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Droning away at the blossoms
That whitened the cherry
Bhe thought of a broken basket
Where curled in a dusky heap,
Three sleek, round puppies with fring)

ears
Lay sauggied and fast asleep.
Such soft, warm bodies to cuddle.
8Such queer little hearts to beat.
Buch swift, round tongues to kiss,

Buch sprawling cushiony feet;
Bhe could feel in her clasping fingers

i

The dimples under her chin.

Then a sudden ripple of laughter
Ran over the parted lips

Bo quick that she could not catch it
With ber rosy finger tips.

The people whispered, “Bless the child,*
As each one waked from a nap,

But the dear, wee woman hid her face
For shame in her mother’s lap.

~Pittsburg Times.

DISAPPOINTED.

Of course it would be a disappolnt
ment.

T had recently returned from abroad
and had been called upon by duty to
journey down to the deserted village of
Mayburn to pay proper respects o my
aunt and to make the scqualintance of
the cousin who had just left school.

I had never seen her before, except,
perhaps, as a baby, but I could pletere
her exactly. Dressed in the vile coun-
try style, very likely freckled, and a
wearer of spectacles; crammed to the
throat with the new education and In-
dividuality of women doctrine, cer-
tainly. And, of course, for aunt pos-
sessed nmo tact at the best of times, I
should be left alone with this Interest-
ing female for the greater part of a
hot summer afterncon. She was 18,
too. A most offensive age.

Well, I should have to be polite; talk
to her sunt of my experiences abroad,
and then, If 1 had luck, I could plead
the excuse of dinner in town abd es-
cape by an early traln.

The train jolted itself to a standstill.
A crowd of loafers posed as profes-
slonal eyesores io front of a grimy inn
and commented upon my appearance.
What a place! A stupid-looking ser-
vart told me that the ladles were In
the garden, so to the garden, grum-
blin7, I had to go. Certainly It was all
awf:lly pretty. 1 began to wonder
bow I was looking.

“You've never met Ida before,
Philip,” I heard aunt saying. “Well,
here she (8.

1 belleve 1 sald somethiug. I might
bave remarked upon the weather, but
Am Dot sure.
Jot of gold, Auffy bair and some blue

s,

*] must leave you to entertain each
other for a few minutes. You will hear
e lnncheon gong out here.” And the
eld lndy withdrew. Really. aunt has
wonderful tact.

e began to talk.
talking come s0 easally.
are my cousin?”

*1 belleve I am. But 1 hope you don’t
mind. It's not my fault, you kmow.”
A funny lttle smile quivered round

I never found
“So you really

ber mouth. She covered it up with a

white rose.

“] didn’t think you'd be s bit Hke
what you are,” I said, wildly.

“People never are what you expect
them to be. I'm sorry you're disap

“Fm not. [ think you're—>" 1 did-
#'t know what to say.

“What?' She certainly was laugh-
ing now.
“Indescribable."

Her face was half bhurled in the rosae,
and two bright eyes looked at me over
e petals. “I've known lots of girls—
ladescribable. They weren't all nice.
Bome were horrdd. But you must have
Been disappointed—really, There arv
‘Iﬂ-lt disappointments, just as much
@8 there are wmpleasant onea.”

“In what way were you disappoint-
ol when you saw me?”

] saw your last photograph.”

“It was an awfully Ubelous one™ 1
bastoned to say.
was, It flattered you horribiy. I
wonder you weren't ashamed of i.”

] .'was; not because it flattered me.”

“I'm glad you admit that. [ have on-
or two theories, you know. Omne must
bave a little excitement.”

“What Is thls particular theory?’

“That men are valner than girls. No,
you're not to say anything, it would
lemd to an argument, and that would-
n't be fair. It doesn’t need a reply.
does t7"

“No; I suppose not.”

“I've quite proved my point, have-
o't I?

“Rather.” Somewhat absently, be-
cause [ was wondering how 1 could
pilss the last tradn froan Mayburn that
evening.

I belleve I must have moved. Any
bow she seemed Dearer,

“Now we'll talk about
else.”

“¥ou, for instance,” 1 ventured.

*That would be as doll as—as th.
books I read to mother. Such words!
[ have to twist my mouth Into all im
aginable shapes.”

“Give me an example.”

She thought for a moment, while !
thought, too, that I should like to L.
the word that she was thinking abour.

something

“Paychol-og-lc-al.” It came very
slowly.

I belleved I moved again, for sh-
stepped back.

“Isn't that an awful word!"™ B

made a little distracting hoop of be
mouth. 1 began to feel strange.
“Don’t say that agaln.,” I sala.
Her eyes opened In wondering ol:

cles. “Why not 7
“Because—I'll tell you later on’
“O—h™ Suddenly—“Isn’'t this
pretty rose?"’

“1 have seen a prettier.”

“Oh!" What a delicate drawing iu
& lower roseleaf lip.

“l mean I do see a prettier.”

“I'm gulbe sure that isan't true.”

“Did you ever know me to tell an
untruth

She pulled out the tinlest, most d-
lightful watch. *“I've known you jusi
cleven minutes."

“And seconds?' 1 demanded, deter
mived to have my due.

“Sixteen, aboit. But you shall hav.
‘he benstit of the doubt; I'll say twen
¥. And you are surprised becanse you
taven't told me an uniruth during thai
tdme. O, Mr. Percivall™

“You have eanght me in the act” 1
gid, quite triumphantly, “anless you
wisa to withdraw your statement.”

*“I never withdraw anything."

“1 shall biad you down te that™

“Adl right. Really, 1 don’t see any
rra2 besides this one.”

“I have the advantage over you. Of
course, now, if I wepe a looking-

I know that there was a |

Christian names.” |
“Are you quite sure¥” |
“Certain.” 1 answered, recklessly. *1|

 shouldn't say so If I wern't YeuD|

! call me by mine, won't you, Ida?T"
“Per—haps. If I can pronounce It |

if it isn't a word like psyehol—>"
“You're not to say that™ |
“I can't think why."”

“My name isn't hard to pronoumce.

It's just Philip.” |
“I dare say 1 can manage that.)

P—h—i—L phil; +~p, Ip: add them up.'.

Philip. What funny musical initials

you've got, haven't you? P. P.—pianis-

simo, very soft. You're not very lol't.i
are you—Philip? Oh! do you know
| what you're doing ¥’

|  “Standing here, talking to you."

i “You know very well. Do you know |

«~hat you're holding?" |
“T couldn't help it. It seemed to come
quite paturally.” !
“That's not any answer,”
“No. But It's such a sweet little hand, 1
and—you're not angry, Ida, are you?" |
“Of course I am. Suppose some onei
liould be hidden in the shrubbery with |
a—a kodak. I've heard of such thinga." |
“{h, no; theres's nobody there. You |
don't want to take your hand nway.:
you know." |
“I do: but how can I, when you're
squeczing it all up ¥ |
“You sald just now that you never!
withdrew anything.” That was the|
moment of my triumph.
“Well, this is the exception, stupid!™ |

1 looked her straight in the face. This |
was quite polite, because she was look-
Ing stralght into mine. |

My attention was distracted. Wrig- |
gling about among the silky threads of |
gold 1 saw a hideous, contemptible |
black insect, which had evidently I'nllen|
from the treée overhead. |

“Keep still!™ 1 cried; “there's a hor- |
rid beetle in your hair. Don’t move |
your head.”

There was a deep silence, which be-
rame broken by the faint clanging of |
the luncheon gong. |

“Hurry up! mother hates me to be|
late.”” Then, in lower tones, “I don't|
belleve there's anything In my balr lll
all, except your fingers.” |

It wus curlous how skillful that in-
sect was in eluding my grasp. and how
difficult it was to locate. 1 kept tinger- |
ing little shining curls, where I thought |
I had seen it, but somehow It always |
escaped. At last it flew away, but I
still kept on looking for it. Her face |
was so very near mine I had to stoop |
aver her conslderably to look for tho
lusect.

I glanced down, and suddenly the |
lashes lifted. She tilted her head back. |

| [ looked upon the sweetest lipe In the | f§
world, half parted, while little lmps of | &

mischief were darting about in her |

eyes.
| “Philip,” she sald. |
| “Yes” It's wonderful how expres- |

sive you can make a monosyliable. )
“Wil you tell me, please, why you
didn't want me to say psychological 7 |
1 eouldn't help it. Who could have
| blamed me? |
| I was unlucky enough to miss the |
| last train from Mayburn that evening
Another disappointment.—8t. Paul's.
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JUGGLING FIGURES 1899, f

Resnlts of the Work of am Arithmetic |
cal Genius. |
It we add together the figures eon- |
tained in 1800 we find they make 27,
and these added give us 8. Subtract
the first two figures, 18, from 99, and |
we have 81, which added make 9, and
the letters comprising the words elghty-
one are nine, Add the first two Gguies,
18, to W, and we have 117; these |
figures, when added, again give us 8.
If we add all the principal numbers
thus far mentioned, viz., 1808, 18, 81,
117 and 27, the sum s 2,142, and these
| figures added give us 9. If we sub-|
tract 27 from 117 we have 80, which |
divided by 10 again gives us 9. By sub-'
tracting 117 from 1899 the remalnder |
Is 1,752; these figures, when added, give
us 18, and these two when added give
us 9. If we add 90 and 1,782, prioeipal
numbers, not inciuded in first addition,
to 2,142, obtalned above, we have 4;014. |
and these figure=, when added, agaln
produce 9. Now, if we add the figures
1.8000 to the lsst sum we have 5913,
and these added produce 18, which
agaln being added the result is 9.
The combinations obtained above are
very remarkable, but ecarrying them

Bel'eved Him.-
He (Indignantly)—I beg your pardon,
misa, but I always keep my word.
She (complacently)—I can easily be
lleve that, for no cne would take it.—
Washington Times.

At Home.

Indignant butcher—That dog of youm _

bas been getting info my sausage. .
Pointer—Well, he seems to know hia
place, doesn’'t he?—Yonkers Statesman.

Im the Champions’ City.

| Fanlelgh—Did you attend the base-

ball beneilt at Ford's last night?
Wedleigh—Ne, the baby's teething,
and 1 was at home doing things to bene-

lﬂt my own bawl toeser.—Baltimore

News.
Misanderatood.

“] am sorry 1 bought one of those
doormats with “Welcome' on it."

“Why so?"

“Some stupid fellow mistook the
meaning of the word and belped him-
self to It the first night"—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

[LETTER 70 MRS, PINKENAM wO. 3)6as]
“Two years ago I was a gread

would form
in the womb.

Arother Tumor

I had f
W” tumors or:
Lyiia £« Pitid= :::: ‘!‘wm
ham’s Vegela~ |, ' .\ ent

bla Compound
but they did

me no good, and I thought I would
have to resort to morphine.
* The doctor said that all that could

have the womb removed, but I had
heard of Mrs. Pinkham’s medicine and
decided to try it, and wrote for her
advice, and after taking her Vegetable
Compound the tumors were expelled
and I began to get stronger right
along, and am as well as ever before.
Can truly say that I would never had
gotten well had it not been for Lydia E.
Pinkham's Compound.” — Mamry A.
Staur, WaTsONTOWN, PaA.

What Mrs., Pinkham's Letter Did.

“ DeaAr Mges, Pingnan—After follovw-
ing the directions given in your kind
letter for the treatment of lencorrhees,
I can say that I have been entirely
eured by the use of Lydia E. Pinkham's
remedies, and will gladly recommend
them to my friends.

* Thanking you for your kindness, 1
am gratefully yours, A. B. Davipos,
DisenauproN, N. X.”

RAM'S HORN BLASTS.
Waraing Netes Calllng the Wicked to

Repcsntance.
L4

GOOD deed
never dies.

Cant carries no
conviction.

Consclence
without Christ is
a sun dial with-
out the sun.

By using what
we have, we gain
that which we
bhave not.

Don't he mold-
ed by your cir-
rumstances; mold them.

True religion bolls up from the bot-

| tom.

Cultivate the fleld of life clear up to
the corners.

The Christian runs ahead of the com-
mamiments.

Unbelief puts up the bars when truth
goes hunting.

The ery of the needy is the echo of
the call of God.

A church race may be just as ungodly
1s any horse race.

The way to get over your troubles is
to get under them.

You cannot be crooked with men and
stralght with God.

Don't be molded by your elreum-
stances; mold them.

The man who lives for self ls not
missed when he dies.

Don’t blow out the lamp of reason
sor the gas light of wit.

Either the saloon must go or our boys

{must continue to go—to hell.

The wise preacher looks for most
souble where he finds most taffy.

The man who does his own thinking
seeomes a focus for all the reflectors.

There is no slave so sadly bound as
liec one who thinks he Is free to serve
als own losts. y

What is the vee of praying for the

still fllrtht\r: with qmr.:‘ger rl-sl:lllts. we! rehant when you make no effort 1o
find that by adding 1,899 to the uums-ip“y what you owe him?

thus far oltalned, viz., 4,014 and 5,918,
the sum is 11,828, and by adding thesq
figures we have 18, which added proy
duce 9. Further, if we add the firs§
figure of the above sum to the last tw:
viz., 118 to 26, we have 144, and thes
figures added give us 9,

We have now tried the results of ad-
dition amd of subtraction on these mys-
tie figures, and will now see what mul-
tiplication will do, If we multiply 18

:| Don't bulld the ginger-bread house of |
| sheap reputation on the 10-cent founds
|::lcm of inexperience.

We pray the Lord’s prayer and then
5. for things that would lead us inio
temptation and deliver us to the evil
ne.

PRETTY UNDERWEAR.

The variety of pretty silk and wool-
’n underwear to be had at such rea-

by 69 the product is 1,782; these figures
when added give us 18, and carefully

sonable prices is very tempting Lo

| lainty women, yet many refrain from

add the numerals used in this multipli-| surchasing such on account of their lia-

ention we will find the addition to be
63, and by adding these we have 8.
Now we will multiply the first three
figures of the year by the last, viz., 159
by 9, we find 1,701, and by adding these
figures we have 9, or If we add the
numerals used in this calculation we
find they amount to 36, and these add-

| ed sgain produce 8. We will muiltiply |
the two products, obtained above, viz., |
| 1582 by 1.701, and we bhave 3,031,182;
these figures addoed produce 18 and

these added give us 9. | by its keeper to stand back because the

aility to injure in laundrying. If the
xork is properly done this trouble may
e avoided. When ready to begin fill
t tub half full of warm water, Iin which
jiesalve a fourth of a bar of Ivory Soap
wnd wash the articles through it with
| )he hands, rinse in warm water, and
| squeeze, but do not wring. Hang on
| ‘he line and press while still damp.

| ELIZA R. PARKER.

Geatitude In the Elephant
An engineer In Ceylon being about
o approach an elephant was warned

. Innumerable "hfmges could be mn‘isu!mul was viclous. But the engineer
| on these mystic figures, but the l:m:lltt““lld no heed to the caution, and wend
| remarkable part Is that the letters com- | . . ight to the stall of the creature,
| prising the words eighteen ninety-nine .., pegan to caress him with its

are 18, and these two, when adde

trunk. Seelng this strange thing, the

|
| produce the inevitable 9.—Detrolt Frea |, ... axked for an explanation. Then

T'ress.

RECENT INVENTIONS.

To prevent check reins from slipping
| off their books an lowa man has de
| signed a holder formed of a leather
Aisk from the center of which & second
dizk is almost cut, leaving a portion
nunsevered at the rear, with a slit in the |
inner disk. which fits tightly over the
heok.

An Improved cruteh has a rubber tip
at the bottom for use in ordinar;
weather, with a steel polnt placed In
side the rubber and attached to a knni
on the side of the shank by which §
can be pushed down below the rubbe:
and held there for use when the pave
meuts are slippery.

Ropes of all sizes can be automatical
Is measured by a new machine, whicl
hoae a roller journaled im & casip
around which the ropes are passed anc
then extended through openings of dif
ferent size to correspond with the dlam
eter of the rope, the roller turning

| the engineer sald the elephant bad once
| been employed during the construction
of a road from Jaffa to Kandy. One
day a large thorn of an acacla-tree—*a
jungle nail” as it is well called—entered
45 cheek just below the eye. The thorn
broke short while the attemdant was
irying to take it out, and an angry, in-
tiamed wound followed. The engineer
red and talked to the elephamt, and
then applied hot water poultices to the
wound. This he did for a day or two,
when, having thus won the creature’s
confidence, he cut down upon the thorn
and got it out. The elephant had never
forgotten this act of kindness, although
cears had passed since the engineer
saw It again.

AL AT B . .

lister so wealthy *”
= should say be was! Why. Lk -
¢+ that he doesm't have to [.u.
Every man has
of thought which
w hen he is alone.
gree, moulds the

bointess on a dial as it revolves.

Be patient with
all with yourself. -

with doctors, |

ST. JACOBS

;mml«i THE RUNNING OINCH:

'm'm-w«n. where bad men comgre-
| gate and tura loose, that the running
| clnch’ works to best advantage, and it
saves costs to the commuypity
 trouble to the sheriff,”
| sherift from New Mexlco
of a
works
!uerybody concerned except the man

plains, because he's dead.
often happens that a sheriff In a wild
and woolly region, with the best Inten-
tions, has a live prisoner on his bands
that ougbt by all good rights to be
planted. He Is responsible for his safe-
keeping in a jall that a cow could walk

| sufierer from womb trouble and pro- | through, and he knows that the man
| fuse flowing each month, and tumors | i3 dangerous every minute that he

illves. The prisoner’s friends outside
| are plotting to belp him escape, on the
|one hand, and, on the other, there Is
| always the chance that the citizens get
| up a necktie party and call for the
| prisoner with a rope, which s a re
| lection on the sheriff, and gross disre
| spect to the majesty of the law. These
he's stood enough of It; so he leaves
{ matters loose In the jall, and there la
not much of A watc¢h kept that any

{help me was to have an operation and ' . .45 see, and the prisoner, seelng

nothing to hinder, walks out some day
and runs for it. He does not get far.
The sheriff has evervthing prepared,
with men waltlng, and the prisoner is
bored and ballasted with lead befors
he has time to make much of a show as
a pacemaker,

“The Mormons have used the possi-
bilities of the running cinch the most
systematically, and in the days when

_Mmﬁenﬁwhluﬂﬂwh!ﬂd“

| things worry the sheriff, and he thinks

£o prompt to act and
sure of & prompt cure.

OIL

Alexander Willlamson went cosily to bed,

weary head;
But at the very moment that his heavy |
E,'ud- rell, - i
A certain something happened which is

And he was filled with wonderment that |
made him cold and mute,

For, standing up beside his bed, be saw
his Sunday suit. .

*0, Alexander Williamson™—it lifted up |
a sleeve— !

iYeur consclence is upbraiding you, I'm
happy to believe.

For all the things you've done to me in
such a careless way |

Are quite enough to 6ill the heart wlth[
bhorror and dismay. |

The first three days you knew me, you
were careful s could be; ‘ |

You kept me nicely dusted, and you dida't |

£
£
i

happy &9,

And if 1 seem a little dull, the reason you
must know. |

You've bulged my trouser-pockets until
»o one thinks them nest; !

You tore a buitem off my coat and lost it
in the street;

You scrambled up a bramble bank to catch
a bumblebee, !

shocking haste you tore

a trouser g

Then, coming close beside the bed. it
shook & wristband low;
"Now, Alexander Williamnson, 'tis well

they held eards and spades in Utah a
‘gentile” prisoner in their hands was
llable to be overpersuaded If he de
ecllned to take advantage of the chances
they gave him to run. During the
bullding of the Union Pacific road

through Utah the jail at Brighamville, |
forty miles from Salt Lake City, he-i

came famous for this, Although the
prisoners comprised the toughest clase
of men, such as naturally flocked to

the country as the rallroad advanced,

| no effort was made to hold them ju jail
| and a door or window was always left
| open somewhere at their service, should
{they feel inclined to walk out. But
| none ever got away, or outlived his ex-
| periment In breaking jafl. The Mor-
mons In officlal avthority are alwaye

!goml shots, and the prison guard kept

| their practice up In this way. .

“It was through an atroclous mlsuse
|of the running cioch that the great
| Apache chief, Mangas Colorado, was
killed by United States soldiers about
forty vears ago. He had surrendered
as a prizoner of war, and was held
under guard in camp when the plot
was made for his death.

run, he was pricked with a red-hot
bayonet thrust through the wall of the
tent in which be was lying. At that bhe
sprang from the tent and was killed by
the guard as an escaping prisoner.” This
dastardly murder, which was wholly
without justification, proved a gostly
crime for the government tzw
After this the Apaches would niet tru
the white man's word, and long wais
followed as a consequence, in which
thousands of lives were lost and vast
expense incurred.” — Chicago Intew
Ocean.

Ten Weeaks Fur 10 Cemfis

That big family paper. The Iilustrated Weak-
Iy Benfinel, of l)enp:r:. Col. (fonnded 1§30) ten
weeks on trial tor 10c.; elubs of 6, boc.; 12 1or 81,
2 ecinl offer solely to introduce {t. Latest min-
ing news, illustrations of scenery, true wtories
of love and adventure Addresa as above;
mention this paper; stamps taken.
e —

How sweet is affection! Tt softens all
ills, and of all sentiments is the most
soul-satisfying.

- How's Thia”

We offer One Hundred Dollar: Reward {.

¥ ea e of Cata e cured by

HAall's Catarrh C;I;.-.th“ - 4
, F.J. Canxzy & Co., P, ‘oledo, 0.

T
We, the und h n?‘" Che
;a:‘;;tmn‘r the lna 15 yearas, :m! a&?ﬂﬂi. -
Aot nﬂ:“ﬂ #®in all business t un-actg:.m

tion m de hy :lh:'h curry out any obliga-

firm.
W,
“fﬁ:'rml TRUAX, Wholesa'e Druggis s, Toledo,
Alping, Kinsax & Ma Wholesale
amfw.u. Toledo, Obio,
hxallr-c(t‘a-':"h tt::uhla taken in‘ernally, nct-
‘aces of th- .mm.!’)'}ﬁ:;’m mnm:' m‘“b

by all D uggists. ° nlh fr
Hl}{l'a Family Hfl.:-::?g.lh' _.r“"

Sorrow is the last development of
moral strength. It comes sometime in
all life to all persons.

No-To-Bac for Filty Cents.
Guarsnteed tobacco habit cure, makes weak
men stroog, biood pure. 50c, Bl. Al druggista

T'he artist gets a glimpse of Heaven
in the meadow, where the farmer sces
only so much hay.

M=, Winslow's Soothmyg “yrup for cbildrea
irethiv g, softens the gums, reducing infamma.
tion, mllays pein. cures wind colic, Zie « botile.

Friends I have made, whom envy
must commend, but not one foe whom
1 would wish a friend.

Ta Cure A Cold In One Day.

Take Laxative Rromo nioe Tableta A
n.—l i '*!r:fnd ?ﬂtmmmm

The critic may not read one-third of
the author's book, but the author reads
every word of the eriticism.

Edurate Your Bowels With Cascarets.

Candy thartle, cure constipation forever.
e, 2e. 1M C. C. C. fail, drugnists refund money

Improve everything you touch; leave
everyvthing better than you found it,
and life will be a perpetual sunshine.

Beaunty Is Blood Deep.
blood means a clean skin. No
beauty without it. Candy Cathar
tic your blood and lees it cl by
stirring the lazy liver and driving all im-
E:rl_uu zon the | . Begin to-day to
nish pimples, boils, blotches, blackheads,
and that sickly bilious complexion by taking
Cascarets,—beauty for ten cents. All drug-
gists, mtisfaction guaranteed, 10c, 25¢, S0c.
He who secks after what is impossk
ble ought In justice to be denied what
Is poasible.

Clean

A Minnesota woman has designed
a buttonhole opener for use with but-
tonholing machlines, conslating of a cen-
tral handle with one end formed with
a tapered point to cut the hole open,
%vhen the tool is reversed and a far,
double-edged blade I8 ured to make the
hole of the proper length.

A handy clothesrack for use outside
of windows I8 formed of & number of
hinrs hinged together to unfo’d on either

ide of the window. with rods running
across the window (rom oie set of bars
to the other, to be brought within easy
reach for hanging the clothes and ex-
tended for drying them.

“What have you here?’ asked the
fresh young man of the waiter at 2
firstclass restaurant. “Everything,
sir" “Everything?” sneeringly;: “have
it perved st once.” *“Hash for one!”
reiled the waltes.—Detroit Free Press

As he re |
fused the opportunities given him to

that you should know

| That though I do not often come to visit

| you in wrath, 3

[ won't submit to every shame you heap

| upon the cloth. i

I!’onr roughness and your tyrannoy shsll

bear an awful fruit;

I'll go te rags and tatters and you shall
not have a suit!™

{And then it got so angry as it knelt .

1 against the bed.

 That Alexander Williamson—he covered
up his head.

Now if on any morning you should wan- |
der down our way

And chance to meet a little boy Im won- |
derful array— |

In clothes full neatly dusted, and highly |
polished boot— |

It's Alexander Willlamson—and in his |
Sunday sult.

—Little Folks.

Indians® Wash Day.

Indians have an old way of launder
mg their clothes. The garments are
thrown in a trough and trod upon with |
the feet.

The effect of such treatment Is to
squash up the clothes Into a soft condi-

]

\

-

l
|

TROUGH WHERE THEY DO LAUNDHY
WOUK.

tion and squash out much of—well. we
ghall call it the foreign matter that
does not legitimately belong to them.
ll"he water In the trough Is repeatedly
| replaced and the process of treading
goes on till the clothes begin to as-
!3ume, If not an immaculate appear-
! ance, at least a faint resemblance to
toeir pristine hue.

A Fellow-Feeling.

sarjo sat on the upper stalr, listen-
|ing. Every time a fresh wail reached
her ears she groaned softly Im loving
sympathy. Bhe bad her [ittle scal-
| toped handkerchief squeezed together
in one hand, and it was quite damp. |
f “O dear me! I wish he'd been a good |
hoy, then mamma wouldn't have w‘!|
| him to bed and he wouldn't be feeling
| 50 dreadf'ly,” Marjo murmured. “I
. wish he had been good, poor Bobbyl
It hurts in my heart when he cries so.”
New, re-enforced walls drifted out te
the stalrway. They were growing
more heartrendiog all the time. Marjo's
little mouth-corners drooped more and |
more, and the scalloped hapdkerchief |
got still damper. i
“Marjorie! Marjorie!” mamma called, !
 “why don’t you come down and play, |
dear?” {
“] guess I can’t, mamma, I feel so
sorryful for Bobby,” Marjo called back. |
“You mustn't feel too bad, dear.
BRobby was naughty and ought to cry.”
“Yes'm, I know 1t,"”" the sweet, shaky |
little volce called down to mamma; |
“but—but—you sgee 1 have to feel bad.
You can't do it well's 1 can, for I've |
been there an' know how it feels."— '

Youth's Companion.

Was Bound to Rise.

President R. B. Wright, of Georgla
Agricnltural and Mechanical College,
who was recently highly commended
1 by President McKinley, is one of the
leading negroes of America. A story is
told that wien he was a child in a
free school at Atlanta Gen. Howard
visited the school and asked the little
darky pupfls: “What shall I tell the
children of the North about you?" All
was quiet for a moment, and then the
voice of young Wright piped up: “Gen-
eral, tell 'em we're rising.” The Inci-
dent was afterward Incorporated in a
poem written by John G, Whittler and
| ealled “Howard at Atlanta.” The little
colored chap who made the answer
lived up to his words, and s mow a
prominent citizen of the South, !

e |
The Safety-Valve of Temper. |
Mrs. Dumpsey—For shame, Willle! |
You've been fighting again. Your '
clothea are torn and your face I
scratched. Dear me, what a trial you
are! 1 wish you were a little girl—
' girls don’t fight.

Willle Dumpsey—Yes: but, ma, don't
you think it's better to have a good,
square fight and get all the mad out of
you, than to carry it around, the way
the girls de, for momths?

“Back im a Minnte.™

“Is your mamma at home?" asked a
ealler of 5-year-old Nellle.

*XNo; but she'll be home In a minute,”™
was the reply.

*“How do you know?' imquired the
caller.

“'Cause she sald 'bout an hour ago
she was just going to run over to a
neighbor's for a minute,” answered
Nellle,

Wisdom Beyond His Years.
“What Is an orpban?’ asked the
tensher. Nome of the chilises mmmad

| and that thing Is in the

| of the meanest evidences of humanity

| Before the old man had finished half of

| BY MAIL
maled feer, Price, 3 conts to $4a roil.

for &
watching the
fe ahe inspected the cow minutely,
and then asked: “Grendma, where
mwm-ﬂxuﬂ'
Died.
Oaght to Have
bright lttle girl of 4, who WeU
balloon
et
mm'unklllketohlveﬂntm

come up to heaven alive.” -

made me feel
t?;: there was & laughable phase to the
.** remarked a Denver resident.

“Out a few doors from where T llve
a deaf and dumb couple have been
Ing for several years
along with their neighbors
any of us. The b
ployment and the
lent woman; 8o,
}:-l':: consideration, they bave gotten
quite a nice little home for themselves
and some money ahead. But they bave
one lhlngthlt!lnotacredltwthem.
shape of &

great, blg, overgrown boy that is one

on earth. Some day, If he is not check-
od. the hangman will get him, but that
has nothing to do with the story.

“] was passing by the house yester-
day morning and I noticed that the old
man was angry at the boy. Now, the
latfer can talk and hear as well as any-
body and rather seems to enjoy getting
a crowd of boys together and cursing
the old man just so the otber boys will
laugh. This time, however, the old
man was mad and did not propose to
allow his wayward son to have his own
WAY. Just as 1 was passing he mo-
tioned me to stop, and then, pulling his
hand from behind him, brought to Hght
what shone out in grand styleasan ¥
Iy purchased rawhide. Then I knew
thére was going to be some fun, and 1
walked Inside the yard. Well, sir, he
just grabbed that boy. nearly as large
as he was, jerked him Into a balf-up
right position, and then began laylng
on the leather. The boy began to swear
and use language that would shock any
neighborhood, but o® course the father
did not hear a word of it.

“The father quit a second and then,
coming over to where I was standing,
took out his pencil and paper and asked
in a line or two what the son sald. I
wrote out the brutal swear words just
as 1 heard them. He read the words
as I wrote them down and then, faifly
shaking with rage, returned to the boy
and began anew the work. It was fully
ten minutes before that boy was con-
quered, but when he did give in he was
the most penitent fellow you ever saw.

able for bathing the skin
children.

Particular care should be taken
dren’s clothing in Ivory Soap. The garments will be
whiter, cleaner and sweeter. The lather of “Ivory”is
clean. There is no oil or grease in it.

IVORY SOAP IS 99%% PER CENT. PURE.

w-w-n—a-&m“

#

Ivory Soap, because of its purity, is especially valu-

of infants and very young

'to wash the chil-

Music

Ne

The new monthly magazine,
subscribers 1co pieces of brand-new,
the most popular composers and wo
addition to the magazine's bright stori
and fairy tales, fo
illustrations, all for $1.00.

A sample copy with 8 pleces of

MUSIC, SONG AND STORY, gives its vearly
c ght, vocal and instrumental music by

fore, musical and dramatic instruction, etc., and beautify

S. W. Simpson, Publisher, 70 Fifth Avenue, New York.

OneA éent!

separately from 30 to 5o cents each, in
es, skctczes, poems, recitations, mythic

new music mailed for 10 cents.
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SIGNIFICANCE OF LARGE FEET.

Mississippl Judge Who Thonght They
Indicated Good

Judge Alonzo G. Meyers was sitting
under a big tree in Brandon, Mips., On®
fine day exchanging experiences with
Dr. Hart, the minister, and some more
of the folks of Brandon. Judge Meyers
has a circuit which includes twenty-
seven counties and nloeteen of them
are off the railroad Hunes. On that ac-
count things happen to him omce n
awhile which he thinks are worth re-
counting. This day it chanced that Dr.
Hart’s attention was attracted by
Judge Meyers' fest. There was some-
thing peculiar about them, to tell the
truth, They were quite long, but they

the neighborhood was present and con-
gratulated him on taking the boy In
hand. Here is what he wrote on a slip
of paper when they suggested thanks
to him:

“l know he Is a bad boy, but the
Lord has made me without hearing, so
1 cannot know these things Hke you
can. 1 got a letter from a nelghbor
woman thia morning, saying that he
said bad words abaut his mother. That
is what I punished bim for. Please tell
me when you hear him say bad words
and help me to make a man of him."—
Denver Times.

People always notlice the spots on the
raiment of pride.

IS YOUR
HAIR

TURNING
GRAY?

What does your mirrer say P
Does it tell you of some little
streaks of gray? Are you
pleased? Do your friends of
the same age show this loss
of power also?

Just remember that gray
hair never becomes darker
without help, while dark hair
rapidly becomes gray when
once the change begins.

Ayer’s
Haip
Vigor

will bring back to your hair
the color of youth. "It never
fails. It is just as sure as
that heat melts snow, or that
water quenches fire.

It cleanses the scalp also
and prevents the formation of
dandruff. It feeds and nour-
ishes the bulbs of the hair
making them produce a luxu-
riant h. It sweps the
hair from falling out and gives
a fine soft finish to the hair
as well.
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How to Make Up.' 4
Chy. |

were wide and the judge made no at-
tempt to conceal the fact. Dr. Hart
' had very small feet and he was just as
| proud of them as !f he reserved any
| credit. He bad his boots made to or-
| der and kept them nicely polished and
|mhprwiu sought to direct attention to
s cute little feet,

This particular day, while the group
was sittdng out under the tree at Brap-
don, Dr. Hart said:

“Judge, that's a pretty fair under

Lazy Liver

ht oyl Hiver. RRIch PrOSuSss constire
a ver, whic! uces const
tion. I found CASCARETS tobeall wchn
for them. and secured such rellef the first trial,
that I purchased snother supply and was com*
pletaly cured. I shall only too glad to ree-
ommend Cascarels whenever the opportunity
is presented.”’ J. A SMITH.
2920 Susguahanns Ave., Philadeiphis. Pa

CANDY
CATHARTIC

m Plhubla pt. Taste Good. D
Never Sicken, W eaken, or Gripe. 10c. 25c. e

. CURE CONSTIPATION. ...
s ey € e

NO-TO-BAC

Sold and

ntesd by all drog-
giste o ﬁ 4 e

Tobaceo Habit

standing you have there, isn't it?"
admiringly, and said: ;

wap remarked to me by & bhorseman’
that rode down from Nashville with me
2 month ago. He said I had a big foot
and I sald: ‘Don’t you always find that
good horses—that is, blooded horses
you know—always bave big feet?

“He says, ‘Oh, yes, that's the rule’

“Well,’ I says, ‘Isn't ® true that
jackasses always bave small feet?

“And he says, ‘'Ob, yea, that's true
we.'

After that Dr. Hart changed the sab-
ject to the prospects for a good eotton
crop, which were mot encouraging.

A Burprisse.

“Did you hear about the funny thing
that happened up at Dumley’'s houpe?”
asked Wigwag.

“No, what was 1t?

“Dumley added two wings to the old
bullding and a chimney filue.”—FPhila-
delphla Record.

A Many-Sided Questipn.

Miss ILonely—You ought tu be care
ful, Kitty. Marriage is a serlous mat-
ter.

The Mald (who bas had a proposal)—
Yes, ma'am; but staying single is a
serious matter, too!—Puck.

A Blood-(urdling Bet.
Bhe—I wonder why the Kurds per
sist In murdering the Armenians?
He—0Oh, I suppose it's just a whey
of thelrs.—Washington Times.

EUPITTUTURE
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Modesty is a relative virtue—there

is that of twenty years, that of thirty
years, and that of forty years.

Dun't Tobacco Spit and Smoke Your Life Away.
To quit tobacco easily and forever, be mag
| metle, full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To
Bac, the wonder-worker, that makes weak men
strong. All druggists, 50c or §1. Cure guaran.
teed Bookist and ie free. A 58
| Sterling Remedy Co, Chicago or New York

The man who lives for has
very small object to live tor.” = =

¥For Whooping Com Piro's Cure ta s suo-
cossinl remedy.—M. P, 'm 'l‘luw"
Brookiyn, N. Y., mﬁl‘ -l AR

I am determined to count

no h
but unclouded ones, and to let all g‘ll;::
ers slip ont of my memory.

Dr. Seth Arnold's Congh EKiller has
| for Colds.—ParL L. MiLLzm, Gohu-.“
York, Nov. 17, 189, c. a bottle,
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