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MY BAD LITTLE BDOV.
B see him, my Httle boy,
’ciilm::“ﬁe-nblw seat -‘.'

I bad never s chance to write,
Till the mystical music of winds
waves

Had lalled him to sleep at night.

But once in a while he wonld come and

lay
Hls curly head on my knee,
And watch the Sun King going down

To his kingdom under the sea.

Aud talk in his odd little way of things
Too deep for my duller ken

Aftor the fashlon of some little boys—
Boys who will never be men.

Alas and alas for my bad little boyl
It happeued one summer dny
That the light went out of the tired eyes
And the little feet lagged on the way.
And just as the sun was golng down
To his kingdom under the sea,
The nngels eame for my bud little boy
And rook him away from me.

There is quict now when I want to write, |
There is never a toy on the floor,

Nobody teases the cross old eat,
Nobody pounds on the door.

Nobody loses or breaks my pens,
Nobody spills my ink;

1 have plenty of time to read and work,

I have too much time to thiok.

And 1 think as I sit here alone to-night

In the shadowy silence and gloom |
1 woulil give the wenlth of the world te |
Re@
My bad little boy in the room, l
To hear the rollicking ring of his laugh,
To see hitn nmong his toys, |
Or playing at leap frog over the chaira

After the fashion of boys.

I would give the world—for I miss him
To have him with me again!

My boy who hins entered the silent ranks
Of the bors who will pever be mien.
And T think it nan angel looked down te
His cong wonld lose some of ita joy,
For ull that waus dearest in life to me

Is gone with my bad little boy.
—Cincinnati Enquirer.

A PRISONER IN ARMS.

HAXNCITA eat on
the rose - coversd
porch Natenlng, bul
w i th Inattentive
ears, to the march
ing and counter
marching of the ml
litin which was drill
ing io the block be
low.

The troops were
hourly expescting a call to active serv- |
lee In the wur with Spaln, but Chancita
was not thinking of war, but of love

To-night Manuel would come for lLls

answer, and she hal declded at last o
glve Lim her promise. The reproach
ful eyes of Tom Rellley haunted Ler, |
and her conscience remonstrated, hut
Ohancita shruggsd her shoulders In dis
dain. It I8 troe she had encournged
Tom. Had «ven zone so far as to ¢on
template with pleasure the possibilities
of the three roomns over hls grocery, for
the home-making | stinet was strong In

Chanclta, but Ton was so ha;x:l-_-:mly|
slow—unresponsive and as awkward
a8 a s¢lhioodboy when she was kind, and
when She openly scoffed at'fim be Lad
never a word to say lu reply, but stoud
looking at ber with a pained, uncom
prebonding ook, Now Manuel—the Lot
Blow]l rushed to her choeks at the
thought of La PMesta and the moonlight
walk In the park. She thrillsd at the
memory of the way Manvel's arm had |
stelen around her and his dark hewd

bent over hers uwutll his mustache

brushed her clisek. She had resented |
the kiss with a blow, and then Mauuel, [
selzing her hands, bad kissed her agaln |
and again til she lay trembling and sub

dusd In his arms. [

But Ohancita’s thaoughts were lnoter
rupted by Lupe Valenda, who came
runping down the street with a shaw)
thrown over her head, Spanish fashlon.

“Chancita.” she exclaimed., breath
bessly, ns soon a8 she was within speak
ing disrance, “Mrs. La Spada bas bwen
arrested, She wrote a4 letter to the
Bpanish Premler—"

“What folly,” interrupted Chancita. |
“Mrsa. la Bpada cannot 80 much as |
scerateh her pame with a pen, and, as
for writing a letter—"

“But 'tls true. I was there when they |
took her. 8he cauntioned mé to say noth- |
Ing. for 'twas Manuel who wrote it
and she would not betray him.”

“And what then? Can we no longer
write to Spain without arrest?’ {

“), the letter was openod at the |
postoffice. It urged the Spaniards to |
attack Santa Barbara; told how there
was only one gatiing gun on the coast |
south of San Francisco, and that all the
troops were to be callad away, leaving
us defensaless,”

“The trattor,” exclaimed Chancita,
springing up. “The doubledyed tral- |
tor. To enjoy the good things of a coun- |
try und then—a stab i the back.” |

“Manuel hoped great things from the |
Spanlards —perhaps even a rancho in
Cul”

“It was a regular Judas trick.”

Larpe shrngged her shoulders and alfp-
ped away, saying: “Well, there was no

harm done, 1 just come over to tell you |
the news.”
“Mother,” calledd Chancita throngh

the pen door, “if Manuel comes tell him
he will find me near San Morro watch
ing the drlll”

Msanuel did not follow Chanctta. He
felt that he had recelved his anawer,
and turned away with an angry Hght 1o
his eyes and a curse on his Ups, ks
famlly was o o great disfaver for
him to care to mingle in A crowd of loy
il oftizens,

Tom Rellley, aithough a new recruit
was winning the approbation of the of
flcars by his military bearing and the
skill with which he executed the man
suvers of the drlll, but his beart was
heavy, for to him enlisting had meant
more than the mere facing of danger
It meant relinguishing the last hepe of
winning the beautiful Spanish giri
whom he loved.

Suddenly be oked up and met Chan
chta’s gaze, Surely there was Do anget
there. Admiration shone Io her eyes
and there was a wistful look in th
drooping corners of her scarlet lips
Never had he seen her face so soft and
tender. Forzetful of military diselpline,
Tom would have left the ranks and
gone to her but for the sharp reprimam!
of the Captaln, which recalled him to
his duoty,

However, the drill was soon over, and
Dhanctta, womanly wise, lingered.

Walking Leme under the shadew)
trees, Tom carried bis first assanlt
againat the Spanish. Never was an at
mck more sndden mar 8 surrender more
ssmplate. What was sald Is a secret

batwoen them and the stars. but Chaa-

| from the Brooklyn navy yard, and this

| anywhere with dispatch. By the time

probahle where they were, and he de
cided to break camp and procesd south-
murd, where he hoped to establish him-
sclf on a polnut on the open sea, where
be might be able to attract the atten-
tion of somne passing whaler. The lit-
tle party made its way more than 100
miles over snow and hummocks, with

muuy distressing experiences, to Cape | °

Sabine, and it was here that Bchley
and his little squadron found tham.
Schley was delayed In getting started

delay came near defeating the object
of the expadition. Hla ships were
merest tumblebugs, barely able to get
out of thelr own way, much .eas to get

they entered the Stralts of Befle Isle
in the progress northward the season
was dangerously far advanced, but
Schley cracked om all the steam bis
bollers would carry and bowled l.loll’
with energy to the lce-bound shores o
Greenland. Upon leaving Upernavik
great bergs began making thelr ap-
pearance It is a pretty wilde sea op-
posite Upernavik, yet the prospect was
very discouraging. One of the com-
wanders of Schley's squadron, Lieut
Bl Ewory, of the Bear, advised stout-
Iy agulust undertaking unusual bazard
In going against the dangers of the vast
lve deld. In fact both commanders
were In favor of extreme caution, but
Schley was pot of this mind. ke said
iu the conference with his assoclate
commanders:

“We bhave been sent to find Greely.
I will come back with Greely or we
will all stay here.” He hoisted the
slgnal to advance north, and led out
boldly with his flagship, the Thetis.

It was by the merest accldent that
he discovered the poor Greely fellows
at Cape Sabine. It was only the con-
trast of a dirty, smoke-stained tent
agalnat & background of smow that at-
tracted the attention of the lookout in
the erow’s nest. It was at first thought
to be a great rock. It was a hundred
and odd mlles south of where the ex-
pedition was supposed to be, but
Schley thought It wise to miss Do
clnnees, and when he found an open-
Ing through the mass of lceberge with
which he was surrounded, be made a
drive direct for the usual object.

When they were within two miles
of the capes they discerned question-
able evidences of human habltation.
The ships came to anchor, and a boat
party went ashore to Investigate. To
their delight they found Greely and
bis comrades. There was not one of
the elght who was stlll alive who had
the strength to toss a cracker ten feet.
Grecly hlmself was prostrate, without
the power to raise his hand two lnches,
The others were little better off, al-
though some were able to be up, and
to stagger ahout just a lttle, utterly
helpless, utterly hopeless, walting In
angulsl and In dread for the Inevitable
end. The poor fellows were too bope
less even to smile when they saw res-
cne In sight. Greely himself was so
far gone that he could not realise thay
refcue was at hand.

oyal to the Union.

Labor unlons sre perhaps a little
striet about thelr rules, but the inne
cent reader |s under no obligation te
accept as Uteral truth the following
story prioted by the Cleveland Leader.
The best newspapers will sometimes
exacEerate.

There was trouble at the Maginnises
night before last. Mrs, Magiunls bad
just made a fine bateh of “ketchup,”
which she left In the kitchen.

When Mr. Maginnis got home be
went Into the kitchen for a drink of
water, and presently several *“dull
thuds” were heard In the back yard

Loud talking between Mr. and Mra
Magloniz followed, and at one time
the sounds Indicated that something
like a fight was In progress.

When Mr. Maginnis fared forth, next
morolng, one of his nelghbors asked
him if he and his wife had been having
an engagement with burglars.

“Not a bit av I"” sald Mr. Magin-
nis. “I trowed Mrs, Maginnls' ketchup
out o' the house, so 1 did.”

“Why did you do that?' he was ask-
ed.

“Why did 1 do 1t? Bay, I'm s unlon
mon.”

“Well, what haa the unlon to do with
your wife's ketchup?”

“If 1 had '’ left that ketchup in me
house I would have been expelled,”
sald Mr. Maginnls,

“How so?"

“Why, there It was 10 o'clock, and
the ketchup workin' over time. The
union don't afllow that. Not a bit av
"

Uneloss

Binks was a good-hearted fellow, but
a bhopeless Inebriate. When not In his
cups he wus a most examplary citizen,
but at intervals of a few weeks he was
wout to Indulge In a prolonged “spree,”
during which he would squander his
money, reel about the streets, and con-
duct himself In a disgraceful manner
generally.

Then he would “sober up,” suffer
tortures of remorse, promise better be-
havior for the future, be a patterm of
Industry and sobriety for another pe-
riod, and in some unguarded moment
fall agaln from his high estate, and
make a beast of himseilf in the old way.

On one occasion, when he was un-
dergolng the sobering process and was
pouring his sorrows into the gpympa-
thetle ear of a friend, the latter inter-
rupted him.

“Binks,” he said, “why don't you end
all this? The next time you feel that
lotolerable craving coming on, old hl-'1
low, go and jump off the pler.”

“It weuldn't de any good,” tearfully
answered Binks. “I—I can swim!"—
Youth's Companion.

siITLDRENS COLUMN.

A DCPANTMENT FOR LITTLE
COYS AlID GIRLE.

~Qualut Actions and Bright Sayings
of Many Cute and Cunning Chlldrea.
Hold om Boys.

Hold oa to virtue—it is above all
arice to you at all imes and places.
Hold on to your gaod charscter, for
t is and ever will be your hest wealth.
Hold on to truth, for it will serve you
well, and do yeu good throughout etar
aity.

Hold on to your tongue when you am
just ready %o swear, lie, or speak

it moat. Here is one reason for thls
bellef. BShe hatches among the late
broods of summer, and

:
g
i
g
é
EfE

of the warker honey-bee
less than half that time; also that
old queens whe take to the fleld a
the nest breaks up In August frequent-

BF

used by savage races In war or In hunt-
ing s the beomerang of the aborigines
of Australla It Is of hard wood, bent
|n a eurve, and Is from two feet to two
(o=t mine lnchea long by from two to
three inches broad. It has one side
convex, the other flat, with a sharp
edge slong the comvexity of-the curve.
The curve varies greatly in different
Instruments. When to be thrown, it Is
taken in the hand by the handle (which
has croas cuts on it) and held up at
arm's length over the shoulder. With
the convex edge forward and the flat

A

side dowm, Rt is then thrown directly
onward with a strong quick fiing, as i
to hit some one forty yands in advance.
The hand is drawn back at the same
time, with a movement llke that In the
“screw-dack” atroke at billiards. The
missile slowly ascends in the air, whirl-

NERVOUS DEPRESSION.

[a TALE WITH MRS. FINKHAM.]
A woman with the bluesisa very un-

The condition of the mind known as
“ the blues,” nearly always, with wo-
men, results from diseased organs of

tion. .
It is a source of wonder that in this
age of advanced medical science, any
should still believe that mere
force of will and determination will
overcome depressed spirits and nerw
ouspess in women. These troubles are
indications of disease.

Every woman who doesn't under
stand her condition should write to
Lynn, Mass., to Mrs. Pinkham for her
advice. Her sdvice is thorough com-
mon sense, and is the counsel of a
learned woman of great experience.
Read the story of Mrs. F. 8. BexyxxrT,
Westphalia, Kansas, as told in the fol-
lowing letter:

“Deir Mgps. Pixxuas:—I have suf-
fered for over two years with falling,

t and ulceration of the
womb, and this spring, being in such
a weakened condition, caused me to
flow for nearly six months. Some time
ago, urged by friends, I wrote to you
for advice. After using the treatment
which you advised for a short time,
that terrible flow stopped.

“] am now gaining strength and
flesh, and have better health than 1
have had for the past ten years. 1
wish to say to all distressed, suffer-
ing women, do not suffer longer, when
there is one so0 kind and willing to
dd ml‘

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com»
pound is & woman's remedy for wo=
man’'s ills, More than a million wos
men have been benefited by it

the carrlage with bim. Then I fold the
little fellow the story of long ago and
of the steward's kindneas to me. “Now,
to-day,” 1 sald, “I pass it on to you,
and remember, If yon meet with any
one who needs a kindly band, you
must pass it on to them.”

“1 will, air, T will,” cried the lad, as
be took my hand, and his eyes flashed
with earnestness.

“] am sure you will,” I answered.

1 reached my destination, and left my
Httle friend. The last sign 1 had of him
was the bandkerchief fluttering from
the window of the carriage, as If to
say: “It is all right, sir; I will pass it
on."—Home and School Visitor.

AN ISOLATED RACE.

Alnos of Japan, Who Had Never Been
a Foreigner.

Mrs. Mabel Loomis Todd writes for
the Century, from personal observa
tion, an article entitled “In Alno Land.”
Mra. Todd says: In the summer of
1806, as a lay member of the Amherst
Colleg= expedition which visg'ted porth-
ern Japan ro view the total eclipse of
the sur, I had the rare opportunity of
se¢lng the absolutely primitive “halry
Aino” of that reglon. In the southern
portion of the island, mear Hakodate
and Sappore, and about Volcano Bay,
travelers have visited these shy and sl
lent people. But several hundred miles
north are many Ainos who, antll ti
summer of 1806, were strangers to the
members of any race but thelr own ot
the few Japanese who are establishing
small fishing villages along the coasrt
The dwellers in the provines of Kitami
are too distant to be sought by visit
ors; and a forelgn woman, the Japan-
ese officials lnformed me, had never be
fore reached Kitaml

Bkirting the rongh western coast by
steamer, and rounding Cape Soya, the
eclipse party located at Esashl, which
must not be confused with another
town of the same name near Hadodate.
The news of the arrival of strange
white foreigners spread guickly among
the pelghboring villages. Walking with
stately tread, bushy-haired and beard-
od groups of Alnos often paussed the ex-

Img round and round, and describing a
curved line of progress till it reaches
a conslderable height. when It begins
to re and finally, if thrown |
with sufficlent foree, falls elght or ten |
yards behind the thrower, or it may
fall pear him. This surprising motion |
Is produced by the bulged side of the |
missile. The alr Implnging thereon
1ifta the instrument lo the alr, exactly
as by hitting the oblique bars in a |
windmill, &t forces it to go ronnd. It
should be added that the path of the
boomerang can be varied by the will|
of the theower, and that the sweep of
0o two boomerangs exactly agrees, The
tforce with which It flles ia great; the
Rev. J. G. Wood has seen a dog killed
on the spot, and pearly cut in two by
the stroke.—Family Herald.

Pase It On.

Once when I was a schoolboy, golng
home for the bolidays, I had a long
way to go to reach the far-away little
town o which I dwelt. I arrived at
Bristol, and got oo board the steamer
with just enough mobney to pay my
fare; and, that being settled, I thought
in my innocence I had pald for every-
thing In the way of meals. I had what
I wanted as long as we were lo emooth
water. Then came the rough Atlantic,
and the need of nothing more. 1 had
ey lying In my berth for hours,
wretehedly 11, and past caring for any-
thing. when there came the steward,
and stood beslde me.

“Your bill, eir,” sald he, holding out
a plece of paper.

*“l have no money,” said I, in my
wretchedness,

“Then 1 shall keep your luggage.
What is your name and addresa?’ |
told him. Instantly he took off the cap
is wore, with the gilt band about it,
and held out his hand. *“I should ke
to shake bands with you?" he mald.

1 gave him my hand, and shook his
ns well as I could. Then came the ex-
planation—how that some years hefore

some little kindness had been showa
nts mother b, my fatlFar In the sorrow

of her widowbhood,

“I never thought the chance would
come for me to repay It,” sald he pleas-
antly; “but T am glad It bas."”

“So am 1" sald L

As soon as 1 got ashore, 1 told my
father what had happened. “Abh,” sald
he, “see how a bit of Eindness lves!
Now he has passed It on to you. Re-
member, If yon meet anybody that
needs a friendly band, you must pass
it oo to them."

Years had gone by. 1 had grdwn up
and gulte forgotten It all, until one day
{ Lad gone to the station of one of our
wain lnes. 1 was just going to take
my ticket, when I saw a livtie lad cry-
ing, a thorough gentlemen he was, tr;-
ing to keep back the troublesome tears
4% he pleaded with the booking clerk.

*What s the matter, my lad?" 1]
asked.

“If you pleasec. sir, T haven't money
cnough to pay my farc. I have all bus
a2 few pence, and I tell the clerk If Le
will trost me [ will be sore to pay
bim."

Instantly it flashed upon me, the for
gotten story of long ago. Here, then
was my chance to pass It on. I gav«

|1y stronger, than

pedition beadquarters, apparently look
ing for nothing unusual, and giving no
evidence of curlosity, yet never falling
1o see every forelgn figure within thelr
range, Humbly accompanying thelr
lords, women and children frequently
followed, far less imposing than the
men. Somewhat larger, and apparent-
the Japanese, al-
though not taller, the older men are
actually patriarchal, with long bearils,
and masses of thick halr parted in the
middle. Many faces have a benign and
lofty expression.

Driven gradually through ages from
the south to Hokkaldo, the Alnos are
nwong the few races yet retaining, in
this over-civilized world of ours, an ut-
terly ungpolled shoplicity. Thelr origin
has never been satisfacltorily traced,
but they were certainly In Japan long
before the present race of Japanese had
arrived, and names clearly originating
in the Aino tongue are still retalned all
over the empire. Gentle and subserv-
fent to the conguering race, It 18 evi-
dent that they formerly beld more ego-
tistic views than now, even fancying
themselves the center of the universe,
as s shown perhaps by an old national
sSOng:

Gods of the sea, open your cyes divine,
Wherever your cyes turn, there echoes the
sound of the Aino speech.

England's Anclent Wheat Fielda

“The wheat fields of England are the
oldest pational Industries Im the coun-
try,” says a recent English writer. “A
wheat fleld a thousand years old Is
quite a common sight in this country.
Of course it has not grown a crop of
corn every year In the ten centuries,
but during that long sequence of ages,
in the fixed and abiding order of this
anclent country, that particular area of
land has been cultivated, with the pro-
duction of wheat as its main object,
and It has remalined as part of the En-
glish granary from the daya of Edward
the Counfessor until those of Victoria.
Many of the wheat fields are far more
ancient than this, but the record of
Doomsday Book is a practical voucher
for a period of 1,000 years. The custom
of the Saxon cultivators, and the evl-
dence of local names are proof of a
still greater antiquity of cultivation en
some of the best corn land; and beyond
the days of the Baxons lle the last two
centuries of Roman occupation, when
England was the great wheat growing
country of the west, and supplied the
population of Rome with dally bread.
Perhaps the most interesting feature
of-our ancestral corn lands Is the small
degree In whith thelr appearance can
lave changed In conrse of ten or twelve
centuries. Thelr area is much greater
thap In the old times, when villages
were separated by wide woodlands, and
only grouped and contiguous in patur-
ally open country. The early Baxoa
times were not days In which men
cared to lay field to fleld. There was
plenty of ground available, and of this
the rillagers cultivated and sowed
corn as much as they needed for thelr
year's supply.”

him the sum peeded, and then pot ntc

A PLOT FOR[A NOVEL. ’
—dy-3de for the Dee-
Ready-
I:I-.OI'-I'-:“‘“ Ligerator.

A novelist In Boston—do not langh,
there are novellsts in Boston, yes, and
actually living Lere—sald to us the
other day, “If 1 coukl only find a pletf”
Here Is a plot for him free of charge,

bad to bestow on the lady, who imme-
diately went with him to one who gave
them a license and made them man

finding the ion where she had put up,
they examined Into all the particulars
of bher conduct, and on bearing she was

respactable

backward? There was no hint of scan-
dal. Who were the pursuers? Did she
wish by one sudden marriage to escape
one deliberately contrived and repug-
nant? Was the excise man a pefty
fellow In spite of his abject condition?
Did she ever se¢e him again? Did she
ever regret that she had not braved
the world and lived with him? FPer-
haps the memory of her apparition
baunted him; perbaps It roused him to
doughty deeds, It's a pity that Mr.
Hardy bas not accounted for her action
and her fate with his grim irony.—Bos-
ton Journal.

Where Fingers Are (lumsy.

The countries where the long finger
nafl Is most affected are Slam, Assam,
Cochin China and China. The ap
proved length varies from three or four
to twenty-three Inches. A Blaroese ex-
quisite permits the nafls on bis fingers
to grow to such an exteént that his
hands are practically uselesa. The ar-
[stocrate who affect these nalls can-
pot write, dress themselves or even
feed themselves.

The Blamese hold the long Anger nall
In the same reverence we hold the
fapily tree. Many of them never have
their palls cut from the day of thelr
birth. Onmn the first finger the nall is of
moderate length—three or four Inches
—while on the other fingers the nalls
grow occaslonally to two feet. The
thumb nail, which Is also allowed to
grow long, after reaching a certain
length curves around like a corkscrew.

In both China and Slam the owners
of long nails wear metal cascs over
them to preserve them, made of gold
or sllve?, and jeweled. While long
nalls are not regarded as singular In
China, they are rarely met with except
on fanatics and pedantic scholaras

Among the fakirs in Hindoostan a
pecullar custom is that of holding the
hand tightly clenched and In one posi-
tion so long that at lust the palls grow
through the palm, emerging at the
back of the hand and growing thenee I
almost to the wrist. When the wasted
muscles refuse to support the arm any
longer it Is bound In position with |
cords,

RAM'S HORN BLASTA
Warsing Notes Calling the Wicked to

Half the troubles of life are Lmagin-
ary.

Wounded pride uses dignity for a
salve

What will the fault-finding Christlan
do In heaven?

When you let go the good work, the
devil takes hold.

The ascent of man comes through the
descent of Christ.

Don’t judge Christianity by the mis-
takes of its friends.

Cheerfulness brightens the gift and
beautifies the giver.

The brother's blood stains the en-
trance to every saloon.

You can't afford to take any chances
with God and eternity.

Don't sow your own opinlons for the
wheat seed of the gospel.

God's law for your soul is as unvary-
ing as His law for the sun.

The pure in heart see God because
they keep thelr eyes clean.

When He sald, “Follow Me,” He
meant all the way to glory.

Falling on your knees 1s one way to
prevent falling from grace.

Judas Iscariot hangs out a red light
to every man who bas money.

Every man you see on the street bas
a soul for efther heaven or hell

Habits make ruts elther for God’s
charlots or for the devil's wagons.

When Christ shines, others are oot
scen, like the stars In the duytime.

The poorest possible use for a man’s |

|

“ Doctor, what is free.alkall?”

«The alkali used in the manufacture of soap is a strong chemical
and Is destructive of animal and vegetable tissue.I i o 06

“ but when the soap is careless -
mmﬁm&w;m: it and it is then said to be *free.” Soap
containing free alkali.should not be used where.it may do damage.

« [n the medical profession, in sickness, in surgery and in the
hospitals we use Ivory Soap because it is pure and contains no

free alkali.

“lvory Soap is a powerful antiseptic, it is healing to a diseased
surface and stimulating to a healthy skin.”

IVORY SOAP IS 99%%e PER CENT. PURE.

Cupyoighet, MS2. ¥y Too Proster & Camil Ca. Clactunetl

On High Ground.

Lately several clergymen, in compan
ing notes of thelr work, were telling of
thelr Hl-success in preaching personal
sermons—those which are supposed
be general, but really are directed
agalnst the known wenkneses of mem-
bers of thelr congregation. Ome of the
clergymen, In illustration of his posi-

bLrains is to think forever about him- |tion, told a story of a rector who

self.,

It is just as much a sin to Indulge
your eyes In Intoxicating plctures as to
indulge your throat in whisky.

There Is no worse fate possible for a
man in this life than to be compelled
to live with a self that he does not re-

spect.

- There is that In a man which leads

him to crave notice from his fellows,
even If it be only the compliment of an
obituary notice.

No man is the sole architect of his
own fortune. Even a prophet Noah
must have his carpenters to help him
in his ship-bullding. Even a Solomon
must hire help of Hiram.

In most lives the centripetal forces
abound over the centrifugal. Thought
und feeling revolve slavishly about the
self-center, lnstead of generously tend-
Ing off on lines of sacrificing service.

Some people forget that they are bid-
den to love the Lord with all thelr
mind., They are willing that thelr
hearts should be converted, but not
thelr wits. But God demands the
whole man.

‘'Bugs Save Lumber.

Prof. A. D. Hopkins, the entomolo-
gist at the West Virginla Agricultural
t Btation, is well pleased

with the result of his receat trip to the
Black Forests, in Germany, where he
studied the Insects to be found there,
and returned to West Virginia with mil-
llons of little beetles, which he turned
ioose In the pine forests to make war
on the plne-destroying Inseecta which

| are killing the trees.

By the Introduction of this Httle in-

| sect, milllons of feet of lumber were

In Nubla the long nall is regarded 88 | gaved and the destructive Insect was

indicative of good breeding. The aris-

alinost exterminated.—Pilttsburg Dis-

tocrats constantly sabject thelr finger- | patch.

tipa to cedar wood fire to Insure a good |
growth, |
The inbabMants of the Marquesas
{slands are among the most expert tat-
tooers on earth, and not even the crown
of the head, the fingers and the toes |
are exempt from the needle. The |
hands are ornamented with wutmost
care, all the fingers having thelr own
pattern, so the hand would look a»s
though Incased In a tight-fitting glove
were It not for the finger nalls of enor-
mous length which complete the hand
adornment of the wealthler natives.

Beauty ls Blood Deep

Clean Llood wmeans & clean skin. No
Ieuuty without it.Cescarets Candy Cathar-
tic <lenn your blood und I.u-'il it clean,b
stirring up the lazy liver snd driving afl
impurities from the body. Begin to-day to
banish pimples, Loils, blotches. bLlack-
heads, and that sickly bilious complexion
lﬁlu:lng Cnrcnwlr;ull_uty for ten cents.

ruggists, “atisfactivun guaranoteed,
16c, 5c, boe. .

Most men remember obligations, but not
to be grateful; the proud are made sour
by the remembrance and the vain silent.

— e
Five Centa,

Fversbody knows that Dobbins' Electrie
Sonp 15 the best in the world, and for 38 years
it bas sold at the highest price. Its price I
now 3 cents, same as common bruown soap.
Hars Tull size and quality.Order of grocer. Ads

Talkativeness has another plagne at-
tached to it, even curiosity; for praters
wish to hear much that they may have
much to say.

w.
* Bu
Hall's Cure cared me."

Toa.

A friend that you buy won't be worth
what you pay for him, no matter what
that may he

———
Te Cure Constipation Fereven

Take Cascarets Candy Cathartic, 100 or 25c.
1t C. C. C. fail to cure, refund mooey.

- — e

Tt is not what he has, nor evean what
he does, which expresses the worth of
man; but what he fs.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Byrup for chil iren
teething, softens the guma, redu Inflamma-
tion, llh,‘l mtn._mu wind colie, a bottle,

Reading and conversation may furnish
us with many ideas of men and things,
vet it is our own meditation that must
form our judgment.

——eeee
Ne~To-Bac For Fifty Conta

Guaraniesd ftobacce Babit cure makes weak

men sirong, bleed pure. 0o, #1. All druggists

When ill news comes too late to be
serviceable to your neighbor, keep it to
yourself,

To (ure a Cold in Une Day.

Tuke Lazative Bromo Q' Inine Tab'ets. A
Druggists refund moncs (f it fails Locure. S

If we conld read the secret history of
onr enemies, we should find in each man's
life, sorrow and suffering enough to dis-
arm all hostility.

New Use for Peanmts.

A pew use for peanut is developing as
the peanut butter Industry becomes
better understood. The product of the
peanut answers In the place of ordi-
nary butter for the table use, and is
e#ald to be excellent for shortening pur-
poses, nnd for gravles, sauces, ete. In
point of purity it is well designed for
the use of vegetarians who strenuous-
1y object to anything animal. There is

already a considerable demand for this |
butter substitute, and It is very prob-

able there will be an enlarged market
tor the nuts, At present the product

»f the United Btates Is about 500,000 |

bags annually, and that of the world
is 600,000,000 pounds.—West Coast
Trade.

Aa He Understood 1o
“Benny,” eald the Bunday school
teacher, “what ia your idea of a hypo-
erite?”
“A feller what pretends to think that
another feller’s bike Is better than his,"
replied Benny Bloobumper.—Judge.

RUPTURE

Cure Guaranteed by DR, J. B, MAYER, 1013
ARCH »F., 'HILA, PA.
mrutg! or deh! Eun bugu-_.
rominent cliisens. Send Sor cireulaz  Office
YA MwlP.M,

A man's own goxl breeding is the best
security against other people’s ill man-
ners.

te Your Bowal

Candy Catbartle, cure constipatien forever
i0e, 25c. 11 @. ©. C. fuil, druggists refund monny

With Cascarefa.

Never borrow trouble. If the evil is
not to come, it Is useless, and so much
waste; If it is to come, best keep all your
strength to meet it.

de Cuba; the History of the
Bele red City,” is the title of an in-
structive and entertaining  article in
AINSLEE'S MAGAZINE for August,
which gives in brief the story of Santisgo
from the building of the city to the time
of our sdvance upon this stronghold of
Spanish tyranny and oppression in Cuba.
Tge illustrations accompanying the text
are noteworthy.

“Santi

Every man stamps his valoe on him-

self. price we challenge for vur-
selves is given us by othern. n is made
great or little by his own will.

rits tiy cured. Fo fits or
ness after first day’s usa of Dr.
Nerve Restorer, free
DR R H Ku~eE Lid, 531 Arch 8t. Phlla Ps

The way of truth is like a great road.

It is not difficult to know it. The evil is
only that men will not seek 1t.

SRR S

We are llqaza on the forge or on the

A

God is shaping us fos

thought some of his parishloners were
getting so wicked that he must tell
them what would become of them If
they did not mend thelr ways. He
preached a severe sermon on the eter-
nal fate of the wicked, and afterward
sought to “Improve” the lesson by per-
sonal admonition. Mecting one day an
old woman who was noted for her gos-
siping disposition, he sald to her:

“] hope my sermon has berne fruit
in your mind. You heard what I said
about that place where there shall be
walllng and gnashing of teeth?”

“Well, as to that” answered the
dame, “if 1 'as anythink to say, It be
this—let them gnash thelr teeth as ‘as
‘em—1 aln't!"

A Chinese Typewriter.

A missionary at Tung Ohow has In-
vented & Chinese typewriting machine.
The characters number abomt four
thonsand, and are on the edge of wheels
about a foot In diameter. Twenty or
thirty wheels are required to carry all
the chamacters, and two keys must be
struck to make an lmpression. The first
turns the wheel, and the second stops
it at the required letter, which ls then
brought down to the paper. The ma-
chine 18 complicated, but the Inventor
(Dr. Bhefield) hopes to make it more
simple. There are 18,000 characters in
the Chinese language, each represent-
Ing & distinct word. The 4,000 In com-
mon use have been selected for the new
machine.

I-I'_t;ﬂll Early Potafo s

To those who are unfamiliar with po-
tato growing, the high prices which
early potatoes command might seem to
make it an object to dig & large part of
the crop and market it while the price
is op. But there are several drawbacks
in marketing potatoes early. The
wehther 15 bot, and while the skins of
potatoes are tender, they will rub off
their jackets If handled freely, and the
potatoes are then almost sure to rot.
Henoe they are never sent far or Im
large quantities. In digging potatoes

early there Is great waste, as only a
few of the largest are of marketahle
size, and those that will sell would
| grow atill larger if left a fefr days
| longer In the hill

The More Ladylike Method.

Edith—Do you think It wrong to say
| “darn?"’
Bertha—Perhaps not, but wheg one Is
| vexed, Instead of saylng *“darn,” I
think It more ladylike simply to knit
one's brow.—Boston Transcript.

In de Mawnin',

| De good Lawd hide me out er sight,
Fer dey got a ship th'ows dynamite,
En blows you up lalk a streak er light;
En de war won't end in de mawnin’]

De good Lawd keep me day en night
Fundelb!.pdatwmewldd.m:m“.‘
Or I'll go ter glory on a streak er light,
En de war won't end in de mawnin']
—Atlanta Oonstitution,

'At dinn s h:‘
e er we have to keep a
steady flow of conversation.™ "
“Why?
“If we don't Clara begins to recite
her graduating essay."

Love Changes His Plana,
Borchrevink, the Antaretie explorer,

In England and has put aside his plans
for reaching the south pole for g time.

_—m

Teacher—I want each of you to make
& sentence, using the word “delight” in
it. Small boy (colored)--De wind come
In de winder an' blowed out de light.—
Philadelphia Ledger;

He—1 wonder if that couple Are mar-
rled. Bhe—Certalnly not. He—How
can you tell? Bhe—Why, they've Leen
talking to each other for nearly hailf ap
hour.—New York World,

“Is this a healthy portion of the
Btate?” asked a traveler In Arkansag.
“Well, I shoul say it is. There has
been nobody hung about here in three
montha"—Texag Biftings.

Mrs. Bweet—Do you find It economi.
cal to do your own cooking? Mra.
Burnem—Oh, yes; my husband doean't
eat half as much as he did when we
bad a cook.—Boston Traveler,

mlmmmtol’m",mﬂ I

““Forbid a Fool a—ﬁiil;_an_d*th_a_thié‘_vﬁll_ do.” "
=~ Don’t Use

Gu riled by a Snake.

There was n stampede among work-
men engaged In cleaning the Canner
street sewer to-day. The sewer ls a
five-foot affalr, and several men, under
the direction of Danlel Lawlor, were
inside sweeping the accumulation of
sand and flth that covered the floor
of the condult knee deep.

Mr. Lawlor was in advance of others,
laying out the work, when he heard &
prolonged hiss lssulng from an “eye”
In the =ewer, directly ahead of him.
Turning his lantern In that direction he
saw a huge snake of. the most venom-
ous species coiled upon a pile of hard-
ened sand. Its head swayed from side
to side. and its forked tongue played
with lightning rapidity.

An alurm was given, and the work-
men ran pell-mell for & manhole. Fi-
nally two of them ventured back into
the sewer and killed the reptile with
spades after an exciting fight. It was
three feet long, and as big around as a
man's wrist.—New Haven Spec. New
York World.

How Edison Proposed.
The ldea of the great clectrician Edl-
| son marrying was first suggested by
an Intimate friend, of whom Edison
timidly inquired who he shoulidl marry.

The friend somewhat testlly replied,
“Any one.” But Edison was not with-
ont sentiment when the time came,
Oue day as he stood behind the chair
of a Miss Stillwell, a telograph opera-
tor In his employ, he was not a little
surprised when she suddenly turned
round and said:

“Mr. Edison, T ean alwsys tell when
sou are behind or near me.” Edison
fronted the young lady, and, looking
at her fixedly, sald:

“I've been thinking considerably
nbout you of late, and If you are will-
ing to marry me I would like to marry
you."

The young lady said she would talk
the matter over with her mother. The
result was their inarringe, and & very
happy one It proved to be,

Devotional Oxen.

In many parts of Germany It s be
lleved that oxen fall un their knees In
the stalls at the moment of Christ's
natvity.

PIMPLES

My wife had plm) on her face, but
she has beon ul.% ?{*ARLTS and they
bave all disappeared. hud been troubled
with constipation for some time, but after tak

ing the first aret I have had no trouble
with this silment. We eannot speak too high-
Iy of Cuscarets FRED WARTMAN,

5708 Germantown Ave., Philsdelphia, Pa

CANDY
| CATHARTIC

Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good. Do
Good, Never Bicken., Weaken. of Gripe. 10c. 2, dic.

- CURE CONSTIPATION. ...
Remedy Company, (hleage, Bew York. %4

NO-TO-BAC (d i vuaarionas, W™

FOR FIFTY YEARSI
MRS. WINSLOW'S
SOOTHING SYRUP

R e tos mothges feg thale
L e e
: enty-G+ » Centn u Bottle.

g ol

ANTED ~Caso of bnd health thae Rl P A-N-=
fies Wil not Lenefit, Send Sots, o Hipans Chemideal
| 0, Now York, for 1 s gies sl Do test b ints

I JOTN W. o s
| S snlfol" Washin zt!t nl;.l':.l?‘:
h‘ﬂg}:ﬂ“& Iy Prosecutes CIﬁlml.

mner T8 Ponslon Bursn

\
| Ivininlaat war. Loadiudicating clalms, sty sivoa

Bass—Was that baby talk your wife
Was talking as I came In? Fogg—That
;:l.ulm‘ed fi'r talk; no baby I ever saw

o such gibberish.—Boston
Transcript,
a:‘“{:: ;}oh:p:;m:i'ou should never run
r {riend, iny dear, The Chap-
:;:ned—n\o danger of that; they can all
t me at scorching.—New York Even-
Ing Journal,

Doctor (to femnale patient)—You have
& slight touch of fever; your tongue
lﬁﬁ: g thick coat— Patlent (excited-
¥1—Oh, doctor, do tell me how it fits. -
Fact and Fiction,

Mistress—Now
3 » ¥ou must always
EWeep woll behind the doors, Mary.
ot ::‘;s'm, trust me for that; {'s the
Oone can get
li‘ht.——Pluk—He—t}p,‘e the dust out of

1 o -



