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' And look with
jasper sea.
if, i when the song of birds
of music far more sweet,
i pretty broken words
musie of his dimpled feet,
4 almost happy, though I heard
; and bat saw bis vacant seat,

T be slad If, when the day is done
ﬂdl fts cares and hesrtaches laid

& "
lc-il'l::kwmud to the hidden stn
And with a heart full of sweet yearsing

.rﬂ nearer to my little ons -
By jost the trav.] ol a s.ogle da.™ *

It I could know thcree little feet were
shod
Im sandals wrought of light in better

lands,
And that the footprints of a tender God
Ran side by side with his in gollden

sands,
{ eould bpw cheerfully and kiss the rod,
Since Bemnie was in wiser, safer hends.

beedless of snow and sleet.

“Does a Iady named Archdale live
here?¥” he asked In the grocery which
occupled the first fioor.

“Yes, sir, she do,” the grocer’s wife
imgerrupted, pushing herself before ber
busband, “and =a nice, bard-working
young lady she Is as ever breathed the
breath of life, and pays ber rent regu-
larly every Saturday night, If she I.l’

If he were dead I would not sit to-day
And staln with tears the wee sock on
my knee;
I would not kiss the tiny shoe and say,
“Bring back agrin my little boy to me!"
[ would be patient, knowing ‘twas God's

'“l
Axnd that be'd lead me to him o'er
death’s silent sea.

But, ob, to know the feet once pure and
white
The haunts of vice have boldly ven-
tured in,
The hands that should have battled for
the right
Have been wrung crimson in the clasp
of sin!
And should he knock at beaven's gate to
night
I fear my boy could hardly enter in.
~—Oshawa (Ont.) Vindicator.

LOVE AND LAW. §

IM,” sald Mr. Perklns to his office
boy, “put on some more coal.”
“Yes, sir.”

~“And, do you hear? Take this packet
of papers around to Penn & Ink's, and
sk 'em what they mean by sending me
such a blotted plece of work."™

“Yeoa, olr,” and Jim, evidently pre
ferring the snow-freighted alr and alip-
pery sldewalks of the outer world to the
close little law office, darted off like an
arrow out of a bow.

Mr. Perkins took out a fresh bundle
of quill pens and a quire of legal fools-
eap and began to work In good earnest,
when, all of a sudden, a tap came to his
aifice door.

“Come In,” sald Mr. Perkins, In a
volce that sounded considerably more
ke “Clear out,” and a young lady en
tered, dressed In currant-colored merlk
0o, with a lttle plumed hat and & neat-
looking flat satchel on bher arm.

*1 haven't anything to glve,” sald Mr
Perkins, sternly.

The young lady sat down uninvited
and then Mr. Perkins saw that she was
very pretty.

“1 was not begglog, sir,” she sald.

“May I ask, then, what was your bus-
mesas?” sald Mr. Perkins, more frigidly
han ever.

The youug lady took a parcel from
ber bag.

“l don’t wanot to buy anything,” said
Mr. Perkins.

“1 was not selling, air,” sald the lady

“Please explain your business al
smce,” sald Le, tartly. “l have no time
@ spare.”

“Please allow Le to do so, then,” sald
the young lady. *I was sollciting sub-
scriptions for—"

“I don't want to subscribe,” hastlly
lmterrupted Mr. Perkins.

“How do yon know whether yon dc
or pot,” Inquired the young lady, with
pame spirit, “until you Lave seécn the
work, at least?

Mr. Perkins smlied a little. She wa
brusgue, but Le dida’t altogether dis
Mke that. Aand, Lesides, she was decid-
edly origloal.

“Because there have been at least
three of your craft before you this
merning.” sald he, “all selling ‘Ilus-
trated Lives of Great Men.'"

“But mipe |s quite diferent. Mipe is
‘Careers of Famous Women," with steel
plate engraviugs," peraisted the young
ady.

*“Your business i3 overcrowded,” sald
Mr. Porkins. “No; you needn’t take the
trouble to show me the book. Why
don’t you do something else?”

“Will you tell me what? sald the
young lady, despalringly. “Will you
belp me to get anything whereby I may
mpport myself "

“What can vou do?"

*“What can I do! That is what every-
body says,” she answered, “and be
tween you all I should starve. You are
s lawyer. Will you give me some law
eopying ™

*“Can you write a clear and legible
band? AMr. Perkins asked.

The young lady sat boldly down .at a
deskt by the ehimney-plece.

*3'll show you what [ can do,” sald
ales.

ll.r Pm looked over her shaulder
aﬂu wrots, In a quaint, digtinct style,

“My same /v Any Archdale, and 1}
wast {p earn my own Living,”

“Amy Archdale,” repeated Mr. Per

*“Rather & romantic samae, isn"t

“I had »o hand .ln naming myweir”
wetorted Miss Arphdale, “so I can't just
beld bl hat =
.l‘r? hrﬂum ”loohnﬁ. get‘lltnﬂt::l?rﬂ

ber for & secapd or two.

“1 sbould think you might teach,”™
mid e,

“I @4 try it,” sald Miss Apchdale. “1
Was geverness in a private family.”

“And why did you give {t up?

“Is this & catechiom 7 suid Miss Amy,
smiling. “Well, I havent any objec-
Hom to answering. Do you want me to

T “QOertalnly."”

“Well, then, It was because my lady
smployer did mot Illke to have her
g§rowDn-up sor address me with common
politenssy. Perhaps she thought I was
sadeavoring to fasclnate him, but she
was gatirely mistaken.™

“Oh!™ sald Mr. Perkins. “Please write
fawa your address.”

“Are you really guing to give me
sl copyifig to do?" she asked eas-
“I am golng to try you.™

For the first time the tears came Into
ber eyes. :

“I'll try my very best—indeed, I will."t]
e faltered. *“For—I don't mind tell:’
BE you now-I haven't got a single sub+
@ription. and 1 was so disceuraged.”
<And se Mises Amy Archdale walked '

R

! along the romte hung -ber tiger skin

sy'rr SHOW YOU WHAT [ OAN Do.™

o live on & cup of water and 8 crust.
And If she’s got any rich relation—""

“You mistake my " sald Mr,
Perkins, coldly. “I am no rich relation
—to any one.”

Mabel—*“Well, when it began be was
on his knees."
Maud—"And how did it end?”
Mabel—*In the end—er—I was od his
knees."—Town Toplca
Bhe Knew.

“What are pauses?’ the teacher
asked the first class In gramumar.
“Things that grow on cats and dogs."”
answered the smallest girl.—Detrolt
Free Press. -

After the Convention.
FParty Worker—“Bee here, you told
me that you were confident of success?”
Defeated Candidate—""Well, of
course, I meant thst, in the nature of

An Aundacious Duet.
“My daughter tells me, sir, that youy
bad the sudaclty to propose to her)
What bhave you to say to that?
“Nothing, sir, except that your daugh-
ter bad the audacity to accept me!"=
Cleveland Plaln Dealer.

Cheated.
#What ls Jinmy crying about now?*
#Qh, we bad a little blaze and put it
out ourselves. He's mad because we
didn't call put the fire department.”—
Indisnspolls Journaj,

The Tressurer,
Jones—You used to complain fha
your wife was constantly askiog ¥
for money.

Henry Peck—0O, that was 'm
were first married. All that's ¢

now.
Jones—She doesn’t do it any more?
Henry Peck—No. [ ask ber for It,
when | can sum up suficlent courage.—

Yet the woman's testimeny, mlphu‘wm Press.

gud rudely given as It was, uncop-
scipusly influenced him in Amy Arch-
dale’s favor.

She brought the follos next day, neat,
legible, and without blot or erasure,
snd Mr. Perkins gave her pome more
work.

“You peedn’t bring IL.” said be.

hl_'.
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for it myself.”
- - . - L] L] L ] .

“We baven't seen your Uncle Elisha
lately, dear,” sald Mrs. Molyneux Mar-
tin to her eldest daughter. “Kate must
work a penwliper for him, and you must
smbrolder him a pair of slippers. It
won't do to let himm lose sight of his
oearest relatives.”

“Ma,” sald Miss Katherine, “it's a
plty you discharged Miss Archdale so
suddenly, becanse she was so handy 3t
fancy work."

“And, besides,” added BEdith RBoss-
belle, “it really and truly wasa't her
fault because Walter chose to make
gyes at her!"

“Pon’'t use such vuolgar expressions,
my dear,” said the mamma. “SBhe was
s pert, bold-faced " thing, and would
have eloped with your dear brother f
she had remained In the house another
week. And I told her o, pretty plain.
iy, too. Who's that? The postman?
Give me the letter at once, Edith Hosa-
belle!™

“Somebody has sent ns wedding
cards,” cried the youngest hope of the
family of Molyneux Martin. “Open It

mamma,.quick, and let us see whom
they are from.”

Mrs. Molyneux Martin hastily tore
open the envelope, and giving oone
glance at Its contents, fell backward |
with an bysterical seream. |

“Elisha Perkins!™ she shrieked.
“(lirls, it's your uncle. Alas! my poor,
disinterited pets!™

For Mra. Molynpeux Martin has edn-
cated ber daughters In the full belief
that each and every one of them wase
to be an helress in the right of Uncle
Elisba Ierkins’® money.

“But, mamma, who's the bride—
whom bhas he married? You don’t tell
us the name,” perslstad Katherine, who
was endowed with a goodly spice of
Mother Eve’s bequest.

“l don't know! 1 don't carel”
screamed Mrs. Molynenx Martin, tap-
ping the soles of her slippered feet on
the carpet in & way that threatened a
Feot more violent attack of hysterics.

“Pick up the cards, Kathis, and look,”

“Why, ma, it's the governess you dis
charged! It's our Miss Archdale.™

“The old fooll” shrieked Mrs. Moly-
seux Martin. *To go and marry a girl
young enough to be his granddaughter!
Well, that caps the climax!™

“You forget, ma,” sald Bdith Rosa-
belle, “Uncle Elisha's only two years
older than you are. I’ve heard you say
50 lots of times.”

“Hold your tongus, you nngrateful,
undotiful dapghter.” ejacunlated Mrs.
Molyneux Martin. “I'll gevar spesk to
bim agsin.”

But she did. Bober second thoughts
convinced her that it was bettes to sub-
mit to the Inevitable—and she was one
of the firet to call on Mr. and Mrs.
Elists Perkins in the eslegant browa-
stons bouse that the lawyer bought and
furgished for his bride.

And perhaps one of the mest triumph-
snt moments of Amy Archdale's life
was that in which she sxtesded & grsa-
clens and patroaizing gresting to the
wolnan who had turned ber out of
floors scarcely three months before.

“Things do balance themseives sven
Iy-in this world, if ons oaly hes pa
tience and faith te wait? she sdld tg
ber husband.—Clsveland Plain Dealer.

Hotel Attractios.

“Yes, he startad a hotel and he’s made
a bit, too. You know the eold-estab-
lished place across the sireet advertised
itsslf as ‘a hotel with all the comforts
of home." "

“t‘l.

“Well, he advertised his place as ‘a
hotel without the discomforts of
bome.' "—Philadeiphia Press.

recoguized a Friend,
Mack O'Rell—What caosed all that

commotion in the jungle section of the
circus parade?

Luke Warme—Why, some woman

rug out'of the yindow.—Chicago News.

An Explanation, 3
Punston—8ee bere, old chap, what do
you mean by isking @y jokes ang pass-
lng them off as your owRj

Funston—Well, you see, it's this way;
I'm a good-natured sort of fellow and
‘don’t mind taking a joke from & friend.

~Chieago News. b

-

“Isn’t this & quesy spot to plapt seeds,
little boy ¥

“We ain't plantin’ o seeds. These
are Injun relics for the summer board
ers to find.”

Don't Judge by Appearames,
Lulu—“From outward appearances,
1 don’t think much of him."
Dojly—*Ah, but the Inward appear-
ance of his pocketbook 18 lovely.”—
Philadelphla North American.

Telking Business,

“Who Is that man who s etermaliy
lking to yoo sbont the breyvity of
Lumau life? Is It the minisger?y’

“Minister] That's an Ipsyrgpce
apent."—Cleveland Plain Desler,

A Mecasured Term.,
Tailor—Will you bave your coat in
man-o’-war style, sir?
Customer—Man-o’-war style? Whas
are you talking about?
Tallor—Why. a broad side, sir.

Im the Cafp,
Carte—l tell you that wplter Is a
gentleman from bead to foot.
D'Hote—You mean from tip to tip.

In the Throag.
1da—Do you see that man with mut-
ton-chop whiskers? Doesn't be jook
bold?
May—He looks very sheepish to me.
T  On the Btand.
Smythe—Haven't seen Diggs in an

age.
Woodfall-He's op the race track

Dow. b

Bmythe—Newmarket¥§

Woodfall—No; Pretorig.

That Is Different,

“Glfts with strings to them sre al-
ways unpopular,” sald Mr. Pigt.

“I gave my a little boy & present and
he complained bitterly because thers
was no string to It,” aded Mr. Penn.

“What did you give him?"’

“A kite."—Pittsburg Chronicle.

Reckicss Roply.
“Pa, what is a leading candidateT’
*“Well, little Jim, he's the man whe
gets left first or the one who gets nom-
inated Arst."—Ipdlanapolis Journal
The Lasting Effort.
Bandy Pikes—Y¥er dop't Jook well dis
mornin’, Billy.
Billy Coalgate—No, I'm still feelln'

A Formidaple Oorrection,
Tha proper spelling of Welsh
is & matter known only to experts, and
It gives much tronbls te English post-
office officials, who are gble
cases to make only & guess, so
at the spelling of
Herbert Maxwell, in an article In

village in Anglesey, but is evidently not

With a Provien,
“S.00k here, old fellow, just introduce |
we to your pretty couain.”
“All right, I'll do so; but mark, If
ever you marry bar, don't Jay the!
blams sn ma”

written by & Welshman; the spelling is

:mm_mmmmum
abbreviation—Llan-

thing, the prdinary

jalrpwil—wouid hgve beam Detter. The

l--.'l correctly writhem, I give below:
an

—Quaint Actlons and Rright Sayings
of Maay Cute and Cussing Children.
The boy who goes fishing. with a pall
of worma for balt, little knows what
a pleasant hoyr he might have. and yet
make his outing moch more agreeable
for the worms and for the fish. He
should take a look—a scientific peep—
at the contents of that pall, instead of
throwing them Ignorantly away.
ter all his pains In digging for the
worms, he and they are scarcely ac-
quaintances; and yet, if we should ask
him, he must admit that he has dug wp
worms I the springtime, year after
year, and gone fishing, know|ng as lit-
tle about the worm when his sport was
over as he did when he started out.
To see really what sort of 8 fellow
the common earthworm s, ?l put
bhim into & bowl of water. e will

gulilar movements of his remarkable
body, which consists of a series of seg
ments, or rings, all allke in form, ex-
cept at the twe ends; the anterjor -end
tapering to s bjuat point; the binder
end belng broad and fistiened.

Watch the worm shorten himself af:

complicated and wonderful, but it I
no more wonderful tham that
should be able to balance your body on
your twq feet and walk without givin
a thoughi o bow you do It, or to bow
wonderful it is that ji cap be dons
withqut thought. Watch a baby's ef
forts to keep his balance In learning tg
toddig gniy 8 few steps, and you wil
understand that walking seems eas
v you, becanse you bave bad sg muci
practice.

s¢en at once when you compare some |
of the thiogs that they do with those
that they are unjustly accused of do-|
Ing. They do pot destroy the roots of
trees and of planta. They est hialf-de-

but they have no teeth with which tg
guaw. They are useful to man o bor-
ing through the ground and logeening
the eol] to make it ready for the Bbery
of piants to enter. Burface poil Is more |

‘ of
gxceeding the
mand.—Opr Apima] Frigo

bim beautiful rooms to live in and pic-
torsa 3pd toys and books without num-
ber. He gavg bjm a graceful, gentls
Bitle pony. that be migbt ride just
where he plegsed, and a rowboa} op 8
#7 lske. snd servants fo walt op |

im whereyer he weng.
He also provided tegchery, who werd |
to give hip that knowjledge pf thingy
that would make him good and great.
But for ali this the youpg prigce was
unhappy. He wore 8 frown wherevor

something he didn't have. At length
one day a magiclan came to the court.
He saw the scowl on the boy's face,
sad sald {o the King:

“} can make Fowr sop bappy and win
wis Into smiles, bui yoy must
& A great price for telling him

" sald the King; “whatever
I will give.”
price was agreed upop and

18 room.
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anger alope that makes cats
thelr backp; indeed, when two
cats are preparing to fight they do not

P

Just as they do when about to spring
on their prey, the body being extended,
and the hair not in the least erect. But

Lrebwifiandisilliogogegoen.®
|

“Oh, whes will & bicycle come for me?
-lmdumwm.nlw-uuh
Processions of bicyeles @it through my

bead;
I'm only In kilts, but I'm almost three,
Oh, when will a bicycle come for me?

“‘Mamma, 1 am sure [ could ride just
like Ned.'
Then she smiles at father, and be shakes

Af-| 2

|
£
¢
i
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The usefuluess of the worms may be ' ygoe

or less |ogse, but the sub-soll 1s hard | ;-'l':“'

and compact untll the sarthworms)| e A

have worked It. Our tallest treed, even. | 1oy tab fas bt o

would gpoon dile if no opening were | - Goldhorn been experimenting
|for several weeks, [moculating rats,

he went and was always wishipg for|

; oW Astonjsh me
These people do pot leok a8 |f they wers
stieRding & battle. The women wear

afternoon clothes, with top hats.
see, there Is & band over there!

prince made use of the secret, and wo'll

assume this attitude, but crouch low, |-

“But it's, oh, for that beautiful, glorious
day
When [ sball go whissing and fiying

away
Through town and through country =g

mmml

Oh, will & bicycle come for me ™

=Youth's Companion,
———

gause they, in pointing backwards, There's reom for overy one, -
stick into the ground. The worm can, g

therefors, stretch only forwards. o' | And lots of milk ve Seinkr "
the same manner, when he shorteps his|  And all the grown-up peeple say
body. the sgtaps In the front rings stick They bave & chance to think

Into the ground, snd the hipdsr part ol
thmbmﬂup:hm':nmi Protty Faracites,

process every time he moves along. A singular ciass of plants is the al

A Listle of Be
“Uncle Inquired of littie by If be

had been & good little boy.

Bohby—No, | haven't.
L4 Why, § bope you havent beeqy

Bobby—Ob, no; just comfortable.

Bepking Smake Ampitoxin
Interesting experiments, baving for

their object the discovery of an anti.

O

cayed leaves, which they are able 19 =

.| toxin fgf appke pites, are being con-
grind with the muscles of the mouth;| . oo at the Carnegip Laborafery at
Bellevug_Medicgl College.
horn, who has charge of the experi-
wments, has procured a collection of pol-
| sonous es, conajsting of fwo enor-

Prof. Gold-

Prof. (joldborn

Once upon & time there was 3 King | an{ifoxin may pe qiscovered which will

xho had a little boy whom be leved | § spakp abpolutely
very much, and so be took a great deal | harmiess,—New ¥orf Cof. Balfimorg
of palns to oake him happy. He gave | San,

iAV.- L BATTLE OF THE PUTURE

How Maritime Eagagements Will Be
r.o-'pt in the Next Century.

The Spranger—Excusg mé, | am a
stranger bere. Wil yoy Kindly inform
we why all these gayly dress :

] . le

are joifering on the shores of !!!mﬂ
The Native—Eh? Don't yon know}
Why, 8 grest naval battle Jp pelng
hare, and the people for mileg

Tbnilmnw—tou
summer frocks, and the men

The Native—Ob, yes; Iit's quite a
function. That's the Marine band, and

Cats Areh Thelr Hacke. man;.mtuwmqum
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chance. Feed it
The roots are not
dead ; they are weak
because they are
starved—that’s all,

The

If tou don’t want
your hair ta die use
Ayer's Hair Viger

gim;.&'ay‘ tm
Q rwm (]
gg?&antmmiszg

h'll“}?l restores
color to gray or faded

hair ; it never fails.
!l.‘ & bettle. All druggists.

_m
cured me trom dandioll, with which
Iwas aflicted. The growth of

mﬁlurmm”

Aprilga, .
Ja Jupecied from the uie of the Halr

Yieor Zrine she Boctoe

~“Snabby Old Coat.

West Point was, for the last ten
yeaps of his life, the summer home of
Qen. Beott, whom Mrs. Bherwood, in
her “Reminlscences,” pleasantly gos
sips;

The bera of the Mexican war always
pn the Faurth of July, wore his old
military coat, the one In which he rode
ioto the Mexican capital “on top of &
plenic,” as he used to say. *Very shab
by old coat, madam, very shabby old
coat!" the gratified old man would ex-
claim, ap he felt s lady’s band lald

tly gn his arm, as she asked te
ﬁch’ the sacred cloth. Hp ware the
coat on many historic days, and was
pleased to shoulder his cane and fight
his battles qver agaln.

Ouce, while telling the story of Ap
pold's treasqn, and poloting out from

the hate} the wpaty associated

with the traitor, be sald, peferring i«

Mrs. Arnold’s devotion tg her busband

“She clung like Ivy 10 & worthles

'. -——

What Shall We ave Fav BDeggers)
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The Best Preseription for Chills
mmf_nf &m- of Grove's Tisypicme

= ply fron and guinine
» tastoioss form. Mo GRre—00 pay. Prics s

The greatest friend of Truth Is Time.
her greatest enemy Is Prejudice, anc
her constant companion is Humiity.

Ladies Can Wear Shoes

Ong ‘smgller after ‘using’ N
Fdliit- ’.','- powder for'ige” ‘I
makes t or new sh gy, "

swollen, o ot

it ish 19 1 P f
lorto’i:qtgrk o’ whv:_t §;_l_e “ut’;a E‘o;n
Pen as If it had alrea r%d.

A good story snd one with & moral,
is related by a well-known Squthern
writer.

“No grest statesman with good, hard
horse seneg pver weng gut of his way
to offend & man,"” he 82
“Some years ago nwnlnﬂa
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Light is the only
armor against
darkness.

All our debts to
God are made pay-
able to men.

The trumpet of
fame assembles more foes than friends,

There are no moral murders—they
are all suicides.

The warmth of church plety comes

He who harbors Impurity will never
entirely disinfect his heart.

A blg Bunday dinner usually spolls
the appettie for the Bread of Life.

The Gospel ls not only an escape
from death; it is an entrance into life.

It i1s & bad thing for the Christian
to rest In the shade of the “green bay

makes men work, not on account
of what they make, but for what the
work makes of them.

RUSSIAN PROGRESS
Mome Cam Hinder It—Chilef Ally Is

will.™

Not long ago 1 revelved a letter from
s Bulgarian friend, a leading member
of the sobranje, or Bulgarian chamber
of deputies, says & writer in the Na-
tional Geographic Magazine. He used
these words: “In the near or distant
future 1 msee only two prominent na-
tions—the United States in the west,
and Eussia ownlong the whole of Asla
and exercising a preponderant influence
pver the Buropean continent The
whole of the Balkan peninsula, Asia
Minor, Persia, Central Asla are her
patural and fipevitable Inheritance.
Above Asla and Europe I see the white
¢zar of holy Russia. Your people need
have no concern. The Interests of Rus
sis and the United States nowhere con-
fiict. Naturally they are friends and
allies. Together they are to regenerate
the world.” Thus the Bulgarian states-
man utters his own conviction and the
great political credo of the Slav.

The one neecessity and the chief ally

manifesto of Nicholas [1. was prompted
by philanthropy or by profound but
selfish statecraft It {s lmpossible to
know. Jf philanthropy, that manifesto
yemaing the noblest and most memora-
ple document eyer lssued by & Chris-
tian monarch; If political sagacity, that
manifesto is in appreciation of the fu-
ture the astutest utterance ever made
by the occupant of the Russian throne.
But it 1 unbecoming to question the

Em motives of a deed in Iself sub-
: ﬂ‘.’""ﬂlwmmmumgm
fhis; at the close of & century

Wonderfal Thimbles.
Princess of Wales Is the possess
» thimRle pf deljcately traced
blue enamel, and studded with
slabs of various preclous stones.
t Is an beirioom Inherited from Den-
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wife of a commerclal millionalre
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':’M sams Arm, for & gentleman from
Fhiladelphia, made two thimbles, eack
of which, copposed wholly of dis

cost oog thopsand guineas
both given as presents to
wife of a well-knownp

£

For one of the Sasson family they
made many thimbles, gyeraging £50C
u .

Which were given away as
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snemies.
Winslow's Soothing lldre
softcms the »
&'E‘Eﬁy-m ﬂ'&'ﬂ « bottle.
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Wise is the woman who doesn'
mnm to love her when )t“ex‘:;
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Carter’s Ink I Used by the
oy ould Ty S of e nted Btacen
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¢f Russia is fime. How far the peace O
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Pinkha, . .
Record

Is a proud and peeriege
record. It Is a record of
|cure, of constant oon.
| qusast over obstinate Uiy
' of womeny llls that deal
|out despalr; suff
that many women think
. Is woman’s natural hepi.
tage; disorders and dig.
 placements that drive out
i hope.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Conipound

oures these troubles of
women, and robs men.

out the safest and sureg
advice, for Mrs. Pinkham
oounsels women froe of
oharge. Her address Ig
Lynn, Mass.
s Can any woman afford
fo the medicine ang
the advipe that has cured
a milllon women?

removed or serlous

I results may follow,

The medicioe which for the past 8 years
hins beld the record fur sucewssafully rid.
ding children of thess pests is Frey's

Vermifuge—mnaide ootirely Irom vege.
table products, containiug no ealomel. 4§
ets, at drugelsts, country stores or by mall,
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Permanently Curedin
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i OB B M K LINE Ld.

931 Arch Streel, Philadelphia.  Fewuaean uii

IN CHILDREN ARR
veritable demona,
nnd must be quickiy

postpald, E. & 8, Farr, D:El'l.morm .\[i
D
NERYE RESTORER
to Pt palants whi ps
Prrmaneni |

MRS. WINSLOW'S
SOOTHING SYRUP

bas teen used by miillongof muotlers 7
thelir ehlldren whiie Teething for over Fiity
Yeara It soothes the chlld, wsofteas (i
gums, mllays &bl paln. cures wind colle, 404
s 1he best remedy Tor dlarrbose

Twenty-five Cents a Battla. §

OPSY NEW DISCOVERY: giv
qasck reiief and w
of wetimonials and |0 daye’ teeatine o
Dr. i H. GAEEN SBONE Box B. Aulasis Gy
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Cassar Wasa't There.

The man on the street car was tali
ing tp a friend about hig trip through
Greece and the tombs of the anclenty
e had met with, and, after awhlle, thy
old man oppasite, who bad heey ligten
ing closely, leaned forward and re
warked:

“8ir, do I understand that you wery
‘n Greece?”

“Yes, sir,” was the reply.

“And you saw tombs?"

“Plenty of them."

“Did you happen to run across the

. | tomb of Julius Caesar?”

“No, slr. Jullus Caesar was not g
Greek, you know."

“That's so—that's mo. Now. that yoy
mention It, I remember that he wasn't.

You pee, 1 had kind of got Julins Cae
sar and Christopher Columbus ang
George Washlpgton mixed up, and I'm

glad yop set me stralght. Thankes, sir.
Do as much for you some time. (o oo
with your tombstones.' —Washington
Post.
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Memories of & Waltz,

“Did you ever try to dance with a for
elgner?” asked a Loulsville gentleman,
who had been traveling abroad, of thy
Detroit Free Press man. “] id once,”
be continued, “and that experience wag
more than enough for me. It ha ppened
at & ball at Mustapha, at the Hozel 8¢
Georges. [ asked an Austrian countess
to waltz, and when we started | sup
posed we would dance in the icisurely
Americsn fashion. ]

“The countess had a different idea 1
her head. Bhe preferred to whirl mad:
ly, like a daryish, on a space that could
be covered with a parasol, and. ou ac
count of ber spperior strengtl, | clung
to her and we began to spin

“Finally, when It seemeéd to wy thay
We were performing our antics on the
celling with our heads hangiug dawny
I could stgnd it no louger, and, gasping
for breath, snggested that we sit down.
I saw two chalrs galloping srouni the
room and prepared to catch ihem o
the next lap. We steered fur them, |
clinging hélplessly to the athletic lady,
and then we sank down. [ =it dazed
and almost Insepsible umiii 1 WAk
aroused by the countess saying:

“‘Excuse me, but we are sitting o8
the same chalr.'
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Job Lot of Weddinge.

In the Church of Collogues, bem
Lyons, a few days ago, a remarkabie
combination of matrjmontal crremonied
took place. Mlle. Gonnat was married
to M. Jean Vallansot, while, nt the
same time and place, the bride's pan
ents celebirated their silver wedding
and the bridegroom’s parents «imilarly
celebrated thelrs, and the grandpap
ents of the bride celebrated iheir gold
en wedding,
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The Bhrewd Enumerator,

“We¢ madam, If you positively re
fuse to tell me your age, I suppose |
can inquire of the Indy next duor
let her guess at It." '

“Young man, you stand right stil
there whers you are. 1'll be back in §
moment with the family Bible—
Cleveland Plain Deuler.

Drogghts and Famines in jadia-

Thp British government expects §
drought in Indis sbout twice in every
oine years, and a great famine Hke the
Ipresant about twice in a centurz
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