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BY JONN PRANCID WALLER. |

"MELODY.

*Ah, swveed Kitly Noil! rise up from your wheel—
Your uenh little foot will be wenry Trom spinning;

Qume, trip

own with me to the syeaniore Lree;

Hall the parish is there, and the.dance is Deginning,
Tht_wa 18 gone down; but the full harvest moon
“'t:l Ines sweetly and cool on the dew.whitenod valley;

ile all the nit rings with il

e woft, loving things

Euch little bird sings in the green ehaded plley.”

With a blush and o smile Kiulv rose up the while,
il

Mer eye in the glass, ns she

ound ner hair, glancing;

I fd to refuse when a young lover poes,
0 she couldn’t but chopse to go off 1o the deneing.

And now on the
lnch gay-hiearte

rien the glad groups are seen—
Indd with the lass of his chooring;

sk And Pat, without {ail, leads out sweet Kitty Neil— ,
Bomehow, when e sshed, she ne'er thought of refusing

Now Felix Magee puts his pipes to his knee,
And with fourialy uo free, seta sach conple in motion;
With a cheer and a bound, the lnds patter the ground—
The mitids move around’ just like swans on the ovenn.

Cheeks bright as the
Nfl\: r:::llf tting

~ rose —
¥ roliring, now boldly advancing;

eet light an the doe's—

Rllu_n-h the world oIl around from the sky to the ground,
Np such sight can be found as the Irish lass dancing!

Sweet Kate, who ecould view your eyen of doop blue,
_Boaming humidly through their dark lnshes so mililye
onr fill:‘\'-l]lrul'll crm, heaving breast, rounded form—
Ihlll' feel hin Weart warm, and his pulses throb wildly?

Ii\!ll‘ Pat feels his henrt, ns he gazes, depart,

Subttued by the smart of suoh painful yet sweet Jove;
1 sight leaves his eyes as ho erieswith n sigh,

“Dance light, for my heart

it lies under your geot, love X
—Natiopal .’\l.1ﬂﬂ.’ln!‘.

A Trust Fulfilled.
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wonld hoave been harvd to
in Fred Wildborn, A rade, nngoverned
gears of life le hnd dane no gooil thing
moral sort of people, amd Jdid not hesi-
betweon themselves amd him, both in
1 doubt it
memorinl there hind been o fewd hies
Blve genorntlon. A gieul many years
bl of diplomacy ou the part of Upton,
burn cut off with a paltry hundred
gotting the whole of a lavge legacy,
tween Frod WiHAbwen and  hitsoelf

i HE people of Melstone were
t not  uncharitable, yer It

T find three persons who he
Heved there was any good

ehild: a lnwless, vielous youth: n reck-
dess, dissipated mon.  In all bis thirty
that anyone ever remembered of lin.
The people of Melstone were a Vory
ate to give this one Tshmnellte to un-
derstand the lmpnesable golf Ahat lay
Hme and eternity. Perhaps it tended
to Improve his heart nnd temper; bt

Among the Inhabltants was n family
of the name of Upton.  From time im
fween the Widburng pnd Uptons, kept
alive and agernvated by ench sueees-
before a Wildburn and an Epton had
married slsters, and through some nice
hig wife was minile helress to the po-
ternal fortune, aml the wife of Wild
dollare.

Later, Henvy Upton hidl sueceeded In
left Ly some distant velntive, which
ghoull liave heen egually divided he
Naturallly, this tended to widen the
breach, and fearfol and bitter were the

yowas of vengedanee  which  Fred
breathed agninst Upton.
Indead, hlg ungoverunhle passion

might have led him to some net of
personal vielence, but for one restrain.
tog influence,

Ten years before the commencement
of our tale, when Frod Wildburn wns
about twenty years old, he had one of
hig wrists broken in a fight he had
himself provoked, His mother was,
and had been for years, a bedeldiden
Invalid, with an intellect wenkened
by long Tlluess and abuse—~for her hus-
band drank heavily at times, and lHguor
made him wild and furions.

The broken limb wns sot by a snr-
Beon in n nelghboring town; but the
prospect of payment being exceedingly
small, he pald very little subgequent
attention fo lils patient. 1t was warm
wenther, and the arm was badly torn
and bruised besides; and needod doily
attention, Good, charitable, plous peo-
ple, who gave munificently for the
amelloration of the heathen thousands
of miles away, tarned with disgust
from 1his heathen at their own doors,
Timid women shrank from entering
the honse, becanse, perchance, old
Wildburn might e on one of his “oa-
rouses;"” and so ilie bLruises bhecame
Inflamed, and the danger that the arm
wonld have to come off grow fmmi-
nent. Fred wosn't used to bearing
Pain, and raved fearfolly, while the
weak-minded Invalld eried and fretted
by turne, and Wildburn enlor drank
more perseveringly than ever.

Into this pandemonium there eame
one morning a slight, delicate glrl,
bearing a little roll of snowy linen in
her hands,

“I have come fo dress your arm,
Frod"” sle snld, quietly, laying aside
her white sunbonnet, and revealing n
thin, vather pale face, with steady,
Tearless brown eyes,

“Whe sent you here, Bessie Bray-
@Bon?' asked the elder Wildburn, in a
blostering voice,

*No one, sir, I came Dbecpnse 1
thought It rlght for me to come.
Frederick will lose his arm, unless it
s cared for specdily.”

“Let him lose it, then,” was tle

_“Not if I can hely it, sir!”

And the brown eyes were lifted fenr-
lessly to his face.

Muttering sometling about “meddling
neighbors,” lie selzed his bat and stng-
gerved out of the room, and Bessle at
once set berself to the work of caring
for the wounded arn,

It was & shoeking sight, and the firm
Mpe grew just a little white as she
stripped off the matted bandnges; but
mpmn fingere were stemdy and cool,
a8 she carefully washed the arm,
hathed it In some liniment she had
brought with her, and swathed it nice-
1y und carefully o the cool, soft linen
had brought for the parpose.
it dotsn't feei like the same
exclaimed, when she had

LTI eseessssesnasse

Canning. p.

nt the other hand, which he for the
tirst time realized, with o falnt emotlon
of shame, ta be wlmost we sndly In
need of washing ns the other hnd I'uw-l!‘

When Bessie enme the next day, she
totlead that 4t was nlmost s white ns
her own,

Every day for fom wooke Rossle
vigited the Wildburne on her errand
of merey, ndismayed by olid Wildburn,
or the ridienie of hor frionds

UL shonld haye Jost i, © dnre say, If
It hadn't boen for you, Miss Hegsio
F'reed saldd, the Inat day she came,  “I'm
n wisernble wheteh, Heaven kiows:
Iint T shanlt ever forget thig" touching
Ivig avm,

U1 amso glad 1 conld lielp yon,” she
&nld, gently,

“Well, you're the first one,” he s,
o 1Ee iterly,

As 1 gald, this wnas ten years hefore,
il thiongh the venrs had Browght
mnany changeg, the amellorating Infin.
enees lind been few in the life of 17red
Wildbuen,  The deunken father and
invalid mother had both died, leaving
Frod quite alone  in the  migerablo,
shabby old houge wheee e Hved, He
Had not fmproved with the yoears: on
the conteary, e had grown more reek.
less and disorderly, untll peaple sali
lie wam utterly nnd totally depraved,
withont one good fmpules In his heart.
One thing hind happened during theso
ten yenrs.  Hessie Brandon had mie-
ried ITenry Tpton; bBut no one ovep
knew of the terrible nlght which FPred
Wilidburn passed when he henrd of it

“Nobody ever shoulidl know what n
migerabile fool he hpd been,” Lie sald,
fiereely.

He need not have feared —his seorot
wias safe- for no one ever was wild
enongh to sugpect him of feellne or
sentiment,  partienlavly  where  the
petted dauvgliter of Bguire Brandon was
coneerned,

Henry Upton wng an lonored and
lighly respoeted eltigen, He was in-
telligent, edueated and wealthy, and
it he lonked down from his sublime
helght of virtue and attalnment a 1ikle
contemptuously upon poor, migerahle
Fred WiHdborn, It was certalnly no
more than his neighbors did.  Angd if,
b any possibillty, (here Iind been any
little trickery or unfaleness In the set-
tlement of that legney, he conld ensily
excuse. himself upon the plea that it
woulil only be a enrse to Wildburn If
he had i, lending Wim Inlo deeper de-
banchery, whereng he conld use 1t
wisely, and for the benefit of moraliiy
and religlon.  The faet that Wildburn
AT not see it In Just that lght was
only another proof of his lnnnte de.
pravity, people sald, pionsly.

Upton had a mill some fonr miles
from AMelstone, by (he main road, but
searcely three by o ent neross country,
It was little more than a bridle path,
though Upton sometimes drove throngh
with his light drag. He started with it
one wild, chilly December morning,
promising his wife to retutn early It
IX enme on to snow, as It promised to.
It wns pierelngly cold, and the wind
blew In fiever, fitful gusts all the fore-
noon. Just after noon it began snow-
Ing—nat an usual, in fine, light partl.
cles, but with a wild, tempestuons
force that earried all before {t. TLong
before night the strecls were hlock-
aded, and ihe wind ronred and shrieked
up and down tliem like a madman,

Bessie Upton paced the floor of her
pretty sltting room, more exeited and
nervous than she bad ever been in her
life before. She had, naturally, a cool,
quict temperament,

“If ondy hie liad not started,” she enid,
anxiously; “Iif he saw the flerconcss of
the storm In season to stop at the mill,
instend of attempting to brave W'

The night came down early: but the
mill ewner came not, and his wife,
thongh still anxious, had settled down
to the bellef that he would not come
il morning,

Suddenly a lond neigh, falllng he-
tween {he pauses of the tempest, struck
her enr.

“Henry has come now!" she ex-
clilmed: and, eatehing up a lamp, she
hurrled to the side door.

Only a panting, terrified borse, the
hroken harness dangling  from his
fonmy sides, met lLer appalled vision.
For o moment she sank, dizzy and
faint, In a clals, She was alone; her
one servant, having gone away for the
dny, had been prevented from return-
lnl'bl the storm,

»
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Iburn was sitting over A
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Jamoldeving five, Inwardly cursing the

storm that kept him in. It wag nota
plensant home—there was that excuse
for him. ‘Fhe walls were dingy with
smoke, the floor wos bare amd dirly,
the ¢hgive and tables were broken und
dilapidated,

“How the wind blowg!
thivd time—"

e prused snddenly, for, framed In
the door, the wind and snow whivling
madly nbout her slight fgure, stoud
Bessle Uplon,

“Grent Heaven, Hessis!" he ojaculnt
ed, and then stood gazing ot ler In
dumb  amazement, while she closed
the door, nmnd came and stood before
b,

“Froederick,” she sald, in her sweet,
firm volee, “Henry I8 out somewhere
In thig storm, The horse hus come
home #lone, If he came the forest
rond, he con never find his way home,
and he conld not lve tH morning In
Ihis storm. There is nobody I dnre nsk
but you to go to bing, Tt is a groal deal
to ask, T know: but T think [ know
your heart hetter than anyone else
does, sl T shall traEt (o your conrnge
and ‘bravery In this drendfnl emer-
geney."

A fieres

This 18 the

apism of pain erossed his
foce. Then he turned awny without
apenaldng, nod took Yown his hat and
cont, and they walked fogether to the
door,  Te pnusged on the doorstep, look-
Ing wistfully down nt her.

"How catt you get home?" e anld,

"It b8 dregdfol, 1 kbow, Prederiek—
nobody bt she cver enlled him ang-
thing buot Fred—"tut 1 think 1 can get
plong,” the wind nearly taking her
from her feet ns ghe spoke.

SIE T mbght necompauy yon” he sald,
heslinting, and adding, “If you are not
afrnld of boing contamingted."

IFor nnswer, she put her hands In his,
confldingly,

While &lie lived, Besslé Uplton never
forgot the elose, nervons closp with
wideh Tie held her hawds; bat lie took
lier enrefully nnd temlorly to her door,
i then toened awny Into the atorm
nnd dorkness

One, two, three hours<and, oly, such

long, interminoble  oages a8 they
soemed!

“Porhaps 1 have gont hlm o his
delli, ton,” she mogned, sadly, “Oh,

If 1 conld only Know and see just where
they nre!™

It she could, she wonlil lnve seen
noostlght, determined fgure, hottling
with the strength of a glant ngsinst
the swimnds that disputed his progress
stop by step. Fulling sometimoes over
prosteate treee, anon boroe down by
giiiliden drifis of enow, yet stroggling
on with wonbeted geal, I he eomes at
Inat fo n &1, white figure Iying across
the path, entangled and held down by
the debris of broken wheels and tree
limhs!

Two honrs Inter, when poor Bessip
had wearly gliven them both up for
dend, Fred Wildburn  singgersd  into
the voom, and lnid her husband at her
foet,

“E hinve fulfilled the trust” he sold,
faintly, and sank down beside Upton,
who was slowly rousing from the ter
rible ehill and torpor that had over
powered Wi,

“0Oh, Henry! he has fainted!
!ﬂl"l"!"

She grew suddenly white ae she
pointed ta n small stream of blood
that stalned his shirt bosom, eaused
by n sudden hemerrhnge from the
Tunge.

It wne morning before they conld get
a plhiygician there, Wildhurn hiad Inid
In an uneonselons state all night; bt
the flow of hinod hiad eeazed, and they
thought it only the torpor of exlinug-
tion.

“Poor Fred! IMenry Upton said,
“here wos game good In him, after all
I owe my life to his bravery, fand 1
ghan't forget it in a burry. 1T hnwe been
thinking, Bessie, that 1 will take him
into the mill, dnd see If T ean't mnke
something of Iiim yet. 1 Intend to re.
ward him handsomely for this'

The doctor eame nt Inst; but his
grave face told the story before lie
opened his lps.

“Phere is no chance for bim to re-
cover,” he snld.

A little after noon the dylng man
openad his eyes, and looked about him,

“Pred,” Mr., Upton sald, feelingly,
“I've not treated you as 1 should have
done In thmes past, and T didn't de
gorve this at yonr hands. I want you
to forgive me, and—"

“Bessie—whore 18 Bessle? he Ine
terrupted, faintly,

“Here, dear Fredericl, here.'”

And she took his hands In hers, and
bent over him t{ll he felt a warm tenr
gplash on his face.

“Ol, Boessis! 4t's n miserable life, 1
know: hut It's all T have to give, and
1 wonld give it a bundred times over
to gave you from sorvow," he said
with n smile that glorified his coarse
faee, “It was my good right arm—the
arm yon saved for me, yon know, dear
I told you I should never forget, and
I never (id! Nobody but you ever
trieted to the good there was in me-
little enongh there was, 1 know," he
gnid, dreamily, his volce growing sud:
denly weak.

Roessie was erying softly. Tle oprned
his eyes, and gave one long, eager Jook
in her face, and In that wistful gaze
Bessie Upton read the gpcret no ond
elge ever knew or guessed.—New York
Weekly.

And

Don't Insult the Hog,

When a man don't give his wife
any money nor pay the prepcher nor
contributes n cent to  bulld wup lis
town or country, some people eall him
a hog, but thet Iz slander—sinunder
pgninst the Log, The Mog does pay.
He pays the doctor, the preacher, the
storekeeper, bullds a new house for the
wife, buys organs. pinnos, buggles
and gends the ebildren nway to school.
Don't ever compare o mean, stingy
man to o hog ngaln—Jewell (Kao)

Republican. '
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IN GANDY

LAND,

*In Candy Land the little folks
Wear candy buttons on their sloaks,
And candy buttons on their shoes—
Indeed, on everything they use.”

“Why, 1 ahould think the things would
break!”

""They dog and then the children tale
The broken pieces, Frf':ll unid amall,
And ent unbil they've eaten all.

“In Candy Land the girls all know
With candy needles they must sew;
"hee boya who work have candy Lonls,
And they hinve cundy books in school,

“In Candy Land they think it nice,
T'o go to wkeate on candy ioe;

They rest themselves in candy t_'lmim,
And go to bed up candy wtnirs”

The eandy-lover an my kiee
In wonderment still guestioned me:

“And if the candy stairs should break$”

"The children must the pieces take,
And very quickly down must sit
And eat up every single bit."

“What if the enndy buttons break®’

"The picees then the ohildren ke,
And very enlmly down they sit
And eat up every single bit.

“In Candy Land the girle and hoys
Ploy every day with eandy toys;

They always eat from eandy plates,
And do their sums on dandy slites,

"Hometimes the childeen ent nll day
To get the broken bits away.”

“And must the enildren eat them all?”

“Yea, every piece, hoth great and small,
Mhis is the Inw in Candy Land;

And you must own "tis wizely planned;
For in that land, ns yon ean see,

Mo minny things must broken he

That bits of eandy rpoon would wirew
The sidewnlks, ronds, and nses, toog
f"ll ehildren must ”!t- pit-r{-s R

That Candy Land be ¢lean and neat,”

The candy-lover on my knee
I blank amuoee looked up at me,

"Why, Uandy Land's x deendiul plaoe!"—

Then dawned w wise look on hin face-

T wsed o think it would be grand

I'o go to Tive in Cindy Land;

But now 1 only wish to go

Eueh day and stoy an hour or so!'
v 8t Nichalns,

FUN IN MARKING BMOKE RINGE,

Have you ever wilehed a smoker
blow rings of gmoke from his wouth?
Here 18 a way to make smoke rings
without belng n smoker, nnd it will
be found one of the prettiest experl-
ments that you ever minde,

You must lave o pagteboard box
about a foot square at the bottom, and
In the mwiddle of the bottem ecut a
round hole as Inrge ns a =ilver dollar,
Pin & bandkerchief tightly ever the
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And your friends will be surprised
when you hlow out the candle by tup-
ping the muslin on the box, even after
the box has been emptied of smoke,
Plhe tap on the muslin semds a current
of air strong enough to extingulsh the
e,

The necompnnying ustration shows
how the box ghould be areanged,  Any
hoy enn muke IL—New York Evenlog
Mall

THE STRENGTH OF BIRDS,

Blrds ecan ent and digest from ten e
thirty thmes s much food In propor-
tion to their slge a8 men can, If a8 mon
could eat ns poieh In proportion to his
aige 48 0 sparrow 18 nhle to consnme e
waonlidl need a whole sheep for dinner, o
conple of dogen chivkens for brenkfast
and six turkeys for his evenlng meal.
A tree spurtow hits been known to eat
TOD grass seads In n doy. Helallve to
thee bied's sike, these secils woere o8 hig
ns an ovdinary lunch basket would be
to o full grown man,

A bird's strength I& squally amazing,
any s the Indinnnpolis News, A white
talled cagle welghing twelve pounds,
with a wing-sprend of six feet, has
been Enown to pounee on a plg welgh-
fug forly-two pounds, ralse it to a
helght of 100 feet and iy off with It
The bied hind covered o distanee of hnlf
i mlle befors the pig's owner suceeeds
o In ghooting the thief,

Birds ecin amd do work far hoarder
thon human beings, A pair of honse
meting when nesting will feed thelr
youig ones Iy twenty seconds—thnt Is,
eiel bied, male and femnle, miakes
nliety journeys to and fro in an hour,
or sbout 1000 n day. It must be re-
membered that on epch journey the
Bird has the ndded weight of eatehlng
the worn:.

liven o ting a bird ag the wren has
leon connted to make 110 trips to and
from I8 nest within 450 minutes, and
the prey it enrrled liome consisted of
lnrger, heavier and harder-te-find in-
sects thaon were enught by the spar-
Aong them were Lwenty good-
sined  ciaterpillnrs, ten  grasshoppers,
soven splders, sleven worms and s
than one fat clirysalis.

rows,

ANTE COWSHIEDS,

One of the most interesting studics
of inseet lfe 18 the relationship bes
tween pnls and plant-lice, or aphids,
These  plant-llee supply  honeydew
from the joices which they take as
food from plants, The ants are very
foud of thls sweet substance, and care

THE SMOKE RINGS AND THE SMOKE BOX,

open top of the box and then burn
tounchpaper In the bole until the box
is full of Emoke,

Now rest the box on its side, and
when you lightly tap the handkerchicf
smoke rings will come out of the hole
just llke those from the smoker's
moutle

To make lnrger rings of smoke and
Ao perform little feats with them, get a
wooden box Instepd of the pasteboard
one and let It be about two feet squure
nt the bottom. Over the open top tack
tightiy a plece of hetvy muslin and
gtand the box on ita side, ns befare.
The hole in this box should be three or
four inches In diameter. To keep the
box full of smoke nrrange two bottles,
oife filled with strong nmmonia and the
other with hydrochlovie acld, and sup-
port them on ngbestos go that they enn
be heated from below by an aleoliol
lamp. The corks of the bottles will
hove to have either rubber or hent
glags tubes fitted in them, the other
ends of the tubes entering the box
by means of two small holes,

When you heat the bottles with the
Inmp the fumes will rise through the
talies and enter the box, where they
will mix and form a dense white
smoke. Having filled the box In this
way the bottles need not be beated
agnin until the smoke becomes thin.

When you tap on the muslin, lnrge,
beautiful rings of smoke will come otit
of the hole, aud you ean bring theém
out foreibly and fast if you tap the

you tap it lghtly.

You will perhaps be surprised to hear
that you can make one of the smoke
vings blow out a lighted candle that
1s placsd aeross the room fram the
hox. Of course the candle must be
placed exactly opposite to the hole,
when a qunick, hard tap on the muslin
will send a ring of smoke that will

lx_:lnnhb It

muslin hard, or gontly and slowly if |

for the aphids In n manner that seems
to us surprisingly intelligent, They
sometlmes earsy them bodily to a bet-
ter feeding gromud and dilve away
certaln of thelr enemies. Tt is clalmed
that they even bulld sheds of mud in
tlie erotelies of shrubs and small trees,
On acconnt of thiy Insect relationship,
one moy tenthifully call the ants “farm-
ers,” the aphids “cows,'” and these pro-
tecting mud cases “cowsheds,"—8k
Nicholas,

MOTHER GOOSE GROGRAPHY.

The old “Panbury Cross” familiar
from the Mother Goose rhyme was a
real eross In the English town of Ban-
bury. For a long time it was in ruined
condition, but was restoped some twen-
ty yenrs ago, possibly because tourists
would ask fo see it. Buot the “Old
Lady".upon the white horse, with all
her bells and rings, 18 gone farever,
musie and all. *Primrose HIl"” 1s an-
other real loealliy, being In Lomdon
near Regent's Park. “St. Ives,” on the
road from which “geven wives” were
met, 8 the town where Oliver Crowme-
well passed five years in farming—
8t. Nlcholas,

PIGEON CARRIED THE NOTICE.

A carrier pigeon, writes the Redding
iCal) correspondent of the 8acramento
Bee, played s part the other afternoon
I the filing of A mining location notice
and severn! amended notlees with the
County Recorder Ly Clinton Jolinson,
mamniger of the Gold Kings Mining
Company.

Ths pigeon was lbernted at the
mines, four miles west of this clty, and
renehed Mr. Jolison just four minutes
Inter, bringing to him the word that
the notlees hod all bees properly posted
on the elgims. Thereupon be fled du-
plieates with the Connty Recorder, and
wns just in time to do so before the
oftice closed for the 4-v,

INTEREST IN FASTELLC=
TRIC TRACTION WANES.

The Matter of Expense s What
Pravents the Running of Trains at
1 Speed of 120 Miles an Hour.

At present the very high spesd slse-
trelee rallwny fe Httle heard of in Eng-
Il and even In Germnny, where the
Berlin-Zossen experlmentashowed thif,
given n stralght,, well-lnll and well
Daulaneed track, & speed of 120 mileg un
bonr was possible amd snfe, it has
ruthet dropped outl of Imminent prob
nhllity,  The questlon secmy at present
prinelpnlly one of expense. Very heavy
tare nfe reguived foranny speed over
elglity miles an hour; no corve can be
tileen without sinekening of apecd If it
liag o radivg of less than o mile; and o
oar contalning, siy, ixty people, would
with s yecdssary (ransformers and
motart  requite 2000 horse.power 1o
urge it ot o rode of 120 miles an hor.
The eurves are the principal diffienity;
S0 that Ju order to run tralos ab Uhese
speeds 1t will he necessary to construct
new rallway lines,

At present pubile Interest In Germnny
Is concentrated on the possibility of
Ngh-gpecd  electrie  traetion  hetween
Berlin apd Iamburg, which, If 8 new
stralght line were hoilt, would he 166
miles distent by roll, Durlog the dis-
cussion of the high-speed experimenial
line Messrs, Slemens and Holske pro.
posed 0 glngle-frnek electrie Hne nt n
cost of $1T500000, on which trains
wonld run the whole distonee ejfhor
way, with n stop half way, In five
minutes upder two hours, The Gon-
tral Electele Company propose a dothle
line, on which trains wonld travel 100
miles an hoir and do the Journey In
one hour and twerds-five minuteg, for
BI2.500,000.  For S87.50000060 they  lie-
liove they conlil the speed to
125 miles an hour.—London Post,

rnl&e

WISE WORDS,

Fhe purgntt of money 18 poinfal, bhut
115 passeesion 18 often more so.

There's no power In the plets that
ferima fo give a man n perfect pain

tettor the hnnds that ache from toll
than the heart that aches from trouble,

Temptntions are sure (o ring your
foarbell, it i's your fault If you osk
them to stny 1o dinner,

Perfarm o Kind aetion, and von find n
kind fecling growing In yourself, even
It it wns not there befors,

Thase who renson only by analogies
rarely renson by logie, and are gener-
nlly slaves to Tmaglnatlon,—~C, Sim-
mnus,

How ovenly things are halanesd in
thlg waorld! The Toolleh henefit from
the wisdom of the wige, amnd, in return,
the wike must suffer for the follies of
the foolish.

Mest barn with sllver spoons in thele
moutlis nre bt poorly fitted to =it in
Indgment on those whoe Inbar, Nath-
Ing puts 4 man so wise to a thing as
having “been there"

Haoppiness, content and right satls-
faction, all doubts answered, all dark
pinces Hghted up, heaven begoun here
this is the reward of loving God. In
this world, tribmlntion; yes, bnt good
cheer In splte of that.—George Hodges,
D. D.

Ellght Mistake,

There {s an old story of an authority
on Buddha whose next neighbors ut
dinner Insisted on bringing the thlk
Iack to ngricultural products, nnder
the Impression that “butter” wns the
magie word uttored in her ear Ly her
hostess, Thiz story hag had many snes
ecessors, one of which relates to Sir
Henry Howorth and his book, A Ilis-
tory of the Mongols” Ho met at an
nfternoon reception a young woman

who, after surveying him with Inter-
est, lannched into o discourse on dogs,
telling him she had three, and had al-
wnys been pleased that ench of them
hnd such a good pedigree, “Though
I don't know that it counts for muel,"
she sald ot Jast, “Some of yours, no
donbt, are cléeversr than any of mine.”
“But I have no dogs"” sald Sir Henry,
bewildered, “Oh, well, 1 mean those
you've written about,” sald the young
woman, quickiy. “But I've never wr
teit about any,” gald Sie Henry, “You
haven't! exelnlmed the young woman, |
“Why, 'm sitre somebody told me yon
had written & hook on
Youth's Companion.

mongrels!—

The Next Bost Thing.

“T had almost forgotten what an old-
fashioned Fourth of July celebration
was Hke," sald a man whe was bore
In the ecomntry, but was transiated te
New York many years ago, “when ns!
Fourth of July I fonnd myself visiting
some relatives In a Hitle conntry villnge
In Towa., They had @ plenic in the
woods, with speeches, music and din
per afterward,

“When the program was abount £
begin the chalrman stepped forward
snld that they had iotended 1
open the exercises with prayer, but thy
minlster had bern unexpectedly called
awany., He asked if any one In the
audience would come forward and offer
prayer. No one responded. He walted
t# minnte and then, *‘Well,” said e,
‘we'll bave the next best thing. We'l
have the Declarntion of Independence
read' "—New York Press.

nnd

A “New-Horn" Glant,

Apropos of a thirtesn-pound h.ul,g|
swhich an English practitioner recents

Iy announced ns a record breaker, a
Jolmnnesburg doetor sends the follow.
ing letter to the Lancet: |

“Sirs—1 beg to Inform you that I

a Dhateh ¥ of =n
weighing fourteen amd a  quarter |
pounds. The child lookel to me as |
it he would be more afil with a}
ehop than a drink of miik, [ moy :l:“n-1
tion that both mather und father are’

delivered §nn |

.. M, MeDONALZ,
ATTORNIT-AT-LAW,
Morary Filate feal satate sgen

PFenrad, eoierttons minde prom 3
In syn iteais nullding, Maynside I!z
i ~

Dlt BB HOOVMY
HEYROLUAVILLE, PA,
m;m- i the Hoover betiding

mam b nnepating,

Dn. L. 1. MEANS,

DENTIAT,
OMes on seoond Noor of Flret Nae
tlonal bank bu!idiug: Muin strest
Dn. R DEVERE KING,

DERTIST.
gm?antlmn?’d ﬂtﬁ-r !l-i nold
enl Estates Bullding, Maln s
Eaynoldavills, Pa, ¥ =
| DL
JUHTICE OF THE PEACE
Aud Real Entate Agans
Heynoldavilia, Pay

NMITH M, MoUREIGHT,

ATTORNNY-AT-LAW,

Notary Publin and Hasl Extata Agants, Cole
satlons will sonsive prompd stdantbon,

ta tha Meynuldavilie Hardwnes Uog, Belldiag,
Main strest, Hoguolisvilles, Fa.

s

Rentdnn-
ey hes ke

———

MARKRETS,
PITTEBURG,
Graln, Flour and Feed.
Whinat=No @ poil......o.000 -5 1 o
Hyn—Nn, 2 e A 4o Wy o
Corn—8n 2 yellow, var, Tiddads ] L]
Nu, € yollow, sheling riid By (4]
T T F iravie L e
i ¥ white salii bdaanin s Ll "l
Nn, 3 white shisapes - .
Flour—Winter 1 L ]
ancy mtratpht swinkters LE. 1) 5 w0
Hay—Nu, 1 Timothy svaess IHIRL MO0
Uover Ni, 1 ¢ 1o 118
Food—No, L whita mid. tun. ..., 1080 3049
Prown mAdIIORE  .vvevrreees B0 17 (H
Hean, halk. sisssdbussidusnese MM JT00
Birnw—Wheat arrdee s idd 2. R
[}/ PPN fhiivadedivas |0 MY NN
Dairy Products,
Dutinr—Elgin crasmery -] “
| T -1 -3
vawa 1% 14
. 1 12
" 12
Paullry, Ele.
Hans—par 1b siadinitasii® BB i
r:,.,,‘...f.,. AreNAn. ... oo rresrannes 11 N
Eggs—Pn nnild Ohts, freab...... .. 19 4
Fruits and Vogetables.
ADpios BbL ool iy v (881 B
Fotutoss—Faney whita per by, ., ) 6
Calibnga—per ton ives ceess R4 21
Onjons—por bareal, d 300
EALTIMORE.
Fiour—Winiar Patent.,
Whent—Nea, 4 red
Corn=—Mixed,
Hyggn,

Buatter—Ohio crenmery

PHILADELPHIA.

Flour—=Winter Patent........... 580 878
Wheat-—No, 9 red # 101
Curn—N mized i 51
Oatsa—Xo, 8 =hite = &
Huttor—Creamory . w -
Egga—FPennsylvanin firsts 1] w
NEW YORK.
Flour—Paténts.. . anms &%
Whent=No grad........ 104
Corn- . 8 1:
Oata—No, # white
Rutter -« fl"ﬂl'l'l"{ wagassysensian &) o
Egga—sinto and Pennsylvania,... i L
LIVE STOCK.
, .
Unien Stock Yards, Pittsburg.
Cattle,
Exira, 100 to 1000 tbm .,...,........8685 560
Frime, Vs to 00 it ., e HEN BES
Mediinm, 1300 16 1500 |ty 4% K10
by, 1000 1o 1150 . 40 40
Butcher, W0 1 3100, ., ., 40 450
Lotnmott 1o Talr : . n A7
Uxen, comamon to fat w ETR 400
Lommon togond fat bulls and cows #5050
Miich cows, sach - 00 %00
Hogs.
Prime heary nogs... ... —F05 A8
Frime modiun welghita. ... ... 610 63§
Bost Lenvy sorkers and meditip. 65 635
o jdiew andd lightyorkoras. . ... L0 )
Pigs, common 1o guinl L L]
Houghin T . gm s
DINE i vvsviessais L . ensbssien WIS 40
Sheep,
ERIER s covnnvess sunhsdanivissss i
Guod to choloe _, S
Wedium : 500
Fominon 1o falr., 400
Lamba., ., W S LA 500
Calves.
0 LT E 1 T N el e e 500 T
Voul, prou 1o holon. . ... ...com.aei 830 1':%
Veni, common Beavy ... . X LY 47

SPORTING BREVITIES,

The New York Yuacht Club made ite
ancual crmise,

Alfred G. Vanderbilt took the honors
in a hunt at Newport,

The Westehester €, C.'s polo teany
won the Point Judith Cops.

Sadie Mac won the §10,000 Empire
State trotting stake at Buffalo.

Menus Bedell easily defeated Louis
Mettling In the ten-mile motor paced
race.

The Westchester O, €.’z second polo
team defeated Squadron A by a scare
of 174 to 12,

Kieran, the Aastrallan, swam 0500
meters In 7 minutes 18 2-3 séconds,
near Stockholm, Sweden.

The prize-winning French bulldog
Felix wns run over by an automobile
and died almost instantly.

Golfers representing the Western
Ponngylvania Association won the
Olympic Cup on Chieago links.

Colonel Jolin Jacob Astor's yacht
Nourmahal, in starting for the Astor
Cups race at Newport, ran on the
rocks.

Dieleree, a green trotter driven by D.
W. Maloney, of White Plains, won In

| 200 at the Poughkepesie Grand Cir-

mit meeting.

Frank Kramer scored a victory over
Iver Lawson In the two-mile ehams-
ploushlp at Madison Square Garden,
New York Cliy.

W. A. Larned snecessfully defended
the lawn tennls champlonship by de-
feating Clarence Hobart in straight
sets for the Longwood Cup.

The Vandevbilt Cup Commission de-
elded to hold the automoblle ruce for
the Vanderbilt trophy over the twentye
nine mile course in Long Island,

Tom Butler, who wus killed looping
the loop in the West the other day, I8
the lad who was at one tline the short

] distauce c¢ycle chiamplon of this coun~

ew.



