2o

; is
410‘ Third avenue.
-For four years he

‘the well-k

was. connected with
jown
wholesale drug house
of Parrand, Williams
.& Clark, in the capa-
city of bookkeeper.

*I have charged up
Bors? torDr s

ers  for
jams’ Pink Pills for The First BGWMM
‘Pale People,” said Mr. Davies, “but nev-
er knew their worth nntil th
for the cure of chronic dy
two years I suffered and doct

agﬁ:duting trouble, but

ed for that
d only be
he temporarily.

“I think dyspepsia is one of the ‘most
stubborn of ailments, and there is scarce-
ly a clerk or office man but what is more
or less a victim. Bome days I could eat
anything, while at other times I would
be starving. Those distressing pains
would force me to quit work.

“I tried the hot-water treatment thor-
oughly, but it did not affect my case.
hage tried many advertised remedies, bu
thej would help only for a time. A fri
of mine recommended Dr. Williams’ Phk
Pills, but I did not think much of thwﬂ-

“T'finally was induced to try therm!
and commenced using them. After
a few doses I found much relief. I'do not
remember how many boxes of the pills I

used, but I used them until the /i trou-
ble ltopped 1 know they will wmre dys-
pepsia of the worst form and 1am pleas-
<d to recommend them.”

Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills ap sold by all
.dealers, or will be rent pos/ paid on re-
ceipt of price, 50 cents a bot or six boxes
for $2.50, by addressing Dr. Williams’
Medicine Company, Scherectady, K. Y

Book of War and Javy Pictures,

“Official Photograpis of the United
ftates Navy” is a »ook of 102 pages
containing views gid descriptive mat-
ter that everybogdy should bave con-
veniently at hang for reference in con-
nection with daily news reports, as well
as for study of the sights and scenes
at the seat of war and the strength,
speed and armament of the American
fleets,

Sent by ma}l. postpald, on receipt of
‘twenty-five fents in silver, or money
order, hy Chicago Newspaper Union,
03 South Jefferson street, Chicago, I1l.

See adyertisement in asnother column.

'Twas Ever Thus.
Wilsonr—I saw a new rapid mechan-
fcal mgvement yesterday.
Jilgon—Can you give me some ldea
of 12?7
Wilson—Yes; it was a clerk tacking
uvp an early closing sign.

The lake and rail arrangements of the
Baltimore and Ohio Railroad for. this
year are practically the same as were in
effect in 1897, Mreight for Lake Supe-
rior ports is sent by way of the Northern

_ Steamship Company and the Owen line is

used for the Lake Mlﬂugnn ports. The
trans-Lake Erie arrangements are with
the Detroit Steam Navigation Company
between Cleveland and Detroit and the
Ashley and Dustin line and the Michigan
and Ohio Car Ferry Company between
Sandusky and Detroit.

For War at Once.

“Are you in favor of war?”

“I should say I am. My mother-in-
Jaw declares she will go to Cuba as a
nurse, and I want her to have a chance
to show her bravery.””—Chicago Record.

There 1s a Class of People
Who are injured by the use of coffee.
Receantly there has béen Placed 1n all
the grocery stores a new preparation
called GRAIN-O, made of pure grains,
that takes the place of coffee. The most
delicate stomach receives it without dls-
tress, and but few can tell it from cof-
fee. It does not cest over one-fourth as
much, Children may drink it with great
benefit. 15c. and 25c. per package.
Try it. Ask for GRAIN-O.

A French professor is said to be the
owner of a collection of 920 heads, rep-
resenting the various known races of
people on the globe.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure.
Is a constitutional cure. Price 75 cents,

There is but one method of obtain-
ing excellence and that is by hard
labor.—Sydney Smith.

Nature is the supernatural partially
unveiled.

‘TS Permanenily Cured. No fits or nervousness
lmlvurnaet dl! A “u"i-‘xco"a' oot?l.ﬂ bo““ Nem
or ¥
DR, R. H. KLINE, Ltd., 981 Arch st., Pl lnhll.

rs. Winslow’s BooTHING B‘mur tor Onlldm
b‘thln. sottens the 8, reauces inflammation,
allays pain, cures wind colic. 2 cents & bottle.

RAI]WAY S
PILLS,

Purely V (/UBI
DBOBDIM OF THE b’.l'OMACH. LIVIE. BOWELS,

SICK HEADACHE, B:LIOUSNESS,
INDIGESTION, TORPID LIVER,
- DIZZY FEELINGS, DYSPEPSIA,

One or two of Radway’s Filli, taken daily by those
subject to bilirus 1atns and torpldlty of tho Liver, will
keeD the system regu'ar and secure healthy digestion

OBSERVE

'l'he lollowln&_ symptoms resulting from Disease of
Dlrnl ns: Lonstlpmlon Inw‘rd ¥Io~.lull-
nou of the blood In the head, stom-
ach. nausea, heartburn, disgust ot t d. fullness or
welght in the stomach, sour eructations, sinking or flut-
tering of the heart, chollns or suffocating sensations
when In a lying posture, dimness of vision, dizziness
on rising sudden’ y. dots or webs before the sight, faver
and dull pain in the head, deﬂcmnc{ ot pe: J:lutlon,
itownessof the skin and eyes, pain chost,
bn and sudden flushes of nt bmw in lbe ﬁelh.
doses of RADWAY'S P
wrn nl nll the above named a:sordars
DPI:AIL 25 cents per box. Sold by druggists, or sent
24

RADWAY & CO., 55 Eim Street, New York.

HEAD AGHE

“lloth my wifo and m lfp-ve been
CAS ARETS m i
modl cine we have ever had in the houla Lut

week my wife was frantio wllh headache for
two days, she tried some of yourCA B
and they relieved tr« pain in her head almost
immediately. We both recommend Cascarets.””
CHAS, STEDEFORD.
P 8 Safe & Deposit Co., Pittsburg, Pa

CANDY

“GULATE THE Y

Palatabl 'otent. T ood.
ﬂm&tslenn. %e&en ‘I" Grf;:e 102 25¢, 50¢. m
_e«s OCURE CONSTIPATION. ...
Sterling Remedy Company, Chiengo, Montreal, New York, 817

.o-To-'Ac Sold nn ulnnum by %r{.- :

.. SHOOT
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180 Winenesren Ave. New Havew, Copw.

&

| headquarters.

R s

GHAPTER XvI1 ((Jontmned)
Tt was a difficult sk to keep Robert
sidewalk was reach-
ed, The exertion #f descending the stairs
rendered him mgfe limp than ever; but
now the' little breeze stirring fanned his
hot face and’he perceptibly straightened
up, though }is mind was in a chaos and
he knew ndthing of where he was,

At this ‘mement a young man rapidly
approad from the sounth.

“Wiy, Bob! Bob!” he exclaimed. “I
pever s2W you' in this condition before.
1t wl never do for you to go home. Come.

Mother and sister have retired. You shall

agcompany me.”

“I—1 don’t know you.
right.”

“Don’t know me! Why, Bob, I am
Lawrence Terry. I am just from a meet-
ing of the bank directors. It is nearly
twelve o’clock; there are hardly any peo-
ple on the street.—-come"'

“He is pretty full,” said the man wlo
was yet sustaining him,

“Pray where did you encounter him,
sir?”’

“Oh, he was up stairs trying his luck.
1 was afraid he would fall and helped him
down.”

“Come, Robert!” And Terry clasped
his other arm,

“G'way from me. I don’t know you.”

“Best to humor him, Mr, Terry. 1 will
help you to a hotel with him. Perhaps
you may then get him home,”

I-=I'm—hic—all

One on each side of Robert, the three

men staggered along—staggered for the
reason that Robert’s reeling pulled and
pushed them from side to side.

Crossing the mouth of an alley between
Monroe and Madison streets, Robert ap-
parently made a tremendous lurch, amd
the three men disappeared within the dérk
alley.

The cashier, who was on the inside of
the walk, stumbled and fell, and Robert
went down nearly on top of him.

One of the three did not fall, and
minutes later was back in the gamb in

ms inquiring if he had dropped a silk
ndkerchief on the floor,

“Yes,” said the dealer, as he handed it
to him, ‘“The porter picked it up. What
did you do with Kellogg?”’

“Oh, the man I assisted down . stairs?
Is that his name? I left him gquamreling
with a man on the street—some one nam-
ed Terry, who wanted to take him’home,
Said he’d been to some directors’ meeting.
He seemed to know the young fellogw all
right, but Robert, as he called him, didn’t
want to go with him. He was crazy
drunk.”

“Well, you left him in safe hands. Law-
rence Terry is the cashier of his father’s
bank. He will probably take him to his
own home, or put him to bed in a hotel.”

“You say his father is a banker?”

“Yes, the president of the Great West-
ern Bank. Oh, the young man is all right,
He takes his nip now and then, but I
never saw him drunk before. Something
unusual must have started bim.”

“T noticed that Terry remarked that it
would never do for him to go home in that
condition.”

“Best not, I should judge. Bob is all
right, It is only one of &he occurrences
of a lifetime, But there, goes 4 patrol
wagon after some drunk, 'Hear the bell!
Perhaps they are pulling the gambling
houses. It's twelve o’clock:. Everybody
cash ln' Take the back stai‘xyvay, gentle-
men,’

In'a minute’s time theére wns\n scramble
by that way of exit.

Almost at the moment the\gentleman
who had accompanied Robert tojthe street
was inquiring for his handkerchief, a po-
lce officer, rounding the block,  was pass-
ing the alley.

A groan fell on his ears.

He stepped forward and ﬂashed his
dark lantern,

“Good God!” he exclaimed, as he blew
his whistle and ran to the corner phatrol
box. “There has been murder done,
sRres i

Four officers were on the scene:in a less
number of minutes, and the patrpol wagon
with a physiclan quickly arrived.)

“Here is Inspector Hunt now,””’said one
of the officers.

“Hey—what is this?”

Flat on his back in the stone-paved
alley, lay Lawrence Terry, a dirk blade
buried in his breast, and the hand of a
man lying partly on top of him yet clutch-
ing the haft of the blade,

“Heavens!” exclaimed the inspector, as
two burly policemen removed to one side
the uppermost man, after relensmg his
hold of the dirk hnft

“God help us!” exclaimed theiphysician,
“I recognize this man. ‘“He is Lawrence
Terry, the cashier of the Great Western
Bank, - He Is yet alive. There}may be

. hope. Quick! My bag from the nwngon' 2

“Here it is, doctor:”

“This dirk must be withdrawn, even if
his life goes with it. How it clings! It
has passed the ribs. Here, take it, in-
spector, You will want it. chk’ Now,
then, if I can stanch this blood! Brmg
the stretcher. Easy now, easy! We will
convey him directly home. I will accom-
pany the wagon, Is that assassin in-
jured?”’

“No,” replied one of the officers.
he’s dead drunk, or seems to be.”

“Look out for him, inspector. No time
to lose in this case,” said the dector as he
leaped into the wagon and gave the signal
to start.

But one body remnmed in the alley,

“Let me get a look at the assassin’s
face,” said Inspector Hunt.

“By the powers! That man is Robert
Kellogg. He is the son of the president
of the Great Western Bank. Of all the
incomprehensible murders I ever heard
of, this leads them! A banker’s son,
drunk and crazy, murders the cashier ot
his father’s bank. Has that other wag-
on arrived?”’

“I hear the bell,
spector,”

“Well, well! Mr. Kellogg, Robert!’ The

“But

It is coming now, in-

officer was shaking the stupefied form
with considerable energy; but Robert,
now totally unconscious, was beyond

speaking. Only groans eminated from
his lips.

“Take him to the station and summon
Dr. Wright. Sullivan, you go over and
tell his father to come to my office at
once, Dor’t tell him—hold on! Idold on,
let him sleep until morning. The young
man is dead drunk, Evidently uncon-
scious that he has committed murder. I
will drive by the banker’'s before his
morning papers are del!vered That is
the best plan.”

As the officers were lifting the body
into the wagon, a revolver fell from the
young man'’s hip pocket,

“Well, welll” exclaimed the inspector.
“A ‘revolver and a dirk! Doubly armed.
I have heard that Terry was to marry this
young man’s eldest sister. Perhaps he
objected and took this way to prevent the
union. Move on, men, move on!”

The inspector was soon the only one left
in the vicinity of the alley.

“A horrible crime!” he exclaimed. “How
came they here at this time of night. I
wonder were they up playing the bank?
Young Kellogg might be that way inelin-

{'ed occasionally, but I hardly think Terry |

was. I will'run up.”
“Closed as tight as a drum, Lights out

{and no noise. Abe generally closes at

twelve sharp, They were hardly here,
“This blow will about kill the old man,”
mused the officer s he made his way to
“Terry is dead by this
time. Being drunk will not save the boy’s
neck. It's a plum ease. I have the re-

o volver and dirk, The Great YWestern is

iecidedly in hard lines.”

tbe cfficial, “and inform: ‘@lr. Kellogg
Inspector Hunt -must see him at once.

she led the way. :
“Oh, you, inspector? You mhzre

early. You bring news?’'
“YVery sad news,” the inspectdr pgid, as
he closed the door and dropped “Ento a
ebair. “Very sad news, and L deeply

regret that I am the bearer

“Speak it out, inspector!”? ekclaimed
Mr, Kellogg, who saw that officer
hesitated. “Has the bank bu down 7’
“Worse than that,” was the reply; “far
worse. At five minutes to tvwelve Jast
night, Lawrence Terry, the bashier of
your bank, was found in an alléy between
Monroe an(f Madison streets Awith a dirk
blade buried,in his bosom.”

“Heavens’ This is, indeed, terrible
news that you\ ring ml He was dead?”

“No, he lay in the\a.lley unconscious
when found, and was taken home, as
quickly as posdble accomppanied by
Keyes of our medical staff. I supposed he
would die before renchlng home, but he
survived the trip. I am ju rom.'hxs bed-
side.”

“Then he yet lives?”

“He does, and his physfcians hope to
pull him through A daguerreotypesin his
breast pocket diverted the course of the
blade.  His ribs swerved it more. But it
wae a close call. He nem-ly‘bled totdeath,
He is now conscious, but grohibitedifrom
speaking.”

“Poor boy, I must go to him nt\once'
My daughter's portrait saved his' life..
He was doubﬂeu on his 'way home from
a meeting of our board of directors. Itl
was nearly twelve when we adjourn
Was the wretch cauptured who attempte
his life?”

“He is a prisoper in\the station,”

“COh, T am glad to hear that. I was not
aware that the young mhan had an endmy,
Oh, it was probably anpther robbery, case.
Where did you capturd thie fiend ?,

“He was found lying partly on ﬂle body
of his victim. s hand /yet clutehed the
hilt of the bloody ,plath'that was ‘buried
in Terry’s bosom.”

“Horrible! Too horrible! Let me sum-
mon my carriage and motify Robert,and
Earl,” And the banker arose to his feet,

“Not yet,” said theviofficer, who was
now perspiring freely ‘nnd dreaded to
speak further. “Wait. " Your son is not
in the house.” -

“Ah, is he already at ﬁrry’a side? 1.
knew not that he had left the house.”

“He was not at home lastinight.”

“Oh, that accounts for it. He had not
returned when the crime was committed,
and hearing of it, repaired’ there at once.
I am very glad, but—"

“I have a hard task before me,” thought,
the inspector; “but 1 cannot delay.”

“Remember,” he said, ‘“Terry will re-
cover; there has beeri no murder done,”

“That should not mitigate the punish-
ment of the assassin;” observed the bank-
er. “The intent to do murder{was there.”

“Oh, Lord!” thought the \oﬂicer “1
wish I had deputed some one'of my men
to do this business.”

“I—you know I infdrmed you that the
man who attempted the life of'the cashier
was found drunk, partly Jyingion his vic-
tim's body, with the dirlyhilt clasped in
his hand.”

“Yes; the wretch!”

“He was unconscious as well ag Terry.
Dead drunk., Had been erazyfdrunk, prob-
ably. He yet lies, or did an,hour ago, in
a drunken stupm' at the station. He may
be unconscious that he has committed a
crime. In fact, I am certain he is.’

“He should swing for it., Even nﬁTerry
lives, he should get twenty years.”

“This young man—""

“Young man! Assassin, you mean.
Well?” A5

“Mr. Kellogg, I would rather be kicked
out of your house than go further. But—
but—the young man whose hand clasped
the dirk hilt and who lay unconscious on
the form of your cashier was—’

“Who? Did you recognize him? Speak,
man, speak! I cannot understand your
delay, Name the assassin of Lawrence
Terry.”

—your son!”

father sank again in his chair.

“No, no, it is impossible! Unsay, those!
Words, Hunt, if you are a man!”

“Would to God I could, sir; but they/
are too true.”

“True!” cried the old man, springing to!
his feet. “They are falge! My boy ans

some terrible mvstery here‘”

“But, my dear sir, we—""

“Oh, I doubt net, Hunt, that it now ap-'
pears so to you.
vinced you; but there are'no assassins ln'
my family. I never knew the boy to get’
drunk before. Rejoicing over the improv-!
ed condition of his sister,!who has been
at death’s door, led to it, Ho, Thomas!'
Thomas, I say!”

“Yes, sir, I am here.”

“My carriage at once. Ah, Elinor, dear,
I hoped to leave the house without at-
tracting your attention. Another blow—
a terrible blow, has befallen my family.”

“Dear, dear Stephen!”

The widow’'s face was very pale as she
cast one arm about the banker’s form,

“Lawrence Terry was assaulted on the
street last night. A dirk blade was buried
in his bosom. He lies at home apparent-
1y near death.”

“Not—not dead, Stephen! Not dead?”

“No, dear, not dead. His physicians
hope to.save his life, My daughter’s da-
guerreotype diverted the blade aimed at
his heart, Thank God, the dear girls are
not at home,”

“Not dead?”

“Bless you, no, dear. But Robert, my
boy—my boy is in a felon’s cell, charged
with the murder.”

“Imposs'xble"’ exclaimed the widow,
trembling in every limb,

‘“He was found lying partly on the body
with the dirk hilt yet clutched in his hand.
Th? blade was yet in the bosom of Ter-
ry.”

“A—dirk! My God!” and the madam
dropped limp into a chair,

“The boy was unconscious-—drunk—he
was used by Terry’s assailant to shield his
own neck from the halter. Some wine
for Mrs. Kellogg, Julia, Earl! Earl! Ah,
here you are,  Write a notice, “This Bank
QOlosed for the Day,’ and post it on the
door of the Great Western.”

“Your carriage is at the gate,” observ-
ed the officer.

““Yes; well, we will go.”

“Where first?” asked Hunt.

“To my boy! Terry has attention.”

The banker kissed the white lips of his
intended, and hurriedly left the house, fol-
lowed by the officer,

“Of all the egreglous blunders that‘ever
occurred! That wretch—""

“Mother!”

“Oh, I thought you were also gone,
Earl,”

“What is all this about?”’

“Why, Lawrence Terry was found on
the street last night with a dirk blade
buried in his breast. Robert Kellogg was
found drunk by his side with one hand
clutching the hilt of the digk. He is lock-
ed up in the station chat with having
committed the crime, That is all I know
about it, ”

“Well, that is the strangest thing I ever
heard of,” remarked Earl. ‘““Why, it's
incomprehensible. Some one-aside from
Robert sheathed that dirk in Terry's
bosom.”

“Ok, you can’t tell,” said the widow,
“He was drunk.”

“Will Terry die, mother?”

““How should I know; Earl? If he does
you will become cashier of the bank.”
“And Robcrt?"

“He already in de. )ﬂr’ﬂk’ said Ju al F

“God help you, I will! Robert!Kellogg,

With a groan of anguish the s'trlcken)

assassin—a murderer! Never! There 1s;

The circumstances con-:

> bands

whose higgumoteto bedmded than
that of the centipede, and is as fatal
as the-venom of the rattlesnake. They
are known as the wild dogs of Arizona.
Their origin is not pesitively known,
but they are*supposed to be a cross be-
tween a combination of Siberian blood-
hound and bulldog stock, and the large
timber wolf of Arizona. The first of
these was taken into New Mexico by
cattle men resident there, nbout fifteen
years ago.

* It was not very long a.ther that when
the first of the present specles of ani-
mals was seen, and for a time their dep-
redations were slight. Timber wolves
were not overplenty in Arizona, and
while oecasionally a sheep, colt, horse
or steer would be pulled down by the
brutes, there was not attempt to exter-
minate them, beyond taking a shot at
one of the depredators whenever oppor-
tunity offered.

In these days, however, their short
barks and long, dismal howls or roars,
something like a coyote howl intensi-
fied many times, are becoming altogeth-
er too famillar. The moise they make
Is fearsome indeed—far more so than
the scream of the panther or the howl
of the thoroughbred wolf. None have
ever been captured, and no one wants
to capture them, for their appearance is
very largely as ugly as their bite. A
full grown animal of this sort will
weligh about 100 pounds, and stands
from two and a half to three feet high.
They are heaviest about the shoulders
and neck, have a round-shaped head
and short, sharp ears.

The general color of their coat Is
gray, but long blackish hairs ,come
straggling through, giving a disagree-
able appearance. Occasionally one of
them will be of a different color still,
-and perhaps of fairly good apipearance,
but this is supposed to result from the
breeding in of domestic dogs, who have
been known to desert the ranches and
join one of these bands.

The cattle, calves, horses and colts
which meet death through these ani-
mals are by no means killed by them
because food is needed, but die from
the effects of the bite, which in every
case produces symptoms exgctly simi-
lar to strychnoine poisoning. Benjamin
Brown of Nutrioso, Ariz., has perhaps
killed more of these animals than any
other person, and he regards the task
of hunting them as dangerous in the
extreme. While they have never been
known to wantonly attack a human be-
ing, they will defend themselves
against one quick enough.

A Young Inventor.

The power loom was the invention of
.a farmer’s boy, who had never seen or
Yheard of such a thing. He fashioned
oue with his pen-knife, and when .he
igot it all done he showed it with great
jenthusiasm to his father, who at once
:kicked it all to pieces, saying he’would
;have no boy about him who would
'spend his time on such foolish‘things.
C_The boy was sent to a blacksmith to
‘learn a trade, and his master took a
/llvelv interest in him. He made a loom
'of what was left of the one his father
‘had broken up and showed it to his
jmaster. The blacksmith saw he had
{no common boy as an app entice and
fthat the invention was a vajuable one.
‘He bad a loom constructed under the
supervision of the boy. It worked to
their perfect satisfaction, and the
blacksmith. furnished the means to
manufacture the loom, and’the boy re-
ceived half the profits.

In about a year the blacksmith wrote
to the boy’s father that he should wisit
him and bring with him a wealthy gen-
tleman who was the inventor of ‘the
celebrated power loom. i

Yog may be able to judge of the
astonishment at the old home when his
son was presented to him as the in-
ventor, who told him that the It was
the same as the model that he had
kicked to pieces the previous year.

o= o

One Day’s Fighting im Thirty.

With an army in the field hardly one
day in thirty is given to fighting. The
other twenty-nine days of waiting must
be lived through in order that every-
thing may be in readiness for the one
day of work. It is not the one ﬂay of
fighting which turns the hair of an offi-
cer gray, but the twenty-nine days of
anxiety for his men, the supply of their
food and clothing and the maintenance
of health and good spirits among them.
Men do not fight well in battle on emp-
ty stomachs, and yet the ordinary sol-
dier rarely takes care of the provisions
which are issued to him for forced
marches. He eats them all at once or
throws them away on account of theip
weight, and at the end of a long day’s
march he is hungry, with nothing %o
appease his hunger. Then comes the
trouble. He does not reason. He
grumbles and expects to be supplied
with more.

A Friend in Need.

A stranger, walking along a country
road, met an Irishman, who was hold-
ing a ram by the horns, and the follow-
ing conversation took place:

“Will you hold this ram,” said the
Irishman, “while I climb over and open
the gate from the other side?”

“Certainly,” said the obliging stran-
ger; as he seized the ram by the horns.

“Thanks,” said the Irishman, when
he got to the other side, “the vicious
brute attacked me about an hour ago,
and we have struggled ever since. As
long as you stand before him holding
his horns, he can’t hurt you. Fare-
well, I hope you will be as lucky in get-
ting away as I have been.”

Helping Papa Out.

Papa (who used a bad word when he
tore his trousers)—I forgot myself then,
Sammy. It was wrong of me to say
such a word.

Sammy—Oh, you needn’t apologize,
papa. I often use it myself.—Ex-
change. -

Can Never Be Popnlar,

Chappie—What do you think of the
new opera? .

Eddie—I don’t like it very well
There are only two acts and the inter-
mission is so short that even the or-
chestra doesn’t have time to go out.

Of High Birth,
“Why, Jennile, your cheeks are blue
with cold,” said Reginald.

“No; I'm blushing,” said Jennie;
“that’s my blue blood.”—Harlem Life. -
Placing Him,

“There goes one of the smartest men
in this town.”

“What is he, a college professor or n.
bunko steerer?”

Seventeen miles a day Is the avéuic

revord of & Berlin street-ear horse,

Gnhcnaﬂur" “Yes. Isn't

ltm;rv , how war bas been staved
off so long?'—Philadelphia North
American. 2

“Louise coaxed her mother for an

‘hour before she secured permission to
‘accept Mr. Widderly’s Christmas gift.”
SWell??
-anything.”—Chicago Record.

“And then he didn’t send her

First Poet—1 am going to have my
revenge upon the editor. Second Poet
—How? First Poet (in a hoarse whis-
per)>—TI've sent to him a poem, and I've
poisoned the gum on the return enve-
lope.—London Fun.

Willle—Do grown people ever get
childish? Mamma—Yes; in old age.
Why? Willie—"Cause when papa was
trying to find the electric bell last night
he hollered, “Button, button, who’s got
the button?’—Judge.

“It is sad,” murmured the Musing
Theorizer, “to think that every man
has his price.” “Yes,” admitted the
Intensely Practical Worker, “and it is
a sad fact that half the time he can’t
get it.”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

“I suppose classical music is all right
in its place,®'sald Maud. “I’'m sure it
is,” replied Mamie; “I don’t care to lis-
ten to it myself, but sometimes you
have to play it in order to get a man
to go home.”—Washington Star.

“Want a situation as errand boy, do
you? Well, can.you tell me how far the
moon is from the earth, eh?’ Boy—
Well, guv’nor, I don’t know, but I reck-
on it ain’t near enough to interfere with
me running errands.” He got the job.
—Bx. :

Inventor—I'm working on an appll-
ance that will revolutionize things in
this country if I succeeed in perfecting
it. Friend—That so? What is it? In-
ventor—An air-brake that will stop a
grocery bill in half its own length.—
Chicago News.

“She Is very frigid in her manner,”
remarked Willle Wishington. “Per-
haps,” was the reply, “but she has a
heart of gold.” “So I have been in-
formed. But I am tired of trylng to
cross a conversational Chilkoot Pass
in order to reach it.”—Washington Star.

A countryman walked into a news-
paper office to advertise the: death of a
relative. “What is your charge?’ he
asked of the clerk. “We charge two
dollars per inch.” “Oh!” said the coun-
tryman, “I can’t afford that; my
friend was six feet three inches.”—Tid
Bits.

A vindication: “Have you anything
to say?” asked the sheriff, as he strap-
ped the murderer in the electric chair,
“I just want to point out what fools
those people were who said I was born
to be hanged,” replied the criminal,
with a smile of triumph.—Philadelphia
North American.

Manager—Look here, Mr. Plotz, 1 be-
lieve in realism; but I don’t think it is
necessary to carry it to such extremes.
Author—What is that? Manager—
Why, in the second act of this new
play of yours the servant is required to
break fifty dollars’ worth of bric-a-
brac every night!—Puck.

Brother Goodman—Ab, it grieves me
to hear of Brother Hunker's death. We
can ill afford to lose such men. Dea-
con Kinders—It is a great loss, but let
us take it philosophically. His widow
will now probably furnish the memo-
rial window that we need to complete
our set.—Cleveland Leader.

«I wonder what the reason of a man's
natural aversion to shopping is,” he
remarked, as his wife, with a frow_n,
inspected some purchases he had made
for her. “It is a wise provision ot na-
ture,” she answered, with a sigh; “it
prevents a great deal of good money
from being wasted.”” — Washington
Star. :

A Glens Falls teacher was trying to
impress on the class the lessons of
Washington’s Dbirthday, and among
other questions she asked: “If the
Southern Confederacy had succeeded,
what would Washington have been the
‘father of ¥’ “Twins,” was the prompt
reply of one of the boys.—New York
Tribune.

“You have called me a liar,” shouted
the angry citizen to the offensive citi-
zen, “and you will live to regret that
speeeh, sir.” “That jest shows the dif-
ference in fellags,” remarked Cowboy
Bill, who happened to be present;
“when a man calls me a liar, he don’t
live to regret it. No, sir!”—Pick-Me-
Up.

She was reading in a low,thrilling
voice: “When the packing begins. in
earnest, it seems as though there could
be no spot on the earth’s surface un-
shaken,” He roused himself from a
somnolent attitude in an easy-chair,
“Who wrote that, Marie? He’s been
through it, whoever he is. I wonder
whom he married?’ “Why, you great
stupid,” said she, “it’s Nansen writing
about the ice.”—Household Words.

Fuddy—Talk about savink women! 1
suppose my wife is the most economi-
cal woman going. Duddy—What has
she been doing now? Fuddy—She has
been wanting a new cloak, and the
other day she said, “I wish I had fifty

dlollars to get that cloak with.” Then
she thought & moment, and added,
“No, I won't be extravagant. I wish

I had forty dollars. Perhaps I might
be able to get it for that.” Now, that's

what I eall economy.”—Boston Tran-

script.

Died a Pauper,

Samuel Tetlow, who died a pauper
recently in San Franeisco, was one of
the earlier settlers on the Pacific coast,
and in the good old days of Friséo's
babyhood was known as ‘“Prince
Prodigal,” because of the facility with
which he won and lost fortunes over
the green baize. He built the old Bella
Union Theater, having as a partner in
its management William Skaneantle-
bury, whom he shot to death during a
quarrel. Tetlow was sentenced to death,
but “social” influence brought about
his acquittal at a former trial. At one
time he owned the property now known
as Sutro Heights, which he sold to ex-
Mayor Sutro for $30,000.

To Prevent Runaway Freight Cars,

To prevent railway ears from run-
ning out on the main track after being
plated on a switch a steel bar is set
across the rall in a slanting position,
with the inner end pivoted in a socket
and the outer end fitted with a loop to
hold it in place.

Every boy has an idea that in he
wants to catch big catfish, he must go
fishing at night.

“Ata nmmmit it is safe to trust the
qumjn;lnfmtofonlyatewmen.

to thank you for what Lydia E. Pink-

: “hommlhadmbhoubh
and doctored for a long time, not see-

~would feel well

and other

. tlmswumkenhlo. 8o it went on

until last October, I felt something
terrible creeping over me, I knew not
what, but kept getting worse. I.can

time. I was so depressed in ts
thntl did notwhhtohn,althong'phl.:l

had everything to live for. Had hys-
teria, was very mnervous; could not
sleep and was not safe to be left
alone.

‘‘Indeed, I thought I wonld lose my
mind. No one knows what I endured.

‘1 continued this way until the last
of February, when I saw in'a paper a
testimonial of a lady whose case was
similar to mine, and who had been
cured by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta~
ble Compound. I determined to try it,
and felt better after the first dose. I
continued taking it, and to-day am a
well woman, and can say from my
heart, ‘Thank God for such a medi-
dne.D”

Mrs. Pinkham invites all suffering
women to write to her at Lynn, Mass.,
for advice. All such letters are seen
and answered by women only,

Blindness in Russia.

Russia and Egypt are the two coun-
tries in which blind persons constitute
the largest proportionate number of the
total population. There were, according
to the last census, nearly 200,000 blind
persons in European Russia. The prev-
alence of blindness is ascribed to the
flatness of the country and the imper-
fect ventilation of the huts used by the
peasantry. Though more than half the
blind population of Europe is to be
found in Russia, there are only twenty-
five asylums for the blind in that em-
pire—one-tenth of the total number of
Europe.

Blood=-Cleaning.
House-cleaning is a duty in every well-
regulated household. People don’t wait
until the filth becomes painfully apparent,
but it stands to reason that in every day
use more or less dust or dirt accumulate.
It is 8o with the human blood. From the
enormous variety of eatables taken inte
the stomach, a quantity of useless mate-
rial is bound to accumulate in the hlnod
and clog the free and wholesome fiow in
the vessels. Every person shou'd from
time to time have a “blood-cleaning” and
the best cleanser and blood purifier is
Cascarets Candy Catharticc. We recom-

mend them to all our readers.

Voice of Experience.
“Yes, in refusing me she said she
never intended to marry.”
“Then your case is hopeless. She is
engaged to somebody else.”—Chicago
News.

Try Allen’s Foot-Ease,

A powder to be shaken into the shoes.
At this season your feet feel swollen, ner-
vous and hot, and get tired easily. If you
have smarting feet or tight shoes, try
Allen’s Foot-Ease, It cools the feet and
makes walking easy. Cures swollen and
sweating feet, blisters and callous spots.
Relieves corns and bunions of all pain and
gives rest and comfort. Over ten thousand
testimonials, Try it to-day. Sold by all
druggists and shoe stores for 25c. Trial
package FREE. Address, Allen S. Olm-
sted, Le Roy, N. Y

Plain Enough.

Miss Dunstan—For my part I never
could understand why Desdemona fell
in love with the Moor.

Mr. Wise—Why, it’s all plain enough.
Her father objected to it.

Coughing Leads to Consumption.
Kemp’s Balsam will stop- the cough at
once. Go to your druggist to-day and get
a sample bottle free, Sold in 25 and 50
cent bottles. Go at once; delays are dan-
gerous.

Don’t let your heart grow cold and
you shall have youth with you into the
teens of your second century.—Glad-
stone,

Lane's Family Medicine
Moves the bowels cach day. In order
to be healthy this is necessary. Acts
gently on the liver and kidneys. Cures
sick headache. Price 25 and 50c.

The Pacific Ocean covers 78,000,00t
square miles, the Atlantic 25,000,000
the Mediterranean 1,000,000.
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tique cottage with a quaint board over

the door. They approached to inspect

the board, and from the inside of the
cottage came the sound of about twen-
ty yokels’ voices, all singing different
tunes together in voices all differently

| drunk. “This,” said the Americans, “is

iore real England.”—London Globe.

Reduction in Bicycle Prices.

It is said that Western capitalists are
contemplating the organization of a com-
pany, which hopes to make first-class
wheels and sell them as low as $10.
er this be true or not, the fact re-
mains that Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters
;ls' e: ﬁx:isticuliass rem;dy ffox- the stomach,

an neys. K
s i 'y ‘or fever and ague it

Amply Qualified.

Banker—I'm at a loss to know what
to make of my son. He seems to have
no brain for business, :

Broker—Well, would you like for me
to suggest something?

Banker—Certainly.

Broker—Make a society leader of
him.

More than Enough,
. Will—So Miss Lightley refused you,
eh? Did she give you any reason for
doing so?
Ned—Yes; two of them,
Will—What were they?
Ned—Myself and another fellow.

For lung and chest diseases, Piso'u Cure
is the best medicine we have used.—Mrs.
J. L. Northcott, Windsor, Ont., Canada.

Sgrupurillu. ]
: thhmnddimdvetolleladnm i
pletely cured all distress and disagreeable
dyspeptic symptoms that he lived, ate and
slept in comfort. -'Youwhpntlnw Er
this delightful condition if you will take:
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*A Perfect Type of the Highest Order of k

Delicious,
Nutritious.

Be sure that you get the Genuine Article,
made at DORCHESTER, MASS. by
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the manner specified.
American Wild Ducks,
English Quail,

The birds are handsomely embossed and stand out natural as life.
Plaque is bordered with a band of gold.

ELASTIC STARCH

has been the standard for 25 years.
TWENTY-TWO MILLION

packages of this brand were sold

last year, That’s how good it is.
ASK YOUR DEALER

to show you the plaques and tell
Accept

you about Elastic Starch.
no substitute.

A Beautiful

FREE for a few months to all users of the |
celebrated ELASTIC STARCH, (Flatlron
Brand).
starch,so that you may find out.for yourself
that all claims for its superiority and econ-
omy are true, the makers have had prepared,
at great expenss, a series of four <

GAME PLAQUES

l‘ exact reproductions of the $10,000 originals by Muville, which will be given |
you ABSOLUTELY FREE by your grocer on conditions named below.
These Plaques are 40 inches in circumference, are free of any suggestion of
advertising whatever, and will ornament the most elegant apartment. No
manufacturing concern ever before gave away such valuable presents to its
customers. They are not for sale at any price, and can be obtained only in
The subjects are:

Present

To induce you to try this brand of ||

American Pheasant,
English Snipe,
Each

How To Get Them:

" All purchasers of three 10 cent or
six 5cent packageu of Elastic Starch
(Flat Iron Brand), are entitled to re-
ceive from their grocer ono of 050
beautiful Game Plaques free. Tho
&zlaques will not be sept by mail.

hey can be obtained only from your
grocer,

Every Grocer Keeps Elastic Starch,

Do not delay, This offer
is for a short time only.

“A Handful of Dirt May Be a Houseful

of Shame.”

Keep Your House

Clean with o
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“THE OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHS OF THE

UNITED STATES NAVY.”

Over 200 views of battleships, gunboats, monitors, torpedo

boats, torpedo boat destroyers,

cruisers, rams, dynamite

cruisers, and other war craft, besides portraits of prominent
Army and Navy Officers, including a complete description
of the construction, speed, and armament of each boat, together
with a large, authentic, colored map of the East and West
Indies, by the aid of which the reader can not only form an
accurate estimate of our naval strength, but follow the move-

ments of the conteriding fleets.

The work includes over 20

views of the Maine taken before the disaster in Havana harbor,
showing portraits of the officers and crew, and supplemented
by photographs taken after the explosion, depicting the divers
at their work, and other incidents in connection with this sad

-and memorable event.
over.

A souvenir to treasure after the war is
Remit in silver or by money order.

Price 25 Cents, Postbaid.
Address CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,

No. 93 South Jefferson St., Chicago, IIl.

BELTS, BANDAGES.
VIMALID EXCELLENCE.
1.8, sltLtv uun

Hard Rubber Truse

TRUSSES

Suites, 705706 MASONIC TEMPLE. GHI
| Suites, PLE, CHICAQO.
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