tent
made them with people who have become
.gsm iy~ Sun, dovetafled Into our lives by common-
they lle—ah, far
. Beyond the tossing bar, places.
Beneath the sunset, and alone. “Hugh, you muost not think I—gave
you up,” she sald, wih the silly strug-
The long lagoons are lapped in calm, gle of a sheep that sees the sldughter-
mnmmwmuh- house door before 1t. “I told him al-
* mest at once that I was bound to you,
The sbadows slant from palm to pahm, and 1 shall not break my promise, Only

4 Within thihe eyes I gase,
The chart is plain. Ah, Sweetheart, be
My pllot while the winda are fair.
Come, then, Beloved, sail with me.

For pear they draw—ah, near,

Asd clear they srow—ah, clean
Bepeath the sunset on the sea.
-Pall Mall Gasette.

[T e

H ERE we are at the old willow.

i AT e

—

laat-born of his offspring seemed to be
What do yon say to coming to somewhnat Intoxicated this afternoon—
anchor for a bit?" he remarked, | perhaps the heat had been too much

bringing the Canadian close 1 | for him.
lnm:'1 : . “You're a decent old sort, Roberts.”

“That Is just what one finds so |m. D¢ remarked, hilariousiy slapping his
possible in life—coming to anchor, I Precentor on the back, “and I—congrat
mean,” she sald, dabbling her left hand | ulate you. Should never have expected
in the water. {1t :lr dogs, }rou l.;,l;nl;:xlmhe“nl.:’u. Don’t

“Look here, DI,” he jerked ont o | mind me—enjoy this of thing. yon
ently, “what is the ;:ond of be::i;el know._ Good-by. geady; I muat be
about the bush? There's something off. No good missing Hall, you sec.

wrong. and you are worrying yourself for the sake of belng de trop."
about it, and 1 am going to make you
tell me everything. You used to tell me
everythlng once, DI, without Invita-
tlon,” he added, with an attempt at
ralllery that was chlefly pathetle.
“Don’t be a duffer, Hugh.” she ob-
served. “May [ not be sententlous now
and then wirhout being forced to ex-

well ont in the middle of the river an/
| paddling hard In the direction of
King's.

“Poor chap!” muttered Roberts.

“Poor chap! said the girl. “Is tha
all you can find to say appropriate tc
| the occasion?”

Before they could stop him he wn;

Something that Will Iatervet the Ju-
venils Membere of Every Housshedd
—@nuaizt Actions and Bright Sayings
of Many Cuts and Cunsing Childrea.
Bessle, Bessle, come and

bring kitty with yeu,” called Aunt Ella

up the stalrs.
“What fes, Auntle? was the amswer,

as Bessie came runm down. fhe

mn&mn::?;ml SfATet| Christs osly monument s ln regen-
“Coek says there ls a mouse back of m"""“km't

the Xitchem, dear” Auntle, as | God Is better to us than our best
she lifted the little girl off the last step | ‘Noughts for others.

of the stairs. The pains of age are the pleasures of

routh grown perfect.
Mounialns of dificuity always appear
iteeper at a distance.

The joy that does mot strengthen Is
1t the joy of the Lord.

“A ltve meuse™ cried Besale, trot-
ting downm the passage after her Aun-
tle. “Why, hasm't It rua away? It
will be kitty's first meuse wom't It
Auntie?”

“Yes, and 1 thlyk it will be mousie’s
frst kitty, toa. Cook says it Is & very
iittle one,” sald Auntie.

Opening a door at the end of the pas-
sage, Bessle ran into the kitchea,

*“Where Is the meousie, oceokT she
asked. “I've brought Mitty.™

“He very qulet, Beasle,” sald epok as
she led the way to the little yard back
of the kitchen. “He'll come ot again
in a minute If you walt.”

God approves those who seek Christ's
ife, but not ns Herod did. |

Our drifting dreams furnish ne ft-
dng for the reality of the rapids.

What we lack Is not more talents but |
nore purpose with those we have.

The rich and the poor meet together 1
wnly at the feet of the young Child.

To plan without God Is to design a

ressel without thought of the ocean.
Bessle t do the kittem, whe,
never having seen a mouse befors, sat | When Christ says “Sell all thou bast.”

down on the steps wondering why he | e himself is‘ready to pay the best :
[ arice for It

The wost fasclnating of all the devil's
| mits are ixed with feathers and feol- |
| shiness instead of food.

A Philanthropio D sappointment.

A woman pewspaper reportes, who
il | « now a well-known author, once called
| 1pon Miss Grace Dodge, the millionaire
| wganizer and head of the New York
| Working Girls® Clubs, whbo is also the
| tuthor of “A Bundle of Letters to Busy

o A

Po—

.
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plain that I mean nothing at all? Now,
will you please amuse me? It I8 a
shame to waste an afternoon like this.”

“Of course It 18" he echoed. “Yon
see, dear, all the gods nnd the fairest

of mortals—meaning your delightful

self—seem to be conspiring for my hap-

piness; when the gods behave In this|

odd kind of way we are told to distrust
them. First of all, T have you—have

had you quite fast, since the days when
I robbed orchards, and you, like a sec-

n

I AM GOING TO TELL

A sTOony."

YoU
ond Eve, ate the apples; then [ have
secured two firsts and a reasonable
chance of a fellowship; lastly, a most
commendable malidlen aunt sees fit 1o
dle and endow me with the wealth that
perishes. It is too much, you know, DI, |
not a doubt of it; the stagey thing to
bappen is for me to lose you, and there-
by make dost and nshes of all my other
posgessions.”

“Do you know.” he recommenced
presently, “I can’t, for the life of me,
help feeling sentimental, and gray, and
awfully sarry for myself, when I think
that Cambridge I8 over and done with.
Look at that bit of Clare there, gazing
out upon King's with such a genlal
eye: then there is the willow above us,
and the bridge from which one used to
Isten to the nightingales, and—and the
Fen sunseis one has seen, and the
cheery life.  All gone, I, forever and
forever."”

“All gone,” she echoed In a volce that
was almost tragle by comparison with
the half-flippancy of his

“Staylog up here indefinltely as a don
18 not the same thing” he went on
“The glamounr wears thin, and one slip-
Into formula In place of feellngs, ami
acquires uneanny views of women. Yon
have met Roberts often Iately, haven't
you? He Is only just 30, and yet he
has settled Into his groove as if he
were 110, As a coach he Is marvelous,
aud [ have every admiration for the
way In which he has puiled me through,
but—but—I should have liked to ex-
hibit the genuine Roberts to you, DI;
you wonld have been edifled, I think,
I pever met a man who could so effect-
ually turn his blind eye to the good
qualities of women."”

“Ah!" murmured the girl. “Let us
go down the river again,” she sald nfter
a pause. “I have something to say to
you, Hugh, and it will be easler If we
are In motlon.”

“1 have often wondered what would
bappen to Roberts If he met his destiny
written large,” he mused audibly. *It
wonld knock him elean out of time, 1
rfancy, should he lose. That is the
worst of these men who go on In smil-
Ing indifference to amatory dangers:
they are pulled up with a horrid jerk.
Don’t you think Infant vacelnation with

love Iymph 18 to be advocated? Yon
don't take 1t half as badly in that case,”

“Oh, Hugh, why will you be so—so
frivolous?” pleaded the girl. something
between amusement and desperation In
her voice,

“Can’t help it. DI, for the life of me;
I was horn so, you know.”

“l am golng to tell yom & story.
Hugh,” she went on with more com-
posure, “and you shall give me your
verdict on it. Don’t stop; [ can’t bear
to remain still. The story Is abont a
woman and a man of whom the woman

“Yes; the rest ls awar behiand, shut
up beyond the reach of words," be re

sponded. gravely.

Had His Share.

Recently a medical man told this tale
at a professional banquet.

“Not long since,” said the doctor, “a
| member of the medical profession died,
and in due time approached the gates
of the beautiful lapd. He was, of
conrse, accosted by St Peter.

“**What Is your name? asked the |

aged doorkeeper.

“‘Sam Jones." was the reply.

“AWhat was your hnginess while on
sarth?

**1 was a doctor.”

““Oh, a physiclan, eh?

" “Yes, sir”

“*Made out your own bills,
pose

“ ‘You, sir.’

“Collected "em yoursell 7

“*Why—why—yes, sIr,” stammersi
the wondering shade of the physlelan.

“And then St. Peter threw wide the
portals and sald: ‘Go right in, my
friend; If yow've done that you v
had punishment enongh.” "—Colorado
Springs Facts.

1 sup

BOOK AGENT IN HARD LUCK.

His Recipe for the Henefit of Drowning:
Men Did Not Work. |
“I'm through,” said the book agent |
wearlly. “I've notified the house that |
they may no longer expect me to risk
my life handling thelr goods, For the
Iast thirty days I have been touring |
the State with a nniversal compendium |
of knowledge, containing first aids for
the wounded, treatment for spake
bltes, how to bring a drowned man 1o, !
and a thousand and one other things
that every man shonld know, bound In
calf apd sold at a price within the
reach of all. 1 travelsd on my wheel, |
aud that enabled we not only te work
the small towns, but the surrounding
country aa well. One¢ day 1 chanced
to enll upon an old farmer. 1 tried 1o |
get him Interested In the great work |
that I was bandling, but without sue
vesg untll T showeil him the ehapter on
drowning; then 1 saw that 1 had him,
There was a small lake near where the
boys went swimming and the old man
lived in fear that some one would get
| drowned.
| “Well, when I showed him how fully
! the book treated the subject | made a
|sale. It was a hot day, =0 1 acepted
!an Invitation from the old man's sons
| to go In swimming with them. | was
hardly In the water when | was selzed
with a eramp.
,of water, but 1 managed to reach the |
shore without muoch trouble, although
I was greatly exhausted. While | was |

gasping for breath the old man came ‘ throngh the fall into early winter th-|
running up with the book that 1 had | bare-legged little folk come to them.|

sold him. Finding the chapter on |
drowning he read the directions to his

sons and told them to go ahead. Be-

fore | knew what was golog to happen

1 was selged by two of hls husky sons

i and hung up by the heels and pounded

lon the back until all the breath was |
knocked out of me. Then 1 was rolled
over a barrel and pounded again; then |
| & bellows was jammed down my throat

land 1 was pumped so full of wind that |
1 thought I wonld burst. They tried |
every fool ldea that was In the book, |
and It was only owing to a sound con- |
stitution that I lived through it. I'm

through! 1 can't afford to take the

| chances that are In the business,"—

New York Telegraph,

Groat French DHMaasters.

Twenty-five thousand French prison- |
errs were taken by the (ierman troops at
the battle of Sedan, in the Franco.-Ger-
man war, on the 31st of Angust, INTO, |
while on the following day, as the re- |
sult of the German victory, over 83,000
French soldiera syrrendered, tngmher,'
with 70 mltﬂi!l»&& 400 field-pleces, |
and 150 fortress guns. About 14,000
French wounded were feund lylng on
the battlefield, and about 3,000 escaped

was very fond—so fond that she had

promised, almost before she grew up, |

that she would marry him. She did not
know that love meant something else,
until—unt!l she came up to Cambridge
one May week. Hugh, please don't |
ook at me in that way;: It {a only a |
story. Well, she met some one very
often, more often than she had a right
to do, during that week; she dld not
renlize the end to which they were |
drifting—she was merely interested in |
drawing a grave, book-hardened man |
out af hiz shell; being rather willful
~lie eould not be confronted with a solid
wall of lce and not wish to thaw 1.

The man's face was the colfr of damp
parchment. “Go on,” he sald as she
halted in the telling.

“She succeeded., Hugh. It all came
about on the night of a certnin college
baal, beneath an olil willow--the same
under which we anchoarsd not long ago.
The wall of lee meled suddenly en
masse, and the rush of water carrled
Loth of them away. It was then that
tine woman learned the added elemeat
which eonverted fondness Into love; It
wns then that she lost sight of bonor

into Belglum and lald down thelr arms.
On the 27th of October, In the same |
year, Marshal Bazaine, after fighting
and suffering several defeats in the '
neighborhood of Metz, surrendered |
with his army, Including Marshals

| Canrobert and Le Boeuf, 68 generals,

about 6,000 officers, and 173,000 men,
including the Imperial Guoard; 400
pleces of artillery, and 53 eagles o:
standarda. 1

Characteristic of Twaln.

Last year, In Vienna, B. L. Clemem:
(Mark Twaln) sat talking with a Bcotch *
barrister named Guthrle. !

“Do you ever smoke?"
Clemens of Mr. Guthrie.

“Yes, Mr. Clemens,” replied Mr.
Guthrie, “when I am In bad company.”

“You are a lawyer, aren’t you, Mr.
Gutheie?™”

“Yes, I am."”

“Ah,” sald Mr. Clemens, “you must
e a heavy snioker.”"—Philsdelpbin
I'ost.

asked Mr.

of God it might be paliey to kesp an ey«

und allowed the man to kiss her.”

oo the seif-made mam.

.

| “No. he won'L
| gone!™ sald Auntie.

1 shipped & good deal | Plerrot, Mother Berlingu, and the oth-

| Punch fights his way through It all and

“WHAT A FUNNY LITTLE THiNe!™

wns awakened from his cozy nap on
| Bessle's soft bed. Very soom the dear- |
| est, timlest, timidest gray mouse Bes-
| sle had ever seen ran out from under
the gate, and looked round with hls
pright black eyes. He did_not seem a |
bit afraid of kitty. but ran up to him |
| and held up his little nose for a kiss, |
|lA® kitty was not very blg. no doubt |
| mousie thought It was his mother. i

“Kitty thinks, ‘What a funny little!
[thing. " said Bessie in a whisper, as |
r'!w bent down and smelt [t. Mousle
| gnve a lttle Jump, and ran AwWay as
fast as he could go. Then kitty sprang
after him, '
“Oh! he will kill the poor litle|
| monsie,” erled Bessle, Jumping up from
| her chalr. |
Look, dear! He's
And sure enough, |
at that moment Master Moungie reached
| hiz hole under the fence, and ran into
it with a squeak of Joy.

Bessle plecked up the kitten., “Poor
| kitty! don't be disappointed! Never
! mind if you have lost him. T1'll givpl

you a nice dinner Instead.”
Then she added. as she ran upstuirs, |
“You're a very good little kitty to let |

| mousie run home and not kill him.”
|

Just a Little Bay.
There is & boy in oar town,

| tAnd he is wondrous wise),

Who, when the rain comes pouring dowy |
And clouds o'erspread the skies,

| Bays, “I'll just smile the best 1 cam,

No matter how it pours;
Aund we'll have sunshioe in the house
It it does rain out of doors.”

When nanghty words swarm through his
brain,
And clamor fo be said,
He shuts his teeth together tight
And says, “I'll kill you dead, !
Unless you will be sweet and kind
And good and full of fun:
You can't come out until you are—
No, not a single one!”

He thinks when he's a grown-up man,
With wise and=sober face,

He'll do some wondrous deed to make
This earth a brighter place;

But nothing in this whole wide world
Can give more lasting joy,

Or make more solid sunshine,
Than jast a little bay.
Philadelphia Times.

Punch and Judy Are Great Favorites,

Parks’ old-fashioned theaters still
have Punch and Judy shows. The an-
dience are models of attention. The
children slt serfous or lightly laughing.
following with delighted eyes the evo
lutions of the notary, the gendarme, |

ers that take the places of the charac
ters our own young people know.
The theaters are In the open alr. .\It!

rosy-faced and hardy. Under the bare
branches of the horse chestnut irees of |
the Champs Elysees they spin their|
tops when it 18 all but freezing. The |
play is 2 much longer one than is given
here, and there Is always a wheezy old
accordion to furnish the musle, but Mr.

meeis with the same end at last.
|

A Baby Bandow, |
There Is a r'ne-monthsold baby In|
Chicago which Is a wonder. For the|
first four weeks after It came fo thl-i
world It was llke any other bahy, jus:
a soft little kicking bundle of hunger
Then his papa, who Is Mr. A. A Stagg
the teacher of athletics In the Chleag
Unliversity. took the little 8tagg In han:
and started In to make a baby Sandow
out of him. Firat he exercised the tin:
arom and legs every day. and the bab
eooed and laughed and thought It gres |
fun. And he was hungrier than eve.
The baby's papa would roll him an
tumble him, pull him and wool him an
haul hip and maul him till the friend
of Mr. Stagg were afrald he would hu. |
the little fellow. But Mr. Stagg kne |
Just how to handle a bhoandle of bHom- [
musctes, be they ever so tiny, and now |
that the baby Is 9 months old It can dn
things that very few little ones a year
and a half old can do, and It Is better
and stronger In every way than most;
babies. It has never had a sick day. |
This baby athlete will raime his body
straight up from a lying position with.|
out using his arms, will raise his bedy
by the leg muscles alone, from a erouch. |

| Ing position to an upright ome u'wrnl;

times In soccession, will arch his back’
like n wrestler, and will stand up on/
his papa’s hands and balance mur
like a bareback rider. His papa bas
made him a little trapese, to which!
Baby Stagg hangs while he Is swunz
roughly about, and draws himself op
by the strong muscles In his little arme
like an old performer. Every baby I
the block Is belng tralned In athletics
now—and they are all hungry all the
time. '

Why It Waa Hedtime.
“Bobby, you must go to bed now.”
“But, mas, it Isn't time!™ 1
“Yes, it Is; your Uncle Robert and

your father are going to tell what bad
boys they used to be at school.”

Life at the longest is but the .
Bing of Bfe—the vastibule of eternity.

| 3irls.” The servant looked sympathetl-

| ron

| nustie soda to flow out amd be absorb-

ally at the reporter, invited her Into
he house. took away her wet rubbers
il shices and brought dry ones, an act
vhieh filled the visitor's bheart with joy.
'en she brought a cup of tea and some
scnit.

After a long wait Mirs Dodge came
n

“Are you a reporter?’ she asked the
wws gatherer. “Yes? | am very sorry
should bhave come up here this
ainy day to see me. You know 1 never
nhe about my plans for publication, |
mt we can have just as nice a time
alking about books and pletures,
Won't you have another cup of tea?
Must you be going? [ am very sorry.
Wait & mioute and have the coachman
irive you to your office or your home.

| Jome up some day when we can have

move time and 1'1 tell you all about the
norking girls' elubs, bhut of course you
won't print any of it.”

I'he  reporter rode home, but she
tiln't call again—at least not on busi- |
wess, — Philadelphia Post.

A Bag Full of Breath,

The “pneunmatophor.” an Austrian in-
rention for enabling miners, firemen,
se.. to breathe when surrounded by
ifter damp, smoke or noxious fumes
if any kind, consists of an alr tight
sibber bag contalning a steel bottle of |
mre oxygen 4t a pressure of 100 liters, |
ind a metal protected glass bottle con- |
anining a 25 per cent solution of caus- |
ic sodn. The oxygen can be admitred |
w a hand serew into the bag and |
Irawn Into the mouth through a rub-
wr tube, the nose belng closed by a
dip. The turn of another handscrew
weaks the glass bottle, allowing the

«l by a knitted network In the bag |

, 0 absorb the carbonlc acld exhaled, al- |
| owlng the oxygen to be rebreathed,
| he apparatus belng capable of furnish- |

ng oxygen enough to last from thirty

| 0 ninety minutes, as has been attested
¥ numerous experiments. !

I am

Past 8o

and Not
a Gray Hair

“I have used Ayer's Hur
Vigor for a great many years,
although 1 am past eighty
years of age, yet I bave not a gray
hair in my head.” —Geo. Yel-
lott, Towson, Md.. Aug. 3.1899. §

Have Youl
Lost It?

We mean all that nich, dark
color your har used to have.
But there is no nced of mourn-
ing.over it, for you can fiad it

agan. o
Ayer's Hair Vigor always re-
stores color to gray hair. We
know exactly what we are smay-
ing whea we use that word
It makes the hair

and loag, too: tlkus';ﬁ
and stops full-
it.onf '
wee it | |

bit of
ing of the hair.

your dressing table
every day. 5100 e bette. Al drmppiste. |

|
t it.

e Dr. J, lmn, Lowell, Masa, ’

{
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'of a martinet.
| seene between him and the able secre-

| meeting.

| 50,000 tickets (handing him copy) ready

| noon to-day, and, even If they did not,

| was in a cab tearing down to the print-
| Ing establishment.

| his 5,000 workers. Thus it ever was
| with Moody.

| here, Mr. Marshall, his general super-
| intendent, sald that It was absolutely

| that a large sum of money be had. That

| New York.

Mass. = |

. 8 A . ! are
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Scares Them to Death. |
An ingenious gentleman has devised |
an instrument which he thinks will be |
of great assistance to white soldiers in |
their combats with native tribes. It is
a blg wooden tube, with a plece of per-
forated raw hide stretched over the |
opening; when blown it makes a noise
which can be compared with nothing |
on earth, and is calculated to make the
savage anxlous to depart for the happy
bunting ground, or whatever may be
his ldea of a future existence, without
further delay.

\':;:Ln‘vi;.;.v._ debilitated or exhaveted cured
trial hottle for 2 wee! -'nn!-.l;-.hnr’m 2
Lsl.. W81 Arch St., Philadciphia, Meunded -

It is the bounty of Nature that we
live, but of phllosophy that we live

| well: which is, in truth, a greater bene-

fit than lifs Itself.

RUPTURE

ARCISY, P 2 MAYEn
eats of

o operalion or d -
o T e S
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————
One of the highest eminences upon
which we may stand In this life Is to
be able to look back upon a long life
well apent.
teMmL Winslow's Soothing Syrup for child
littlrllf. softens the lu:: r!&te?n in n-u::.
‘¥a pain, cures wind colic. & boitle.

om, al

My dear boy, if you would win In |
life’'s game, be honest and urgent; this |
pair of cards will beat fours of any
other kind. |

Hn‘-(huf-o-"uuungh|
Asthms medicine, —W.
file 2 -“u_l-“ -B.-Waiiaws, Antioch,

RECOLLECTIONS OF MOODY.

Things Done.

In action—I. e, in the thick of a grear |
religions campalgn, he was something
I remember a little

tary and manager of his Loodon com-

mittee, Robert Paton. It was 11 o'clock |
on a SBatarday morning. Mr. Moody I
had suddenly changed the plan of cam- |

. paign for the following week and he
| wanted fresh tickets ready In time to |
| distribute to his 5,000 workers who  of us awoke.”

would assemble early the next (Sunday) |
morning at the 7 o'clock workers’
“Paton,” sald he, Informing
him of his change of plan, “I want |

for the workers' meetlng to-morrow
morning.” “Impossible!” sald Paton.
“Why Impossible?” asked Moody.
“Why,” replled Paton, “this Is Satur-
day and 11 o'clock. All the printing
establishments close dawn work at

70,000 tickets could not be prepared In
haif & day."” They argued the point a
few minutes and then Moody turned
upon his heel with the remark: “Paton,
it must be done.” Mr. Paton looked
blankly for & moment at the huge re-
treating figure and then went out of the
room like a shot and In two minutes he

I do not know how
it was managed, but the 50,000 tickets
were distributed the next morning to

Once In a critical time,
during the early bullding operations up

necessary before the end of the week

afternoon Mr. Moody took train for
He came back the next day
with the money. He did not borrow It.
Moody, of all men I ever knew, could
ilo things, and be did them. As 1 heard
ane of his close friends only yesterday
si¥: *“He always got there.” *“And
Abraham went forth to go Into the land
of Canaan; and into the land of Canaan
he came.” That was characteristic of
AMr. Moody. What he went forth to ac-
complish, that he accomplished.—Geo.
F. Pentecost, in the Independent.

Strange Money.

Chocolate s still used as money In
certain parts of the interior of South
America, as also are cocoanuts and
eggs. According to Prescott the money
of the Aztecs counsisted of quills foll of
gold dust and bags of chocolate grains.
Before the introduction of coined mon-
ey Into Greece, skewers or spikes of
iron and copper were used, six being
a drachm or handful. The small, hard
shell known as the cowrie is still used
in parts of India and Africa in place of
coin. Whales' teeth are used by the
Fijians. red feathers by some of the
South Sea Islanders and salt In parts
of Abyssinin. In parts of India cakes
of tea and In China pleces of siik pass
as currency. Oxen still form the clren-
lating medium among many of the
Zulus and Kaffire.

e ———
Lauck is the laxy man's logic.

! tronomical clock of the observatory.

| the homeward voyage.

| welghing

| He Was a Man Who Insisted on Having | whole fat deer for breakfast. a steer

enpugh; but my friend, Judge Beyers,
the gentleman who presented
mentioning incldentally that I was on
a voyage around the world, unwitting-
ly gave great offense to the venerable
statesman, which we both regretted
deeply. Mr. Kruger corrected the judge
rather sharply, reminding him that the
worlg is flat. “¥You don't mean round
the world,” sald the president; “it is
You mean in the world.

me, and I looked at the judge, wWho
should have known his ground, se to
spesk, and Mr. Kruger glowered &t us
both. My friend the judge seemed em-
barrassed. 1 was delighted, for In these
days I was fond of fun, and the lncl-

dent pleased me more than unything?
else that could have happened. It was

A nugget of information quarried out
of Oom Paul, some of Whose saylngs
are famous. Of the English he sald,
“They took first my coat and then my
trousers.” He also sald, “Dynamite |
is the corner stone of the South African
Republic.” Only wnthinklng people
eall President Kruger dull. 3

Soon after my arrival at the cape,
Mr. Kruger's friend, Col. Saunderson,
M. P., who had arrived from Durban
some time before, Invited me to New-
lands Vineyard, where I met many
agreeable people. Hin excellency Sir |
Alfred Mliiner, the governor, found

T time to come aboard with a party. The

governor found a seat on a box In my
cabin; Miss Murlel sat on a keg, and
Lady Saunderson sat by the skipper at

[ the wheel, while the colonel, with his

kodak, away In the dinghy, took snap
shots of the sloop and her distingunished
visitors. Dr. David Gill, astronomer
royal. who was of the party, Invited
me the next day to the famous Cape!
Observatory. An hour with Dr. GIll
was an hour among the stars. His dis-
coveries in stellar photography are well
known. He showed me the great as

and I showed him the tin ¢lock on the
|pray, and we went over the subject
of standard time at sea, and how It
was found from the deck of the little
sloop without the ald of a clock of any
kind.  Later It was advertised that Dr.
Gill would preside at a talk about the
voyage of the Spray: that alone secur- |
ed for me a full house. The hall was
packed, and many were not able to get
in. This success brought me sufficient
money for all my needs in port and for

Acceptable Y

I shonld say s0; thay all sav the same,
ton, when they get them. Who Is thars
that would refuse such works of art whan
they ean get tham far almost nothing.
Ask your grocer for & connan hank, whish |
will enabla von ta get one large 100, pask- I
aga of “Nad Croas” starch, one Inrgn 10,
rackage of “Hohinger's Bast" starah, with |
tha praminms, two Shakeapears panela, |
printed In twalve baantiful colors, as nat-

| ural n= lite, or one Twentieth Century el

ralendnr, the finest of its kind ever printad, |
all tor 5o,

Splters Are Glutions.
Commenting on the amount which =«
splder actunlly consumed during twen-
ty-four hours, 8ir J. Lubbock says: “At
a similar rate of consumption a maul
160 pounds will require a

and five sheep for dinner, and for sup-
per two bullocks, eight sheep and four

| hogs, and Just before retiring nearly
| four barr=is of fresh fish.”

Practice.

“The burglar,” sald the citizen,
“lighted parlor matches all about thv|'
house, but evidently he knew how to
strike them without making a noise. |
for we are all light sleepers, and none

“Ah?" said the detective. “Evidently
a married man."—Indianapolls Press.

r average of one pound: that we again |
| lose during the afternocn an average

Business men find that the profuse quick lather of lvory
readily removes the dust and grime of the office.
Ivory Soap is so pure that it can be used as often as necessary
without causing chapping or roughness.
' IT FLOATS.

N"ﬂhw e BY THl PROCTER & GAMELE CO COmGINmATY
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The Highest Tower. 3

The highest tower In the world Is
presently to be built as one of the
great attractions of Buffalo during the
'an-American Exhiblticn, which Is to
be held ino that elty in 19NL
1.152 feet high and 400 feet square at
the base, and will be a muoch more or
‘namental bullding than the Eiffe’
Tower. It will be served by no fewer
than thirty-three electric elevators,
gixteen of which will run only to the
first landing, 225 feet above the level of
the ground. The whole journey from
the bottom to the top will necessitate
four changes of elevators, and will take

about alx minutes, while the elevators | c
Cures

Their New Fam .
«“Mabel,” said Willle. wiho
bis apple. “let’s piay o ail
You be Eve and I'H e A4
Al pight” sauld Mulel Inw do w
play it

wywell” said Willle. “rou jest tee g,
make me eat your apple, and Ul sy
‘no. but after a while U odda it

It Is to be

Truth -doesn't requite any varnis
bt & e hatl shows the wooi W &
very weak device

will have a carrying capacity of 10,000 _
an hour., The estimated cost of this 0.'3‘.2‘5»‘ V\r.‘-:s‘_;»‘::'g-Cuugﬁ
tower, which will be bullt of steel, is ' Unexcelled Consnmiuives  (lives
£800.000, or about twice as much as | ek, sere rosmlin,  Eefne soo i

that of the Eiffel Ttl“‘(‘:' | D, Bwils Fileure Bilnsmesy.,  drosd

Jor g¢

= B salrer's Espe fpoltz—
Eating and Weight. . Wives Rich, \'H::: |ro it
It has been seriously asserted hy | greea tm]'i«;
telin

many people that we nare naturally
lighter after a meal. aod they have even
gone the length of explalnlug this Ly
the amount of gas that 8 developed
from the food. Average observiitions
however, show that we lose three |
pounds and six ounces between night
and morning; that we gain ene pounid |
and twelve ounces by breakfast; thar .
we "agaln lose about fourteen ounces |
before lunch; that Innch puts on an

e w il sl .

10 DOLLARS WORTH FOR 100,
13 phgs of rars Jarm sowds, “ald ok, & -
Bl Corp=Speitr. protasing & Ly 6 Eiw
per Acre—abmre cals kid b doy e
—ibe greatesi graes on enrth: Salres sage

of ten ounces: but that an ordinary
dinner to healthy persons ndds rwo
pounds and two ounces to thelr weight.

Frare or Onro, Crry or ToLEDO, 2 P I P2 R R PR3- 4R d
oas CoUnT =
le‘.e:..l!“' ai os oath that he is tho e FOR HFIFTY YEARS! \
» mlor of the Grm af ¥, J. CmvxEY & $ =t .
: . dudelt - J
B Stats aforseatd and thalsnid e il 10y | @ MRS, WiNSLOW’s &
o slm ONE HUNDRED DOLLA r e 1 —— .
ilnd. u-ntm'nuunuuuu?u:ut bo | @ 5001HING SYRUP ‘
cured by use of HALL'S CATARRHE l,'.'.:‘ K J lrla-"ira o] N imiiliuas of owriess, o o
Sworn to bofore me and subsoribed In MV Rem, Vinre B soaines dne s for ever Kl
| -t} l? this ﬂhg"r of Deumh:z‘?\-r_‘_;:: -;Er- = .ln'.‘ -:'urtel.:“nl;h:l‘?:!;‘:. ;‘.: 1 :
) |n‘t.‘- f X iﬁ A JE:-:W s I‘ I the Lot eRaedy 100 Slarehea, ’

Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken internally, and | . Twenty-five Gonts a Bowle. o
tetadir, otly on the blood and muious suriasces P CO0000000006000800D

e? che system. Bend for testimondals, £
l'..l.l‘lg“‘&t'o, Toledo, G 7 T Wrile § -
‘e . nﬂ rile for FeEe Camio
Pillaare the best. I“o* tﬂ sa‘ ic' ol Meme Invirud 1o .
tive Government Office Trainlng School Wan iy
ton, b €. Wenen eligible. Positions Pe;maarien:

Bridze Burned with Electiricity.
ARTERS INK

A novel method of destroying n woaod
Buy itof your storekeepr

Sold by D
Hall's ¥

en bridge bas recently been tried with
complete success. Welghted wires are
placed across certaln beams and heated
by means of electrieity; the wires burn
thelr way through the wood, aided by
the welghts, and the bridge falls,

Latest in Roses.

SRR RO VMATLI=M TANLET=, P«
'- .‘A'.‘-BA v;r‘ !‘Ifu-f. naver fnT rl 1
| Advirecm ibevior e e 4 Book ~

NEW DISCOVERY.

DROP

The latest thing In roses Is in the pos- aiviek reiief
jon of an East Angllan rose-grower, | worst cascs.  Book of te<timonials and 0 duy
e & g treatment Froe. Dr. H. H, GREENS -0 s

who, In his catalogue, says that its
aame Is Kruger, and that It requires g
warm position and much dishudding.

DR. ARNOLD'S COUGH
Cures toughs and Cnids K"_LER

What If it is midnight? Every stroke

of the clock brings morning nearer. | FPrevents Consumption.

All Draggists, 25c

| -
|

CUTICURA!

Complete External and
Internal Treatment

$1.25

Consisting of CUTICURA SOAP (25¢c.), to
cleanse skin of crusts and scales and
soften ¢he thickened cuticle, CUTICURA Oint-
ment (50:.3, to instantly allay itching, irri-
tl;talon. a inflammation, and soothe and
eal, and CUTICURA RESOLVENT (50c.), to
mnd cleanse the blood.. A SINGLE SET
n sufficient to cure the most torturing,
dlsﬂzlt;l.'l'ng skin, scalp, and blood humors,

um.d‘bﬂf; when all other remedies fail.

eay

D. & 0. Conw., Props., Boston. Eow & Care Spring Humors, e




