lephants. |

Some elephants are said to be good |
ciimbers. They make their way up |
and down mountains and through a
vountry of steep clif where mules
would not dare to venture, and even
where men find passage difficult, Their
tracks have been found upon the very
summ!t of mountains over seven thoun-
sand feet high. In these journeys an
elephant is often compelled to descend
hills and mountain sides which are al-
most precipitous. This is the way in
whicn it is done. The elephant's first
manoeuvre is to kneel down close to |
the declivity. One foreleg is then cau-
tlously passed over the edge and a
short way down the slope, and if he
finds there Is no good spot for a firm
foothold, he speedily forins one by
stamping into the soil if it is moist, or
kicking out a footing if it is dry. It
the elephant is now sure of a good foot-
hold, the other foreleg is brought down
in the same way. Then he performs
the same work over again with his
feet, bringing both forelegs a little in
advance of the first foothold. This
leaves good places already made for the
hind feet. Now, bracing himself up by ]
his huge, strong forelegs, he draws his |
hind legs, first one and then the other,
carefully over the edge, where they oc-
cupy the first places made by the fore-
feet. This is the way the huge animal
proceeds all the way down, zigzag,
kneeling every time with the two hind
legs while he makes footholes with his
forefeet. Thus the center of gravity |
is preserved, and the huge beast prn-:
vented from toppling over on his nose, |

IMPURE BLOOD

Body Covered With Eruptions, but Hood’s
Has Cured.

“My body was covered with eruptions
caused by impure blood. I began taking |
Hood’s Sarsaparilla and it entirely cured |
me. It has done so much for me that 1
recommend it to anyone troubled with
impure blood.” 8. J. Turp, Maryland, N. Y.

Hood’s Sarsa-

parilla

]At'\ﬂ{wnl~—irl fact the One True Blond Purifier.

"ood!s Pi"s are the only pills to ta

with Hood's Sarsaparilla
Curing the Hens.

Editor Terry, of the Minden TTerald,
wiants to know how to keep his neigh-

ho! hens out of his garden. Well,
Charley, take a lot of small, stiff cards
about 1 by inche write on them,

“Please keep your darned old hens at
home,” tie a short string to each card
with a grain of corn at the other end of
the string and scatter these where the
hens congregate. When the hungry
biddy gobbles up the grain that draws
the prize, she follows up the string,
stowing it away until she comes to the
card, then you will see her pull ont for
home, carrying in her mouth your po-
lite request. Try it, brother, and let
us know how it works.—Brown City
(Mich.) Standard.
Some Large Fruit Yields.

An orchard of 90 trees in New Ca- |
naan, Ct, produced 206 barrels of
picked apples the elghth season from
planting. A 15-year-old tree in the |
same neighborhood yielded 12 barrels |
of choice, picked apples. A grower
in Ontario county, New York, sold 379 ‘
barrels from his orchard of 1% acres
and in addition had between 300 and |
400 bushels of paring and cider apples, |
A tree in Glastonbury, Ct., pmduced'
95 bushels of apples. In 1891 Hale |
Bros., of Connecticut sold about $24, |
000 worth of peaches from 35 acres.— |
American Agriculturist. |

Glass Bangles. !
Both Hindoo and Mussulman wowen |
wear glass bangles, and in the North- [
west Provinces they are regarded as |
sacred objects. If a glass bangle be ac- |
cidentally broken, its pieces must he
gathered together and kissed three
times. BEvery Hindoo woman wears
these ornaments until her husband
dies, when she breaks them with a
brick or a stone, and substitute gold or |
pilver ones, the sign in the north of |
India that the wearer it a widow. |
Thus it is that the demand for glass
‘bangles is never-failing.

MRS. LYNESS ESCAPES

The Hospital and a Fearful

Hospitalsin greatcities are sad places to visit.
fourths of the patients lying on those snow-white beds

are women and girls,
Why should this be the casc ?

Because they have neglected themselves! Women
as a rule attach too little importance to first symp-
If they have toothache,
they will try to save the tooth, though many leave
They comfort thcmsclv:s with
the thought that they can replace their teeth; but

!

toms of a certain kind.

even this too late.

they cannot replace theirinternal ore:

Every one of those patients in the hospital beds
had plenty of warningsin the form of bearing-down
feelings, pain at the right or the leftof the womb,
nervous dyspepsia, pain in the small of the back, the /A
‘‘ blues,” or some other unnatural symptom, but they did/|

not heed them.
Don’t drag along at home or in the

| Pittsburg Locomotive

(\muld spoll my

Woolen Ingrain Carpet, 33c.
Imported Velvet Carpet, 89¢.

Our entire force is working day and
night fllling orders. You, also, can
save 50 to 6) per cent. on

Catalogue which shows all goods in

lithographed colors and with exact dis-

tinctness. The book costs you nothing.

If you wish quality samples, send 8c. in

stamps. Our pew 112 pa

catalogue of Furniture,

Crockery, Stoves, etc., w

after Nov. 1st.

JULIUS HINES & SON,"’

BALTIMORE, MD,

Please mention this paper,

The last of the bunch of fifteen 21x2€

Consolidation locomotives built by the
Works for the
Baltimore & Ohio Rail Road have been
delivered and are in service on the Sec-
ond Division between Brunswick and
Cumberland. These locomotives excite
very favorable comment by reason of
their general design, excellent work-
manship and efficient service and are
furt evidence of the great advance
that is being made by the B. &
its motive power. Thirty-five (3i
this type of locomotive: have

h) of
been

! placed on the Second Division during

the past year and with the reduction
in grades and in the increase in power
the number of cars per train has been
increased fully 40 per cent.

Piro's Cure cured me of a Throat nndCLﬂnR

trouble of three years’ standing.—E. CADY,
Huntington, Ind a v. 12, 1894,

How She Cured Him.
“T thought 1 was going'to sell a cof-

fin to one of my neighbors a few days |

ago,” said the undertaker. “A certain
young n who had Ycen dissipating
considerably of late, and had got into
debt, became desperate and threatened
on seve occasions to commit suicide
if his widowed mother did not give
him some of the money she had bor-
rowed on their little home,
ago he went home with a desperate

look on his face, and, calling his moth- |

er into the drawing room, said, as he
pulled a revolver from his hip pocket:

‘I will have the money, or I will end |

my misecrable existence.! ‘Wait! Wait!"
screamed his mother, as she rushed
from the room. A look of satisfaction

overspread the young man’s face as he |
mumbled to himself about knowing he |

would get it. In a moment his mother
returned carrying a large rug. Quletly
she spread it down on the carpet, and
then, straightening up, sald:
George, go ahead. I was afrald you
carpet
staing. Any choice about coffins? The
young man almost sank to the floor in
his astonishment and disappointment.
He was sure if he threatened to shoot
himself his mothé# would accede to his
unjust demands and give him the little
money she was saving to buy the neces-
saries of life with, but on the day before
she had come over to my house and told
my wife about his threats. My wife
put the iaea into her head to chaff her
son the next time he threatened to com-

mit suicide. She was afraid to try, but, |

summoning all her nerve, she carried
out instructions, and succeeded. The
young man hasn't said a word. abowmt
dying since.”—New Orleans Times-
Democrat

The following want advertiserent
appears in a New York paper: “Eight
rooms, big enough to stretch out with-

f g something; bath vou can
no trombone or roof garden
singer next door; don't enjoy carbolic
odor as we do perfume; elevator must
run more than three times daily; radi-
ators must work in winter;
light; want peace; limit, $T. This ap-
plicant has evidently had experience.

Operation.

Three-

ns

shop until you are finally obliged to

go to the hospital and submit to horrible examinations and operations!

Build up the female organs.
save you from the hospital.

Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound will

It will put new life into you.

Not long |

‘Now, |

with blood |

want aay- |

THRILLING INCIDENTS AND DARING
DEEDS ON LAND AND SEA.

A Bicyclist Hair-Raising Ride Down a
Steep Hill With Seven Turns—Awful
Exper of a Maine Quarryman Who
Wears a Mask—He Choked a Leopard.
Charles F. Cole, a Brooklyn cyclist,
‘‘took” the big hill on the Mount Ar-
lington road near Hopatcong, N. J.,
a distance of one and a quarter miles,
with seven turns in its distance and
a drop of 511 feet. The New York
Times thus tells the story:

Wednesday afternoon at three
o’clock found Mr. Cole wheeling to-
ward town. A few minutes before a
native, in answer to a query, told
him that the big hill was as much
as a_ half mile further on. Instead of
the hill being half a mile away, o few
more turns of his pedals brought him
right on the descent. A few more
turns, and the wheel was racing like
a streak of greased lightning, for the
| pneumatic brake had refused to work.
The wheelman’s hgir rose. Bringing
his feet into play, he tried the old
method of pressing the sole of his
right foot against the tire.

The sole was torn off in a jiffy by
the frightfnl speed the wheel had
| attained. Fences, trees and telegraph
| poles flew by, and Cole took a fresh
grip on the handle bars, with the sin-
gle thought of keeping the machine
upright. Then he tried to catch the
pedals, but the first attempt tore the
heel off one of the shoes. In his fright
he was nearly unseated.

To make matters worse, just ahead
of him was a carriage proceeding
slowly down the hill. Instinctively
Cole swerved to the right and shot
past like a bullet. As he was going
by he heard some one shout and
caaght the words, ‘* * * he
killed.” Cole knew that to jump off
would be certain death, but it re-
quired all the nerve at his command
to keep from jumping.

Fortunately the turns down the
grade on either side were slight, but
even the slight swerving nearly un-
ceated him. Around the turns and
then dowu the tangents the wheel
flew, gathering speed at every revolu-
tion. The wind scorched his face,
and perspiration oozed from every
p()l'('.

Finally the lucklessrider approached
the last turn. It was sharper than
the others, and at the bottom of the
hill his pieisage seemed to be blocked
by a stone wall. Cole saw but one
chance for salvation, and, leaning far
to the right as he struck the bend, he
drew his wheel down so that the iu-
side pedal dug into the earth and the
outside one barely grazed the wall.

Just ahead wasa stretch of sand and
gravel roadway. His speed slackened
with a jerk as the wheel plowed
| through it, scattering the sand like
waves on either side and throwing him
ten feet or more. Over the handle
| bars he went like a shot from a cata-
‘ pult, sprawhng into the gravel more
dead than alive, but having lived in
those few seconds of descent a century
or two.

The people in the carriage reached
the spot a few seconds later, expecting
to find parts of Cole scattered along
the ronaway. But they were pleasunt-
| ly disappointed. When the bewildered
| wheelman took aceount of his injuries
a few brusies on his hip and a severed
small artery made up the sum total.
The artery was closed by an im-
promptu tourniquet, and Cole sought
a doctor and then limped painfully to
the train. He had had enough of
wheeling for one day.

| MacDonald’s Mask.

A mysterious figure, with an inde-
scribable atmosphere of horror about
it, may be seen ina quarryat North
Jay, Me.

It is that of a workman who wears
perpetually a black mask. He does
his work almost like any other man,
but never utters a word. The mewu
| move about him and speak to him
and behave as if he differed in no wise

_ | from one of them.

| But the stranger, when he sees this
| silent man with a black mask in place
1 of a face, feels a cold chill run down
| his back. The few visitors who have
| seen him will never forget their exper-
| ience.
i The truth is that he has no face.
| His name is John MacDonald. Ten
| years ago when he was working at his
present trade he fell a victim to a ter-
rible blasting accident,
‘ A shower of broken stone driven by
| dynamite struck him. His face was
| literally blown off. Iyes, nose, teeth
| and a large portion of both jaws were
| carried away.
| Tt seemed a miracle that he should
| live, but he was a man of spiendid
| physique and he did. 'The pain, the
stion, the slow heeling of these
| terrible  wound would have killed a
| dozen ordinary men. The doctors had
A liberal education in treating him,
| They had a better opportunity than
{oceurs once in a century of studying
| the nerves, anatomy and pathology of

The following letter shows how Mrs. Lyness escaped the hospital and a | 8 living human head.

done

then

fearful operation.
other women to follow her example.
to Mrs. Pinkham:

*I'thank you very much for what you have

months,
dergoan operation. Then I commenced taking

Her experience should encourage
She says

for me, for I had given up in despair.

Last February, I had a miscarriage caused
by overwork.
me to have sinking spells three to four a
day, lasting sometimes half a day.
could not be left alone.
stantly.
fora week, and once a day for four weeks,

It affected my hearty caused

1
1 flowed con-
The doctor called twice a day

three or four times a weck for four
Finally he said I would have to un-

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and
after one week I began to recover and steadily improved until I was cured

completely.
the doctor said I would certainly have
and will cheerfully tell anyone what

Lyxzss, 10 Frederick St., Rochester, N.

By taking the Pinkham medicine, I avoided an operation which

to undergo. I am gaining every day
you have done for me."—Mgs. THos.
Y.

The shreds of flesh and skin that
| surrounded the wonnd were closed as
| well as possible over the great gap.
But when the best had been done and
| the patient had practically recovered
| the sight was sickening. If MacDon-
| ald had gone abroad with that awful
| sear in place of a face, with the shat-
1 tered bones of the jaws and nose half
| exposed, he would have horrified all
| persons with a vestige of sensibility.
| He would doubtless have excited pity,
| but it would have heen a miserable
| thing to do.
A mask of light black material was
| made for him, It extends from the
| top of the forehead to the throat and is
;sh'apped on securely in two places,
| above the ears and around the throat.
It serves both to spare the feelings of
others and to protect the scar.

The mask follows roughly the out-

FIELDS OF ADVENTURE.|

lines of a face, ieaving depressions for
the eyes, a nose and a hole for the
mouth. He is able to masticate food
slightly with the remains of his jaw.

He Choked a Leopard to Death.

C. E. Akely is said to be the only
man in the world who ever killed a
full-grown leopard in a contest upon
equal terms—the man as weaponlessas
thebeast. It happened in the Haud
desert, South Africa. Mr. Akely, who
is a taxidermist, was looking for speci-
mens upon which to exercise his art.
The leopard may have been looking
for supper; at any rate, he was look-
ing for a fight. Mr. Akely wasn’t.
The fight was on his hands before he
knew it. He had not even a knife.

The premium on life insurance for
Mr. Akely at the moment of the en-
counter would have heen 100 per cent.
and no takers; but he did not lose his
nerve. He fastened his fingers
around the leopard’s throat and hung
on. He had always been an athlete,
and his g ip was like iron.  Man and
beast rolied on the ground, the leop-
ard’s claws tearing the man’s flesh.
Blood from fifty wounds began to
flow, and Akely’s strength was failing.
But his hands were locked in a clutch
that even death might not i:ave loosed.
‘When help came the leopard was dead,
the man barely conscious. He recov-

COME APART AND REST A WHILE, |

Come apart and rest a while;
There are many coming, going,

Whose dry lips forget to smile,
Wio forget th reap, for sowing:

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Don’t explain yourself too much;
give the world a chance to think well
of you.—Life,

“‘She used to be so delicaate before
she took to the wheel.” ““Well, she’s
indelicate enough now.” — Detroit
Journal.

For the Klondike fever
The only cure—alack!--
I8 to dirop a Klondike
Iciele down the back.
—Chicago Tribune.

‘“You ought to go up to Alaska, Mr
Staylate.” “Why s0?” “They have
a night there two months long.” He
went.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

In the Butcher Shop: Customer—*‘I
should like to see a nice calf's head.”
Butcher Boy—*‘Yes, sir. Father will

be down directly.”—Boston Traveler, |

Though erities may condemn

And prudestreat him with rigor,
The seulptor, spite them,

Hus cut a pretty ligure,

—Judge.
No matter how insignificant a man

ered quickly, except that he had to | may be there is a girl somewhere in
wear an arm in a ¢ling for a month or | the world who will consider him dis-

more.

tinguished looking. — Philadelphia

Akely is now taxidermist of the Record.

Field-Columbian Museum in Chicago.

He is just adding the dead leopard to | quiet,
the great collection of stuffed animals. | tried .

If the management could get hold

of the skin of the wildeat that was'

stifled by a woman in Sullivan, Me.,
some years ago it would make a good
companion piece. It was a hard win-
ter, and an unprecedented number of
wild beasts had been driven down
from the northern woods. The wild-
cat in question was one of them, and
he was a monster.

The woman was hanging out
clothes. She had a sheet in her
hands, when suddenly she saw the
wildeat rushing toward her.  She fell
over on top of it with the sheet be-
tween them, and both went almast out
of sight in a snow bank. The unex-
pected combination was too much for
the wildeat, and he gave up the ghost.
The woman was scarcely hurt at all,

A Swim With Man-
When the crui Boston arrived at
Honolulu on her way to China early
last year, tlrree of her men, seamen,
deserted. The Boston went to China
without them, but the cruiser Ben-
nington was stationed in the port, and
the master-at-arms of her had no diffi-
culty in getting the three deserters.
They were brought aboard the Ben-
nington and put in double irons. One
eveniug after darkthe irons were taken
off their feet and hands for some pur-
pose. The three men reached the top-
gallant forecastle, slid down the anchor
chains into the water and were off.
The Bennington then was anchored
about a mile from the Honolulu docks.
Honolulu harbor is alive with man-
eating sharks. But sharks are natural
cowards; they fear the splashing made
by two or three men, and, down there
at least, will only attack a man when
he is alone in the water. Half a dozen
gigantic sharks followed these three
deserting swimmers all the way to the
docks; but the men, who were experts
in the water, kept up a great to-do
with hands and feet in the water, and
the sharks kept at a distance of ten
feet from them all the way. When
they scrambled up onto the low docks,
however, the sharks, apparently losing
their cowardliness, made a swoop from
underneath for the men in a body, but
got none of them. The men were safe;
but when they were captured for the
second time they all said that they
would not do the thing- over again for
something handsome,

ing Sharks.

The Count and the Bull,

Count Berberana, a wealthy noble-
man of Spain, recently nad a narrow
escape from death at the horns of a
bull.  Two animals which were being
driven to Burgos to take part in a bull
fight broke away from their keepers.
Among the wealthy young sportsmer
who started in pursuit was Count Ber-
Lerana on the back of an Arabian
Lorse. He overtook one of the ani-
mals after a race of nine miles, shot at
it, but missed his mark. The beast
turned, gored the horse to death,
threw the Count in the air, badly
wounding him, and was about to jump
on him again when the gendarmes
killed the bull,

A Color Scheme.

Wanderer (returned after several
years)—*‘Well, well, I'm mighty glad
to see you. How are you and how are
all the good people?”’

Stayathome —*‘Oh, we're all right
and getting along as well as could be
expected.”

Wanderer
Green?”

Stayathome- -“‘She isn’t so Green as
she was.”

Wanderer —‘“What's the matter. She
isn’t gray, I hope.”

“And how is the Widow

Stayathome —‘“No, she’s Brown,”
Wanderer—*‘Brown?
Stayathome—*‘Yes; married Samnel

J. about five yearsago, and she’s been
Widow Brown for the last two years or
such a matter.”

Wanderer—‘“‘You don't say?”

Stayathome—‘‘Yes."”

Wanderer—*“Well, by gosh, if she's
willing to change color again, I'll ask
her as sure’s my name'’s Black."—New
York Sun.

Misrepresentat

““T think,” said the gentlemanly col-
lector, ‘‘that it is about time you were
paying something on that press. It
has been almost a year since you got
it.”

“But,” said the editor of the Jaze-
ville Gazette, ‘‘yon told me that the
darn press would pay for itself in six
months,”—Cincinnati Enquirer,

The people who regard croquet as a
religious sort of a game never
o cross the lawn after night
where the wickets had been left stand-
ing.—Atchison Globe.

“But if you must reduce your ex-
penses, why don’t you discharge your
private secretary?”  *““What! And
meet all those creditors personally? 1

should say not!”—Detroit News.

Private Moriarty (the raw recruit)—
‘“‘Halt, will yez? Who goes there?”
Captain Bighead  (indignantly)—
“Fool!” Private Moriarty (unabashed)
—*“Advance, fool, an’ give th’ counter-
sign.”—Judge,

“I see a party of missionaries has
started for Klonkike.” *‘Yes. I sup-
pose they intend to operate on the
people who are homeward bound with
tales of their rich tinds.”—Philadel-
phia North American.

*‘Do

you consider Meeker a self-
made man?” No; T think he was
made toorder.” “Why s0?” “Well, |

judging from the way his wifs orders
him around he must h been made
for that purpose.”—Chicazo News.

“A Frenchman ¢
disease that elosely resembles alcohol-
ism.” “There may be some truth in
that. T have noticed that the gold
ocure is frequently efficaci
diseases.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

vs that love is a

ous in both |

“That wasa sensational prayer Dr. |

Gumms delivered the other Sunday. I
wonder if he expected it to be an-
swered?”  ‘“‘Certainly. And it was,
too.
country replied toit.”—Brooklyn Life,
Nay, chide him not, though sadness he re-
veal;
Nor seek him out and ask him to be gay.
He paid a hundred dollars for a wheel
Whose price went down to seventy next
day.
—Washington Star.
“Those St. Louis people are mak-
ing a great fuss over that one-pound
baby that was born there the other
day.” ‘“They have a right to.

‘Why, nearly every paper in the |

It |

counts just as mueh in the census as |

if it weighed a ton.”—Chicago Tri-
bune.

“Don’t cry, Buster,” said Jimmie-
boy, after the catastrophe. “Napole-
on didn’t ery every time his brother
hit him accidentally on the eye.”
know that,” retorted Buster. ‘‘Na-
poleon did all the hittin’ on the eyo
hisself.”—Harper’s Bazar,

““I wonder,” said the emotional girl,
“‘why men do not fight for a woman's
love as they did in the days
chivalry.” *‘Because,” said the dis-
gustingly handsome young man, “‘it is
easier for a fellow to go to a summer
resort.”—Cincinnati Enquirer,

‘“You say you want to marry my
danghter; have yon spoken to her?”
‘“Yes, sir,” replied the young man,
“‘and have gained her consent.”
‘““Well, if she has said ‘yes,’ that set-
tles it.” Then the young man goes
home and wonders if he isn’t too young
to marry such a girl,—Standard,

Dabsley—‘“Well, I suppose your
son will soon begin his last year in

college?” Parks—‘‘No, he isn’t going
back.”  Dabsley—*‘Oh, that's too
bad. He ought to go through, now

that he’s got along to the last year,
What's the matter?”  Parks—*“Why,
didr’t you know that he had a fever,
and that his hair had all come out?"'—
Cleveland Leac

Shadow of a Sound Wave.

On observing an explosion of one
hundred pounds of a nitro-compound
from a distance of three hundred yards,
E. J. Ryers lately saw what he sup-
poses to have been the shadow of the
sound wave start from the point of de-
tonation and travel in the bright sun-

Al
light for at least half a mile down the i

valley. This led to camera experi-
ments by Professor C'. V. Boys, the re-
sult being a series of pictures by an
animatograph, showing the wave as a
complete cirele instead of a semi-ellipse
as it should be on the sound shadow
theory. The ‘‘Ryves ring” is aston-
ishingly black to the eye, though ap-
pearing as a circular light shading in
the photographs. What is the cause
is still uncertain, but it is pointed out
that the explanation given may be
tested by noting whether the phenom-
enon appears when She sun is
clouded,

An Indian Station Agent.

The Santa Fe Railroad has selected
a full-blooded Indian as station agent
at Wilmore, Kan. He is C. H. Book-
out, who once worked as a section hand
on the road, but learned telegraphy
erd educated himself in English,

of |

|
|

WILL BE SAVED BY A SLAVE.

An O1d African to Use His Klondike
Gold for His Former Miatress

Among the luc|
dike is a former slave
African who be the high-sounding
name of St. John Atherton. He
dug out $30,000 in gold, and has a cou-
ple of claims which may be reasonably
expected to yield $100,000 more. He is
pro oly the one man in Alaska who
Is planning to do a novel act of charity
| when the time comes for him to aban-
don his mining work and return to the
civilized world.

Before the war Atherton was owned
| by a Georgia family which had a
large plantation near Atlanta. When

country doing odd jobs, and finally
struck the Yukon valley, where he got
| work as a freighter. The ex-slave had
a hard time of it for years, and when
the Klondike excitemeut broke out he
made his way to the gold fields. There

has |

he toiled in diggings which had been |

abandoned by white men until he found
a paying streak, since which he
been accumulating moncy very fast.
| When asked what he intended to do
| with the $30,000 which he has now on
deposit in Dawson City, Atherton said:

“I'm going back to Georgia and buy
the old plantation.”

“Buy the old plantation? Why, what
do you mean?”’

“When I was a slave my master was
'a rich man. He was kind to me and
his daughter was just like him. Things
didn’t go well with hini after the war,
and some years ago he had to mort-
gage the plantation. Since then he
died, and his daughter is now living on
the old place alone. The time Is com-
ing when it must be sold if the mort-
ge is not paid, and then she wiil have
no home. What I want to do is to get
back to Georgia and buy up that mort-
gage. Then I will turn the plantation
over to my old master's daughter and
nobody can drive her away from it.”

“But she won't like the idea of hav-
ing one of her former slaves ‘for a
boss.”

“Huh! T don’t want to be.a boss.
I'll just stay around and look after
things for her like I used to. Some-
body’s got to do it, and I know she’d
rather have me than a stranger. It
will take $30,000 or $35,000, and
rest of my money will keep me well as
long as I live.”

has |

Anothner Thi

Wife—You saw M
evening?

Husband--Yes, but not to spenk to
her.

Wife—Wha ! I heard you
were sitting wi for more than
two hot

Husban
who did t

Quien Sabe lo knows —is a phrase in
very common use among the Spaniards,
and helps over many, many dificulties. It
is expressive. What the weather may be
the coming Winter, who knows? It may be
snowy, wet, stormy, cold, freezing, and
full of sickness and pain, who knows?

: | Some of us to-day, hale and hearty, may
he got bis freedom he drifted about the |

lie on beds of torture or hobble about on
crutches, who knows, DBefore the Autumn
merges into Winter many may have symp-
toms of approaching trouble; of the old
rheumatism coming on, or of first attacks
begun; who knows? Who knows? That's
a conundrum. But there is one thing
everybody knows, the best thing to do isto
be ready for the weather coming
and to take hold of what is. Everybody
knows what is best. With St. Jacobs Oil in
the house, everybody knows they have a
sure cure forrheumatism, acute or chronie.
1t is likewise known that in any stage of
it, the great remedy does its work of cure
perfectly. If we suffer, we need not ask
who knows, wheu it is so well known what

| s best.

the |

Ask your grocer to-day to show you a pack-
age of Grain-0, the new food drink that takes
the place of coffee. The children may drivk
it without injury as well as the adult. All
who try it like it. Grain-O has that rich seal
hrown of Mocha or Java, but it is made from
pure grains, and the most delicate stomach re-
ceives it without distress. One-quarter the

rice of coffee. 15 cts. and 25 cts. per package.
Sold by ali

STATE OF Onto, CITY OF TOLEDO, ) .0
LUCAS UOUNTY, fifge
Frank J. CueNey makes oath that he is the
senior parts f the firm of F. J. CHENEY &
Co.,doing businessin the City of Toledo,County
and State aforesaid, and that said firm will yag
the sum of ONE HUNDRED D ARS for eac
and every case of CATARRH that cannot be
cured by the use of HALL'S CATARRH CURE.
FRANK J. CHENEY.
Sworn to before me and subscribed in my
| ~*— | presence, this 6th day of December,
{ (A D186 LW

LEASON,
lary Public.
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and
actsdirectly on the blood and mucous surfaces
of the system. Send fc nls, free,
Ul

, Toledo, 0.
st.

Sald by Drugist
Hall's family Pillsaré the

Fits b fits or nervous-

Kline's Great
nd treatise freo
ch St., Phila.. Pa.

red,
se of

«
D
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Mrs. Winslow's Soothing & p for children
teethin ftens the gu -

tion, allays pain, cures w

pills stand without a rival as a reliable family

medicine.

They cure sick headache, biliousness,

constipation, and keep the body in perfect health,
In many homes no medicine is used except

Dr. J. C. Ayer's

best.

HARTFORD
BICYCLES,
$50 %45, $40.

w g

FOR INV TMENT, IN A GUARANTELRD

PAYING COLOR{\D]O GOLD MINE.

share. For full

denver, Col. 'Member sange. Kefer to
First Nutional or Weatern Bauk of Denver.

STouK;

— - AR
Pont Rind the Wind

Bicycling in windy autumn weather makes
your chee
glow of health, it hardens
hardships of winter life and ¢

stimulation you need
And all this for a

Columbia
Bicycle.

It isn’t much to pay for the pleasure you
get—is it !
as the Columbia—

Standard of the World.

POPE MFG. COMFANY, Hartford, Conn

If Columbias are not properly represented ‘n your vicinity, iet us know.
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No other bicycle is so good

$15 To A!l Alike.
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