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Merely a Matter of Money.

" A very eminent Philadelphian, now
dooenseg, had two daonghters married
in another city. One of these ladies
was very fond of society and of having
a gocd time. Onone oceasion her hus-
band made a trip to Philadelphia and
saw her father and told him that reall
there was such a thing as going beyon
moderation and he feared he would be
compelfed to break up and send the
deughter back to Philadelphia to the
parental home. To this the old gen-
tleman responded in his quiet way that
he was very sorry, as he was just on
tha voint of making grrangements to
vet®ie quite a sum of money upon his
daughter, realizing that he was grow-
ing old and that it must be difficult for
her to sustain her social position ade-
quately. Upon hearing this a decided
change is sald to have come over the
complaining husband. He had to ac-
knowledge, he said, that there were
many fine qualities which could not be
overlooked, and although she had been
a great trial to him, yet if the father
really felt this great interest in her,
he, as her husband, would try to over-
look her eccentricities and bear with
her a little longer. He did, and noth-
ing more was ever heard of the matter.
—Philadelphia Times.

Some Big Bridges for Europe.

They are indulging in some big
bridge talk in Europe. The high level
bridge across the Mersey at Liverpool
is to consist of three spans on the
arched suspension principle, each of
1,150 feet, 150 feet above the river at
high water. Thereis to be a double
railway track, a roadway 40 feet wide
for vehicles and sidewalks or footpaths.
Thé railway bridge proposed across the
Bosphorus at Constantinople would be
8,645 feet long, or nearly the length of
the Forth bridge. The projected Chan-
nel bridge between England and France
runs ég a straight line from the south
foretdnd to Capeé Blanc Nez. The struc-
ture, as now proposed, would consist of
13 spans, alternately 1,300 feet and 1,-
625 feet long. 1t would give a clear
headway of 175 feet at every point be-
tween the piers. Two bridges just
completed across the new North Sea
and Baltic Canal have spans of 510
feet each, and, besides railways carry
also a common roadway and footpaths.
—New York Evening Sun

Troubles Threatening the Kidneys,
Although they are grievous and very often
fatal if disregarded, may be prevented by a
timely resort te that admirable safeguard of
health, Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, a genial
promoter of activity in the renal organs, the
stomach and the liver. Ere inaction of the
kidneys develops into Bright’s disease, dia-
betes, or other dangerous disorders, recourse
should be had to the Bitters. If this sugges-
tion is followed, the happiest outcome of the
earlier symptoms may be anticipated with
confidence. Check a development of these mal-
adies at the outset by the means indicated,
since*at their maturity they are hard indeed to
conquer, Dyspepsia, rheumatism insomnla,
nervousness,constipation, malarial complaints
are eradicated by the Bitters., a medicine et
comprehensive use and prompt effects.

Forgotten.

Doctor — “Well, Johnny, don't yon
feel hetter since I gave you the medi-
cine?”

Johnny—“Yes.
ing sick.”

"That's what I thcught; and it wasn’t
hard to take, was it?” ;

“I'guess so, for it took two of us boys
to hold Fido when we gave it to him.”
—Chicago Inter Ccean.

Forgot all about be-

JAYNE'S EXPECTORANT is both a palliative
and curative in all Lung Complaints, Bron-
chitis, ete. It is a standard remedy for
Coughs and Colds, and needs only a trial to
prove its worth. g

AMONG the many “freaks” offered
for exhibition at the World's Fair were
a hen that always'walks backwards, a
Shetland pony that is so small that her
shoes are made from $20 gold pieces, a
razor that had been used by George
Washington, an Indian prodigy aged 4
years, who can recite “Thanatopsis,”
and a garment 400 years old.

FITS.—All Fitsstopped free by Dr. Kline's Great
Nerve Restorer. No Fits after first day’s use. Mar-
velous cures. Treatise and $2.00 trial bottle free to
Fit cases. Send to Dr. Kline, 31 Arch St., Phila, Pa.

Suffered for Twelve Years.

Oreide, ( formerly Enterprise,) Taylor
a County, 'W. V]{z. }

‘WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION,
i Buffalo, N.Y.:

Gentlemen—A. heart overflowi
tude prompts me, to write you.

with grati-
clve lo
weary years
suﬁ’em({ t-
ly, from Uter-
ine Derange-
ment and at
last was given
up by my phy-
sician to die,
besides spend-
ing almost all
we had. After
fige months’

ierce's Favor-

e g,e l;rescrip-

on, I now en-

MRS, WILSON AND CHILD. joy most ex-
cellent health. I would, to day, have been
my grave, and my little children mother-

it not been for &rou and your medi-

cine. I will recommend your medicine as
lonf as I live. %
If any one doubts this, give my name and

address,
Yours sincerely,
o MRs. MALVINA WILSON.

!

HIGHLY ENDORSED.

The Professor of Physiological Chem-
istry at Yale College says: “I find Kick-
apoo Indian Sagwa to be an extract of§

Roots, Barks and Herbs of Valuable Rem-
‘edial Action, without any mineral or odher
harmful admiztures.
Kickapoo Indian
Sagwa is the grand-
est Liver, Stomach,
Blood and Nerve
Remedy Known.
Cleanses, Purifies, §
and Renovates every B
part of the human
system. All Drug-
gists, $1 a bottle—
6 Bottles for $5. [

0T VIV VOV

DR. KILMER’S

SWAMP-ROOT

CURED ME.
Gravel or Stone

IN THE BLADDER :
LARGE AS A GOOSE EGG.

Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y.
Gentlemen:-"'1 was under the care of different
shysiclans for nearly two years; tried every
octor ‘in our town;continued to suffer and
decline until I wasa %yslcu wreck,
=S e most learned physic-
ians pronounced my case
GRAVEL or STONE
in the Bladder, and said
that I would nevef be any
better until it wasremoved
by a surgical operation.
Oh! I thought what next?
Every one felt sad; I myself,
gave up, as an operation
seemed to us‘all certain death, I shall never
f%et, how ﬁ('ﬂ,elf the good news of your
AMP-R [ reached me. Isend you by
this same mail sample of the stone or gravel
that was dissolved and expelled by the use of
SWAMP-ROOT, The Great Kidney & Bladder Cure.
It must have been as large as & good sized goose
. 1am feeling as well to-day asever I did.
f%t right on using SWAMP-ROOT, and
it saved :115 mlf any one doubts my state.
ment I h proof,”
LABORNE BOWERSMITH, - Marysville, Ohio,
At Drugcists 50 cents and $1.00
*Invalids’ tYuide to Health” free—Consultation
Dr. Eflmer & Co., -

size,
free.
Binghamton, N. Y.

: Pntm and PENSIONS Secured, No advance feo.

Fitzgerald & Co,, “*1athand G, Washington, D. C,

AT WAR WITH HERSELE

The Story of a Woman's Atonement,
by Charlptte M. Braeme.

.
.

CHAPTER XXI1—-Continued.

“1 quite expect you will be shocked
at me,” said y Charnleigh; “but if
I am anything-at all upon the stage I
will be a queen—nothing less. I would
like very much to wear a queen’s
crown and hear myself called ‘your
majesty,” were it only in fun, as the
children say. I will be Marie Stuart,
Queen of Scotland, and the tableau
shall be a room at Holyrood, with the
Queen seated, listening to Rizzio.”

“May I be Rizzio?” asked Sir Ber-
tram.

“No,” she replied, the beautiful face
growing grave in a moment—“he was
killed.” , ;

“Then you do not care whether I am
killed or not?” interposed le beau sa-
breur.

“I'did not say so, Captain Flemyng,”
replied the fair coquette. “You shall
be Rizzio; you shall sit and look at me
as though I were indeed your queen.
Now we have four good tableaux.” To
herself she said, “1t is more tiresome
to have two lovers than none. How
shall I manage to keep peace between
them much longer? A scene from
‘The Rival Lovers' would fit them ex-
actly.”

“Let us copy the‘Black Brunswicker,”
she resumed, aloud; “that will make
the most beautiful picture’ of all, Cap-
tain Flemyng. You:could be the hero,
and Ethel your love; you will do that

excellently. Ethel, you remember the
attitude of the girl in the picture. She
lings to her lover with sudden fear,

alf-despairing fondness, and yet, it |
peems to me, with somewhat of pride
that he so promptly obeys the call to
arms. You can look all that.” .

“I could look proud of the bravery of |
any one I loved,” confessed Miss Dacre. |

“We might have a scene from ‘Faust |
and Marguerits,’” put in Sir Bertram.

“Yes, the one from the ‘Bride of |
Lammermoor,”” added Lady Charn- |
leigh, “and that, I think, will be suffi- |
cient. Shall we ask Beatrice Thornton
to join us? She is a magnificent bru-
nette, and will make a variety; we can
find some good scenes for her. Sir!
Bertram, she must accompany you; you
will make an excellent contrast; she is
dark, with eyes ‘as black as midnight,’
and hair like a dusky cloud.”

Sir Bertram looked up uneasily.

“Do you like such contrasts?” he
asked. “I thought harmony was pref-
erable.”

“No—adark-haired lady should marry
a fair-haired Saxon,” she replied, mis-
chievously.

Captain Flemyng’s face brightened,
while Sir Bertram looked considerably
depressed. Ethel Dacre admired the
perfect balance she kept between them;
the most consummate coquette could
not have done better.

“What a glorious evening we shall
hayve!” said Lady Charnleigh. “I shall
hardly have patience to wait until the
times comes. What a beautiful world
it is! How fair life is and how happy
we are!”

So she thought looking round her,

beauti{ul, gentle girl beside her was
almost broken with the smart of her
hopeless love, and that Captain Flem-
ﬁng was half mad with jealousy—Sir
ertram happy and without care.

A coolness came between the two
who had been such close friends; they
sgid nothing, but the intimats friend-
sHip, the near and dear companionship
was at an end. A woman's fair face
had ccme between them; they both
loved the young Countess, and were
each conscious of the other’s lovel

She was not cne to be loved lightlys
there was that . indescribable charm
about her that lured a man's heart
from him and gave him no peace.
Those who loved her did so with no
mean aflection; the fair land of Eng-
land did not hold two nobler men than
Sir Bertram Gordon and Captain Flem-
yng; they were of different types, dif-
ferent characters, but each in his own
way somewhat approached perfection;
even their faults sprung from virtues.
Paul Flemyng was proud, but his pride
sprung more from an innate nobility of
soul which was intolerant of anything
mean than from over-appreciation of
himself. Sir Bertram was jealous, but
his jealousy sprang rather irom his in-
tense love than from weak suspicion.

He struggled hard with himself.
Paul loved her—he felt sure of that—
pnd Paul had already lost that magnifi-
cent inheritance of Crown Leighton;
was he also to lose his love?

Then he thought that such a fancy

s overstrained and morbid, that

ady Charnleigh was free to be won,
pnd that they were free to win her; let
the one who loved best win. He re-
polved to take the first opportunity of
telling her of his love, and asking her
her to be his wife.

“I wish she were poor,” he thought,
“that I might prove my love by plac-
fng what little I possess at her feet, or
that I were a king, that I might ask
her to share my throne. I wish she
were not a countess,and a great heir-
ess; yet she will know I love her for
her own sake, and not for what she
has.”

After the dinner-party, when Lady
Charnleigh had decided what was to be
attempted in the way of a grand enter-
tainment, the two géntlemen seldom
allowed a day to pass without riding
over to Crown Leighton—they had al-
ways some proper and legitimate ex-
cuse. At one time it was about re-
hearsals for the charades, or a ques-
tion about the ball, at another a ques-
tion concerning invitations. Sir Ber-
tram, having no military duties, had
an advantage over his friend; he could

{ dow of the breakfast-room.

| fast table;

all unconscious that the heart of the ;

ride over in the morning, and Lady
Fanshawe always invited him to stay
to luncheon: and then he lingered un-
til it was impossible to get back to
Weildon in time for dinner. Lady
Fanshawe began to see that there
was more of design than of accident in
this.

“Iused to fancy it would be Captain

Flemyng,” she said to herself; “but I
have a suspicion that Leonie will be
Lady Gorden after all.”

The young countess herself began to
have a kind of conviction that Sir Ber-
tram Gordon would never feel happy
away from Crown Leighton. Perhaps
it was the welcome certainty that made
her treat him with such coy, sweet re-
serve. He could never find her alone
—Miss Dacre or Lady Fanshawe was
always with her. He exhausted his
ingenuity in finding excuses to take
her from them, but she invariably de-
feated his purpose. Perhaps she
wished to enjoy to its full extent that
which is the happiest time in a wom-
an's life—when she knows that she is
loved, but no word of that love has
been spoken.

CHAPTER XXIII.

There was great excitement in the
county when the invitations for Lady
Charnleigh’s ball were sent out. “That
was just as it should be,” people said.
“Crown Leighton had always been the
center of hospitality: old times were
being renewed.” Tradespeople in the
quiet little town of Weildon wore more
cheerful faoss;-it made all the differ-
ence in the world to them whether
Crown Leighton was tenanted or not.

Rymor told of the wonderful prepara-
tions that were being made. In the

‘western wing, umong the state-rooms,
was a large and magnificent ball-room.

By Lady Charnleigh’s orders a iarge
conservatory had been added to it, and |

now she desired that one of the state
saloons adjoining should be transformed
‘into a theater.

“I like theatricals,” she said, when
Lady Fanshawe made sqme slight re-
monstrances. “I may just as well have
a theater now as in a year’s time. I
shall often have charade parties, and I

intend the stage to be a perfect little |

bif'ou. I may just as well amuse my-
self in this way as in others, auntie.”

Lady Fanshawe yielded, knowing
how true her words were.

“That life cannot be a very worthy
one, Leonie, whose only business is
amusement.”

“There will be time enough for grav-
er thoughts when I grow older,” said
the girl. “Let me enjoy my youth.”

Sir Bertram took great interest in
the erection of the theater; he was
able to suggest many improvements
which would never have occurved to
one so inexperienced as Lady Charn-
leigh, She watched the progress of
the alterations with great attention.

“What happy hours weshall spend
here!” she said to Miss Dacre, one
morning. “I do pot think any country
house without a theater can be- called
complete,”

Miss Dacre made some polite reply,
and then looked up in surprise, for
Lady Charnleigh's clear, soft, musical
laugh rang through the room.

“I was just thinking, Ethel, that I
spoke as though I had baen a countess
all my life. I never saw a country
house until a year ago.”

Contrast between the past and pres-
ent often amused her for a few min-
utes, and then her heart would give a
great bound of satisfaction at remem-
bering how brilliant and beautiful the
present was. :

“Here is Sir Bertram,” said Ethel,
one morning, as she stood at the win-
“I should
fancy his horse knows the way to
Crown Leighton.”

They had just risen from the break-
a most significant smile
crossed Lady Fanshaw's face, while
Lady Charnleigh turned away lest her
vivid blushes should be seen. Ethel
went after her.

“Leonie, here is Sir Bertram.”

“He is very welcome,” said the young
heiress, with serene composure.

“So I imagine,” rejoined Ethel, with
a smile.

Lady Charnleigh was obliged to look
up when he entered the room, and on
her lover’s face the girl read a lcok
of determinat’on; she knew at once
that: her trifling was at an end, that
she could put him off no longer, that he
had come that day expressly to be
heard, and that she must hear him.
She read all this in a hundred different
ways. The proud head was thrown
back with more kingly grace and
dignity, the frank, handsome face was
determined, the eyes were grave and
calm, Leonie, La&y Charnleigh, would
trifle with her lover no more.

She watched him as he crossed the
room to speak to Lady Fanshawe. How
handsome he looked—a grand Saxon
king, so proud, so frank, so different
from everyone else—and he loved her!
Her heart beat when he came to her
and said:

“Lady Charnleigh, I have come over
to see you to-day for a wyery special
reason; you will find five minutes for
me, I hope?”

“Certainly,” she replied, and she pro-
ceeded at once to make such arrange-
ments as would keep Ethel near her.
The light of her happiness dazzled her
—the moment she had longed for, yet
dreaded, had come, and she would fain
have delayed it; her emotion fright-
ened her—she was glad with a happi-
ness that almost terrified her.

First of all she asked him to go with
Miss Dacre to see how the theater was
progressing; gravely and courteously
he obeyed her, but his eyes, as they
lingered on her, said: “Do not think to
escape me—you must hear what I have
to say.”

Then she was invisible until the bell
rang for luncheon, when she entered
the dining-room with a serene, smiling
face, as though she had never thouzht
of such a thing as driving a love: to
distraction.

After luncheon visitors came, and,
though she might have dismissed
them, she lingered talking to them
and showing her new conservatories,
until Sir Bertram almost lost patience.
The bell rang for dinner, and yet he
had said no word to her. As he went
through the hall he said:

“Lady Charnleigh, pray remember
that you have given me your promise
for a five minutes’ interview; do not
forget.”

She had not forgotten; she-had sim-
ply not dared to look at the gleam of
sunlight that had fallen at her feet.
Her eyes drooped, a lovely blush over-
spread her face, her lip quivered
slightly.

“1 will try to remember,” she said.

So he waited patientiy through.the
long hour of dinner. In all his after
life he never forgot how lovely she then
looked, She never met his glance when
he spoke to her—a color like the blush
of a damask rose flushed her face; she
never voluntarily addressed him, yet
he felt no fear. He had once admired
a dress of pale blue silk profusely
trimmed with rich whits lace, and she
wore it this evening. He had admired
her most when the rich golden-brown
hair lay in shining abundance on her
graceful shoulders, and this evening it
was dressed in the fashion he admired.
Shke wore also a suite of magnificent
pearls, worth aking’s ransom. Theshy,
half-timid manner was something new,
and it enhanced her beauty asthe pres-
encs of moss improves the beauty of
the rose.

Dinner was over at length, and Sir
Bertram quickly followed the ladies
into the drawing-room; the young
Countess’ hnart gave a great bound, the
golden light grew more dazzling. She
must look at it soon.

The evening was more than” beauti-
ful. The spunbeams were warm and
bright, tho western wind was filled
with the frigrant breath of a thousand
flowers, while magnolias yielded their
rare odor, snd the queznly roses, and
the tall, stutely lilies gleamed :in the
sunlight; tLe birds were singing, and
the water from the fountains fell with
musical ripple more beautiful than any
other 2arthly sound.

Lady Charnleigh had gone to the
piano, Sir Bertram followed her.

“Lady Charleigh,” he said,“do not the
fragrance and T)eauty outside tempt
you? Will you come and hear what
the birds are singing about?”

He fancied he had left no loop-hole
of escape; but she said:

“Yes, with pleasure; the grounds are
much more pleasant than thése warm
rooms. Ethel, will you join us?”

And Miss Dacre, all unconscious of
Sir Bertram's plans, stood up; but he
was determined—Lady Charnleigh had
trifled with him for the last time. He
went ip t» Miss Dacre, his frank face
graver than she had ever 'seen it.

“Dear Miss Dacre,” he said, in a low
voice, “will you kindly decline Lady
Charnleigh’s invitation? 1 want to
speak to lier alone.”

Ethel laughed.

“Most certainly I will, Sir Bertram.
Lady Charsleigh,” she added, “I will
ﬁnis{ my book, I think, and join you
in the grounds afterward.”

The Countess of Charnleigh and Sir
Bertram Gordon went through the

[long window that opened on to the
lawn. The fair earth seemed t0 be
| flushed with color and beauty. Close
to them was a rosery, where roses of
every kind wers in full bloom; behind
them the pale lilies stood in great
i sheaves, and ragnolias raised theip
| stately heads, and & grove of flowering
; limes led to the woods.

| The sun shone and the birds sang,’

! but never a word did she utter. He
| walked in silence by her side until they
| had reached a secluded spot, and then
he said: <

“How cruel you have been to me,
Lady Charnleigh! How you have tor-
tured me! You must have known how
long I have bacn walting to say a few
words to you.”

“I am not fond of either oruelty or of
torture,” returned the fair countess,
evasively.

“Indeed, you must be. You must
have read my heart's desire on my
face; you must know that I love you so
dearly that my love is eating my very
life away—yet you would not give me a
chance to tell you; you have tortured
me, Lady Charnleigh, and you know it;
now you must be additionally kind to
atone for it. ILeonie, I want to tell you
something.” He took her hand in his,
and she made no attempt to elude that
firm grasp. “Come here,” he said, and
he led her to a mossy bank. “Oh,
Leonie, when a man’s heart is quite
full, it is very hard to find words.”

She sat down, wondering whether
the world held cther joy so great as
hers; wondering whether other lives
had been so supremely blessed. Sir
Bertram half sat, balf knelt at her
feet.

“Leonie, I want to tell that I love
you; that I have loved you from the
first moment I saw you. I want to tell

you that my life is in your hands; that

% love you with an aftection so mighty
in its strength, so powerful, that my
whole life is merged in it. I am bold
to tell you so, sweet. I know that far
better men than I have knelt at your
feet to ask for the priceless gift of your
love, but no one can love you as I do,
Leonie.  Will you trust your life to me,
my queen? I will make it as happy as
a summer dream.” -

She listened to him, her heart beat-
ing fast, every pulse swelling with
strange, new-born gladness, but she
made no reply.

|TO BE CONTINURD. |

OCCUPATION AND AGE.
Some Interesgting Figures of the Connec-
tion Between the Two.

During the past thirty-four years and
eight months there died in Massachu-
setts 161,801 men over 20 years of age,
whose occupations were specified in the
registry of their decease. Farmers at-
tained the highest age, 6564 years, and
made up one-fifth of the totaf number,
The class next to the farmers in the
average of life is that class called
“active mechanics abroad,” such as
brickmakers, carpenters, masons, tan-
ners, millwrights, riggers, calkers,
slaters, and stonecutters, but the aver-
age age of ¥2,000 of them who died in
Massachusetts during the period men-
tioned was only about 52% years, a little
over a year more than the average of
all classes together.

Next to the active mechanics come
the professional men, whose average
age of death was over5l. Of thisclass
the longest-lived were the judges and
justices. They lived on the average 64
years, and led all the trades and pro-
fessions except the farmers,

In some countries clergymen are
longest-lived, but in Massachusetts the
average age of the 1,100 of them who
died during thirty-four years was only

men, those set down as students died
at the earliest age, the average being
only about 23, then came the professors,
well over 57 years; then the lawyers, 56
years; then the physicians, over 55
years; public officers, 55. Sheriffs, con-
stables, and policemen died at the av-
erage age of 53, while editors and re-
porters were gathered into the tomb
before they completed their 47th year.
The lives of comedians were also short,
hardly reaching 39 years on the aver-
age, and dentists were cut down at the
average age of 42. The artists also
died oa.rly, their average age being 44
years. The musicians livetf only to 42,
and the teachers died at about the same
age.

g’l‘he shortest-lived were the teleg-
raphers, who died at the average age
of 28. Clerks and bookkeepers also
died early, at the age of 36. Railroad
agents and conductors departed this
life on the average at about forty years,
and druggists and apothecaries at 42,
while saloon and restaurant keepers
were put to final rest at 41. Next in
order came the active mechanics in
shops and the laborers of no special
trades, the average of both being a lit-
tle short of 48, Of the first class the
longest-lived were the coopers, their
average age at death being about 59
years. Next to them came the dise
tillers, 58 years.

Poisoned Through a Letter,

Veratrine is a vegetable powder,
nearly white, very acrid and poison-
ous, which is obtained from a genus of
plants called veratrum sabadilla. It is
a subtle and  dangerous poison, the
odor of which mounts to the brain and
is very liable to produce death or in-
sanity. One day in 1870 Prince Bis-
marck received a letter marked “pri-
vate.” P was opened by his confiden-
tia secretary, who had read but a few
lines when he fell into a swoon. An-
other clerk who tried to read the let-
ter was seized by the same symptoms.
A physician saved their lives, but only
after a hard struggle. It was after-
ward ascertained that the letter had
been poisoned with veratrine, evi-
dently intended for the famous German
Chancellor,

New York City's Wealth,

The wealth of New York City, as a
corporation, amounts to the enormous
sum of $559,000,000. It is thus distrib-
uted: Central Park, $200,000,000; fifty
other parks, $50,000,000; Croton aque-
duct,$200,000,000; public markets, $20,-
000,000; city lots not in public use,
$8,000,000; docks and piers, $30,000,
000; police stations and land, $5,000,-
000; schools, $15,000,000; fire depart-
ment, $5,000,000; courts, prisons, and
islands, $20,000,000; water lots, $3,000,
000; armories, $3,000,00),

Since 1871 the city’s property has
more than doubled in valuation, being
then $277,000,000.

Princess Maud.

No one among the- younger members
of the English royal family takes a
greater delight in assuming an alias
than Princess Maud-of Wales, who,
when she has finished her stay in Scot-
land, is hoping to pay her annnal visit
to her late governess, now mavried and
living in Devonshire. When she goes
there she insists upon being called
“Miss Mills,” and upon being treated
as a member of the family. She will
have no ceremony of any kind.

Queer Freak of a Nail.

T. T. Bell, of Independence, Mo.,
while chopping down a large walnut
tree a few days ago, found a tenpenny
nail ten inches beneath the surface.
Mr. Bell says he remembers driving it
there while fixing a swing at the be-

glnning of the war—thirty years ago.

‘A Canon's

a little above 59.. Of the professional,

THE HIGHEST AWARD.

Royal Baking Powder Has All the Honors
~=In Strengt: and Value 20 Per Cent.
Above Its Nearest Competitor. i
The Royal Baking Powder has th
enviable record of having received the
highest award for articles of its class
—greateststrength, purest ingredients,
most perfectly combined—wherever
exhibited in competition with others.
Inthe exhibitions of former years,at the
Centennial, at Paris, Vienna, and at
the various State and Industrial fairs,
where it has been exhibited, judges
have invariably awarded the Royal

Baking Powder the highest honors.

At the recent World's Fair the ex-
aminations for the baking powder
awards were dirccted by the chief
chemist of the Agricultural Depart-
ment at Washington, The chief chem-
ist's official report of the tests of the
baking powders, which was made for
the specific purpess of ascertaining
which was the best, shows the leaven-
ing strength of the Royal to be 160
cubic inches of carbonic gas per ounce
of powder, ;Of the cream of tartar
baking powders exhibited, the next
highest in strength tested contained
but 133 cubic inches of leavening gas.
The other powders gave an average of
111. The Royal, therefore, was found
of 20 per cent. greater leavening
strength than its nearest competitor,
and 44 per cent. above the average of
all the other tests. Itssuperiority in
other respects, however, in the quality
of the food it makes as to fineness, de-
licacy and wholesomeness, could not be
measured by figures.

It is these high qualities, known and
appreciated by the women of the coun-
try for so many years, that have caused
the sales of the Royal Baking Powder,
as shown by statistics, to exceed the
sale of all other baking powders com-
bined.

Good Word for Novels.

So far as principle goes there mever
has been in the world anything to com-
pare with the Christian code as a
training to the instinet, says Canon
Browne, of St. Paul’s, in a recent arti-
cle in the London Humanitarian, And
if I were asked what is the best practi-
cal handmaid to that code, not as a
matter of religious opinion or belief,
but as a guide to a working instinct, I
should answer that I know nothing
better than a clean, sweet, healthy
novel; where the people are parables
rather than portraits; are not impossi-
ble people, but the better kind of
every-day people; bright with the
charms which in real life lie dormant
in 80 many; men and women moving
through the pages, with whom women
and men as they read can honestly and
wholly fall in lpve. If only one of
those who have the power would make
to this generation the priceless present
of a book that is not indeed a picture
of a paradise before the fall, but is not
a picture of a hopelessly fallen world,
where man is cruel and bru'al, and the
sufferings of women are awful; if only
such a writer would give us a whole-
some book, where sin and sorrow are
not absent but are in the shade, and
brightness and sympathy and love are
the forces that guide the instincts up-
ward, and teach us to hope for and
show us how to labor for the happi-
ness, the regeneration of a fallen
world. '

The Snake-Nut of the West Indies.

~ A nut which should be classed with |

such wonderful vegetable productions
as the “vegetable worm” of China, the
“vegetable fly” of Australia, and other

plant oddities of that ilk, is the snake-

nut of Demerara. This paradoxical
vegetable is said to grow also in some
arts of Cuba and British Guiana, the
‘rstlspecimon in the British Museum
hiving been sent from the latter coun-
" These remarkable nuts vary in
#izé, some being as large as a goose
egg, others pot larger than a walnut,
he kernel of ;each and every one does
not simply fbear a close resem-
blance,” but is a very counterpart of a
boa constrictor lying coiled up as if
asleep—the head, general taper of the
body, spots, and everything being
true to life, When the kernel is yet
unripe it may be unwound or uncoiled
and straightened out. In this state,
although it is then without the spots,
the resemblance to the body, fangs,
scales and tail of a reptile is slymply oX-
traordinary,

Those who can overcom» the natural
aversion to tasting such a thing de-
clare that the nut is one of fine flavor,
being equal in every particular to the
cream nut or the English walnut.

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

By local applications, as they cannot reach the
diseased portion of the ear,  There is only one
way to cure Deafness, and that is by constitu-
tional remedies. Deafness is caused by an in-
flamed condition of the mucous lining the
Eustachian Tube. When this tube gets inflimed

ou have & rumbling sound or imperfect hear.
{ng, and when it is entirely closed Deafness is
the result, and unless ths {inflammation can be
taken out and this tube restored to its hormal
condition, hearing will bs destroyed forever;
nine cases out of ten are caused by catarrh
which {8 nothing but an inflamed condition of
the mucous surfacegs,

We will give Oife Hundred Dollars for any
oase of Deafness (caused by Catarrh) that
cannot be cured by taking Hall's Catarrh Cure,
Bend for circularg, free,

F.J. CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, Ohio,

A B8old by Druggists, 75c.

THE Resolute wasan Arctic explorin
ship which sailed from England, Aprﬁ
15, 1852, in Sir Edward Belcher’s expe-
dition. On Aug. 25, in the same year,
she was abandoned in the ice. On Sept.
10, 1855, she was found drifting on the
high seas by Capt. Buddington, of the
American whaling ship George Henry.,
All claim to the Resolute having been
relinquished by the British Govern-
ment, the vessel was }Jurchased b;
Congress for the sum of $40,000, an
sent to Queen Victoria as a present,
and was formally presented to her by
Capt. Hartstein, of the United States
Navy, Dec. 16, 1856.

USE BROWN’'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES
for Coughs, Colds and all other Throat
Troubles.—«Pre-eminently the best.”—Rev.
Henry Ward Beecher.!

IF all people were as iood as they try
to appear when they know they are
watched, what a nice, clean, sweet
world this would be.

THE 60th anniversary of the inven- :

tion of matches is to be celebrated in
Germany.

EEm «Colchester” Bpading Boot ad inm
other column, .

What You Read
About Hood’s Is SO

The testimonials published in behalf of
Hood's Barsaparilla are not purchased,
nor are they written up in our office, nor
are they from our employes. They are
simple statements of facts from people
whom Hood's Sarsaparilla has cured, pub-
lished without sensationalism or flcti-
tious headlines. They prove positively
that Hood’s Sarsaparilla p abso-

A Shrewd Easterner.

“There are devices practiced in the
far West,” observed an Omaha man re-
cently, “for making money; devices
that appeal to the enterprising and in-
genious citizen, that are, by a long
way,more ingenious than commendable.

“Every now and then,” he went on,
“a shrewd Easterner sees an unlooked-
for opportunity to get ahead in the
West., He generally intends to remain
just long enough to get a biiba.n’k a0-
eount and then to return home and
spend his money. Oftener than not,
he does not return, and the West, par-
ticularly the ‘new West,’ 18 recruited
with just such Easternadventurers.

“There is a man living ona claim
near the frontier town of Hecla, Wy-
oming, whose career so far has been
pre-eminently successful, Less than a
year ago he took out a land claim for
six hundred acres. . He had his eye up-
on the land adjoinin¥ his own, where
an old frontiersman lived along with
his daughter.

“The shrewd Easterner gained the
favor of the old man by winning his

‘way into the daughter's affections and

afterward marrying her. ' He then put
his father-in-law into the way of steal-
ing sheep that had wandered from
neighboring ranches, claiming that
they were communistic property. Both
were arrested, as the ‘business’ man
knew and intended they should be.
The latter then turned State's evidence
and was ret free.

“That was part of the well-formulat-
od scheme. While his father-in-law
was serving out his sentence in prison
the Kasterner jumped the old man's
claim, hired an unscrupulous neighbor
to run away with his wife and obtained
a divorce on the ground of desertion.

“He now smokes the pipe of peace as
he surveys his broad acres and con-
gratulates himself upon his shrewd-
ness. He will probably return FEast
some day. No doubt he'll pose as a
Western cattle king or something of
the sort when he does.”

Girlhood in Spain.:

The fact that the Spanish woman en-
joys no social freedom until she mar-
ries or attains her majority has given
rise to the supposition amon? hose
who know us only through the fantas-
tic tales of unscrupulous travelers that
in Spain women live subject to the
most absolute of tyrannies, and that'we
are the vietims of the brutal selfish-
ness of man. Nothing could be further
from the truth‘or more calumnious,
The Spanish woman, yielding oheer-
fully and willingly the obedience of pa~
ternal authority enjoined by religion,
receives, with the nuptial benediction,
the liberty to go about alone and to
guard unaided the good name and re-
spect with which in childhood and
youth she had seen herself surrounded.
i3ut let it not therefore he imagined
that the Spanish girl leads the life of a
recluse, subject to monastic rules. So
far from this being the case perhaps
there i8 no woman in the world who
enjoys herself more while she is un-
married, who is a greater coquette, or
who tyrannizes more completely over
her suitors; and when long dresses
give hor the right to present herself
into society a period of amusement and
diversions begin for her which termi-
nates without regret on the part of the
geod wife as soon as the duties of ma-
ternity ¢come to fill her life and to com-
Eletely oceupy both her thoughts and

or time,

She Had to Give a Reason.

The other day I was told of a little
girl who attended a distribution of
rizes given by the Society for the
’rovention of Cruelty to Animals,
She had won, you must know, a book
as a reward for writing the best essay
on the subject given, and with the
other successful children was undergo-
ing a viva voce examination, “Well,
my dear,” said the gentleman who had
given away the prizes, “can you tell
me why it ?,s cruel to dock horses’ tails
and trim dog's ears?” “Because,” an-
swered the little girl, “what God had
joined together let no man put asun-
der.”—ILeisure Hour,

Nuvlng_uuon of the Dead Sea.

At length the Dead Sea is to be nav-
igated, and two sailing boats, one
rather large and heavy, for cargo, and
the other smaller and neatev for pas-
sengers, have just been conveyed from
Jaffa to Jerusalem by rail, and thence
to the Dead Sea bygroad. The boats
belong to the Sultan, as does also the
Dead Sea, which forms part of the
crown property, and it is" Abdul-Ha-
mid’s intention to turn to good account
the ealt, bitumen and sulphur that
abound in its waters and on its shore,

The Modern Mother

Has found that her little ones are im-
proved more by the pleasant laxative,
Syrup of Figs, when in need of the laxa-
tive effect of a gentle remedy, than by
any other, and that it 18 more accept~
able to them. Children enjoy it, and it
beneflits them. The true remedy, Byrup
of Figs, 18 manufactured by the Cali«
fornia Fig Syrup Co. only,

New Zealand Women May Vote, |}
Royal assent has heen given to the

.| electoral bill passed by both houses of

the New Zealand Legislature, thus
giving suffrage to every male and fe-
male adult in the colony. The popula-
tion of New Zealand, in 1801, consisted
of 330,000 males and 203,000 females,
thus giving a large majority to the
former,

For weak and Inflamed eyes use D
Isanc Thompson's Eye-water. It is a care~
fully prepared physician’s prescription,

LIFE is"él—lgrt‘.' "i‘ii(;&;);;hat a man
begins to enjoy his wealth, the better.
—Johnson.

AXYONE would be justified in recommend-
ing Beecham’s Pilis for all affections of the
liver and other vital organs.

A NEW industry in France is the sell-
ing of milk frozen golid in cans,

“German
Syru;g

)

Juoce J. B. HLL, o Supu-ld.
Court, Walker county, Georgia,
thinks enough of German Syrup te

send us voluntarily a strong I
endorsing it. When men of m
and education thus use and recome
mend an article, what they say is
worth the attention of the pnéh.
It is above suspicion. ‘‘I have us
your German Syrup,’* he says, ‘‘for
my Coughs and Coldson the

and Lupgs. I canrecommend it foe
them as a first-class medicine,” =
‘Take no substitute.

OMPLEXION I8 BETTE

dootor says 1t acts on the stomach,
s S St Sy
tllelﬁed pn s bsass

LANE’S MEDIGINE

All droggista sell it at 50c and §! kg " canned

A, send your address for a free um’;lfo.mhl.::l ﬁm l&
tchwoh each h{; In order.to be healthy, ? ﬁ

Address ORATOR P, WOODWARD, LeRov, N, Y.

'ﬁmwu THIS PAPER wusy WRITING YO ABVRATIERS.

ADWAY’S
PILLS,

LOSS OF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE.
INDIGESTION,

DIZZY FEELINGS,
FEMALE COMPLAINTS,
BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA.

RFEOT DIGESTION will be accomplished by
hgfnﬁ dwa; 'um. By their ANTI-BILIO d

I FEEL BRIGHT l.!.

L
orties they stimulate the liver in the secretion
the bile and {ts discharge through the biliary duots,!
These {:mu in doses of from two to four will qui
regulate the action of the liver and free the
from these disorders, One or two of Rudway's Pi
taken daily by those subject to bilious pains an
:%?idlty 0 l}e liver, will keep the system regulag

cure healthy dlbreutlon.
Price, B¢ per box. Bold by all druggists. r
RADWAY & CO., NEW YORK.

$20 WILL BIi PAID

To ANY MAN or WOMAN,
Youth or Malden, between the of 16 and R’cﬁ
answers to

e P g L of gorres d
n|
@%ﬂ'ﬁ? for A BINGLI WINNING ANEWER S

o four,

HERE ARE THE 4 BRAIN-BURNISHERS 1

‘What man
iticians,
orators
wi like to

ofleceee|\T

Desirable for all

2| OEATY |frriiad sivedly
or unattractive faces.
That f
3| O R @ § ey orritirian
spend too much money.
Desirable in their * busl ”
b
4] ® | ® HT frrsi cosien

L )] t what, ful stnd:
lllmgc'th'cﬂ::uo:-n' r:ﬁqr:‘:' h“:?n the .J m
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y right you will nm vl;o:';l:n‘"". .ﬂlm m
@ re 5

rd, rite add;
b nnr'rubu?w:n u{lnv::lrm.t: this m
AM, PUB, 00, Olerk 8, Jersey City, N, J.
on are not required to send a penny of -1
T tu L‘.
X’-l..ii’:: oromitios's reply 1o you--we pay thak

o o 2

Miss Della Stevens,
scromla of - Boston, Mass.,

writes: I have al-
ways suffered from hereditary Sclo!m
for which I tried various remedies, |
many reliable fhyllchns,but nonerelieved
me. Aftertak ni six bottles of eSS
I am now well, Iam verygrate- Meditied
ful to you as I feel that it saved me from

a life of untold agony, and c “rd

shall take lmur:h i o‘}
speaking only wor

raise {or they wonderful medicine, and |
recommending it to all,

Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed fros,
SWIFT BPECIFIO (‘:0..‘ AATLQRTA. GA.

sl P08 i Wasren

PATENTSFopsimsnns

talned. Write for

ST. JACOEBS OXL: i

CURES PROMPTLY . “

LAMENESS, *

SWELLINGCS,
% BACK-ACHE,
SORENESS.

SOOTHES, SUBDUES, CURES.

A Pack of Playing Cards
ety e Rt

o ;gwhlch the
allway from Chicago and 8t

to all points Northwest, West and
Southwest. Send 15 cents'in

for a full deck to P. 8,

PATENTS. TRADE-MARKS,

Examination and Advice as to Patentability of In.
Vvention. ' Bend for Inveéntors’ Guide, or How to
M Patent, Patrick O’FARRELL, Washington, D. G

GENTS WANTED ON SALARY e«e

or commission to hahdle the New Patent Chemi-
cal Ink Erasing Pencil. Agts. mnkln%&o & weok,
Monroe Eraser Mfg. Co., X 760, La Crosse, Wis,

lute merit and that

HOOD’S

Sarsaparilla

Bold by all druggists. $1 per bottle: iz for 8.

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills, jaundice, bil-'
fousness, sick headache and indigestion: 25¢.

HE SMOKER'S DELIGHT. Now isyour time

to buy fine CIGAKS af prices below cost. Send
ree Dollars and yon will receive & hox containing
fifty of the most delicious cigars, usually sold for five
dollars. G. Bormann, 10 and 12 Old S8lip, New York,

~ COUNTRY NEWSPAPERS

-Supplied with partly printed sheets in the most sat-
*factory manner, Send for sa:
:ndE HICAGO NEWSPAPER (UN:

les and prices to
, Nos, 81, 89, 91
South Jefferson =treet, CHICAGO, ILL. ;

PISO'S CUR

, (ren-
eral Pagsenger Agent, CHICAGO, ILL,

“'COLCHESTER"!

~BOOT,

Best In Markst.

$ - __BEST IN FIT,
BEST IN WEARING
QUALITY. 4
The outer or ta i
extends th
down to the {?:lh &"'
the boo t

t
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KIDDER'S PASTILLES
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