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THE STORY OF LIFE
Only the same old® story, told in a aif-
ferent strain;
Bometimes a smile of gladness, and thea
a stab of pain;

heavea troe

changes ring!

Prophet and priest and peasant, soldier
and scholar and king;

Sometimes the warmest handclasp leaves
in the palm a sting.

Aometimes in hush of even, sometimes In
the midday strife,

Bometimes with dovelike calmness, some-
timea with passion rife;

We dream it, write It, live it, this weird,
wild story of lifa

—Boston Transeript.

" In Love with a Painter

R s et

ACQUES BRUHIERE is an artist
J whose mythological pictures have

a most delightful modern air. His
Greclan goddesses look ke Paris-
lennes; thelr wind-blown halr, thelr
high-heeled sandals, and a pecullar
twirl glven to thelr drapery have cap-
tivated the Parisian ladies. So they
erowd Jacques' studio, and {mplore him
to let them sit for Dianas and Androme-
das. But he 1s a most unromantic fel-
low, and is swayed by Do considera-
tions other than those of galn. Al
though he Is but 30, be has gained fame
and some fortune; and he Is so induas-
trious that he flles from useless words
and time-consumers—that la to say,
women and bores,

A year ago, just after the art exhibll
closed, Jucques determined to go ok &
sketehing tour. 8o he packed his trunk,
assisted by his friend, Eugene de Lansl,
and was bidding adleu to his studlo,
when the servant entered with a note.
It was a nplce little note, daintily per
fumed, and the address was written in
the most delicate hand Imaginable. He
read it, frowned, and, erumpling It up,
threw It on the floor.

“Confound the women!" he cried.

“Wiit's the matter?" asked hls
triend. -

“Why, I'm such an unlucky fellow,”
replied Jacques. “There's always some
woman or other bothering me, writing
about how she admires my palntings,
and how she'd llke to see me, and all
that sort of thing. Just as if a man
should say be would llke to see my
paintings because he admired the cut
of my beard. “Look.” sald he, picklog
up the letter, * ‘addreas Mme. Leonle.’
such a street and number.™

“But,"” sald Eugene, who was reading
the note, “it's very well written, I as-
sure you, full of most dellcute wit
What are you going to do with 1?7

“0Oh, you lterary men!" groaned
Jacques. “What am I golng to do with
#t? Why, burn It, of course. What do
you suppose [ am golng to do with 1t?”

“I'll tell you what to do with It," sald
Yugene, “you're golng away—"

nYmvv

“Then glve it to me.”

“Why, what'll you do with it?" asld
chque-s.'wlth a stare.

o i plarpaint T replied En- |

gene. “I'm not much of one, but I ean
daub a little—enough, at all events, to
decelve o woman in love. And I'll ind
out who ‘Mme. Leonle' ls—that's only
part of her name, I'm sure.”

80 It was settled. Jacques Bruhlere,
palnter, set off for Bwitzerland, and
Eugens de Lassl, man of lefiers, re-
mained to personate him. But only for
Mme. Leonle. Other visitors were told
the truth—that the master was gone.

At last she came. Eugene's romantic
fancy had painted her a8 young and
beautiful. But she was more than that
—she was divine. She was a brunette,
and had the most delightful nose, the
most sparkling eyes, the most glorious
halr, and the most adorable little hands
and feet that Eugene had ever seen. He
flattered himself that he was correctly
made up for his role. His velvet blouse
and jaunty cap were a little too clean,
perhaps, but that was a good fault.

Mme. Leonle wanted her portralt
painted, and It was very difficult for
her to declde how It should be done.
Bhe wavered long. One day she would
be Omphale; the next she had declded
that to be represented as Salome was
neceasary to her peace of mind. But
when Eugene had made his prepara-
tions, his fickle goddess declded that
Delllah was the character that sulted
her. And then she would wander
around the studio, and drape herself
with the barbarie stuffs osed by long-
gons modela, and handle the curlous
wenpons, and examine the porcelains
And then she would say that she was
weary, and would come the pext day.
And she would go, leaving Eugene de
Lasal deeper !n love than ever,

As for him, he was In a dream. He
bad retired from the world. At his
own gquarters his door was daily storm-
ed by publishers, by managers, by
printers’ boys, by creditors, and by
friends. But no one knew where he
had gone. He had told bis servants he
was golng away, but had pot told them
where. It was wrong, decldedly wrong;
bat he took a certaln feroclous joy in it
when he thought how he himself bad

once pursued these same editors and
MADAZers.

Eugene had at last discovered that
ols inamorata was a widow, wealthy,
and of good family. Her full name
was Leonle de Nores. He had never
told his love, but that she was blind to
It was Impossible, Yet she was cer-
tainly blind to his painting, for she ex-
axpressed her admiration of it with an
enthuslasm that made Eugene wince.
But one day, when be was, as usuval,
attemnpting to transfer her to capvis, a
particularly atroclous tree which he In-
trodoced In the background attracted
her attention.

“Jacques,” sald she, “don’t you think
that you are—that you are—well, that
you're losing a little of your skill?”

*“What!" shouted Eugene.

“l mean—that 1s—I'm afrald that 1
geep you from your work so much
that—"

“1 only hope that you may keep me
trom it forever,” returned the amorous
Eugene. And so the dangerous moment
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But this state of affairs could not last
forever. One fine day, as Eugene was
seated pon a divan thinking of his
lady-love, who had just departed, who
should enter but Jacgues Bruhlere.
Yes, there he was, with his attendant
carrylog his umbrelir, his sketch-books.
his eampwtools, bla baggage—a true
artist just from the country. The false
one trembles ax ho thought that his
dresin was over. Had ha been a Bor-
gia be would have slain ble friend. As
he was not, Lo pressed him hand warm-
ly, and bade him welcome.

But how conld be gxtricate himselt

He was in blouse, cap, and earried
palette and brushes.

“Can I see M. Bruhlere?" she asked
with some little surprise.

“That {s my name, madame,” replied
the palnter.

fiantly.

But If she was at her ease In the
stodlo, he was more so. Her gquick
woman's eye noted this, and on the
easel there was siready begon & canvas
in which she recognized the master's
touch. Leonle was becoming i1l at ease.
She pleked up a lttle Hindoo god which
stood on the table beside her, and fin-
gered It nervously. Her hands trem-
bled, the little monster slipped from
them, and dashed in pleces on the floor.

The artist stepped to the wall and

servant entered, clad In lvery and
wearing an neceagary
by the fact of his cleaning brushea

“Did monsieur ring 7" he asked.

Leonle stared at him, and grew white.

“Yeos, Jean.” replied the artist. “Gath-
r up the fragments of this trifie, which
madame has unfortunately broken.
Now,” sald he, turning to Leonke, “if
madame will kindly inform me to what
1 owe the hono: of this vis—"

He stopped. Her white, set face, het
staring eyes, frightened him.

“A lackey!" she hissed; “a base lack-
ey! And I have loved this heartless,
croel, lylng wretchl”

With a sudden impulse of fury she
spatched up & pretty toy, a silver
poniard, which lay upon the table, and
sprang at Eugene. Quick as a filash the
artist dashed between them. But quick
a8 he was, he was too late. The ponlard
struck Eugene In the alde, Inflicting a
deep wound. As he did so, Leonie ut
tered a shriek, and fainted away.

Eugene’s comedy bad become a
tragedy.

“Truly a pretty sight for the studi.
of an honest, bard-working painter,”
groaned Jacques Bruhilere, as he gazed
upon the two prostrate formsa. “This
comes of obliging your friends. Catcl
we dolog it again.’
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Three years had passed. Leonle was
n the brilllant salon of the Comtesse
de :'agone, whose house was always
filled with the literary men of the day,
and she Invariably secured the literary
lion. She was making her way through
the brilllant throng towand Leonle,

*“My dear,” sald she when she reached
her, “you have read that novel of which
all Paris is talking—‘Les Deux Prin-
cessesT

“Yesa,” sald Leonle, “it is & charming
work.”

“Do you know ita author?* 2

“Eugene de Lassi? “" Is he hers
this evenlng?” il

“Yes, and 1 want to present him t
you. Ah there he ls. M. de Lasell”
and in another moment there stood be
fore Leonle—the false painter!

For a moment she hesitated; but tha
»la spell reasserted Itself, and she
found herself listening. almost against
her will, to his pleas for pardon. And

be pleaded his cause most eloguently.

“I am half Ineclined not to forgive
gou,” she sa!d at length, “you acted
abominably—you know you d!d.”

“1 geted llke a fool and a knave,” sala
Eugene, “and you ought never to par
ion me; but you wiil, won't you?™

“Well,” sald the beauty, semi-reluc-
tantly, “if you'll be a very good
boy—"

“Yea"

“And never deceive me again—7=

“Never.”

=And never paint any more suock
wretched trees—"

“Never.”

the servant.™

“RBut 1 want to play it again.”

She looked at him Inquiringly.

*]1 want to be your servant forever.'
—Argonaut.

Behind the Acenee

“Ye pgods!” exclaimed Rowlanc
Rantts, as be peered through the peep
hole, “we have an alms asylum to
night.”

The sweet singer stared blankly.

*“1 don't understand you, Mr. Rantta
Did you say we bad an alms asylum 7

“Yes, or, in other words, we have »
poor house.”

In ( hicago.

Bhe (musically Inclined)—What I
sour opinion of Wagner's works?

He—Never saw them; but I dom™
| suppose they are n it with Puliman's”

The Professor’s Opportunities.

“She told Mame Simpson that the
professor said she looked Hke a Greek
goddess.”

“Where did the professor ever see 8
|Oreelpddn!?"
| *“Oh, he knowa lots ¢ (foreignera
! He's teaching a Sunday school class
| down to the dago mission.”—Cleveland
| Plain Dealer.

Getting On.

“Done anything yet?” asked the fond
father, who proudly speaks of hir
young son as & coming lawyer.

“Oh, yes. I succeeded In having my
rent reduced, and have a fine bunch of
accoundis against you for collection. I'V
get there."—Detroit Free Presa

mreded a Braoer.

Newlywed—Have a drink, old chap?

Bachelor—Thanks; I'll take a gin
ger ale.

Newlywed—1 want to tell you some
thing about my baby.

Bachelor—Walter, make that a whis
ky and absinthe.—Puck.

Languages in Africa.
Africa bas very nearly 700
and this fact presents great difficulties
to misslonary effort.

Silk in Madagana:.
In Madagascar sllk Is the ouly fabrie
ased In the manufacture of
I* 1~ cheaper than linen In Ireland.

The man who will not marry untd] he
dnds & woman who thinks before she
speaks may remain a bachelor all his

rung the bell. The door opened, and 84444 try to never

) -'-.-.r':ﬁ__..
“OOME, TELL ME, DOLLY.”

Whatever mother wants you to;
And grow more loving ev'ry day
disobey?

As dollies cannot talk much yet,

I"ll teil yon why I love my pet.

Well, yea, your goodness does, I'm sure,
\lake mother love you all the more;
3ut that is not the reason true

Which makes me care so much for yoo
| love you for this fact alone—

Secause you are my very ownl

Juick Way to Multiply by Mvision.
Everybody knows that learning the
tens in the multiplication table 1s as
:asy as “ple,” and that the fives are
ot much harder. But slight as is the
mental effort required in multiplying
iny number by five, it may be lessened
itill more by discarding the multipHer
mtirely and substituting a divisor io-
itead. This may sound paradoxical,
>ut by experimenting you will find
‘hat dividing by two will bring the

mme result as multiplylng by five, pro- L3
rlding you add a cipher to the quotient )

f the dividend be an even number, or
ive, If it be odd. For Instance, if yon
nultiply 2,784 by 5 the product is 13,
}70. What 1s still easler, divide 2,734
»y 2, which is done almost Instantane-
»usly. Then tack om your O and yor
save 13,670

Early Habita

A Yook Into the bed-room of a boy or
girl will give one an ldea of what kind
& man or woman he or she will prob-
tbly become. A boy who keeps his
slothing hung up neatly, or a gird
whoee room (s always tidy, will be apt
» make a successful man or woman.
A boy who throws down his cap or
ok anywhere will never keep his ac-
wunts o shape, will do things n a
sovenly, careless way, and not be long
panted in any position. A girl who
joes not make her bed untll after din-
ser, and throws her dress or bonnet
ipwm on a chair, will make & poor wife
n piné cases out of ten. It is such Httle
hings that reveal the character, and
such little acts of carelessmess tha
mow into strong habits,

- MNora's Stone Buterfiy. .

Teddy und Nora ran Into grandpa’s
study all out of breath.

=It 18, 1sn't it, grandpa?’ cried Nora

“It isn’t, 18 1t?" cried Teddy.

“YWhat are you talking ahout, chil
iren?" asked grandpa, smiling.

“About my stone butterfly,” said
Nora, eagerly. *I found it down by the
arook. It must have got caught In the
itone some way. See here!”

Nora held out a stone In which was
swomething that looked very much like
1 butterfly with his wings spread
Frandpa took it in his hand and looked
it it carefully. *“That is not a butter
1y,” sald he.

“There, Noral” sald Teddy.
son 1t just happened so.”

“No,” grandpa went on, “it did not
Jost bappen so. Let me tell you =

“1 told

#Then I forgive you forbaving playe? | ¥OTY

“Oh, da, grandpaf’ cried Teddy anf
Nora together. |
“A long, long time ago—* !
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COUNSEL
FOR SICK
WOMEN

BAINBRIDGE, Morea, Pa., to Mrs. Pinkham.
« It is with pleasure I now writs to inform
mthﬂlmmwnhﬂthimm

advice and wonderful medi-

cine. I can never praiseitenough. Iwas
.muntnﬂemﬁunmmhmbhﬂd

leucorrhcea, had a continual pain in

conld not walk across the floor for three or four weecks at a

> time. Since using your

ing-down pains, or tired
feelings, and am well and
hearty. Ishall recommend
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound to all my
suffering friends as the
greatest remedy for all
female weakness.™

Mgrs. Susie J. WEAVER,
1821 Callowhill St., Phils-
delphia, Pa., writes:

**DeAR Mgrs. PINnkHAM—]
had inflammation of the
womb and painful men-
struation, and by your
advice I began taking
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound. Have
taken four bottles and used
one of Sanative
Wash and feel like a new
woman. I thank you so
much for what your medi-
cine has done for me."

Mgrs. M. Baumann, 771 W. a1st Bt.,
 After two

Chicago, Ill, writes:

months' trial of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound I can

not say enough in praise for

it. I was a very sick woman

with womb trouble when I began its use, but now I am well.”

—
RAM'S HORN BLASTS.

Varaing Notes Calling the Wicked te

Repentance.
RIBULATION 1s
Tlhﬁ pathway to
i triumph.

To nurse Injuo-
ries 18 to raise
a brood of miser-
les.

The liquor traf-
fic has many de-
fenders, but no
.}_ defense.
iy Nothing has ro

h ligious value that
8 without moral welght.

Absolute rest belongs only to the
lead.

No man can make anything until be
8 something.

*hilistine’s army.
The only evil that has any power over i
18 18 the one we love.

God gives a man his tools, but he
nust acquire his trade.

Worthlessnesa Is one of the most '
wostly things in the world.
One who has a mind to think will |
won bhave a thinking mind.

There Is as much “white blood™ In
i black man as any other,

Fallure is the one thing often that
meceeds better than success.

it i1s only what we give away that
»e keep; the rest we lose at death.
Flattery and fool's food are both
‘ashioned out of the same cook book.
it ta the upturned face of prayer
hat catches the beams of heavenly
wpe.

A Leeson Learned.

Benny was 8 new boy at school, and
as the teacher enrollad his name In hey
book she asked:

“Where do you live, Benny 7"’

“On Blinker street,” be nswered

*“You should say ‘In Bllnker street.
That Is considered the proper form
now."”

.lY«'m'l’l

“You have lately come to town, bavy
sou mot?”

I.Y“J‘m."

“Where was your home before?™

“Boonville.”

“YWhere Is Boonville?

“In the Erie Canal, ma'am,” sald
Bapny.

And many wil be iInclined to think
shat, taking the teacher's premises for
granted, Benny's language was logieak
ly correct.

Teamess Dannel s Oured
Joeul applics aa they cannot
g.wﬁmﬁ:t"lao ., Thers is only ono
way to curo deafness, that is
D. is by an 'n-
fiumed condition of mucous Yningof the
hian Tube this tube in-

mation can taken and this tabe re-
stored to its normal condition, will be
+d for.wer. Nine cases out of ten are
eatarrh, which is nothing butan in-

‘amed ¢ ition of the sarfaces.
Wo will give One Hundied for any
onse of 4 1 brcatarrb) thet oan.
.%?;Il.-i Catarrh (ure. Send

P Gnuxay & Ce. Toleda, O
Sald D Tho.

M‘Mﬂ,‘% are the besd

Never be unkind to a dwarf. God's

hand is heavy on his head, for what
purpose we know not.

Doa't Tobacco Spit and Smoke Yoar Life Away

To quit tobaceo easily and forever, be mag.
netic, full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To-
Lac, the wonder-worker, that makes weak men

The gospel seed takes no root be-
muse men have made the flelds of
helr livea Into wagon roads of com-
ITCe. |

FIRST GREAT LAKE DISASTER.

Burning of the LErie Aug. B, Ia‘ll—-‘
Thirty Faved Out of 2300, |
Fifty-elght years ago occurrad almost |
he first great lake disaster in which
‘hieago was Interested. This was the
yarnlng of the steamer Erle Aug. 9,
Sil. Out of 200 persons on board only |
hirty were saved. A eargo valued at
20,000 and $180,000 In specle went
lown with the wreck. The little City
» Chicago, in that day of slow com-
nunication, did not recelve the news
sf the disaster, which occurred in Lake
frie, untll the followihng Sunday. At-
endance on chirch was slim that day,
ind for the next two or three days the

strong. Al druggists, G0c. or §l. Cure guar-
teel. Bookl and ple free. Add
ticriing Remedy Co, Chicago or New York

Be determined to succeed. If you
have great diMculties, cut your way
with the dinmond of faith.

Flﬁpﬂﬂuneﬂlh cured. No fits or nervous
ness alter irst day's use of Dr. Kline's Great
Nerve Restorer, §2 trinl bottle and treatise fres
Di. R H Krixg, Ltd ®1 Arch 8t., Phila. '

It |s almost Impossible to elevate a
man suddenly without making his head
swim a little,

To Cure Constipation Forever.
Take Cascarets Candy Cathartic. 1. or e,
U C . C fail to cure, gists .efund ..oney.

CLEAN STREETS OF BERLIN

Jermany’s Capital Is the Delight of
the Wheelmen of !"mrope.

American bleycllsts who have tra-

“When you were a little boy 7' Inter ,ycitement was great enough to al- versed Europe from end to end say that

supted Nora.

“and just where our farm Is now noth

esldent of Milwaukee,

| nost suspend buslness. Two or three UDOD the asphalt streets of German
“It was long before there were AnY . ¢he passengers lost were Chicago cit- | citles, notably Berlin, the tendency to
1ittle boys in the world,” sald grandpa. ... The only woman saved was & *alde slip” Is there much less marked

| than on shmilar pavements io this coun-

ng was to be scen then except the ... ;e was the crack boat of those !r¥- The explanation of this fact may

»cean. In this ocean lived a great many
shell-fish. There was one little fellow,
who had a very pretty shell, though |

wns. He had a splendid time swim-|
ming about with his mates in the warm
sea-water as long as he lived, and wher
he died, he left his little shell in the
sand at the bottom of the ocean.

“The sea slowly dried away, and the
sand drifted over the shell and grew
harder and harder, till at last It turned
to stone, and the shell turned to stone
too. There It lIay for thousands of years
tiil at last a little girl found It an¢
called it a stone butterfly.”

“0 grandpa, how funny!” sald Nora

“And are there any more shells In th
rocks T

*“There are 80 many,” sald grandpa
“that you could not write the numbe
on your slate.”

“Then see If I don’t fill my cabinel
with *em!” erled Teddy.—Youth's Com
panion.

Dangewr.
Quinn—Dick's father must be a rall
road man.
De Fonte—What makes you think sol
Quinn—Because when Dick lost ob
¢he races and wrote home for money
his father replied in four words.
De Fonte—What were they?
Quinn—*“Keep off the track.”—Ch}

" Lookatyourto
your stomach is bad, your liver outo
order. Ayer’s Pills will clean your
tongue, cure your dyspepsia, make
your [iver right.

to operate.

ZSC.E% to take, easy

inys, o wooden slde wheeler, compara-
4vely new at the time. The boat left
Buffalo on the afterncon ot the day

rers and 140 steerage, the latter being
swiss and German emigrant famlilles
yound for the Northwest. The $180,-
W0 gold on bourd belonged to them.
Many of the cabln passengers were
wealthy resldents of the West return-
ng bhome on the-steamer. The crew
aumbered thirty. When the vessel had
wached a point thirty-five mlles west

yf Buffalo & barrel of turpentine near |

‘he bollers exploded. The boat had
seen newly palnted, and almost in an
mstnnt the deckhouse burst Into
1ames, which ran with great rapidity
n every direction.

Captain Titus, an old lake navigator, |

.urned the boat toward shore, and, de-
wending to the deck, endeavored to
juell the wild panle that broke out,
I'he emigrant passengers ruoshed on
lock frenzied. Some of the women ac-
qunlly threw the children into the wat-
»r. There were 100 life preservers on
poard. Captaln Titus and two sturdy
nates ran up and dowm the decks,
wresting the preservers from male pas-
sengers and fastening them around
women. So rapildly had the flames
spread that It was Impossible after a
tew moments to enter the cabln, where
the preservera were stored, and thus
»uly a few were avallable.

Meantime three boats bad been low-
ered. Two Immediately swamped in
the heavy sea running. The third
itruck the water safely with three or
four persons in it. It drifted past a
woman struggling In the water. The
snly oar in the boat was thrown to her,
and, clinging to it for several hours,
she was finally rescued by the steamner
Olinton—the only woman saved. This
was Mre. Lynde of Milwaukea. When
the steamer Clinton mentioned came
up to the burning wreck more than
threequarters of those on board had
perished elther in the flames or by
fimping Into the lake. The Clinton
owered her boats, but so maddened
were the shrieking passengers left that
suly thirty of these were rescued. The
Chataque and the schooner Lady ar-
rived on the scena afterward, but the
ire was out.—Chicago Times-Herald

\ posslbly lie ln the statement which ls
made by the American consul at Bres-
i lau, that the asphalt streets In that

can't tell you now just what color I = .0 1 with thirty cabin passen- €Ity are regularly washed, the purpose

| of the washing belng to remove the
| silme which the aspbalt seems to leave
.Iand to keep the street from belng slip-
pery. The washing has the further
effect of preserving and hardening the
| asphalt. The care taken of the asphalt
by the city authorities cgntrasts strong-
:ly with the methods usually adopted
|1n the United States,

For Instance, the space In front of
the consulate 1s divided into four
| squaree, which are In charge of one
man. After cleaning the street early
in the morning he wheels out a bar
row load of very fine, aharp sand and
scatters It lightly over the steeets to
prevent slipping. On ralny days the
process Is repeated several times. Once
a8 week whole street Is slulced and
thoroughly washed with sprinkling
carts. These are followed by ample
roller hrushes, which sweep the water
und alime Into the gutter, whence It Is
carted away. After this the man whe
has charge of the street comes along
with his wheelbarrow and sand sprin-
kler. In spring or autumn when the
streets are often sloppy and wet the
washing Is done several times during
the week.

The man In charge of the aspha't
pavement is pald 5 cents an hour, the
ordinary street hands receiving 4 cents,
Nobody litters up the strest or puts
sweepings on the pavement. There is
a bax kept for these. Wire baskets
are fastened on lamp posts, against
houses, fences or trees, In which the
public may throw Its waste paper
while walking along. The citizens are
very proud of thelr clean and sweet-
smelling streets, and the householders
have to sweep to the center of the
street la front of thelr sidewalks every
morning before 8 o'clock. The litter
is plled up and soon the eity teams
*art It away.

/ DEBUIl'S\
QUGH SYRU

Dv. Buirs Pis curs Dydeteis.  Tisl % v a8

4
Jp

brought to the United States and ex-
hibited 1o the principal cities, but in
1800 was sold to the agents of M. Chau-
chard for $156,000, the purchaser sig-
nifying his Intention of keeping It ax
long as he should live, and presenting
It to the Louvre at his death.

Etched, painted, woven into tapes

set glow; labor is relieved of its curse,
lnﬂtheﬂnmn!thnwﬂbeeomethe
shildren of God. Two peasants, & man
ind & woman, at the sound of the An-
zelus bell from & distant church, have
stopped thelr work and stand in the
feld praying with bowed heads. It
wonld be hard to concelve a more alm-
»le and pathetic representation of peas-
ant life in France, and it Is not strange
that It touched the hearta of tbte ;;o:::-
mon people. Here the peasan n
hia grandeur, living by the soll and the
fruit of hard, Incessant work. In the
and out of it his type proclaims
that in spite of man's oppression—in
aplte of long hours of work, coarse fare
and the absence of culture—the toller
ean be kept from belng brutalized by |
that volce from the sky, heard In the
bells of the Angelus, which speaks of
pence.ofuod.andottheﬂnﬂ redemp-
tfon. If “The Angelus” has a social
mission it is to indlcate the only way
put of the thraldom of the centuries—
the way God has provided. And If you
think the world Is terribly wicked—If
you think hard toll fearfully enslaving
and deadening to the senses—go to
beautiful Barbizon, hear the ringing of
ihe Angeles at morning. noon and even-
ing, and even though hope has dled In
your heart it will revive and live again,
—~Woman’s Home Companlon.

American Marksmanship.

It was sald during the late war with
Apain that Amerfca’s success was due
to the fact that her sallors could shoot
stralght. Skill of that kind Is Do new
thing for Americans. As far back as
1775 It was found that the marksmen
»f this Jand could stand a test speclally
designed to throw out all but the mos?
sxpert.

Harper's Magazine reminds its read-
»ra of the June of that year, when Con-
gress pasecd a resolutlon creating a
corps of sharpshooters. Courlers on
relays of sawift horses carrled the news
to the various county committees on
the frontier. In less than sixty days
from the date of the resolution, 1,430,
Ipstead of the 810 men required, had

m raised, and had joined the army,
marching from four to seven hundred
miles over difficult roads, and all with-
put costing the Continental treasury e
farthing.

Volunteers had poured into the Htth
recruliting stations tn such numbers as
to embarrass the offlcers, who would
gladly have been spared the duty of
discrimating. One of these officers,
beset by many more applicants than
his instructions permitted him to em-
roll, hit upon a clever expedient. Tak-
ing a plece of chalk. he drew upon a
blackendd board the figure of & man's
nose, and placing this at such a dis
tance that pone but experts could hit it
with a bullet, he declared that he
would eniist anly those who shot pear-
it to the mark. More than sixty mep
alt the nose.

20 much for American merksman
ship n vevolutionary times,

Amnzing Speed of the Otter,

The speed of an otter under wate.
s amazing. Fish have no chanee
agndnst them. In some places In Indls
otters arc kept by the natives to fisk
for them. They are tled up to stakes
llke dogs when npot working, wear
plaited collars and seem happy.

Rhodeala Gold.
The Rhodesla gold output for April
was 5,705 ounces, and for the first fom
months of the year 25,000 ounces,
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Boyhood of Dreyfus.

A special to the Philadelphia Times
from Pitteburg says:

Louis Perrot, a Pittsburg florist, wax
probably more interested in the prog-
sess of the Dreyfus trial than any other
Pittsburg citizen. His Interest arises
from the fact that be was a playmate
of Dreyfus m the town of Multhouse,
Alsace. He, of course, hoped for the
acguittal of his former comrade in boy-
ish sports. Of Dreyfus he says:

“He was very popular. His father
was a dry-goods merchant, rich and
prominent in the town. Capt. Preyfus
and I attended the same school. Then
the studies were all in French. After
the war between France and Germany
both French and German were taught
for a time, and then only German. I
think it was during the war, or shortly
after, that Dreyfus was sent away to
college. I dld not see him any more un-
til he was a young man, and then not
to talk to him. He came home for a
time, and I remember seeing him about
the town In his college cap and gown.
That was the last I kmew of him umtf) |
[ begamn to read about his trial
“While we were In school as boys we
played such games as schoolboys usu-
ally do, and !t was only during play
‘hat 1 saw anything of Dreyfus. While
‘he war was In progress, we all wore
the red, white and blue and were en- |
thuslastic for France. I do not recall
that Dreyfus was more or less enthusl
istie than the rest of us In this matter,
but that he was thoroughly French s
shown by his having become a French
soldier after Alsace became German
territory.”

The Bweectest Hoy.

Little Frank got at the can of new
maple syrup which his mamma hbad
just recelved from her old home in Ver-
mout. He also found a paint brusk
ind began to decornte the parior furnt
ture with the sticky liquid. From chalrs
and sofa legs he went to pletures. After
he had turned several horses into odd
tolored anlmals he happened to get the
syrup on his fingers. Naturally be tast
a1 it, ond finding it sweet, he cried
“0-0-0! Dat’a nlee!” He found a spoo!
and fed himself, but more syrup drop
ped upon his clean, white dress, which
his mamma had put on him for *‘com-
pany,” than went into his mouth.

When the bell rang bis mamma went
to the door. In came Aunt Soe and
Uncle Ned. When they saw little Frank
they sadd: "Oh! What a sweet little
boyI™

“Yea,” pald Uncle Ned, “he is the
iweetest boy tn all the world.”

Mamma laughed becanse she could |
not help It. 8o Frank knew that he was
safe. But he was sent from the parlor
88 a “bad boy,” and had a good time
eating the syrup on the back doorsteps
with his kitten, who contentedly Heked
the spoon and purred, thinking all the
time Frankie really was the very
“sweetest boy on earth.”

Are You Using Allen’s Foot Ease?

It s the only cure for Swaollen,
Bmarting, Tired, Aching, Burhing,
BEweating Feet, Corns and Bunions.
Ask for Allen’'s Foot-Ease, a powder to
be shaken into the shoes. Sold by all |

25c. Bample sent FREE. Address, Al-
len 8. Olmstead, LeRoy, N. Y. |

The second death may be less mys- |
tery than it seems, if we consider the
shock many will be subjected to on
entering the kingdom where dwelleth
righteousness,

Feauty is Blood Deep.
Clean blood means = clean askin No
beauty without #t. Cascarets, Candy Cathar-
tic clean your bilood and keep it clean, by
stirring up the laxy liver and driving all im-
ties from the bud‘ Begin today to
uish plmphlhhnl'll, lot
N e
Rists, sa guaranteed, 10c., M,

Man is the only thing that laughs;
angels don't; brutes can't, and devils
won't; but there Is more deception In
laughing than in tears.

RUPTURE
Guarapteed J. B. H
G AHE T, Rt Ral S

w‘dﬂl&lﬂﬂu
and minent citizens. circular. Office
houl::al.l.mi?.l

Wages will vary according to charac-
ter on the other side—many a poor
struggling soul here will have all the
luxury of the season there.

Educate Your Bowela With Cascnrets
106 36e MO € C fall. drugpist reiond Somey:

Hope Is perennial; it thrives on re-
b:lk:‘? Igus.:‘polnu?ent- and v;cluitudu
o n and is ever rea to 1
a helping hand. o gy

We think
e L T
ARD, 1

Scepticism is not an end, but a begin-
ning, Is as the decay of old ways of be-

lieving, Iz as the decay of old ways of

believing, the preparation afar off for
new, wider and better,

—

How Ave YWour Kidueys ¢
piotres. Aad Biarfing Hemedy . Chivpo o T,

The common opportunity comes,
the divimest opportunity in the who.l:
history of the world came, cradled in

not quite so prevalent among girls

Druggists, Grocers and Shoe Stores, | _

'Standard Brand Ham and Bacon-

Russian Girls.

Russian girls are sketehed by Darlsy
Dale In the Girls' Realm, The wm;g
says they are charming In childhood:
they mix with thelr parents agg d:
ders much more thao Is allowed in B
gland, and while thus becoming ex.
cellent converasationallstz by 15 or 18
have few lllusions left.  Untll map
riage they are kept under sharp sup
velllance, and perhaps In consequenes
are Incloed to evasivencss. To 6scape
the tender mercles of a chaperon, gin
stedents go through the form of mar
ringe with some man, but withomt
otherwise entering married life, They
are excellent llngulsts, read widely,
are practical and domestic, have little
sense of humor. Thelr faces are re
markable for pallor and heaviness,
with an expression of swest melan
choly. Cigaret smoking 1s a unfversal
castom among Russinn ladies, though

They skate well, dance benntitolly
wd are fond of amusements,

HEAD ACH

*Hoth my wife and myself have beea
ul-?‘u ARETS snd &y nre the begs
medic we bave ever hiod n the house Last
wook my w was fruntic with beadache for
two days, she tried some of your CASCARETS,
and they relieved the pain in bher head slmost
fmmediately. We both recommend Cascareta’™
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Pittsburg Safe & Doposit Co . Pittaburg. Pa

CANDY
CATHARTIC

Good. Nover Bioken.

Potent, Tapte Goow :
eaken, or Gripe, e, Be

«+ CURE CONSTIPATION. ..
i it g e

1, Xew Tk, W

Sala QMAQH;J\_.-HM b all drags

!n"To‘n TiEts 1O Sn el “ﬂ_
The Health of the Hair

DETERMINES ITS ABUNDANCE and BEAUIY,

Ko one need he Liald ot
troubled with falli

kais, dandra :
or other scalpnt
A sure lu!"" its be had
by using THE FAMOUS
HAIR GROWING PREPARA-

i lated

the growth o
ingit to rag
to patural o
uniform growth
complete yeils
from total or
baldness. Price $ 1,00 perhottlo.:

THE GREAT WESTERN REMEDY CO.

1 18 E. Liberty St., CINCINNATL 0.

W. L. DOUCLAS
$3&$3.50 SHOES UNoN

Worth $4 to §5 compared with
other makes.
Todorsed by over
1,000,000 wearer
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THE GENUINE have W, L
name and price stamped on beliod,
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W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO.. Brockton, Mass.
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The Hastings & Meclntosh Truss Co

In their new quarters
SiIaWalnut St
Manufacturers of all
;ind- of 'n-;.?- -.a!:.d - =
uprorters, Aastic " .
w Moderate retail prices

Hosiery, Crutches, ete.
Expert in fitting. Lady sitendant.
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CITY DRESSED MEATS.
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