bave a
tandem bicycle.

St Vilus' Dance One bottle Dr. Fenner's
Fpecitic cures, Circula . Fredoola, N. Y

In Germany the law forbids restaura.
teurs to serve beer to people eating frait.

Winalow's Soothing & for childrer
u:‘t.m .pﬂ:uﬁem’n{&iﬁl{r—n
tiou, ys pain, cures wind colle. bottle

A remarkable tree grows in Brazil. It
is about six feet high, and is po luminous
that it can be seen on the darkest might
for a distance of a mile or more,

——

CARCARETS rtimuiate liver, Kidneys am

bowels. Never sicken, weaken or gripe; 10,

In the ant hills of South Africa have

been foumd suspension  bridges  passing

from one gullery to another aud spanuing
a guli more than six inches wide.

It afictedwith -a'!-.-— use Dr.l.nn'l'ﬂ:
m"ll’.—“l_.mﬂ atiic.per
— e —————

G cl.e'ua is mot & modern babit.
Wn;nl;nck in time of the Vedas the

Hindouv maidens chewed . But then
they were uncivilized knew no bet-
er.
Cuare mg
PE&I.M

Norriogton. Having refuted a

e

Father—ILook here, Tommy, what de
sou think of the new baby brother the
dector has brought?
Tommy—Why, he's got se hair! Ob,
and he's got no teeth! You've beea took
in, father; he's brought you an old ua
—8ketch,

Exect Information Required.
“Oh, Mr. Bqulidig™ exclaimed Mr.
Homewood to a late arrival at her re-
ception, “are you bere at last? I bave
been dyimg to Introduce you to Miss
Gimp of Chicago. Bbe paints besutd
fully.”

“Paints, does she, Mrs. Homewood 7

‘Y“n-

“Face or canvas 7”'—Pittsburg Chron-
icle-Telegraph.

Epidemic Courteay.

With a sudden gesture the victim In-
terrupted the tattoolng procesa. “When
1 started on this African trip.” be sald,
“] vertainly expected to be hospitably
recelved, but—"

He again resigned himself to the in-
evitable.

“I did not anticipate such marked at-

| tention."—New York Presa.

Not Fally Fquipp-4,
Redhot I'ete—Take a band i this
poker game, siranger?
Stranger— Excuse me, please.
Redhot Pete—No money, hey?
Atranger—Yes, but no gun —Detroly
Free Press,

—

BUCKINCHAM'S
DYE

For the Whiskers,
Mustache, and Eyebrows.
In one preparation. Easy to
apply at home. Colors brown
or black. The Gentlemen's
favu:i!e, because satisfactory.

R P s & Oo, Proprietors, Nashus, N. B
Buld by all

Subida
OTTLE

of Hires Rootbeer
on a sweltering hot
day is highly essen-.
1wl to comfort and
health. 1t cools the
blood, reduces your
lclnpetaluw. toues
the stomach.

Rootbeer

should be in every
home, in every
4 office, in every work-
shop. A temperance
1drink, more health-
gl ful than ice water,
more delightful and
satisfying than any

M Made suls by the Charies E
Hires Us  Philadeipbia. & pack-
agr makes & gallens. Buld ev
srpwhers.

| PREPARATION FOR MOTHERHOOD.

By ELISABETH ROBINSON FCovVIL, As-
sociate Fditor of “The Ladies’ Home
Journal,'" author of “Care of Chil-
dren, etc.

Th s bueok commes to the resenes of Lthe young
dMe nod tells ber what 1o do lu preparug for
e duties of motherhood

“Every page s u delizht to ook upon.”™
Mas JESSIE BIOWN HILTON,

National W.C. T U sec'y Mothers' Meetings. ™
‘Ihe best book [ hvoe everseen on the subject™
VRICHARD FOSTER, M. D, Prof. Nai, Hidtory

Howard Univemsity, Waahington, D, C.

“lt1s the fimest book of the kind | bave ever
‘Xum.oed.

A J BIGNEY. A M., Prof of Phgeislogy.
Moores Hili College, Ind.
3G pages, . . . . . . #.00

THE CARE OF CHILDREN. By Elisa-
beth Robinson HBeovil.

The auth r's hospital experience bas familiar-
iZesd her with the thou-and snd one llis. ache:
and sccidenis thal occur in child life. The
= mplums 1o s | comwplamis that require watch-

| ing arsfully detmiied agd the simple yet sul-

fcient remodios that are 10 be empioyed while
waluug fo. the doctor.  1he chaplor on Ewmer-
gencics, alone gives advice that will save many
times ¢ price of the book and fiequently =
young hife

$1.00

860 Pages . . . . . . .
BEAUTY AND HYJQIENE,

These charm ngly frank and practical chap
08 on & sulject of perennial interest o women
Afe prepa by & writsr weo has had acce s (o
the secrets wlich for cen Uries have m.de the
Indies of Spain famons for thelr bemuty, Th-
hair, the eyes. (he complexion, the hand«, the
fevt, the graceful carringe, aud, sbove all, the
heaith wnd vigor of women, ure delightiuily
irented in this aseful hand book. which should
e on the tollet table of every refined w

«THE NINETY AND NINE®

fhe Chasce Beginmlag of Bankey's
Famous tong.

Ibe other day Ira D. Sankey told &
reporter how his famous, soul-winning
soug, “The Nioety and Nine,” came in-
o the world It was In 1873, and
Moody and Sankey, who had been to-
gether but a couple of months. were
traveling through Scotlaod apd bold-
ing meetings everywhere. On a tralo
one day, while Moody was busy In his |
corper of the raliway eompartment,
BSankey picked up & paper. Tucked
away in the bettom of a column were
some verses which met bis eye.

There were ninely and nine that safely lay

In the shelter of the fold.

Ho It began, and Mr. Sankey followed
down the lines, while the express for
Bdinburgh rusbed oo at sixty miles &
bour.

“turrab!™ cried Mr. Sankey, bring
ing bis hand down oo bix koee in char
acteristic entbusiasm, “U've found the
byuiu 1've heen lovking for for yeara"

“Yes,” sald Moody, “what is it?

Mr. Bankey did read It, and be put
feeliog luto Lis words, for the beauty
of the verses impreased him, but when
be looked up he saw that Mr. Moody
bad beard pothing of the reading, be
ingz lost in his letters.

~All right,” thought Mr. Sankey.
“Le’ll hear that hymn later on,” and
cutting out the verses from the paper
be put them away carefully for future
use,

A few days after this the evangelista
held a revival in Edinburgh. Mr. Mooy
spoke most eloquently on the “Good
Shepherd.” As be tinished there cawe
over the meeting tuat stillness which
lndicates deep spiritual feeliug. Bend
Ing down frow his pulpit toward Alr.
Sankey, who sat by bis right at the
lttle melodeon, Mr., Moody sald:

“)Mr. Sankey, have you anything te
sing oo this subject as a solo?™

Mr. Baukey hesitnted. He coula
thiuk of putlhing directly on the sub-
ject except the Twenty-third Psalm,
which had already bLeen sung three
titues that dany by the congregation.
‘Fhey must have sowething elze, Like
a Hash It came to him, “Sing the song
sou found on the truin.” But his sec-
ond thought was, “How cuo 1 slug a
bymn without a tune?' Mennwhile the
audivoce was walling o silence. “Sing
the bymn you feound on the traln,”
ame the thought agalo. Mr. SBaokey
opened his little scrap book of solos,

fuund the newspaper slip, lald It befors

| bim on the rack of the wmelodeon, and
lqlu-n struck a fdl chord and begau 10
sing. What notes he sang be did oot
| kuow. mor what chords be played; he
took no beed of barmony, wor of
Bow be got through the first staoza.
| Aud then be paused and played soiue
| vhords on the welnleon, waltlng to be
gin the second stanza. The thought
e o bim, "Cou 1 sing the second
siantza as | did the first; can 1 remem-
ter the notes?’ and be concentrated
! his mind once more for the effort an:d
begnu to sing. And =0 he went through
the tive stanzas, and the audicuce sal
still u= death untll he Huished.

When it waa all over Mr. Mouody
came do®n from the pulpit. and, rest-
iuz a hand on Mr. Moody's shoulder,
looked with wounder at the newspaper
clipping. “My dear friend.” be sahl
“where did yon gel that soug; 1 pever
henrd aoything like "

~That.” suld Sankey, “is the hymna |
read to you ou the traim, the oue you
dido't bear”

And thus the tupe of the “Ninety and
| Nine* was boro ioto the world, As It
was sung that day o Edinburgh by in-
spirntion, o It has been written dowan
in the bymno books, aud so It bas been
song o the many languages, and oe
uole or chord of It bhas been changed.

" Fonder Over It.

A promiosut building owner, with yeam
ol experience, gave the following instruc-
tions to his architect: *'1 huvo had my ex-
| pericnce with kalsomine and other goods
| claimed to be just as good as Alnbastine, I
want you twm:il}f the durable Alabastine |
on all my Is; do not put on an uthor]

manufscturers' dope, if they furnish it for
nothing. Alabastine s right, and whea X'
| oease to use it 1 shall cease to have confl- |
danoo o myself or my uwn judgmeat.*

Must Have.
I'rofessor—You disturbed my lecture
gesterday by loud 1alking.
Student—Impossible.
I'rofessor—But 1 heard you.
Student—Then | must bave talked I»
ny sleep.—Fliegende Blaetter.

t-"_n-uu-;otr-.u
Who red by the uss of Re-
PR f ey g e R
?plmm‘ "W.Mucﬁdm of cofles.
The most delicate stomach recstves it without
distress, and but few can tell It
It does not cost over r as much.

Children may drink it with benefit. 15
cta and 25 cts. per package. it Ask for

n=¢ of an ocean steam-
furk to Liverpool amd

The average ex
ship from New
return is $75,000.

e —

Laplanders are the shortest people in
Europe, their average height being: males
59 inches, females 57.

16mo., Cloth, Ornamental, . 75 cta.

Any of the above books sent posi
frea, to any address, upon receipt of

price.
MORWITZ & CO.,
612 and 614 Chestaut Street,
PHILADELPHIA.

IS YOUR NAME BROWN ?

If it is or not_ you can sve § § by gotting
cur prices before you buy Bcales
Rewember, Jones He Puys the Freight.
Adddresa,

JONES OF BINCHAMTON,
___ BINGHAMTON, N.¥.
Greatest Opportunity!

For Agents, Ladles’ and Gentiemen to sell st
Fuctory trices n guurantesd » alty of fine
Lad ea’” and Gents 14 Kamt Gold Filled Bow
Huaniing Case Walches for Cash or on Instal-
ments. Apply C. Kohiz & Co., Dept 1, 703 East
137t 5t , New York Uity

=

FOR FIFTY YEARS!

. MRS. WINSLOW'S
SOOTHING SYRUP

31’!?;.: “:Er Ml'“"u?no:ct Pl\rr Mr
It -x:i:‘c:thu eheild. i-:flﬂn lh:rmnl. allays ;
all pain, cures wind colic, and is the beat 3
remedy for diarrboa

Twenty-five Cenis a Bottle.
ATENTS, Teomionapms i ooy

BLTE By e P e s

M EEE=—= (0

Consolidated W bolesale 8. Co., 515 8. Clinton Btreet,
Dept. 28 Chicago.

—————— e

When bilious costive, oat a Cascaret
Mgmummnnhda We., Mo,

It is estimated that 75 per cent. of the
silks mow worn by American womesn sre
of American manufacture.

Mind this. It makes no difference,

RHEUMATISME:. 2503

of the Muscles, Joints, and Bones is cured by

coffes. | do such & courageous thing, and when

Ouncess Whel
Thers iz an old womas, pray, caa yeu
who1—

gueas
With such & bad temper men Dame Ser &

sh-mﬁd@n&-ﬂ she storms
Apd ,,:::?u.-m-m-mﬂﬂh:
Sbe'll smile and caress you, perchance for
n-;;:{;u-mmlll-
And many goed people had mther leavd

bome
Than stay when this surly old womas will
come!
Her children bobold ber with terrer and
Asd hardly dare peep from their warm

cozy bed,
Though brave lttle Golden-Locks, bardy
bright,
b-c:::lvm.-ti-a taste of
sunhght!

Yot such a rare househeeper Bever wWas

known;
She sweep the wide earth, every coraer
and soDe;
And ﬁuqmnﬂm-wlﬂ

feared,
Most beautiful children bas nurtured and

reared.

She carefully hides them away out of
sight,

And keeps mi;,t daytima, aad guards
them by m =

She cradles them gently on earth’s tender
breast.

And lulls them with breeses from south
and from =est,

Until their sweet beasty o ripe for die-
play,

When two charming maidens, young April

and May,
Call out the dear children to play ia the

sun,
And then claim the work the old womaw
has dome!

—Youths' Companiga.

Diary of a Fusy Kitten,
A little girl is responsible for the fol-
lowing story:

7 a. m.—Got up and took & little ex-
ercise before breakfast. Mistress’
work-basket was on the mantelplece.
Dido't think it was In proper order, so
tried to set it to rights, but didn't suc-
ceed somehow. The whole thing tum-
bled to the floor and the thread got all
tangled around the chair lega. Gave
it up as a bad job.

9 n. m.—Got bungry. Tired walting
for the folks 10 come down, so belped
myself to cream, which waa pot so
thick as usual

10 a. m.—Found my claws bneeded
sharpening. Tried to do it on lace cur-
tnius, but the Hlmsy stuff came to
pleces the mowent | touched it.

11 2. m —Time for my oap. Found a
comfortable place on top of a large

", Grlet 13 an outeast, ang —;"""
grasps his band cordially,
Masy curlous remedies Bauve beem | ..., 4ud bell are oot far apagy

for the ml of rbeume- but the gulf between s very
_" u-:m skin. Nﬂm $: The knack of easy trave] 15 ??
m-p.' arrested in one of the streets 10g Bow 10 keep ready all the time,
p“;‘:.l was found to be wearing | Some people keep such o ¢lose
‘mm Jersey made of the | for the devil, that they ever Tall 19 gy
:Il- of smokes, cleverly woven togeth- | God.
er, and be claimed that this odd gar- | A thiek tongue and a thin Durse an
meat Was & cure for rheUIa- | yyaly to be the Property of the samey
cism and other discases that attack the | _ ..,
bomes. He sald that be bad ﬁln The mas who gets up [n tiis werkd by
the army, and while serving lnmll. putting another man down, loses men,
udwtﬂlmthm by ug than be galas

sative made
.p-tl.hnm A s There 1a nobody we like better thag
du-“t::n time be had slept upon the |the wan who Is willing to speak ug

tampest grousd with impuslty. | SECTR I et e
e ; —
THE “GROWN-UP” DAUGHTER'S DUTY TO HER

MOTHER.

mother ; , when bher step is growing slow

- “.n‘-lu’ ‘lhm" r .hod.lngs.mnhr:ndw ou can see that her whalg
o sty nervous s:ntem is upset, it is your filia]
duty and privilege to attend to her In
time | Mother is approaching the mogy
critical period of her life.

The change of life, that is what mothey
is dreading, and no wonder, for it is full
of peril to all but the Etrongest
women.

There are some special and very
wearing symptoms from which
mother suffers, but she will not
speak of them to auy one. Help
her out; she doesn’t kuow what to do
for herself!

Shall I advise you? First, send to
the nearest drug store and get a bottle
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
8 ound, and see that mother takes it
regu Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass., giviog all the symp-
“ﬂ}:ezﬂml‘; a prompt reply telling mother whut to do for her-
self. In the meantime the Vegetable Compound will make life much ecasier
for her. It tones up the nervous system, invigorates
the body, and the *blues” vanish before it as dark-
pess flees from the sunlight. You can get it at any

m 3 ist's.
lr:hl..oml&rloln. HarrisHill, ErieCo.,N.Y.,says: “I
have been troubled with falling of the womb for years,
was advised to take Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound. I took thirteen bottles and received great
benefit. ) When the time for change of life came I suf-
fered a great deal with faintuess and palpitation of
the heart. I got one bottle of the Vegetable Com-
pound and one of Blood Purifier and was relieved again. [ was thereby
enabled to pass through that serious period very comfortably.”

T

235¢ s0¢

MMJ ts care any esse of con<tipation. Cancarets are the ldeal Laza-§
tive, mever cTip ar sripe. bol canse casy nstoral resalta. Kom

plo snd boskiet frae. Ad. RTERLING RENEDY (¥).. Chicaro, Montresl, Czn., ar New York. 11§

clock. Moved the big vase that stood
on top of it out of my way. It fell o
the foor and made a terrible racket.
Had a fine nap.

2 p. m.—Slept tlll way past dloper
time. They would not give me & bite,
s0 had to tind a mouse.

3 p. m.—Succeeded; a fice, fat fellow
made me feel good.

4 p. w—Saw my mother asleep in
the sun, Climbed up In a tree and
Jumped down on her just for fuu. She
didn't take It that way. Had to run
and stay hidden for a long time.

G p. m.—Saw a bird in the cherry tree
that looked as if it bad been made on
purpose for my supper. Got him.

8 p. m.—Happy at last on this delight-

ful roof. Shall sit bere and sing all
pight long. M-la-ow!—San Francisce
Call

Timid as a Rabbit.

It Isn't always safe (o count om the
timldity of a creature that ls prover-
bially timit Jack, a big, white, lop-
eared rabbit, with pilnk eyes, was one
of these exceptions.

Jack was one of the biggest members
of his family. and wheo be didn't want
(0 Of picacvd UPp vy 0I WUE eArs Ow
would scold and kick and jerk until 1t
took a firm hold 1o keep him from get-
ting away. At other tiimes he was as
gentle as a Kitten,

Above everything, J=ck hated dogs,
and he had a way of charging dowm
upon the biggest of them which oftep
sent them away Lowling.

When a sirauge cur came Dosing
about the place Jack would crouch
down In a sulk, with his plok eyea
suapping. He would begin to gruat
out disapproval, stamping bls hind feer
hard on the ground.

“Hu-w-u-uh! Hu-u-s-ubhl” be would
say. spitefully, thumping with his feet
Then, when his anger was worked up,
be would lay back hils long eara and
run in a white streak straight at the
prowler. Just before he reached the
dog he would spring off the ground and
land all four feet into the dog's side.

No dog ever stood that charge. Doubt-
less they thought that a rabbit wounldn't

the rabbit did do It they must bhave
thought it some strange anlmal which
they didn"t know how to fight

Jack couldn't have hurt them, of
course, but he wasn't afrald to try, and
it was just that which won him all his
battles Some dogs In the nelghbor-
hood grew so afrald of him that they
could not be coaxed to come near him

But Jack got Into bad habits and bhad
to be killed. He had all the apples
potatoes, ‘unrunips cnd carrots that be
could possibly want to eat, bu:
wasn't gatisfied. 8o he began to gnaw
the bark from trees and shrubs In the
front lawn. He was whipped for It
time and again, but after he had rulned
a valuable pear tree In the garden
was shot for his disobedience.

When the Bliad Bee.

H

L4

The champion shearer of Australia for
the past season i3 u man naumed Pulley,
who has broken the record by shearing
13,85 sheep.

—————

HAW's Uatarth Cure ia s ligunid and Is taken
internally, snd acts directl
and muco,;nmdrrhe: e
testimon free. Sald by §
F.J. =Y & Co., Pro

be 133 years old and that his father lived
156 vears.
—— —

Fits tly cured. Nofits or nervous-
gl e e et
. 3
Di K. H. Kiixx, Lid., 91 Arch St Phila.Pa.

o
A St. Loniz man elaims to have been
shot by a spook. bullet entored his
vitals and creates as much pain as any
ecarthly missle.

. ———
Just aMc. box of Cascareta, the fines
Liver regulator ever made.

Of the 38 Sultans who bave ruled the

Ottoman Empire since the uest of
t.o-u_nu.-op;:‘ by the Turks, have
v

- |sight thus restored to him. At first be

In the Russian villuge of Vjalova there :
i= a peasant named Satov who claims to

Bupposing you bad been born blina,
and after living many years shut out
. from the beautiTul things of the worid,
some skilled surgeon should give back
to you your sight, wouldn't you ha
some marvelous experiences?
man who bad been born blind had his

of the first things he saw at the win-
dow was a ffock of sparrows. “What
are they?" asked the physician,

| “] think they are teacups,” was the
reply.

A watch was then shown to him, and
he knew what it was, probably be-
rause he beard it tick. Later, on seeing
!the fame of a lamp, be tried to plck It
up. oot haviog the slightest idea of it
nalture.

Don't tell your friend of the silly
things you hear; he hears enough for
himaself.

Cat as a Family Provider.

Samuel Bovens of Betbel, Vt, has a

A literary man, used to the niceties of expression and fond also of the
pleasures of the table, in speaking of

RIPANS TABULES

says: *'I couldn't recommend this remedy as heartily as I doif T didn't
believe in it. T am not much of a medicine taker. 1 am opposed to

dicine, on principle. ‘T'herc ought 10 be no need of medicine—just
as there oughbt to be mo poverty—but there 15, If people lived right
they would be well.  Sunshine, air, exercise, fun, good food—plenty and
not too much—are the best medicines, the natural ones: but men are tied
to their desks, and women to theic home cares, and both are tied to fash-
jon. Civilized cxistence is artificial and seeds artificial regulators. [
recommend Ripans Tabules—and take them myseli. T know they are both
harmless and eflective. (I know what they are made of.) They are the
ﬁt remedy | know anvihing about for headaches, or indi ion, or

lousness, or any sort of slupgishness in the system. Andt are in
the handiest possible shape to carry in the packel’." Y
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] REASONS FOR USING |

alter Baker & Co.’s
&\ __Breakfast Cocoa.

i ‘ '_..4‘» Because it is absolutely pure.
4 ¢ 2. Because it is not made b called .
: ) | y the so- Dutch Process in
3 which chemicals are used.
N 3. Because beans of the finest quality are used.

4. Because it is made by 2 method which preserves unimpaned
the exquisite natural flavor and odor of the beans
5 Beﬂl:sec it is the most economical, costing less than one cent
up.

Bo sure that you get the genuine article made by WALTER
BAKER & CO. Ltd., Dorchester, Mass. m‘ua{

— e -
patout 1880 in the U. 8.,
4.4 m’:ﬂ derw, burning fhmd:“nd Earops.

— A bea:
:lﬂx'.—“:.h mﬁﬁﬁm [t rhen lad comblate.
ANILY APPLIED —Roquires no kettis or uu‘:ﬁ?.mrﬁmﬁh&' ey e oy
ot SEND POR SAMPLES AND DESCRIPT AMPHY,
H. W. JOHNS MFC. CO.. 100 AM ™
CHICAGO: 340 & M3 Randolph Bt. mM:ﬁ'&'&:‘#&ﬂa -Mgr.-%mf_

JUST THE BOOK YOU WANT:=:

OONDENSED Ilﬁ?cl.”lﬂl.: OF UNIVERSAL KNOWLEDGE, a
.ﬂt_“lmu - Mwm' y m‘- llh“h sun. [t contains 5% pages, profusely |

e worth 1o any che maAy
timaas —l—drlr'r‘rulﬂm“-xhu. A study of this bosk will

readily command the knowledge they
» 134 Leonard 8t.,N. Y. Ohty.

“A Handhl of Dirt Nay be a Houseful of Shame”
Keop Your Homse Cloan With

lems Tun across ref- readi

matters and things erences tn many
understand and PEnlA which you do not
will clear wp for which this book

plete index. a0 that it may be you. It has a com~
s a rich mine of velmably Fon 5 referred to easlly. This book =
Intaresting manner, and i . c. l:::mﬂm.mudlnn




