. then—then for a bagful.”

* the corner.

If its enormous claims would early give
The high chivalric sense of right,

And marry this to wisdom, we might live
Empurpled in the robes of might.

And thus, with quenchless falth in noble
things,
And the infinitude of good,

Our high intent will spread Its heavenly
wings,

And mount where whitest saints have |

stood.

Then we shall herd no more with mur-
muring ones,
But cut the sinews of our grief,
And hearken to the sweet inspiring tones
Of an enrapturing belief.

And live, with room enough for self-de-
nial,
And trust enough for each event,
And God enough to cheapen every trial
And glority our high intent.
—Charles W. Frirrington, in Rockford
Register-Gazerte.

A CLEVER MAKE-UP.

ENRY APPS, of Heoxton, com-
H pleted the fixing of the wires on
the lawn of Hasleigh Court. He
looked up at the dim light In the dress-
lng-room, and chuckled softly as he
bent the last yard of wire.

“A trip io time,” says
“sqves nine.”

“He threw the rope ladder geatly In
the mir, and at the tirst effort it caught
the projecting oall

“Once on board the lugger,” gquoted
Mr. Apps, facetiously, as he mounted
the rope ladder, “and the girl I1s mine.”

He opened the window very gently
and soop stood inside the dressing-
room. Near the table in the corner of
the room was an lron safe.

“Well, I'm jiggered,” exclajmed Mr.
Apps. He loosened the flaps of his fur
eap and mopped his brow with the
back of his hand. “Well, I'm jiggered!
If they ‘mven’'t been and left the key
In for me. 1 might bave saved mywsell
a lot of trouble If I'd a knowed.”

Mr. Apps,

can ma i

“Aud it Is & capital make-up, Captain
Norwan,” she went on. “De you kuow
that at drst, just for one momeat, 1
thought you were a real burgiar.”

“Fancy that now! sald Mr. Apps.
He was relieved at seelog an obvicus
way out of his dificalty. “There’s noth~
ing like doing the thing in a proper,
striteforward w'y.”

“And,” sald Lady Stapleburst, with
her fan oao his arm as chey walked
across the room, “you have got the
East End accent capitaily.”

“"Tain’t so dusty, Is itT”

She beckoned to the gondoller.

*“Captain Norman and 1 are great
friends,” she sald in an explanatory
way. “He has not been long home from

abroad, and he knows scarcely any
m'!I
“Not & blessed soul,” echoed Mr,
Apps.

“Isn't it capital?” asked Lady Staple
burst of the gondolier, deligh
| “How much more Interesting It w
! be If every one would make only
| to me in thelr character.”
| “Well, blow,me!"” sald Lady Sta
hurst, screwing her pretty mouth In
effort to Imitate the cockney’s accent;
“blow me If this“ain't a falr take—]
mean like dah,” she laughed. “It's mo
use, Captain Norman, I can't talk as
you can.”

“It's a gift,” sald Mr. Apps, that's
what It 1a.”

“You doa't want to be Introduced to
anybpdy bere, 1 suppose?”

“Not me."”

“You have heard of—"

She pointed In the direction uf
gondolier.

“All I want to.”

“He's really making a big name in
{the house, you know. I watch his
| career with great Interest.”

“Thinks a jolly lot of himself.”

“Oh, I think a lot of him, too,” re-
marked Lady Staplehurst, pleasantly.
“And is that a Jimmy sticking out of
your jacket pocket? This is, indeed,
reallsm. You don't know how It works,
1 suppose 7"

“Well, I've got & kind of hidea,” said
Mr. Apps. “Lock 'ere. You put thias
end in and—"

Mr. Apps found himself getting quite
excited In the explanation that he gave.
It was a new sensation to meet one
who showed an Intelligent interest in
his profession, and he could not help
feellng flattered. Looking up, he saw
the gondolier gazing at him.

“He don't look "appy, that chap,” sald
Mr. Apps.

“WIill you excuse me for one mo-
ment ¥

“Wot are you golng up to?" he sald,
apprehensively.

*“I want to speak to him.”
“Oh!" (with rellef) “I dem't mind

the

Mr. Apps swung open the heavy door

of the safe and listened to the mwvsie |

dowusiairs. Young Lady Staplelicist
was giving (as Mr. Apps viry nel
kpew) & dauce, a faucy dross dance, on
ber return from the continent, after her
term of widowhood.

“I'll just see fArst of all"”™ he sald,
“that the cosast Is absclutely clear, and

Henry Apps stepped out Into the
broad passage. He slouched, with his
Jimmy stcking out of his capaclous
side pocket, a few steps toward the
stalrs. Suddenly a girlish figure turned

“Bless my "art!” cried Mr. Apps.
® “Whay, how do you do?" sald the
young lady, stepplng forward. She gave
& soft laugh that was very pleasant.
“This Is really delightful. Do jyou
know, 1 recognize you Iln spite of the
eostume?”

Bhe beld the hand of Mr. Apps for a
moment, causing that gentleman to
gasp for breath, and calllng one of the
malds.

“Just bring me a pencil and & card,”
sbe sald. “I must arrange for a carriage
to take Captaln Norman back to his
botel In the momaing. I wasn't sure that
be would come.”

*“I can walk,” remarked Mr.
with restored self-possessaion.

*“1I won't hear of It. When shall we
my, now "’

“S8ay !n an hour's time,” sald Mr.
Apps. 1 can go upstairs agaln alone,
shange my togs and do all I want to.”

=And can’t you stay longer?”’

Bhe gave the card to the mald and or-
@ered it to be dispatched at once.

“J've got a busy night before me,”
wrged Mr. Apps, excusiogly. He thought
of bis dog waiting on the lawn, and
feared It might give an inopportune
bark. Besldes, the safe was still open
and the dlamonds were waiting for him.
He had noticed with satlsfaction that
Lady Staplehurst was wearing none,

“You were always an active man,
Qaptain.”

“Always a-dolng something,” agreed
Mr. Apps. “If It isn't one thing it's an-
other.” He shook his head reflectivels.
“I often wonder 1 don't write & book
about It all.”

“I don't belleve you will know any-
body here, Captain Norman,” she sald,
as they walked downstalrs, “but I
eouldn’'t help sending you a card, seeing
how frilendly we were on Peshawur.
Do you remember those evenings ca
deck In the Red Bea?”

Bhe was really a very fine young
woman, and In her costume she looked
extremely well.

“Do I not?" sald Mr. Apps, with much
fervor. "Shall I ever forget ‘em?’

“And then the journey from Brindisl,
you know, and that funny little Ger
man—you remember him7?*

“He was a knockout, that German
'“-OI

“And the giri whe played the banjo
and—"

“It was great,” agreed Mr. Apps—
*great.”

The large ball-room was very full. A
small covey of brightly dressed young
people tlew toward the young hostess
to complain of her temporary absence
from the room, and a broad-shouldered
gondoller shook Lands with ber and
took up ber card with something of an
alr of proprietorship.”

“I thought I bad left the key In the—
axcuse me.” The young hostess took
back her card from the gondolier. *I
wmn engaged to Captain Norman. You
fGon't know him? Allow me.”

“Pleased to meet you,” sald Henry
ApUps.

“'Ow's the world using you?”'

ihat's au ocigiual co=lume of yours,
Ce:xlp Normun,” remarked the gou-
dolicr. =1 dou't kopow that I've ever
secn  apnything so darlingly poat be
fore."”

“Well, wot of it?* demanded Mr.
Apps, with sudden aggressiveness;
“wot's the odds to you wot lke to
wear? You needn’t think you're—"

“Captaln  Norman,” Interposed the

Apps,

that.”
While Lady Staplehurst was making

playing “ladies,” and had left all their
toyw in the middle of the Boor.

What a aight It msde! Mamma felt
iiz==y as she stood in the door and con-
templated the disorder.

The twins had tired of play, and were
looking at pictures In the corner; each
thad dragged a pillow from the sofa to
<it on.

Mamma picked up Antolnette, the
»ne-armed doll, but on second thought
aut her again on the floor.

“Who wants to learn a fine Dew

slamored, “Tell it, tell 1t!"

“First.,” began mamma, “put the pli-
lows up, Mamle, and you, Maggle, lay
the Book on the shelf, where It belongs.
Now."” she sald, after she Laa obeyed
2¢r, “come and learn the new game.”

8o she sat down In the mldst of con-
fusion and took up her afghan work.

“I'll he umpire and declde who
beats,” she added, as the eager faces re-
garded her expectantly.

“The name of this game is “Tidy
Game." You both look about to see
what you can find out of its place, and
put it carefully away, for every article
‘hat s not put In fis proper place counts
1 point on the other side. The one who
puts away the most things wins the
Zame.

*I'll put up the plano!* cried Maggle,
selzlug It and hurrylng off while Mary
gathered up the dollies. For meveral
minutes they both rao to and fro bhusily
opening and shutting doors and draw-
ers, and occasionally laughing when
thelr hands 1eached for the same ar-
ticle, or heads bumped from thelr
great haste. Mamma meanwhile cnlm-
Iy worked on. while the twins did the
tidylng she usually (and unwisely) did
for thewm.

Mnaggie was hurrying off with the
dolls’ bathtub, when Mamle shouted:

“Every single thing's put up!"

“No,”" mamma replled, “1 see a very
tiny thing not “tidied." "

The twins began to search,

“Niaggle Is warm; Mary 1s cold. Now
Mary Is gettiog warmer,” sald mamma,

Both were very much excited, and
flew around lookinng frantically In cor-
ners and behind the sofa.

“Both are warm, warmer, hot. Ohb,
AMamle, almost burning up!” exclaimed
mainm.

Then they moved away, and she sald
they were cooling off.

Fipally, Maggie's foot struck some-
thing, and Mary, looking eagerly and
very much puzzled (for mamma had

the zondelier resume his ordinary ex-
{ wvs&lon Mr. Apps thought and thought |
The couple promenading after the
waltz looked curfously at him.

“You are in the worst ix you were
ever in, ’'Enery,” sald Mr Apps |
“you're & "aving 'em on toast, you are
but you'lFbe glad to get upstairs agen
You want them”diamonds, that's wot |
you want.' Time means money to you,
'Bnery.” =

Lady Staplehurst hurried toward thy
doorway. A murmur of amusémen|
went through the room as the guest
saw & new arrival In the costume of
police constable, accompanied by a
in plaln clothes. Mr. Apps, thin
over his exploits, gazing abstractedly
at his boots, regretting thelr want of
polish, did not see (fiem until the piain
clothes man tapped him on the shoul-
der. |
“What, Apps againl” exclaimed thol
man. |

“Yus,” sald the burglar, discontented- |
ly. *“Yus, it Is Appas agine, Mr. Walker. |
And vurry glad you are to see him,
I've no daht”

“Always a pleasure to meet a gentle-
man like you,” sald Mr. Walker, cheer-
fully, as he conducted him to the door-
way. “I've wanted to run op agalnst
you before.”

Much commotion In the ball-ream at
the diverting Illitle scene. Gemeral

agreement that Lady Staplehurst was

a perfect genius at entertaining.

“But, lovellest,” sald the gondolier
confidently to aLdy Btaplehurst, “isn’t
this carrying a joke rather too far?
That's & real detective.” !

“I know,” sald the loveliest girl, trem. |
bling now a little. *That’s & real bur- |
glar, too.” |

“A real—"

“Yes, yes. Don't make a fuoss. I,
ioen’t waunt the dance spolled. Take me]|
lown to supper, like a good fellow.”
The Columbian.

BETS THAT ARE SURE THIHGB1

Feats that Are Beemingly Easy, but
Imposeible of Performance.

Bets to be avolded by those who are
ock-sure they can do all things are
hose relating to athletic feata. It
vould seem that a good rumner could
=aslly glve a start of Afty yards in 100
o a man who was dolng the fifty yards
v hopping on one leg. But few rumn-
rers, If any, can afford to give that
unovunt of start to any man who Is al
ill strong on his lege. For the first five
yards or so they go at practically the
ame pace, so that to run nipety-five
yards while his opponent i hopping
forty-five he has to go more than twice
as famt, and it is a weak man indeed
who cannot hop fifty yards in ten sec-
onds.

An ordinary wooden match Is easily
broken In the fingers, but, although
there are many who will bet they can
do it, none succeeds In accomplishing
the task If the match Is lal@ across the
nafl of the middle finger of either hand
and pressed upon by the first and third
lingera of that band, despite Its seem-
ing so easy at first sight. No obe can
crush an egg placed lengthwise bDe-
tween his clasped hands—that is, 1f the
rgg be sound and bas the ordipary
shell of a hen's egg. It ia safe to bet
A man that be cannot get out of & chalr
without hending his body forward®, or
putting his feet under it if he is aitting
on 1t, not at the edge of It. Another
equally certain wager is that a man
cannot stand at the side of & room with

both of his feet touching the wainscot- |:

Ing lengthwise. It is safe to bet any
man, asire noe who Ils blind, that he
cannot stand for five minutes without
moving If he is biindfolded.—MNew York
Presa,

Lower rents—ibobs Hi S kness of
the small boy's trousers.

Possibly some men Dever marry h~
cause they realise that almo-t -

young hostess. Inaughiogly,”you mustn't
gverdo your part. J .ok here, I've put

woman looks better i black tnsa t»
anything elge.

just ealled thnt she was actually smok-
ng from the heat) saw her sister pounce
down on Marle, the tiny china “nlgger”
doll. Iylng under the rug all but one
hand.

The successful little searcher ran off,
crying trlumphantly.

“I heat! 1 put away nineteen things,
and Mamie only elghteen.”

“Can't you see anything else?' asked
pary of her mamma.
| Mother smliled; usually It was very
‘».1"! to persuade the twins to tidy up,
cheerfully, after a game.

“We will play it every day,” she an-
swered! and after that she had ounly to
call, “TWdy Game,” when away would
run the twins with every oaughty thing

hat was out of place.—Weekly Roun-
juet.

Ll The Honeymoon Couple.

r. Frog and Mrs. Mouse

‘Vere wed In sunny weather,
And started ouf to find a home

Where they could live together.

'he frog picked out a lily leaf
That spread upon a pool,

And thought that they could settie there
And always keep quite cool.

{'he fieldmouse, though, preferred a nest
Secure from every storm,

Down in the long, dry prairie grass,
Where they conld keep quite warm.

O'er this they quarreled long and loud,
With many a croak and squeak,

Till each cne rushed back home in rage,
And now they never speak.

Joe and His Little Dog.

1ae teacher of a distriet school In
Malne tells a story that reminds one of
Aiary and ber little lamb, on_!:‘ it Is of
Joe and his little dog.

Joe was a boy about 8 years old, and
was devoted to a small, Iank puppy.
Out of school hours boy and dog were
inseparable, and Joe apparently could
not reconclle himself to the necessity
of leaving the dog at home. For ser-
eral mornings the teacher allowed the
puppy to remnin at Joe's feet under the
dewk.

Then there came a day when the
small dog could not be kept quiet, but
frisked about to the delight of the
schoel and the dismay of the teacher.

“Joe,! she sald, firmly, “you must
take that dog out.”

Joe looked at her mournfully, but
oeked up the pup, and with its head
against hls cheek started for the door.
I'he hey's feclings were evidently hurt,
but he =aid pothing until he reached the
door, then giving the teacher a re-
proachful look, with a pitylng glance
toward the dog, he sald slowly, “And
he's named for you."

Couldn't Be Doae.
At one of the gatherings in an elec-
toral campalign Sir Ellls Ashmead
Bartlett was frequently Interrupted by

& man in the body of the hall who re-
sented his uncompromising remarks

upon political opponents. The knight

bore his trinl with admirable good hu-

, til, seelng an opening for scoring
point, be sald:
“Now, 1 am golng to tell you some-

thing sbout the !ste Liberal Govern-

ment that will make my friend's halr

stand on end,” Indicating, with a smil-
ing mod, the vigorous critic In the body
of the hall.

“Wrong againl” shouted the irrepres-
ble one, removing his cap and display-
ng a head as smooth as 2 bilHard ball

It ean’t be done,”

. The glory of God is Bot so much
-
P wan.

- |
riglteousness a8 i His gift of b

In spatters of wasted gold,
Frank and Amy away from you
And me, in the days of old.

Ab! the Little-Red-Apple Treel
I'n the edge of the garden-spet,
Where the apples fell so lavishly
Into the neighbor's lot—
8o do I think of you,
Brother of mine, as the tree—
Giving the ripest wealth of your love
To the world as well an me,

Oh, the Little-Red-Apple Tree!
Bweet as its juiciest fruit
Spanged on the palate spicily,
And rolled o'er the tongue to boot,
Is the memory still and the joy
Of the Little-Red-Apple Tree,
When | wan the little-est bit of a boy,
And yon were a boy with mel
—James Whitcomb Riley.

Just Held His Breath.

Boys are odd conglomerations, and
few there are who understand the emo-
tions that prompt their actions.

A certaln little fellow had his pic-
ture taken, and when the famlily got
the negative of it they were horrified to
see the face of the boy all puffed out
and the eyes bulging, and exclaimed In
a body: “Why, what on earth did you
do %o make your face look like that?”

“Didn’t do a thing,' sald the Innocent
little fellow, “but just see If I could
hold my breath until the man got
through takin' my picture.’

Knew Arithmetic Anyhow,

A teacher of music in one of the pub-
lic schools In the South desired to Im-
press the pupils with the meaning of
the sigos “f" and “@ in a song they
were about to slng. After explaining
that “f" meant forte, he said: *“Now,

children, if ‘f" means forte, what does

‘" mean?

Bllence reigned for a moment, and
then he was astonished to hear a
bright little fellow shout:

“Elghty!"

Are You Using Alian's Foot-Ease?

It Is the only cure for Swollen, Smart-
ing, Tired, Aching, Hot, Sweating, Feet.
Corns and Bunfona. Ask for Allen's

. Foot-Ease, a powder to be shaken int.
. the shoes. Cures while you walk. At

all Druggists and Shoe Stores, 25c. Sam-

. ple sent FREE. Address Allen 8. Olm-
sted, LeRoy, N. Y.

The grand essentials to happiness in
this life are something to do, something
to love and something to hope for.

Jell-®, the YNew Dessers,
I'loases nll the family. Four flavors:-
Lemon, Oraugs, Raspherry and Strawberry.
A your grocura., 10 als,

There Is a politeness of the heart,
&nd It is allied to love. It produces the
most agreeable politeness of demeanor,

Drugs have their use, but don't store
them In your stomach. Beeman's Pepsin
(‘;um alds nature to perform its func-
tionna.

Young man. keep a stiff upper lip.
for you won't find the world Inclined
to think more of you than you *hink of
yourself.

Frey's Vermifuge is 80 years old. As
the years advance It becomes more and
mare popular,

—_—
A quiet mule is Yelter than a balky
horse,

Patience will cure more palna than
rhysic,

A_delieate man at work accomplish-
% more than a glant in Idleness.

Sometimes life seems to be one long
multiplication of ills and bills.

tecthing. soit n« the guma, r

A infla -
tion, altyl pain, cures wind & Bt

a bottle.

Take care of vour health while you
have it, not after It is gone.

When one bullds castles in the air,
he leaves out the troubles. ;

= :h- I-l wmu for Chills
nver ia & tle of Guove's TasTerrs

“wns Towso. I8 ts simply irva and quinine ut
lasteloss form. No cure—no pay. Frice Soc

Laziness always works a good deal
harder than energy.

Forgiveness is Heaven's victory. Re-

venge s the devil's. =
—

FITB permanenily cmiel. No fits or nervous-
ness after first ‘s use of Dr. Kline’s Great
Nerve Kestorer. §2 trial bottle and trestise fres
br. K. H. Kriwm, Ltd,, 881 Arch Si., Phila, Pa

When a man can't find anything
do, he has lived long enotl(ll:_ *

It is Impossible to flatter the man
who never flatters himself.

Piso's Cure for
ble medicine for

(‘N‘lﬂpﬁ:: is an infalli-
BSAaMUEL, Ocean Cro.e, .

L] —N,
. J.. Feb. 17, 1900

Hot-Water Lampe.
Hot-water lamps are being set up In
London with slot arrangements by
which bot cocoa, coffee or soup can be
obtained as well as water.

Every young man should learn to pad-
dle his own canoe—but be should learn
to swim first.

25 conts a box. All druggists.
= I always keep a box of Ayer's Pills on hand. There is no pill

Mrx. Winslow's Soothing m for childre:
nj
colic.

w.
through Germany and paying for un-

they cured me of liver

Wearning Netes Calling the Wisksd to
Ropestanss.

EAVEN Is not &

reformatory.
The bumble are

ecarciess sallors.

Man soon wear
fes of the worship
of humanity.

There Is Do eat-
ing the nut for the
man who ls too
lasy to get through the abell |

Wheree the beart sinks the hand can-
Dot sucosed.

No case is so shameful as when a man

Fallure is often but man’'s name for
God's successes.

The true Christian pays taxzes where
his citisenship Is.

When your foes laugh with you your
friends will weep.

Religion makes the church and not
the church religion.

The showers of blessing always fol-
low the coluds of darkness.

Death Is an Incident and not an In-
terruption of life’s progresa.

A sealed tomb Is the only comfort of
those who look only to a dead Christ.

When we are living to do good we
can depend on God and angels to help.

It is a libel on any bird to apply the
proverb about flocking together to the
saloon contingent.

It is better that God should take
away your joys than that you should
escape from His sorrows.

The twentieth century will offer no
| greater wonder than that of the nine-

teenth—the saving power of the gospel
, Mapy a man puts a fine monument
' over the grave of his wife, who made
{ber get up and light the fire every
| morning.

: The devil will not care who does the
| preaching. so long as his plans are
adopted for raising the money to run
the church.

When a man begins to put the rotten
apples In the bottom of the measure,
how soon he begins to comclude that
the Bible is a fable.

The fact that the Bible comes from
God may be as clearly demonstrated
by testing Its promises, as drawing yone
check will determine whether you have
money In bank.

MALARIAL LORE

Statements Made by an Expert on the
Babject of Mosquitoes.

The man who kills a female mosqui-
to Is a public benefactor according to
Professor A. Celll, as guoted In the
Philadelphia Medical Journal. The
best time to destroy these carriers of
malaris-is In the spring. “For every
mosquito killed,” says the malaria ex-
pery, “there will be 200,000,000 less In
the following year If eggs are lald four
times, and 20.000,000,000 less when
eggs are lald five times.” Petroleum
thrown upon the pools of stagnant
water where they lay thelr eggs de-
stroys the young as soon as hatched,
the oll getting into their breathing ap-
paratus when they come to the surface
for alr. The expert warns persons sus-
ceptible to malaria not to sleep In the
open alr, bat to remaln Indoors at night
and in the early hours of the morning.
If the windows are open no light
should be lit—to prevent the Ingress of
mosquitoes. Windows and doors
should be covered with netting.

If one Is obliged to be out at night
in & mosquito-malarious country, the
face and neck should be covered with
a vell and the hands with gloves. Tur
pentine, turpentine soap, lodoform,
menthol, and a paste of valerianic acld
are good chemlical protectives. Senor
_Celll makes the novel observation that

“in a malarial country a patient sick
with malaria Is a dapger to others and
! should be isolated.” He Is & source of
. Infection to the mosquitoes that bite
' him, and through the mosquitoes hLe
| infects his fellow-men. Quinine disin-
fects the blood, but it Is of little use
‘-pln-t “certaln parasite forms that
produce relapses, and of no use against
_the amoeba which completes the sexual
cycle In the mosqulto,”—Baltimore Sun
Would Not Ohange Methods.

The intense conservatism of the Brit-
ish character is llustrated In the story
of a young Englishman who came to
America to seek his fortune and found
it In & new process for manufacturing
lamp black. The principal market for
his producc was Germany, but he found
that the German buyers, In turn, sold
it in England. Bo he concelved the log-
fcal ldea of golng to England and sell-
Ing the lamp black direct, which ap-
peared to be certain of success, for he
was able to say to the English firms:

“Instead of buying my lamp black

necessary transportation, to say noth-
Ing of the middieman's profit, let me
send you the product direct. You can
then buy even cheaper than the (Jer-
mans, to whom you now pay a profit.”

The head of one of the largest houses
replied:

= » Mr. Bmith, our house has al-
ways found the goods bought In Ger-

many satisfactory. This house has
been In existence 200 years, and we can
mmmt«mmﬂn,,
methods, you know.”

MHr.Bmkhmtﬂ.mnnm

sides and his trip fallure.—Kan-
sas City Swar. —

A lie is always In a great hurry,
while truth takest ¥

it slowly.

Hasty About Burying the Dead.

One night Chaplain Jones, of the
Texas, heard volley firing on the Cuban
coast, which was belng guarded by the
blockading squadron, and was told that
marines were being landed from the
Marblehead. The next moraning Captain
McCalla came alongside of the Texas
in his launch and announced that four
of his men ha¢d been killed, and that
there was still ighting. Chaplain Jones
then approached Captain Philip and
sajd that bhe would llke to go ashore
and look after the wounded and read
the services for the dead. Captain
Philip gave Instant permission, and the
chaplain prepared to go ashore with a
boatload of marines that was in charge
of a young lleutenant. As the worthy
chaplain elambered over the slde of the
Texas the lieutenant looked up from
the boat and called out:

“Where are you going?”’

“Lieutenant,” replied the chaplaln,
“I am golng to bury the dead.”

“For goodnesa’ sake, give us a chance
to get killed fAirst,” rejoined the officer.

“Lieutenant, I am going to bury the
dead that have already fallen,” re-
sponded the chaplain, whereupon the
lleutenant quickly replled:

“l beg your pardon, chaplain, I was
too basty.”—Buffalo Express,

JErrenaun & JeBUT.

How He First Played Rip Van Winkle
—Hin Aundience.

“My approaching appearance wasthe
tmportant dramatic event of my lfe.
I had been five years from America and
was on my way home, and 1 felt sat-
Isfied that If this new version of *Rip
Van Winkle' succeeded In London my
way was quite clear when 1 returped
to the United States.

“On Sunday evening, belog alone in
my lodgings, I got out for my own
admiration my new wig and beard, the
pride of my heart and which I was to
use in the last act. 1 could not res!st
trylng them on for the twentleth thne,
Bo I got in front of the glass and ad-
justed them to my perfect satisfaction.
[ soon became enthused, and began act-
Ing and posing in front of the mirror.
Iu about twenty minutes there came a
knock at the door.

Baseball in Japan.

The Japanese ride American bleycles
end play base-ball, and they use Amer-
lcan expressions in connection with the
games, as “one strike,” “home base,”
ete.

Light from Lump Sugas.

The curious discovery has recemtly
been made that light may be procured
from common sugar. All you have to
do is to get & few pounds of lump sugar
and put it In the open sunlight for some
hours. On taking It into a dark room
it will begin to glow, falutly at first,
but afterward with quite a bright light.
Bo strong Is this luminous glow that

i
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No Hot Water.

I don't belleve you know gquite all the

troubles people in office have, anyway.
There is, for Instance, an estimable
lady of my acquaintance who Is em-
ployed In one of the departments, and
1 won't say it isn't the Agricultural De-
partment. ¥ met her after hours the
other day, and she complained of head-
ache.
“] dldn’t get my tea at ncon to-day,”
she explained. “You see we make tea
every day for luncheon, several of us
together, and the messenger brings us
hot water. But some days he can't get
us any, and to-day was one of
w._n

“Why couldn’t he get any to-day " I
asked.

“YWhy,” sbhe answered, “you see Mr.
Secretary was taking a bath. We can't
have any hot water on the days when
Mr. Secretary takes his bath.”"—Wash
ington Post

Dewey's Discipline.

Admiral Dewey was always a strict
disclpliparian, and occasionally Inflicts
punishment in curious ways. Once
while o a foreign port he suddenly or
dered the heaviest tackle to be got ou:
of the hold without delay. After two
hours’ hard work hils order was carrled
out, and he then directed that a large
chew of tobacco which bhad been
thrown under one of the guns be holist-
ed overboard. Never agaln on tha!
cruise was such an nnpardobpable of
fense committed.—Chlcago Chronicle.

MEDICAL BOOK FREE.

“Know Thyselfl,” a book for m=n only,
sent Free postpald, sealed, to any male
reader mentioning this paper: 6. for
postage. The Sclence of Life, «f Self-
Preservation, the Gold Medal WPrize
Treatise, the best Medlcal Book of this
or any age, 370 pp., with engravings:
and prescriptiona. Only 25c., paper cov-
ers. Library Edition, full gilt, $1.00.
Address The Peabody Medical Insti-
tute, No. 4 Bulfinch Bt., Boston, Mass.
the oldest and best in this country.
;Frillni-,' to-day for these books; keys to

ealt

Lovers are llke pupples, they play,
then quarrel, then fight, then give it
up, and then begin to play puppy over
again.

What Shall We Have For Desscrt)
This question ariges in tho familly daily, Lest
us unswer it to-day. Try Jell-0, a delicious
nud healthful 4essart. Propared fo 3 miu, No
bolling] no baking! Slmpiy add a little hot
water & set to cool, Flavors: Lemon,Orange,
Haspberry and Strawberry. At grocers. lue

Good sense is a diamond, modesty is
the setting, and neither would be per-
fect without the other.

To Care a Coid in One Day.
druggizm refund we i S Lt e
E. W. Guovs's signsture 1s on sach box. &o.-

Tempting Fate.

“] have come,” sald the young man.
to ask you to let me have your daugh
ter.”

“Never!” shouted the milllonaire,

“Thanks,"” answered the other, as h¢

photographs have actually been taken
by the light. These sugar-light photo-
graphs are quite distinet, even If not
quite so clear as ordinary photographs.

harrled away. “Up to this time she has
| refused to smile upon my suit. When 1

the

w::man’a

Letter

SAYS
a.mmslnu...,
for two years and had ng
rellef

sometimes that death
would bo such a relief,

4“4 To-dayl am a well wg.
man, able to do my owy

work, and have notapaly,

the mediolnes encugh.”—
MRS. ELIZA THOMAS,
6348 Pino 3‘-, &8‘”, Pa,

Mrs. Pinkham advises
suffering women without
oharge.

Lydia E. Pinkham Med. Co., Lyan, Mass

—

L PPDOEOSOETIraed
FOR FIFTY YEARS!

MRS. WINSLOW'S
SOOTHING SYRUP

has been used by milllonsof odbers 1
their chlldren while Testhlog fur oo, |
Yearn It mootluw the child, soitong
ums, allays all pain, cares wind oues
me remedy for dlarrhoss o
*  Twenty-five Coentsa Eoty'»

A & 2 1w

27 bium

DON'T STOP TOBACCO SUDENLY

in tha oty cure that teatly Cures BACO-CURD
and notifies yom when to stop. S04 iy 4
guarantes that three boxes will cure sy

.I’"““h veqetable and barai
cured thonssnds, 11 wili cire 3.4
At all droggists or by wall prepaid, S0 & Loy
3 boxzes, B2.50. booklet free. Write b ULEK,
CHEMICAL QU., La Crosse, Wia

S NEW DIRCCVELT; o0

Jﬂﬂ Quiek ralbe: i curve wmat
= wstimonisls and (O dnys’ ireatms ;
rroe. Dr. B H. GREEN BBOMA, Bax B, Atlasts Ga

 ABSENT NEALING FREE 2.7 i :ve
o P e T i
| mb;; o Dn. D.!.rm--.‘iw.mﬁt LN Y Cwy,

Unwnise Marriages.
The test of equality, such as should

exist between man and wife, must be
applled to character, to Intellect, and
to taste. For example, 1t 1s gulte con-

celvable that a woman may Ix niore
fortunately placed than the man with
whom she falls In love, that Lr mode
of life when under her father's roof
may be conslderably more comloria-
ble, or even luxurions, than the life
she can hope to live durlog the earller
vears of the married. state, and that
her pecuniary resources as her fathor's
daughter may scem te dwarf the lo-
come of her husband, and yet the real
Inequality between the palr, In later
years, may take the form of wifely In-
ferlority. The husband, by his type of
character, h!s energy, his force of
mind. hls adaptabllity to work that
tarrles personal distinction, may rise to
a position which his wife may fall to
adorn, to even to passably sustain. The
advance of the man may carry him be
yond the woman, and so difficultics
may grow with the years. The only
safeguards against such results are to
be found in power and adaptabllity of
character, Intelligence, flne and recep
tive taste, and generel good sense,
Where these exlst busband and wife
will develdp together. “Woe to them if
they do mot! For love in a somew hat
lnferior person Is sensitive, jealous, re
sentful of Its positlon and rights, and
the continual assertion of these [ro
duces continual bickeriug and tinal un-
bappiness.

Bee the Wor ta
According to an eminent professor
some persons see mentally o priot

itell her that you object to me she wil
! be mine!”—The Columbian,

every word they hear uttered.
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A DEAD LIVER

He thinks he

most
in
wor.

knows
winter.

and

one. No

liver is d]:::on
people spend nearly all their time
warm, stulfy houses or offices or
s any don’t get as much
exercise as they ought, and everybody
that people
As a rule
weight, but means a lot of flabby fat
rotting matter staying in
the body when it ought to have been

filth out of
clear bivod, body, brain
persuasive way, and the right plan
and stir up the liver to new

#wmc cleaner, disinfectant and bowel tonic.

liyes, but he’s a dead
is really alive whose
During the winter

gain weight in
it is not sound

liver was over-

Wake up the dead!

ot#System, and get
from bile. Force




