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THE COVERESD BRIDAE

Toll the tuinds ol
T e e
By a covered bridge, with thia

Tet, n‘-ﬁ that reaim cm the ethes
Weo must pass through- a trassient
And :ﬂ““ unhaiped and
h:ﬂ_ﬂdmmu-h
But we all
L5 el
Has flung around the soal

Kheugh the eye is dim, sand the bridge
s dark,

Asd the river it is widas,
Yet faith peints to a shining
[ -
That lsems on the ether side.

o enabis our fest in the mext day’s
march

replied, peevishly.

“Never mind, dear; perhaps we will
bave more money another summer."”

“Always patience,” she replied cross-
ty. “It's well enough for people to talk
when they have money, but then,
what's the use fussing; I never have
bad anything since we came to New
York™

“My dear Trix, 1 think you are a little
unkind You kraw I have tried to give
you everything 1 could posalbly afford.
0, Trix, you mustn't talk so.”

“Forgive me, Cheuncey. I will try to
do without It.”

“That’s the girl,” and he smoothed
the pretty hair from the white forehead
and sighed. He wished to see his sis
ter as well dressed as other girls, but
circumstances forbade; his pictures did
pot seld, and he felt the time was fast
approaching when they would have to
leave their pleasant rooms and go to
some other part of the city.

Ope eovening, about three months
later, Chauncey Selford came home,
looking fIL

Trix was there, but she did not notice
ber brother's careworn face, because
she was engaged In making a dress to
be worn a week later at the grand ball
given by Mrs. Charles Cariton, slster of
Lord Percy Oarlton.

As he entered the room Trix looked
ap.

“Here 18 something Mrs. Bradbury's
footman gave me. I have mot opened
It yet.” He tossed it over to her as he
spoke,

*0, Chauncey, an Invitation to Gussie
Bradbury's reception a week from to-
day. You will go,” she added, looking
op lato his face,

“I cannot,” he replied. *“But If you
really wish to go,"” as her face fell, “l1
ean hire a cyrriage.”

“What shall I wear?" she sald a mo-
ment later.

“Why, the dress you are making.”

“l can't wear that; it's for the ball.™

“Then you can stay at home,” he re-
pHed, hufiily, as he left the room.

“What can be the matter with him,”
she thought. *“Why, he never spoke a
cross word to me before. O, If I could
marry some rich old man, then Chaun-
eey would have tme and money to
study art.”

Meanwhile Chauncey had gone to his!
Httle studlo, and after shutting the door |
threw himself into the armchalr nud‘
buried his face In his hands.

That night he had meant to tell
Beatrix that they would have to leave
their rooms and go where they could
live cheaper. Then the Invitation to
the reception. He could not go and
sould not well let her go.

“It Is of no use to fight agalast pov-
erty,” be sald, bitterly. “We will al-
ways be poor, and we might as weall
live as our means will allow, withont
this pretension.”

Just then a knock at the door and a
young lady entered.

*“Miss Falrfax,” he exclaimed in sor-
prise.

“Ah! 1 have taken you quite una-
wares, have I not?” with a sweer sinlle
on her face. “But you will certainly
pardon that when I tell you I bring
you work. Mrs. Carlton wishes these

ctures,” and she handed him a list.

That will help you, will It not?"

“You are my good angel, Edythe, If
[ could only have a chance to study art
{ conld make a living.”

“It s too bad, Chauncey, but if you
would let me help.”

“No, Edythe, I must fight my own
battles without belp.”

“Wall," after & few moments’ silence,
“I must go. How !s Beatrix?”

“Pretty well,” he sald with a sigh.
And seelng he was In no mood for talk-
Ing she left him.

Chauncey Selford had given up every-
thing for his slater. She held the first
place In his beart. FEiis love for Edythe
Falrfax was great, but he had put all
thoughts of her he loved away. [le
was poor and likely to remain poor all
his life.

Beatrix went to the reception. Lord
Fercy Carlton she first met there, who,
being much interested Im her history,
after & few months of marked atten-
tlon, married her,

They went [mmedlately
Beatrix sald before she went that upon
their return Chauncey could go abroad
to study art.

‘fwo years had flown by and not a
ilne had she written him. At length,
poor and careworn, he took & room In
the slums of the city. What little
sketches he made for & paper barely
kept him alive.

Bdythe had tried falthfully to find
him, but had failed.

One day as she was passing through
the slums oo an errand of charity, she
happened to glance up at a window aud
smaw Obauncey Seiford.

Bhe started back as if struck py a
thunderbolt.

“He In this place of all others, the
proud Chauncey, come to thia,” w'ie
said

She kpocked at the door. Amn old
weman opeped it. Bdythe asked to see
Mz. Belford After much bantering
with the woman shengained admit-

abroad. |
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op by the blood and carried the rounds
of the waste places. When the cold

Thus man's skin grows thicker in win.
ter just as animals are supplied with a
double coat of fur. The savages who
dwell bareheaded In the open alr are
‘seldom, If ever, known to be afficted
with bald heads, while, with the civil-
‘an who shields his scalp from air, bald-
ness is prevalent.

The Indians who, If not now, in for-
mer days roamed our Western borders,
practically without clothing to shelter
their bodies, became, through long ex-
posure, so lnured to cold that It gave
them but little discomfort.—8t. Louls
Globe:

Chopin's Appreciative Andionoe.
When Chopin, the great composer and
pianist, was a young man, he traveled

one day snowbound. Some peasants
succeeded In getting the slelgh out of
the drift, and escorted the strangers to
a post-house to exchange horses.

As the travelers entered the little
house, Chopin went to the plano, and,
striking a few chords, exglaimed joy-
fully, “Santa Cecllla, the plano is In
tune!” and seated himself at the instru-
ment. As he sat there Improvising, the
peasants stole In nnd stood watching
him with mingled amazement and de
{ight.

*We shall see whether they are lovers
of musie,” sald Chopln softly to his
friend, and thereupon he began to play
his fantasia on Polish airs. The peas-
ants stood in sllence, thelr eyes fixed on
the planist's fiylug fingers and thelr
faces irradiated with pleasure.

Suddenly the postmaster announced,
“The horses are ready.” Chopin start-
ed up. but a dozen voicea cried, “Finish
that wonderful plece—finish it Ana
the postmaster, who bad heard only a
few bars, sald pleadingly:

“I'll glve you a courler, horses, every-
thing yon waant, If you will remain just
a little while.”

The fantasia was finished, and at last
the planist was allowed to depart,
though with many expreasions of sor-
row from the enraptured group.

Yeara afterward, when all Parls fell
under the charm of his skill, Chopin
often recalled the tribute paid him by
those Polish peasants.

————————e

Curran's Retort.

Mr. Justice Robinson’'s encounter
with John Philpot Curran has been
stated by Lord Brougham to have been
the most successful Instance of repar-

known to be the author of some anony-
mous pamphlets, u clrcumstance which
gave Curran an opportunity of retort
when the judge made s brutal attempt
to crush him when a young and lnex-
perlenced man at the bar. “I have
searched all my law books,” sald Cur-
ran, “and 1 can find no precedent on
the polnt.” “Your law library,” sald
the judge, “Is rather contracted.” *“My
hooks,” replled Curran, “may be few,
but the title pages give me the writers’
names. My shelf Is not disgraced by
uny of such rank absurdity that the!r
very owners are ashamed to own
hem.” *If you say another word, «ir."”
sald the judge, *“I'll ¢ommit you.”
“I'hen, my lord.,” replied Curran, *“I*
~ill be the best thing you have commit-
¢d this term.” The judge endeavored
o get Curran disbarred, but falled.—
l.aw Notes.

The Secret of This

A New Orleans jeweler tells a rathe.
whimsical little story at the expense
of a gentleman of this eity who plumes
| himself on his freedom from superstl-
{tion. *“Back In the 'S0s some time”
lmhi the jeweler, “he bought an opal
'ring while on a visit to El Paso, Tex.
} The setting was supposed to come from
‘ the Mexican mines and was remarkably
handsome and full of fire. It was
mounted with ten small brilllants and
 made really a very striking ornament;
but, as usual, the friends of its owner
'were continually predicting that It
| would bring bim bad luck. He laughed
|at thelr alarm and finally took a good
|1eal of pride In vaunting his superiority
| to popular superstition. About a month

|ago he lost one of the brilllants and
‘bmught the ring here for repalrs. ‘I've
|worn this opal for over ten years,' he
sald, ‘and I've yet to discover that it
lwu responsible for any misfortune.
Plague take such silly notions, any-
how.! When [ repaired the mount 1
examined the setting carefully and was
greatly amused to discover that Il
wasn't an opal at all, but merely a
plece of colored glass. Opals, by the
way, are easily imitated, the curremt
belief to the contrary notwithstanding.
When I told the gentleman about it It
made him so mad that he gave the ring
to his negro porter.”—New Orleans
Times-Democrat.

There is & kind of knowledge from
which many persons shrink. It is that
which Involves certaln duties and re-
sponsibilities that they are not willing
to accept.

It is the vain endeavor to make our-
selves what we are not that has

tance.
Reuncey sl et 5t Be opes iy
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A BEY aWINGE.

the fun begins. Like a couple of boys
In an ordinary backyard swing the
| Slamese men begin to “teeter” the
| swing back and forth till It gets to fiy-
| Ing at a speed of perhaps a mile a min-
ute. The swingers work till the swing-
ropes stand out at right angles to the
frame; then they\sit, one on the other,
and walit for the swing to end its pendu-
lations. Usually there are very excit-
ing contests to see which team of
iutlngwn can make the swing fly the
ilghest, and It occasionally happens
|that & man will lose his grip and Ay
through the air to certaln and almost
| instant death.

' An Emperor's Playthings.
| Emperor Kuang Hsu, of China, Is
| sald to bave the finest collection of toys
| uf any monarch. While still a little boy
| he became deeply Interested In all sorts
| of foreigm Inventions’ and, being an em-
| peror, the small celestial had his taste
<ratified, and toy models were secured
| if whatever he took a fancy to. He
i.\'al glven a miniature rallrcad train
| perfect In  design, an electric car,
| watches, musical toys, a phonograph
| and hosts of other rlilnga that he fan-
sled. After having learned to ride the
hicycle the young monarch caught his
| imperial cue in the rear wheel while
| riding one day and was picked off the
{ machine with as little ceremony as If
 he bad been just an ordinary China
|I>or. But the eunuch who bad bought
| the bieycle for the Emperor was ban-
ished In disgrace. From being Interest-
«d in forelgn inventions Kuang Hsu be-
| ame fond of foreign books, Including
the Bible, and as soon as he became old
‘nough to actually rule he began to In-
troduce forelgn methods In his king-
lom. This new plan worked all right
until it resulted in the discharge of
high officials and the dlsm'ssal of vice-
roys and governors. These appealed to
r‘he Empreas Dowager and Kuang Hsu
was locked up to keep him out of mls-
>hief from an Orlental standpolnt.

0Old fanta In fammer.

Whilst you are wading in stream or pool,

| Ducking and diving in waters cool,

| Old Banta’s sharp’'ning up every tool

T'o fashion some toys for you.

And this is the song he'll hom, bum,
bum:

‘I'll make & trumpet and drom, drum
drum,

Chen they can have the jolliest nolse—

[ love to be working for good little boys!™

While you're enjoylng the scented breese,

3winging in hammocks "neath leaty trees,

Dld Mra. Santa, with greatest sase,

Will dresa up some dolls for you.

I'be song she will sing Is: “Stitch, stitch,
stitch,

Which is the prettiest—which, which,
which.

Black eyes or blue eyes, frizzes or curla?

I love to be sewing for good little girle!™

The reindeer, browsing 'mid Aretic
snoOwWs,

Searching for moss with an eager nose,

Are getting ready to pull, pall, pull,

014 Brl:hl'l’s pack whea it's full, full,

Over the snow with dolls and with toys
For good little girls and for good lttle

boys.
—Youth's Companien.

Railway Controlled by Children.

What Is probably the smallest work:
ng electric rallway in the country ls
sow belng bullt In Macon, Mo, It Is
s>wned by the Blees Minlature Rapid
I'raunsit Company, and when completed
will be a mile In length, running around
the grounds of a private park. The
gauge of the road Is three feet twe
inches, and each car will carry elght
people. The corporation which con
trols thia minlature railway Is also on
a small scale, for the ofMicers are chil
dren. Frederick Blees, 13 years old, Is
President and motorman; Alvin Blees,
10 years odld, Is Vice President; Reoy
Denslow, 18 years of age, Is Becretary;
he Trea..arer Is 8-year-old Willle Blees,
ind the Assistant Superintendent Is
faymond Kirsch, who Is 13 years old.
I'he road operates in Mrs. Blee's park,
ind is capitalized for $10,000, just as &
sompany of “grown-ups” would be.

Making It Kaaler.

Little Jean's dolly had met with an
accldent, and her mother had procured
& new head for it. The removal of the
old head proved to be a rather difficnlt
task, which Jean watched with great
{nterest.

“I'm afraid, Jean, I can’t get this old
bead off,” said the mother.

Jean's face glowed with the light of
an inspiration, as she sald: .

“Never mind, mamms, just take the
body off.” -

A Peany Aplece.

The minister had been talking about
the necessity of a new heart, and little
Bessle's father, taking her on his knees,
asked ber if she knew what a new

Y|Is no stone to his memory.

day not only filled the seats
but all room, and the

of tickets had to be stopped untll some
of the had left.

TAGGART'S SUNDAY TIMES.
“That most popular of all PhHadel-
's theatres—Keith's, where the
ure is always right, the audl-
ences are always correct, the shows al-
ways clean and good, and the atten-
dants always courteous and well-be-

g

BODY OF EDWARD Vi. 1S FOUND.

Bemains of Eagland's Miming King
Are Dug Up at Windsor.
The body of Edward VI., the bey
ing of Engiand, who reigned from
1547 to 1583, bas, it Is belleved, been
found st Windsor, England.
It recalls the Bluebeard King Hen-
ry VIIL and his six wives; the pathetie
boy King, his ; the unhappy Lady
rey; the boy King's slsters,
Mary"” and the great Ellsa-
beth, and all the romances and trage-
dies of that great Tudor period, when
men staked thelr lives on thelr religion
and thelr politics and the English na-
tion was belng created.
The resting place of every King, from
the Norman conquest down to Queen
Victoria's predecessor, ls knowa and

E

This Kinog alone has no tomb. In the
great Abbey of Westminster, where his
grandfather, Henry VII., first of the
Tudors, bullt & beautiful chapel, there
Nelther is
there at Royal Windsor, where his ter-
rible father was buried. In no bullding
of the Church of England, which bhe
belped so greatly to establish, is there
a memorial to poor Edward.

There are authentic accounts of the
arrangements for his funeral, but when
It comes to the matter of burlal there
is mo precise record. The fact that a
King of England lies dead without a
mounumental tomb to his memory Is as-
tounding.

Is this mystery to be cleared away
after 300 years and more? It seems
probable. An anclent coffin has been
unearthed in Royal Windsor, and the
body It contains ls declared by high
archeological authority to be that of
King Edward VL

Workmen were making the founda-
tions for & new station on the Great
Western Rallroad at Wino "sor. Re-
ceatly they were excavating Thames
street near the great castle which has
been the chief residence of the sover-
eigns of England for B00 years. Near-
est to the place where the men were at
work Is the Curfew tower of the castle,
and not far away are the Garter towef,
the Balisbury tower, and Henry VIIL.'s
gateway.

At a spot about 100 yards from the
Curfew tower, fourteen feet below the
street level acd four feet In the chalk,
their pickaxes struck something that
gave a hollow sound. In a few min-
utes they unearthed a great wooden
cofBa.

The excitement In qulet old Windsor
was great. The police formed a cordon
about the trench and the coffin was
placed on a wagon and driven to the
Windsor cemetery mortuary. There a
careful examination was made by Dr.
Hulbert in the presence of Mr. F. Lay-
ton, chairman of the Windsor burial
board, and other persons of local im-
portance. It was found that there
were really three coffins, one outside
the other. The outer one, of oak, was
much decayed. It broke and crumbled
at the touch, but the bronze handles
and copper nafls and fastenings were
Intact, though corroded. There was no
nign of any name on any of the cof-
fins.

Fitting closely Inslde the outer case
was a beautiful leaden coffin, smooth
as the top of a dining-room table. This
Inclosed a wooden shell In which the
body was actually found, hidden from
view by a quantity of fine sawdust. The
corpse was wrapped In a sllken em-
broldered shroud of exquisite texture,
and did not crumble to dust when ex-
posed to the alr, showing that the body
had beep embalmed In a very careful
manner. About the neck was a heavy
gold chain. From this apparently a
locket or pendant had been removed,
which might have furnished a clew to
the identity of the corpse.

The coffins and everything connect-
od with them were of the finest quality.
The metal handles were beautifully
wrought. The dead man had clearly
bean of rank and wealth. This fact
made the absence of any Ingcription on
the coffin all the more mysterions.
Those who saw the body say that It
was that of & boy or a frall man. It
was gracefully formed. The face was
intelligent. The bands and feet were
remarkably small and delicate. The
bair was fair and long. There was no
beard on lip or chin. This description
corresponds very closely with that of
the body of the boy King Edward VI.
as glven by chroniclers of his time.

The skin of the corpse had assumed a
dark brown color. At the back of the
neck there was a deep dent. Whether
this had been made after death or
whether it was & mark of violence re-
celved In life is in dispute. The body
was buried under an anclent street, and
could not have been placed there leas

than 300 years ago.

Teanyson's Three Quoens.

On one occasion Tennyson was asked
by the present Bishop of Ripon wheth-
er the three Queens who accompanied
King Arthur on his last voyage repre-
sented Faith, Hope and Charity. The
poet's reply gives an Indication of his
idea of the spirit in which poetry
should be read. “They mean that and
they do not. They are three of the no-
blest of women. They are also those
three graces, but they are much more.
I hate to be tied down to say, ‘This
means that," because the thought with-
in the image ls much more than any
one Interpretation.”

Show us a fault in our busi-
ness and we stop it at once, no
matter how profitable. We
don’t believe a fault can ever
be really profitable.

They said our e Cure
was t:z bitter and ptvsv:rﬁll for
the weak digestion of malarial
illness

We have corrected the fault.
It's cost us thousands of dol-
lars to do it. but we have cor-
rected it.

And there is no better medi-
cine under the sun for every
form of malaria than this new
Malaria and Ague Cure.

J. C. Aver Company,

Ayer's Sarsaparilla Ayer's Hair Vigor
A;:m AF‘:CSarmeﬂ
Ayer's Agus Care Ayer's Comatone

He (after the fiftieth plece)—1 could
just dle playing the banjo.

She (ambiguously)—I could juft die
listening to you.

Her Fiance.
Mag—Now dat she's got s0 rich 1
s'pose she's shook Bllly Casey dat used
ter be her steady comp'ny.
Kit—Not much. She lets him take
care of her roll now.
Mag—Git out!
Kit—Dat's right. I sez to 'r: “Is
Bllly yer steady comp'ny yet?' and she
drawed 'erself up, an’ sex: “Mr. Casey
s my financler.”

Love's Labor Loet.
Joftleigh—I—aw—have weally put in
the entlah day at—aw—hawd labor,
doncher know.

Mlss Cutting—Is it possible!
Boftlelgh—Yaws; not —aw — manual
iabor, but bwalin work, doncher know,
which is the—aw—hawdest of all
Miss Cutting—Yes, It must be—for
you—Chlcago News.

A Bhinlng Mark.
Borrows—Easy, Is he?
draphter—Well, I should say. 1 wrots
to him once and asked him to lend me
$#2. It seems I spelt “two” t double o,
and forgot to cross the t He sent me
#100.—Philadelphia Press.

Not a Complete Joh.
Wife (sternly)—Well, sir! What's the
matter with you?
Husband—Why, m'dear, to shee zhe
gash turned up an' you waltin' up r
me jush took my breazh away.
Wife (lclly)—Too bad It didn't take
away your stagger, too.—Philadelphis
Press.

At the Beaside.
Herole Girl—What has become of
that handsome man who cheered so
londly when I rescued the little boy
from drowning?

Friend—He {8 over there on the ver-
anda, proposing to the girl who
screamed and faluted.—New York
Weekly.

His Personal Righte
“Now that you are wealthy, Mr. Com-
monstock,” said the man who dealt in
pedigrees and the llke, “you really
should adopt a coat of arms.”
“I'll do as I durn please,” retorted
Mr. Commonstock, hotly; “if I want to
go around In my shirt aleeves that ain't
none o' your business."—Philadelphia
Record.
Difficultics of Latitude.
“Social conditions In these Dutch re
publics were not all that could be de
sired, 1 fancy.”
“No, indeed. Just Iimagine June
bridea occurring In winter!"—Detrolt
Journal

To Cure a Cold In One Duay.
Take Laxarvive Browo Quiwine Tawiwrs. AL
Arngnu refund the money If it falls to cure
E W. Guovs's siguature 1s on sach box. 25¢

Sorrows are often like clouds, which,
though black when they are passing
over us, when they are past become
as If they were the garments of God
thrown off in purple and gold along
the sky.
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thm Emuan & Manviz, Wholosmlo
Catarrh t'ure is taken Internally, sct-
blood and

ing ¥ upon mucous sur-
faces of thr system. Prior, The. pe- bottle. Bold
nﬂmg,lh froe.

"s Family are the beat.

We cannot always be doing great
work, but we can always be doing
something that belongs to our condi-
tions. To be silent, to suffer, to pray,
;‘l:;n we cannot act, is acceptable to

1do not believe Piso’s Cure for Consumption
has an 1 for coughs and colda—Joun F.
Bovam, Springs, Ind., Feb 15, lh.

Being forced to work and forced to
do your best will breed in you temper-
ance, self-control, diligence, strength
of will and a hundred virtues which
the idle will never know.

PUTNAN FADELESS D yes do not spot strearx
or give your goods an unevenly dyed ap-
pearance. Bold by all druggists,

Dost thou well to be discontent when
God has given thee the whole tree,
with all the clusters of comfort grow-
ing on it, because He suffers the winds
to blow down a few leaves?

Mrs. M“I.ntﬂ- H-i‘-l.
tiom, & m#ﬂm&%lm

- Kind looks, kind words, kind acts
and warm hand shakes—these are the
secondary means of grace when men
are in trouble and are fighting their
unseen battles. ~

speech.
Small Talk is the child of Little
Thought.

The desired things are not always the

the trolley of faith.

Religion tbat is not ueed every day
will not keep sweet.

A short prayer will get to heaven
quicker than a long one.

The stronger the bullding the greatez
the danger when It sage.

He who has no appetite for righteous
nesa has the fever of sin.

The salt water of the world Is sorry
satisfaction for the thirsty soul.

God bas promised that the man whe
will give mercy shall receive It.

The man who can be trusted out of
sight will do just work out of sight.

Whenever we are willing to do good
God will see that we have a chance,

God alone knows how much heaven
loses when a young man takes his first
drink.

The man who Is not honest In his re-
ligion is not to be trusted in a horse
trade.

The scaffold of creed may fall when
the bullding of God’'s purpose is com-
pleta.

The higher a man gets up io spiritual
life the lower he 1s willing to do dowp
for Christ.

No man can love his nelghbor as him-
self until he first loves God with his
whole heart.

A great many people go to church
praying that they may hear preaching
that will hit somebody else.

What the Census Tells.

What does the census say?
Btudy the figures well;

Hundreds of thousands of hurrying men,
Hach with a story to tell!

Each with a heart and each with a soul,
Bach with his joys or cares,

Bach believing that be, somehow,
8hould weigh In the world's affalrs.

What does the census show?
Hundreds of thousands of men

Wearily quitting thelr taska to-night
To toll to-morrow again:

Hundreds of thousands of people, each
Faithfully hoping away

For a glimpse of the chance for the lucky-

That each is to make, some day.

What does the cemsus tell?

Does it tell of the eyes that mche?

Does It tell of the wreath on the little
mound?

Does it tell of the hearts that break?
Does it tell us a story of brotherhood,
Of help for the hait and blind?
Does it tell of the proud who ride in fromt
And the weary who trudge behind?

What does the census show?
Hundreds of thousands of hands,
Knotted and rough and white and soft,
Filllng the world's demands;
Hundreds of thousands of sons of God
Tolllng in hope, in doubt,
Each with his woes or each with his joys
That the world cares nothing about!

What does the census say?
What do the figures mean?
Hundreds of thousands o'er whom the
ETA"®
Will some day be growing green!
Hundreds of thousands of bubbles cast
About on a troubled sca—
Men in myriads hurrying past
With never a thought of me!
—Chicago Times-Ierald.

The Best Prescription for Chills
and Fever is a bottle of Guove's TasTe

Cunt Towo. It 1s simply iron and quintus {n
Price 80

& tasteless (Orm. No cure—no pay.

Johnny's Herolam.
“This won't do,” exclalmed Mrs. Box
uc{tadlr. “there’s thirteen at table.”
“Never mind, ma,” shouted little
Johnny, “I kin eat for two.”

% Maybe He Nooded It.
Why, Willle,” sald the lady caller,
“bow tanned you are.”

u‘;!u'm." replied the boy, “ba done

Carter's Ink Jothe

best Ink that can be made. I
@more than poor stufl not it to wete s gu ne
———t

Statistivs of Newspapers.

The total number of coples of news.
papers printed throughout the world in
one year ls 12,000,000,000. To print
these requires 781,240 tons of paper, or
1,749,977,000 pounds, while it would
take the fastest presses 8533 years to
print a single year's edition, which
would preduce a stack of papers nearly
fifty miles high.

Much Commoner.

“Just think of It!” he exclaimed.
“Seven cities claimed the poet Ho-
mer."

“Yes,” replied Miss Cayenme. “Its
different nowadays. Every city claims
at least seven poets”’—Washington
Star.

“If | Live ﬂ"'mn“_.n

Everybody has these visi
and is the better for ther::ls ::T:
never realized. Fond d-esirés be-
come a fact by havin
e Yy € a policy

PENN MUTUAL LIFE
on1-923-925 Chestant Streot, Pailg,

SEND FOR FREE BOOKLET.

Heart attention Is nine poln obe-
dience to God's law. T %

PROF SY s

Fres. . B B SBONE, Beg A .;l

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Qop,.
. pound is Especially Successfu) in
|+ Curing this Fatal Woman’s Diseage,

disease is the most fatal.

diseases known with which the female organism is afflicted, kid
DEMLINS In fact, unless early and correct trestmont i ',1,?,

plied, the weary patient seldom survives.

Being
—_ a
E:hlne,: the correct combination of

to the subject

inease man's kidney troubles. The Vegetable Compound act
e the - the entire female system, and while the, s

mony with the laws that govern
are many so called
table Com

remedies for kidney troubles, L.
und is the only one especially prepared for women.

fully aware of this, Mrs. Pinkham, early in her career, guvi ex.
. and in producing her great remedy for o
Pinkham's Vegetable ComEund-wus careful 1o ses thae §

4n'y

which waa sure to control

her

5

a E. Pinkham's eges

The following letters will show how marvellously successful it is:

Aug. 6, 1890,
“ Dgan Mes. Pixgaax:— 1 am fail-

fast, —since January have
lt:ftmy-ﬁw or forty pounds. I
have a

llow, mnddg‘:omplulon.

feel tired, and have ring down

ns. Menses have not appeared for

ree months ; sometimes 1 am trou-
bled with a white discharge, and I also
have kidney and bladder trouble. . .
I have been this way for a long time,
and feel so miserable I thoufht I
would write to you, and see if you
could do me any "—Miss Epxa
Frepzrick, Troy, Ohio.

Sept. 10, 1899.

“ Dear Mms. Pixxaasm:—1I have
used Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound seccording to directions,
and can say I have not feit so well
for years as I do at present. Before
taking your medicine a more miser-
able person you never saw. I could
not eat or sleep, and did not care to
talk with any one. Idid not enjoy
life at all. Now, I feel so well I can-
not be grateful enough for what you
have done for me. ou are surely a
woman's friend. Thanking you a
thousand times, I remain,

Ever yours

b‘ L= Miss EpNA FREDERICHE,
= Troy, Ohlo.

“DeAr Mnms. Pixgaam:— I have
taken five bottles of Lydia E. Pink-
ham'sVegetable Compuund and cannot
praise it enough. had headaches,

leucorrhoea, hlllnf of the womb, and
kidney trouble. also had o puig
when standing or walking. and soq-.
times there seemed to be balls of firg
in front of me, 5o that I could uot ses
for about twenty minutes. Felt ng
tired in the morning when 1 ot up
as if I had had nosleep for two weeks
Had fainting spells, was down-hearted,
and would ery.” — Mns. BERTHA UFin,
Second and Clayton Sts., Chester Pa

“DeAR Mns. Pivenas:—1 cannot
find |1 e to express the terrible
suffering I have had to endure. | had
female trouble,
also liver,stomach,
kidney, and blad-
der trouble. . . .
1 tried several doe-
tors, also quite a
number of pateat
medicines, and had
despaired of ever

tting well. At
f:ﬂt. I concluded to
try Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable
Compound. and now, thanks to vour
medicine, | am a well woman. [ on
not Pnise your medicine too highly
for know it will do all, and «ve
more, than it is recommended to do
I tell svery suffering woman about
your Vegetable Compound, and urge
them to try it and see for themselvis
what it will do.” —Mns. Marsy A
HrrLe, No. Manchester, Ind.

REWARD. —We have deposited with the National City Bank of Lynn, §510,

ean find that the above testimonial letary
the writer's ial per-

before
LYDIA E. P E CO,

take an ostrich’s nest, al-
eggs were not infreguent-
n by the Arabs. We ob-
served with our telescopes two birds
standing for some time In the same
spot, and were induced to ride toward
them. They rapidly scudded off, but on
intersecting thelr track we turned hack
and retraced it ilnstead of continuing a
valn pursult.

An ostrich’s track Is by no means
easy elther to follow or to retrace, for
his gtride mesasures, when he Is at full
speed, from twenty-two to twenty-
elght feet; and the oblong Impression of
two toes at so wide intervals affords
no very evident track to any eyes less
expert than those of a Bedouln huuts-
man.

We rstraced the lmpression to the
spot where we had geen the birds stand-
Ing together, and where the sand was
well trodden dowa. Two Arabs at
once dismounted and began to dig with
their hands, aad presently they brought
up four fresh eggs from a depth of
about a foot under ths warm sand.

Ostrich-egg omelet we always found
a most welcome addition to our desert
bill of fare, and a convenient and por-
table provision, for from the thickness
of the shell the egge keep perfectly
cwmmud fresh for a fortnight or three
w

A Durable Structure.

Over 800 years ago Sir Francis Drakg
bullt an open aqueduct twenty mileg
long to conduct water from the hills of
Dartmoor to Plymouth, England. The
town has just ontgrown this supply and
& large reservoir is to be built.

Everything may come to the man

who walts—except another man
owes him money. e

————————

The stomach has to work ETin
l-rrlgrttb:.:oog w:hcmwd into it. Make lz;
orei g ¥ DY chewing Beeman's Pepain

~I=_——mlIEE_ me-Iy
They always talk who
Affection Is th  Deasis Lok
e € broadest basis of a
i
One learns taciturnity best amg
those who have no y
among the taciturn. =~ o loduacity
Assure yourself you have ccom
plished no small feat If you onl; ha e
learned patience. g
The caravan of life st
r umbles witho
compuncti hing -
of former :m'the o Nanas
We ought not m
ge of ¥ -
Lt:e b'y their qualifications, m‘: mte!:'
hey make of them. . -

which will be paid to any person
are not genulne, or were
ssun“ -ldnl.'- »

Why do you pay &1 to
$5 for shoes when you
canbuy W.L.Douglas
W shoes for 83 and

$3.50 which

- \ are justas

e e —
THE REASON more W. L. Douglas & »

B T R L R S P a r
THE [z ar e st or] THE
BEST

+1$3.00

SHOE.

keep them | we give cue (

ralef

dealer ghould
exciusive sale in each town,
Take no suhatitute! Tnsiet on havire W 1
name and price stamipe! o L
them for you. snd &or 100

s Siwe, and width, 1inin s

SHOE C0., Brookion, Mass.

FORWOMEN

AN ENTIRELY NEW DI COVERY
:;-:. Dr. Harold's Female Reguisting Watcr
&3 happ 1o th in s W O
do lh!:urk E:T:I,Icnkol “h:; ﬂ-ﬂ:“”l :I“ i I
¥ mod sfely ~ Nover b
ure. The most DAL Cimes nl{rn-ﬂ btn ia f bl

most d Ificult cases treated th '

nrough cnrre

I relfeve hundreds whom 1 .m'.-i“ lun. ‘l f
advice.  All Ietbers are personnli

and confidentially answ i 1
Mra. Dr. “"m? "t(."h.hﬂ!“:';.ul::n st Fhb

9909000000000 0000
FOR FIFTY. YEARS!

MRS. WINSLOW'S
SOOTHING SYRU®

has been used milllons of mother:
I‘Mﬂmm while leething I'llr::\':-r Fifty
n':"'.‘-ml“l l:ﬂlhm the ehild s teas o=
" ya paln, cores wind ol
= ibe best remedy for dl.n.rrlus.ll.‘ ®

Twenty-five Centan Eo't -
PSP OO

it s e e il il WL L ™

40 1=21
'S VERMIF G
FREY'S VERMIF Gt
. - cures childeen of Wl
Removes thew of pally
o = | nnd without puin o1 an
B ’ noyauce, B0 yeur nh
* liroken rocord of =ui ==
—_— It = the temedy  for ul
- worm troubdes, ooy
P voge able, 2. nt drucci=rs
——————— rountry stores or ' 01l
L Eey K. & #. FEEY, Baltimore, 'l

STOPPED rHEE
Permancntly Curcd Iy
DR. RLINE'S GAEAT
NERVE REST. -4
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