' should be ided,
that lhc my reach the hour when
the hope of her heart is tobe real- |

izeqd, in full vigor and strength.

MOTHER'S FRIEND.

50 relaxes the

em and as-
sists Nature,
that the nec-
essary change
takes place
without Nau-
sea, Headache,
Nervous or

Gloomy Fore-

Whene'sr a tenant chanced to break & pane
or two of glass,

He pever used to storm and rave or mur-
mur out "Alas!™

But he would go and buy some more, ‘n
sunshine or In raln,

Or If It was at pero, and have them pet
agalin.

No matter If In room or ha!l the paper
should get torn,

He would not, as some landlords do, com-
plain from night till morn;

| And If the paint got searred and solled, the

first thing bhe would do
Waus mend and have the painter come and
paint the house anew.

No matter If a faucet froze or If got clogred
a draln,

It made no difference to him; he never
would complain.

And If a tenant short of wood should burn
the cellar stalrs,

He always thought It sweet delight to
make such small repalrs.

And If a tenant should neglect to close a
swinging blind,

And It should be thrown from Its place by
the flerce winter wind,

Apd tumbling to the walk below some
passer-by should kill,

He would not say one unkind word, but go

boding of dan-
bbgder,and the
trying hour is ro of its pain
and suffering, as so many happy
mothers hawencnced

Nothing but Friesd"” does
this. n't be deceived or
' persuaded to use anything clnc.

“Mother's Friend"” Is the greatest romady ov
on the market, andall mrmlm lt
V—W, H. Kiva & Co., w-n&t. Tex.

2'! :ﬂr:.mnnm.am;nynu on recelpt I

Write for book contalning valua. |
ble Information for all Mothors, ﬂd

mmmu.uuu.u

No-To-lae for l‘ll‘ly Centa.

Ghmuuudtobuww re, makes
oen sirony oot nure Ina Il Al I‘Ihw:::ut

WIshlngton, Nine Dollars Rourd Trp

C —

and pay the bill
| And ere the morning light broke forth he

| from his bed would rise,

And not with thunder In his tone nor anger
In his eyos,

But with a rosy shade of joy upon his man-
Iy face,

Would to the tenant go and give a full deed

| of the place,

=Thomas F, Porter, In N. Y. 8un

0N'NUB@__HIDG*E_E

NUBBIS RIDGE lay sweltering in

the hot Jupe sun. The fields of
| sickly corn gasped and wilted; the

Washington fsn most interosting city, The | patches of parched wheat nnd onts rat-

Capltol, the Congressional Likrary, the National |
Museum, and the Monument are among the
great crestions of clvilized man, and appeal
with pecullar foree to every American cltizen,
Few journala, in facty arg of more honefit than
& telp to thin city, the Nallon's Capital snd the
scene of much of vitsl importance. To afford an
opportunity to vielt it while Congress is in ses-
slon, the Pennnayivania Rallroad Company has
srranged for n serien of low rete ten-day excur-
sions t0the Nﬂlu’ulm %0 leave Pittsburg
Fobruary 17, Mageh 7, il 14, and May 12.
Rounp-irip tickots will besold nt rate of $0.00
[rom Plitaburg, good golug ou special train
leaving Union Station at 8,00 A M, earrying

verlor cars snd coaches, and making
natne a4 brain No. 1% or om tmin No. 4,
leaving Pittaburg at 5.10 P. M., earrying thiough
sloepine carsto Wasbhington ; returning, tieket

tled mournfully as the hot winds swept
over them. Nubbin Ridge at best made
poor return for the labor put upon her
burren sides; and when nature refused
to be lavish in dispensing her moisture
the harvest was distressingly meager,
Mrs. Louise Long sat in the doorway
of her cabin and looked out along the
Ridge. Everywhere the rows of yellow
stunted corn or patches of dead grain
met ber eye and filled her beart with
dismay. It seemed to her that their
own [Ittle Tirm was the worst burned
up of all. She turped to whers her
husband crept along the rowsof cotton.
As she followed his slow movements
back and forth across the fleld a kind

will be good on any train except the Pennsylv- | of resentment ¢ame iato her bosom

anis Limited, ;
Ticke!s on male in Pittsburg, ot Union Ticket
Office, 300 Fifth Avenus, and Union Stasion.
For full information apply to agsnis op Thomas
E. Walt, Vassenger Agent Western District,
Fiftth ~venue dnd Smithficld Streel, Pittaburg,

Subsreiption Price Reducedsto $2.50
THE ARENA

Edited by

JOHN CLARK RIDPATH, LL. D.

The leading iteform review is now entering
upon its ninth year.
prolonged offort for the wdvancement of true ret
form and the propagstion of measures for the
betterment of the People. To-dey Tue anesa
in bettor, hirightor, more virile than ever. It s

In the front of the Aght and ot the head of the | and clothes fer their backs.

ealumn,
It Stands Pre-eminent as Cham-

pion of Popular Liberties,

It {8 devoted to the interests of the people, snd
Its volce in riisod with no uncertian sound in
their behalf.
scription price should place TikSARENA in the

hisnds of every thinking Amerlean man and wo- |

man® Tux Anesais never dull; every issue

inreplete with bhright and interesting articles on |

the living issues of the hour, Ourarrangoments
are such that we can with contidence promise
hat, undor the Editorahip of John Ulark Rid-
poth, nasisted by the most eminent writers and
workens, |

The Arena trom 1898 will be the
ideal magazine for the American |

People.
-‘f Published Monthly, 23 ots. ; per Annu'n, §2.50,
Specimen Copy and

Prospectus Free.

THE ARENA COMPANY, BOSTON, MASS,

‘ " IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT.

By speclal arcangement with Hue Anesa o,
we are enabled for o short tite o ofel Tue
Arexa atid thiv paper together for one year for
0N,

We wijl nlso reccive subseriptions to Tne
ANENA,
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CALIFORNI A

Personally-Condueted  Tour  via

/ Pennsylvanin Railvoad.

Amerioan sl especially  trans-continental
teavel has boon revolutionlzed by the 1"
ally=ovnductod ‘Lours of the Pennsylvania ‘
Unlifornin. tho “land of promise,” &
duam of the tourist, has been mmle casily mu.l
vomlorialyy aweosaibile, Throtgh tratne of pos |
llllbl lplm ntments run between the Atlnotic
‘aitle, nilfording nm lo opportunity 1o
< vllllllu' ot inberestiog polnts on route. sl
Inn " IFgron al pom uﬂnnt
tlon not ol Iunlbmmhh- The no
Calitornin i this mstehless -rl-lq m Wil |
" Nlm' Philladelphin, and Vittshiorg |
¥ U7, visting S8 Louds, Bl Paso, |
wiido, Los Angles, Pasivions,
mh& r .alunlum‘). San Francisoo, Salt |
r Glanwo il mel Colorsdo spelngs
B ilton, Benver, tound:tyip mite, in. |
i trsnsportntion, meals, onrriage drives,
moditigns, and Pullman secommo- |
\Ill!.:}mn berth Iaitu Jl‘n |
rassporiation in
wn 6 Proine ]| st lons casy nl‘ Pitts
1 with hotel accommodations.  menls,
s, Iml i‘trlu.- llth.l th \II'I l‘nll
. woekn,

An |
wi u mmm: I-II.! party |

M APRY o
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Its carecr has been one |

The receut reduction in the wnl- |

| tion to give up his extravagant

'n well we'd 'a

toward him.

*l don't know whatever possessed
him to settle on the old clayey Ridge."
she complained, giving wauy to her
feelings. "It seems 10 me some men
are born shif’less, an’ they jest rotate
1o shif'less land—the valley would'n’

| ‘s’ come any dearer, Little he can ever
| promise hisself or family; but it's jest
| Ridge or starve.
'g-nlt!u‘ old hen an' her chickens in

An‘ there's that ag-

the gurdrn seratehin® up the last bean.
| 1 dou't know what'll become of us, an' *
| =having once got started she was sure
to drift on to her two pet causes of ir-
ritution, over which she periodically
worried herself into the bed—"an'
Henry spendin’ every cent he ean got
his hands on fer tobacco, an' the chil-
dren needin® bread fer their mouths
Shif'less

| nn’ dissipated; that's jest what I call
lit. Iv'sdownrightsin, hebein' e chureh

member, to throw his money away
' chewin' of the filthy weed—there's
them pigs rootin’ up the potatoes, It
just seems everything is agin us. The
next thing it'll be a cyclone blowing
our house away, or an epidemic killin'
off the children; an' it might be a provi-
dence, fer if things get much worse
they'd be better off—Oh, my! it seems
I'll burn up, an’ it's jest burn, fer the
old pool water jest aggervates yer
Ihirst, I'd almost give my soul for a
drop of cold water to cool my tongue
Anybody's that lived on Nubbin Ridge
in June an' can't sympathize with the
' rich man that lifted up hiseyesain't got
n spark of Christian charity. Delieve
to my soul I'll melt;" and she mopped
her face with the under side of her

| apron, as she shifted her position to
| tuke advantage of the breeze that float-

ed Inzily along the Ridge. and vigor-
vusly plied her turkey-wing fan,

“I could put up with it all an’ never
n word, if Henry'd show auy disposi-
and
filthy babits, Goin' on ten years since
we moved to the Ridge, and if he'd pnt
half the price he's spent fer tobacco in
' had water fer the Ridge
Lord o' merey, youder's that bull of
Jackson's breakin' in the corn. T have
snough to worry the soul out of Job."

she chased the bull from the fence 1o
the strip of woods and came blowing
back. peering under her hand through
the glistening heat toward herhusband
In the fleld,

“Yes, aerestin® an®  no
hchewin' of his quid.
| shif'less an' tired"

The sun sauk down through a cloud-
less sky bebind Nubbin Ridge, nnd the
great yellow glow that lingered in the
west gave no promise of rain,

Shndows had gathered thick in the
villey below IMenry Long's little farm
when he stopped his jaded mule at the
end of the rows and began to take off
the harpness, He groaned as he threw
his stiffened limbs across the mule and
nrged himy across the clods toward his
eabin  Tle could see It in faint ovtline
Jg‘niull- the grove of trees.

“Lu‘s worrled herself into n fever
| ng'In'" he thaught, as higobservanteye
woticed that no smoke eurled from the
vhlmmy. ud mlmo the gleam of the

fire throu M Olllahl- A
? el e

doubs
He was born

<

1
bied. I .&- the uie m. in
lhdﬁ.hmld it aa the over-
worked beast groaned. As he turned
um in the little woods pasture to “rus-
tle” n scant supper in the brush he
guve him a few gentle pata in lien of
some more substantial expression of
good will. The donkey burst into a
tired bray, whose mournful cadence
struck dire foreboding into Long's al-
ready troubled bosom.

The cows were wating at the bars,
wat the children not having returned
from the Tields where they bad gone to
“chop™ cotton, he thonght to steal in
after the miik vessels and not disturh
his wife. DBut that individual's ear was
dlert, and, ns she caught the sound of
his footfall, the groans and muttered
suffering to which she gave vent was
plarming

Long stopped, listened, hesitated,
then stepped into the doorway.

“Lu, 1 am afraid you have Bad an-
other bad evening:™ and there was tog-
derness in his voice, *Is there some-
thing | can do for you before 1 go to
the cows ™

“Oh, me, I'N burn up! It seems I'd
frive my soul for n c¢ool drink. This
ey Ridge will v me distracted, |
am  seorched with fever, but  the
thought of that nasty pool water turns
my stomach. 1 don't see why
squatted on the old Ridge, anyhow,
I'd grive the whole thing—eabin and all

fer a well of good water, If you'll |

can drink, 'l take in washin® an® board
vou an’ the ehildren: an® you can go on
spendin® all you make fer tobaceo, Oh,
I kuow Pl burn up—whatoun top &ide of
earth can be keepin® them kids? “Pears
like they know when I'm taken worse
an’® sty jest to worry me. Henry, do
hurry and get the work done.”

*Now, Lu, don you let jt fret you,"
saldd Long, concilintinglys as if he felt
puilty, atd must say something to ap-
pease o fust wrath: “we'll do the best
we can. Yon'll zoon feel better, now
thut it is growing cool, I'll bave ane
of the boys po down to Stuart’s after
some wirter when they come. Yes, an'
if you are able, we'll go over to preach-
ing Sunday, an' spend the afternoon
with Sallivan; he lwas the best water in
the valley, you remember,”

e did not walit for the chafing reply,
but hastened out in the night to the cow
pen.

The following Sunday was o bright
tay, and the Longs drove over 1o the
volley church. [t had been noised
abroad that at the conclusion of the
sermon there would be o prayer offered
for rain, and the house could not ne-
vommaodite the large crowd that had
gathered. A few came to scoff, some
out of curiosity, a large number anx-
iously hopiog that the preacher’s pray-
er would be answered. The subject of
the discourse was faith, and the preach-
er's forcible arguments and aptillustra-
tions made n deep Impression on the
congregation. When they kneeled to
pray many o fervent petition rose from
hopeful hearts.

The day at Sullivan's was a pleasant
one. Long's dread that his wife might
drift on to pool water and tobaceo and
spoil the visit for him abated as the
afternoon wore away, and there took its
place a feeling that some wonderful
change had come over her, In his
heart he sigeerely wished that it might
he lasting, but long experience taught
him to take little comfort in the hope,
I1¢ could attribute the spell to nothing
but the sermon of the morning. This
Wiy pothesis was natural, for 1t had
wrought wonderfully upon himself. He
had taken tebacceo but once during the
evening, and then when walking
through the fields with Sullivan. There
wias a strong resolve forming [n his
bosom, e had made up his mind o
five up tobaceo. lle was going to ask
the Lord to help him; if he only would.

In the vool of the evening the Longs
cdrove up the clayey road that wound
along the side of the Ridge toward their
heme, A bank of clouds that lay low
in the west turned 1o blood and gold as
they reached the summit of the hill. A
hopeful sign,  They rode in silence.
Luch seemed to feel that something had
come over the other, and the result
wis a passing reticence. Neither cared
that the other should know what was
passing in their minds, yet they each
had instinetively guessed i1, Louise
Long had determined to quit her nag-
ging and fretting, and her husband felt
it. It would be a bard trial and he
wounld have spared her—the saerifice
should all be his. She had also a sus-
pcion of his intentions and watched
Eim parrowly as they drove along to
gee i he took his sccustomed quid, It
guve her a remoerseful little twinge as
she thought of her browbeating, sharp
words and Ingratitude. Sihe was foreed
to ndmit to hersell that he was a kind,

rat a pood mn
Be could, She now repented her harsh-
ness it his show of reformation,

It was dark when the wagon rattled
¢p to the little cabin, An occasional
fash of lightning illuminated the clouds
on the !m 0.

“I beliove we
or iwo, Lu

“1 hope so, if it don't varn out to be o
l\—v" .“-'g wauld have nlli.\\..
but checked hersell in a little coug
\lrea i\ sl was it

shnll have rain in o de f
|
l

t!ll'll\ ne. |
Long awoke the next nmrmm’ W .t!l u |
Lhrobbivg pain o his head; his [

moved | u avily and a feeli l‘gxf. sl

Frow force of babit "-.‘

n his |N.|\<|...<[ for his tobaceco, As his
wmnd gripped it be bethought himsel! I
Me was half sorry of his resolve; it wis
oolish of him to have mwade it Le
eoalled the scrmon of ouly yestenday
« something far in the psast thay hzd
reesistibly moved him. He regretied
that he went to preaching. e coutin-
wed to hold the plece of tobacco and
lebate the matter. There was enough
1o Inst him o day, e would use it and
then quit. s strength 6f purpose was

Vagsan ui

o Botain |

wlnrwuh when Loulse, rattling the
L of breakfast, began

you

take me where I ean get all the water | l

self-snerificing husband and, although |

nager, bad done the best |

nn, full of bope, they had moved to |
the Ridge.

“Shels turning over a new leaf,”
thought Long; “and | must” Panta-
loons in hand he stepped to the door
und cast the tobacco across the garden.
e saw it fall oo the onion bed, noted
the place, and burriedly dressed,

The day begun still and sultry, clouds
still lingering in the south and west.
The children were hoeing afield and
Long waus plowing in the cotton. His
wife, was missing from ber usual place
of espial in the doorway. After the
breakfust dishes had been cleared away
ehie picked up the hoe and began to
work industriously in the garden.

“1t"1l be of little use," she thought,
us the hoe thumped on the hard ground
and rattled among the rocks: “but it
r'lrrn;:thnl:m folks in their resolution, to
keep busy.”

“Why, what's this?" she sald, pick-
ing up something in the onions. “Well,
if 1t ain't Henry's tobaceo,”  Her sus-
picions were confirmed. She involun-
tarily glanced toward the field; she was
just in time to see her husband disap-
pear in the brush down the side of o
ravine that ran neross the furm. *The
second time he's stopped this morning.
Somathing must be ailing him." She
rtood leaning ngainst the hoe. pazing
intently at the spot where he had van-
ished, Five, ten, fifteen minutes passed,
and her husband had not retutned to
the mule that stood patiently in the
sun doggedly fighting the flies.

Her curlosity, not altogether un-
mixed with fear, wus amnussl.  She
dropped the hoe and, still holding the
tobieeo, started under cover of the
pateh of corn for the ravine. She en-
tered it and crept along the dry hed
townrd the spot where Long had disap-
peared. She had made only o few yards
when she stopped and listened,  8he
could henr a mumhbling just ahead. She
wns almost sure it was Ilenry's voice,
What could be the trouble? Tle mnst
be hurt. and ghe conld searcely restrain
nn impulse to rush to his side. What
ghe did was to erawl eoutionsly some
vards further. Only a bush or twn sep-
arated her from her husband. and she
could hear him distinetly.

“Lord help me.” he was saying, “give
me more fnith. Tamso weak: 've tried
g0 hard to quit. O Lord, give me
strength for Lu's snke. It worries her
£ to see me throwing my money nway,
an® it takes from her an® the children.
0 Lord help me—help me!"™

A deep runibling rolled nlong the
vrest: hurrying clonds passed under the
run. A silence fell for a time on the
ridge: then a breeze came sweeping up
the ravine that smelled of rain. Long
paused only a moment to listen to the |
prophetic sonnda, and feeling that it
was a propitions time for a more com-
prehensive prayer. he resumed: *“Yes,
Lord, help, and if it be Thy will send us
rain. We so badly need rain, Lord,
for Lu's sake and the ehildren, send us
rain, O Lord, help me, help me give |
up the filthy stuff! And, Lord. ifltis |
Thy will give us a bountiful erop: we
need another mule, we need some plows,
we need 8o many things: an’, O Lord,
we 80 much need o well, Ln's health
is poor, an’ ghe can't drink poor water.
0 Lord, give us a big crop, an® for Lu's
anke grive us o well”

Lounisa fell on her face and eried out:
“0 Lord, have mercy on me,
ol sinner. Help me, O Tord, to keep
from worrying. an’ help me be submis.
sive.”

She rose and pushed herway throngl
the brush. Long heard his wife an
proaching, and, etill on  his  knees,
torned and faced her with an expres
sion of hlank amazement

“Get up from there, henry, ['ve
been a-hearin’® you, an® I'tu a selfish old
sinner. a-begrudgin® you the little sat-
isfaction ye have from yourquid* She
stepped nearer to him and exrended the
picce of tobaeco, “Here's ver tobneea;
I found it in the onion hed where vou
throwed it; if it's any comfort to you
takeIt an’ chew it, an’ '}l never apen
my mouth in a word of com;j 4
—ain't ye goin' to take 02"

Long had risen to his feet and stood
staring at his wife and the proffered to-
bacen, A tear rolled slowiyv down his
cheek, and he raised his hand and
brushed it awny.

“Lu, you're too good; it's me t}
the ‘z'EHJI \".\l llfll.'l'_" !II I aan, b
Hy. “God Wing my helper
put o chew in my mouth
You aave a home in the valley and &
well of lasting water.”

e took the dirty piece of tobacco
and hurled it far down th
fore it bad reached the
drops of rin began
parched ground and spl
leaves,

“Oh, Henry.
wife, throwingz herart

A terrifie elap of thunder burst from
the clouds overhead, and f
catme a downpour of rair

The tears rolling down Long's cheek
mingled with the falling d

n gelfish

I'll never

forgive me!™ eried his

ns about his neck

Wlowit

drew his wife into the protection of 1
denser brush.—N. Y. Independent
Five lrnh Maxima.

Never tell all you know; for he who
ells everything be Knows often ¢ %

more than he knows,
Never attempt all

who atemptseverything he cando often

attempts more than be enn do.

\ n'l-\ vve all that vouo bear; forhe

\ leves a!l that he hears often be

vou ¢an da: forh
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A Logleal Inference,
Fvery summer Mrs, Chaflie poes oft -
and spends several months at the seg-

-
side, leaving her husband ot home, A f | .“L
few daysagoJohnnie, who isa thourht- r - . ;
- - 4
less boy, asked the old wan - ! p !
“Papn, are the swullows the wives of 3 ! L
the sparrows ’ % 7 73N
*What a «illy question!™ ( ; i ‘.
“Well, 1 didn’t know,™ replivd John ! | | \ i
mie, U the swallows ain't the wives : Lﬂ':}
of the sparrows. why do the svallows - \= el | L e
o off every vear end leate the spurrows . / \T
at home?—N. Y, Workl, l |
— |
Hler Step-Mn. L ; i
\\.l'-'l”h_l' Widowsr (1o dunverl ter) —My i '
dear. l-——ahem—1 have copcluded to ! I
marry again, and the—the heide will be
Miss e Sweet. To be sure, there is | T ==_
some difference in our eres, ot or—ax ’
| \

she is w0 young she will bie foudl of so
ciety. vou konow, and will freatly er
jnl\- going out with you y

Daughter (respectfolly i Well, 1711 i
Look! Look!!

chaperon her—N_ Y, Weelily,

Smiled.
8he nat on the steps at the evinlng Hde . : " el vou bus
Enjoying the balmy l" I = L ub Yourse ” “]'. "l il
He came and asked: “May | sit by your [ bl wt oy store, | keep cot

mlda
And she gave him a vacant stalr
~Cornell Widow

sttty in o stoek thie Best il finest
v of Huts aod Geuts Clotbing,

| l":u ||1p||'||‘];_' “II“II". l.nilv et aud
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Dots Ht Pay to be Niek *

Hesides the diseamfort and culfering. 1o
tofany Kind s eXpens ve Hundeeils of jueopie
| consult the doctors every day abvnt conghe saal

dede. This is hetter than 1o sulffs R

1o piin Mong, but ihote who s (1010 =  ure lor
the thiront andd lunges do better It comstm
lvms thi Ure s v rta Yo om v trial

wittle free of our ngents, W H vrmal, Tros
LY

“Don’t be afraid. ms

F'ﬂl.h] man, he '1'.‘ ::"!_. ‘E"H'”?;:,:.‘ : ,I .I_ . ,.; -
won't hurt you” S
“No, mum, taic't best he try.=
London Idler . Evervlbody Sayn "o
==, =2 ——— Casturets Candy Cat n
Pa's Lyperience, I izl disenyeey of 18-
‘\!a) I Bo 10 the races, pa™ " i inge nelw
yes, my little sonny : U on >
Iln “don't go near the 'bookliea® or ;
'1'!3() will get all your money o i
—hicago News G 5 . . :
v Terrible Slander. L RO QUL e
Bildad—That wasa singularly unfor-
L] * . r ¢
AL Lo of : OBTAINED.
el witg ol . —--"n o=
4 T r' LAl .-.-A' -..g.
Tehaliond—\ | L s
LT Wha W i
*they are allavgels,” aod it was printed

‘they are all angles.” —Town Toples
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Uut He Wasn't,

“Jones and Brown are sery bittes t o
against each other ™ ;
“Yes, and it's 01l due 1« 8 - |
standin ton.”
Irl L3 l‘! e f
Yes, each thougbt the other was ur ‘| ]
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