
The World’s Largest Libraries.

The largest library In the world is
the National Library inParis, contain-

ing more than 2,000,000 printed vol-

umes and about 200,000 manuscripts.
The British Museum has a collection

of about 1,500,000 volumes, and ex-

ceeds the St Petersburg Imperial Llb-

arry only by 12,000 volumes. The Royal

Library at Munich contains about 900,-
000 printed .works, and It is exception-
ally rich In pamphlets, while the Berlin

Royal Library has 800,000 volumes,
that of Copenhagen 510,000, that of

Dresden and the University Library
at Gottingen each have 500,000. The

Imperial Library at Vienna has 400,000,
while the University Library in the

same metropolis has 370,000.

AMERICAN GAME PICTURES.

For Decoration of Homes.

Probably at no time in the world’s his-

tory baa aa much attention been paid to

the interior decoration of homes as at

present No home, no matter how hum-

ble, is without its handiwork that helps
to beautify the apartments and make the

surroundings more cheerful. The taste

of the American people has kept pace

with the age, and almost every day brings

forth something new In the way of a pic-
ture, a draping, a piece of furniture or

other form of mural decoration. One of

the latest of these has been given to the

world by the celebrated artist, Muville,
in a series of four handsome porcelain

game plaques. Not for years has any-

thing as handsome In this line been seen.

The subjects represented by these plaques
are American wild ducks, American

pheasants, American quail and English
snipe. They are handsome paintings and

are especially designed for hanging on din-

ing room walls, though their richness and

beauty entitles them to a place in the

parlor of any home. These original
plaques have been purchased at a cost of

150,000 by J. C. Hubinger Bros. Co., man-

ufacturers of the celebrated Elastic

Starch, and in order to enable their num-

erous customers to become possessors of

these handsome works of art they have

had them reproduced by a special process,
in all the rich colors and beauty of the

original. They are finished on heavy

cardboard, pressed and embossed in the

shape of a plaque and trimmed with a

heavy band of gold. TJjey measure forty
inches in circumference and contain no

reading matter or advertisement what-

ever.

Until Oct. 1 Messrs. J. C. Hubinger
Bros. Co. propose to distribute these

plaques free to their customers. Every
purchaser of three ten-cent packages of

Elastic Starch, flatiron brand, manufac-

tured by J. 0. Hubinger Bros. Co., is en-

titled to receive one of these handsome

plaques free from their grocer. Old and
new customers alike are entitled to the

benefits of this offer. These plaques will

not be sent through the mail, the only
way to obtain them being from your gro-

cer. Every grocery store in the country
has Elastic Starch for sale. It is the old-

est and best laundry starch on the market

and is the most perfect cold process starch

ever invented. It is the only starch madC

by men who thoroughly understand the*
laundry business, and the only starch that

will not injure the finest fabric. It has

been the standard for a quarter of a cen-

tury and as an evidence of how good it is

twenty-two million packages were sold

last year. Ask your dealer to show you
the plaques and tell you about Elastic

Starch. Accept no substitute. Bear in

mind that this offer holds good a short
time only and should betaken advantage
ofwithout delay.

Madrid has lost the director of the

National Library by the death of Man-

uel Tamayo y Bans, who was also not-

ed as one of the best dramatists of co-

temporary Spain. Many of his plays
have been translated into foreign lan-

guages. He was also secretary of the

Academy of Spain.

Ithas been found in Switzerland that

In building a railway laborers could

work only one-third as long at a height
of 10,000 feet as a mile lower.

WILHELM'S DREAM.

The Emperor of Germany Thinks He

Te Kins of England

It Is rather curious to outsiders,

writes the London correspondent of

the Times-Herald, and wholly unpleas-
ant to the queen to know that the Ger-

man emperor regards himself as the

rightful successor to England’s throne.

This is a matter rarely spoken of,

though perfectly well realized at court,

and it is a strenuous reason against her

majesty’s ever abdicating in favor of

the Prince of Wales. So when next

you hear that she meditates such a step

do not believe it She is safe to do noth-

ing of the kind, though she lives a hun-

dred years. The erratic German em-

peror bases his claim on the not un-

natural assumption that his mother,

born princess royal and eldest child of

Queen Victoria, is heir to that mother’s

crown, and he her immediate successor!

It Is said that the kaiser Is wildly
indignant because his mother will not

press her claim and take her rightful

place as the future sovereign of Eng-
land. That the Prince of Wales Is not

the Prince ofWales, but that the kaiser
is that as well as emperor of Germany,
he has fully decided in bls own mind.

When the time edmes for his conten-

tion It is scarcely probable that he wl’l

hold his peace. Of course it is not for

a moment to be supposed that England
would endure Wilhelm for its king. But

the case is a knotty one upon which

even the constitutional lawyers cannot

agree.

Wtdle the queen remains sovereign
this family unpleasantness is not likely
to arise, but when she abdicates or dies

there is pretty sure to be an uncom-

fortable time for all parties concerned.

Still, the English are certain to reject
the kaiser, even though England has to

resolve Itself Into a republic, and then

choose Albert Edward to be its ruler.

Quite as strange things as this have

happened in the history of the world,
and may chance again. In spite of

rumors, and raillery of the press in

by-gone times, the Prince of Wales is

well liked in the United Kingdom.

Moreover, the English temper would

not bear the German emperor’s ideas of
“lese majeste.” Here one may discuss

the prince’s debts or the queen’s penu-

riousness, and nobody interferes or

minds in the least. In Germany one

may not mention the kaiser’s name

disrespectfully, because even the walls

have spying eyes and listening ears,

and “lese majeste” Is sorely punish-
able. German students, lam told, are

driven to alluding to his mightiness as

“Herr Johannas Schmitt” or “Squire
Nemo,” in order to save themselves

from punishment for anything that

may be construed as “lese majeste.”
In short, there Is no such thing as free-

dom of speech in the German empire
and such an active, Inquisitive, curious

man Is William that, It is said, he keeps
carefully posted on everything that

goes on In our country as well ms his

own.

HEROES OF WAR.
From the Chicago Times-Herald.

The feeling of admiration for heroes of
war seems to be innate in the human

heart, and is brought to the surface as
the opportunity and object, for such hero

worship presents itself.

Among those who proved their heroism
during our CivilWar was A. Schiffeneder,
of 161 Sedg-
wick Street,

Chicago. He

is an Aus-
trian by
birth, came

to America

at the age of

twenty, and

soon became

an American

citizen. He

was living
at Milwau-

k e e when

the call for
v o 1 u nteers

came, early
in 1862, and
he promptly enlisted in Company A, of

the Twenty-sixth Wisconsin Volunteers.
Inthe Army of the Potomac our hero saw

much fighting, campaigning in the Shen-

andoah Valley.
In the first day’s fighting at the battle

of Gettysburg, Schiffeneder received a

wound in the right side, which afterward

caused him much trouble. With a por-
tion of his regiment he was captured and
imprisoned at Bell Island and Anderson-

ville, and afterward exchanged. He re-

turned to his regiment, which was trans-
ferred to the army of General Sherman,
and marched with him through Georgia
to the sea.

In this campaign Mr. Schiffender’s old
wound began to trouble him and he was

sent to the hospital and then home. He

had also contracted catarrh of the stom-
ach and found no relief for years.
“Ihappened to read an account of Dr.

Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People
about a year ago,” he said, “and thought
that they might be good for my trouble.

I concluded to try them. I bought one

box and began to take them according
to directions. They gave me great relief.

After finishing that box Ibought another,
and when Ihad taken the pills Ifelt that
I was cured.”

He received awound.

Basis of Alarm.

Civicus—You who are In poinit with

pride at the very things your oppo-

nents affect to view with/alarm.

Politicos—Certainly. They are afraid

these things willbe the means of keep-

ing us in, you see.—Detroit Journal.

The Very Worst.

“Do you think they will give us

peace?” asked the Queen-Regent.
“That’s about all they will give us,”

replied Sagasta, dejectedly.—Philadel-
phia North American.

Shake Into Your Shoes

Alien’s Foot-Ease, a powder for the

feet. It cures painful, swollen, smart-

ing feet and instantly takes the sting
out of corns and bunions. It’s the great-
est comfort discovery of the age. Al-

ien’s Foot-Ease makes tight-fitting or

new shoes feel easy. It is a certain

cure for sweating, callous and hot,
tired, nervous, aching feet. Try it to-

day. Sold by all druggists and shoe
stores. By mail for 25c in stamps.- Trial

package FREE. Address Allen S. Olm-

sted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Chilly Affair.

A Vermont couple named Winter and

Frost were recently married.

No man has a right to do as he

pleases, except when he pleases to do

right.—C. Simmons.

Lane’s Family Medicine
Moves the bowels each day. In order

to be healthy this is necessary. Acts

gently on the liver and kidneys. Cures
sick headache. Price 25 and 50c.

No persons in Norway may spend
more than threepence at one visit to a

public house.

Hall's Catarrh Care.
Is taken Internally. Price 7S cents.

The noontide sun is dark, and music

discord, when the heart is low.—

Young.

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.

The man robs others who does not

make the best of himself.

My doctor said Iwould die, but Piso’s
Cure for Consumption cured me.—Amos

Kelner, Cherry Valley, HL, Nov. 23,

ADangerous
Secret.

BY FLORENCE MARYATT.

CHAPTER XI.

“Some one has been taken ill,” says

Gabrielle, with the quick instinct of her

sex.

She proves to be right. As the young

couple near the vehicle a portly, pompous-

looking Englishman turns to question

them, disclosing the body of a portly,

pompous-looking Englishwoman lying in

a state of unconsciousness upon the car-

riage seat. The driver, knowing Angus

by sight and being unable to comprehend
a word of the stranger’s language, had

wisely summoned him to his aid.

“Do you know if I can get a doctor in

this place?” demands the Englishman,
curtly, and without removing his hat.

“This lady, my wife, has been taken very

ill,and Imust get medical advice at once

for her.

“There are several doctors here, mon-

sieur,” commences Angus, politely.
“Well,well, well! Idon’t want several

doctors; I want one. One will do if he’s

worth his salt and can understand Eng-
lish. Can you give me a name and ad-

dress?”

“Shall we send them to your father?”

demands Angus in French of Gabrielle.
“He is the only doctor in Bruges who

can speak English.”.
“Yes, yes,” replies the girl eagerly.

“Papa will do all he can for the poor

lady.”
“Are you going to keep me standing

here all day?” says the stranger, rudely.

He is dark-haired, coarse and rather

common-looking, yet there is something

in his appearance that strikes Angus with

interest. The interest seems returned,
for, as the Englishman looks at the young

man again, it is with considerable earnest-

ness.

“Dr. de Blois, Numero 10 Rue St. Au-

gustin, is a very skillful practitioner,
monsieur, and willdo all for the lady that

is possible.”
The stranger gives the direction to the

driver, and, nodding carelessly in ac-

knowledgment of the services rendered,
is about to enter the vehicle, when a

thought suddenly strikes him and he

turns round, with his foot upon the car-

riage step.
“What is your name?” he says, ab-

ruptly.
“Angus Moray, monsieur.”

The Englishman descends to earth,

again.
“Angus Moray! Who is your father?’

“My father, James Moray, has been

dead for a long time, but my mother lives

here.”

“Oh, your mother lives here, does she?”

“Certainly. We have been residents in

Bruges for many years past.”
“Exactly. I understand all about it.

Now look you here, Mr. Angus Moray, 1

happen to have known your father, and I
should like to speak with you again. I

?an’t stay now, with my wife in this con-

dition, as you may suppose; but I am

stopping at the Hotel Belgique, and if you
ike to come and see me there to-morrow

afternoon, you can—if not, leave it alone.

Good-day to you!” and entering the ve-

hicle, the portly Englishman closes the

loot and drives off, leaving the two young

people standing in the middle of the Place

staring after him.

“What a curious adventure!” says An-

gus at last. “Iwonder what the man can

possibly want to see me for?”
“Itis unaccountable,” acquiesces Ga-

brielle. “And he has forgotten to leave

his name, too! Tiens! but that is droll!

For whom willyou ask?”
“There will be no difficulty in finding

him, Gabrielle. There cannot be two

such Englishmen staying at the Hotel

Belgique.”
“Suppose he should turn out to be a

millionaire, and wish to make you his

heir!” suggests the girl. “Youwould for-

get all that you have just said to me, then,
Angus.”

“Never, my darling! But suppose your

papa saves the laidy’s life, and, in grati-
tude for his services, the millionaire be-

stows all his fortune upon him. One event

is quite as likely to occur as the other.

What would Madamoiselle Gabrielle de

Blois have to say to her railway surveyor

then, eh?” <

“The lady is not ill enough for that,”
replies Gabrielle, evasively. “She has

only fainted from the heat and fatigue;
and how the visitors here can go through
the exertions they do, standing about

churches and picture galleries all day, in
the height of summer, always puzzles me!

See, Angus, there is another English-
woman in that fiacre. Ah, how droll she
is! What a comical figure! Will she

strike the poor driver in the face with
that huge umbrella?”

They seem destined to encounter sur-

prises to-day, for as they look toward the

person Gabrielle has mentioned, they
plainly see the umbrella flourished in their
direction with the evident design of at-

tracting their notice.

“Another millionaire! Now we shall

have one apiece!” exclaims Gabrielle,
laughing, as the vehicle halts and they
walk up to it; but this time it is In very
tolerable French that the stranger asks
if they can help her to find the address

for which she is bound.

“I have just come over by the Ostend

boat to visit an old friend in Bruges, and

though I have been corresponding with

her for years past, Ihave never been re-

quired to put the number of the street in
which she resides upon my letters; and

this idiot on the coach box doesn’t appear
to know the lady’s name nor anything
about her!”

“Pardon, madame!” says Angus, as,
with all the courtesy of his adopted land,
he stands bareheaded before her. “Per-
haps he is a stranger to Bruges. Will

you favor me with the name of the lady
you desire to find?”

“It’s not a private house. It’s a lodg-
ing house in the Rue Allemande, kept by
a Mademoiselle Steivenart.”

“Ah, madame, I am fortunate! I can

direct you wkbout further trouble. Ma-

demoiselle Steivenart keeps the house at

Nufliero 22.” .

“Thank you very much. I’m sure I’m
infinitely obliged. This fool would have
driven me about the town all day,” replies
the stranger; and in another minute she

has also driven out of sight.
“What a funny looking lady!” exclaims

Gabrielle as she disappears. “She wears

a bonnet of the mode of ten years back,
and a cloak like a man’s coat, and has

such a loud voice. You would make

twice as nice a woman as she is, Angus,
if we dressed you up in my clothes.”

But Angus is thoughtfully ruminating
over some old memory, stirred by the

stranger’s appearance and address.

“Itis strange she should be bound for
Numero 22!” he says presently. “Iwon-

der who she can be going to see there.

The boarders
r

are all foreigners except
my mother.”

“And this lady is so much what my

papa would call a ‘regular John Bull.’
But may she not be going to see your

mamma, Angus? Madame Moray told

me last week she expected a friend from

England.”
“You are right, Gabrielle! You have

hit it!”exclaims Angus. “Everything as-

sures me you must be right; and this Jady
can be no other than my mother’s old

friend, Mrs. Hephzibah Horton.”

“Tiens! What a name!” cries Miss Ga-

brielle.

CHAPTER XII.
Mrs. Hephzibah Horton (for it is indeed

I she) is jolted rapidly over the uneven pav-

ing-stones until she finds the vehicle stop-
ped before a wide porte-cochere, carved
in old black oak, with fieudish and cheru-

bic faces, all sporting in inextricable con-

fusion about the figure of the martyr St.

Sebastian, with his gridiron ready in his

hand.

Mrs. Hephzibah is not given, as a rule,
to embraces and tears, but she is surpris-
ed to find how emotional a meeting with

Delia Moray has the power to make her

feel.
There is a moisture about her eyes that

she cannot understand as she returns the

younger woman’s kisses, and her hands

tremble so that she gives the driver a

whole franc over his proper fare—a cir-

cumstance which affords her a subject
for regret during the remainder of her

stay in Bruges.
“And now that we are alone, let me

have a good look at you,” she says, when,
all such preliminary ceremonies as remov-

ing her traveling attire and taking some

refreshment being happily concluded, she

finds herself seated in her friend’s private

room.

Delia Moray stands before her, laugh-
ing. She was twenty-five when they part-

ed; she is thirty-nine now, but the four-

teen years’ interval of rest and quiet have

passed over her lightly. Not a white hair

shines among her smooth, dark tresses —

not a wrinkle yet appears upon her fore-

head. Her cheeks are plumper and her

complexion brighter than they were wont

to be, and happiness is sparkling in her

eyes and dimpling her mouth with smiles.

“My dear, you look ten years younger

than you used to. I’m much afraid you

can’t say the same of me. Is it the air

of the place that has done it, or have you

got a Belgian Rachel to make you ‘beauti-

ful forever?’ You have certainly got hold

of some secret that half your sex would

give their eyes to find.”

“Itis the rest and the content, dear

Mrs. Horton. Oh! you cannot think

what a peaceful life I lead here. Iseem

to have no care, no trouble. Imake the

little money Irequire for my own wants

easily, and Ihave friends all over Bruges,
and my boy is so good and generous to

me.”

“Iam glad to hear that—very glad in-

deed. He ought to be a good son to you,

Delia Moray, for you gave up everything
for him.”

“Oh, he is, and so clever besides, and

getting on so well in his profession! He

studied, you know, as a civil engineer
and surveyor, and Monsieur l’Abbe Ber-

lin took a great interest in him; and now,

with the assistance of some of his rela-

tions, he has procured Angus an excel-

lent appointment —the permanent charge

of a new line of railway just opened be-

tween Bruges and some of the smaller

towns in Belgium; and Angus is to receive
three thousand francs a year as salary—-
that is, one hundred and twenty pounds
of our English money—with an annual

increase of ten pounds. That is not a bad

income for a boy of twenty-one, who has

had nothing but his own wits to depend
on for a living—is it, Mrs. Horton? And

it might be all for me ifI chose to accept
it from him. Dear Angus!”

The mother’s eyes are dancing with

pride and pleasure, and Mrs. Hephzibah
cannot but catch some spark of her lauda-

ble excitement.

“Itis capital—it is first rate! and Icon-

gratulate you, Delia Moray, on the pos-

session of such a son. Ididn’t think he’d

turn out so well—l didn’t, indeed. And

so you call him ‘Angus’ now instead of

‘Willy.’
”

“Yes, and have done so for years; J
think it best. It is his second name, you

know, and the other is fraught with un-

pleasant recollections to me. I cannot

bear the thought of that man, William

Moray—even to this day. He who want-

ed so cruelly and basely to deprive me of

my child—to take my only solace from

me. It was a long time before I could

forget the aversion and fear tfith which
he inspired me, and even now Isometimes
feel a dread lest his malice should find me

out again, and urge him to revenge him-

self upon my darling boy.”
“Delia Moray, I see that you haven’t

given up -your old habit of talking non-

sense. How on earth could this man

hurt you or your boy, who is already of

age? It is evident that you’ve grown no

wiser during the years we have been

parted.”
“O! Iknow it is but a foolish fancy,

but then Angus is so precious to me.

And if anything were to come between

us, or turn away his love from me, I

think that Ishould die.”

Mrs. Hephzibah was not destined to be

Introduced to Mr. Angus Moray that

evening. The hour for the table d’hote

arrives and passes, and he does not ap-

pear.

In fact, she has already retired for the

night before the young man .pomes home.

His mother waits at her open door to

greet him with a smile upon her face, and

he comes with a bright, pleased look to

return her caress.

“My darling boy! Where have you
been all these long hours?”

“Why? You have not been inconven-

ienced by my absence, surely?’
“Ihave, though! My friend Mrs. Hor-

ton arrived this afternoon, and I have

been so disappointed at not being able to

introduce you to her.”

Angus gives a start of recollection and

surprise.
“Ihad forgotten her! Isn’t she a

curious looking old woman in a black

cloak, and a bonnet over her eyes?”
“Mydear! wherever did you see her?”
“Ina fiacre driving across the Place!

She didn’t remember the number of the

house, and Igave it to her. But Ididn’t

know, of course, that it was Mrs. Hor-

ton—only after she had driven away,

Gabrielle said ”

He throw’s his arms round her waist as

he speaks, and leads her to the further
end of the room.

“There is nothing wrong, dear Angus, is

there?”
“On the contrary, everything is right!

Mother, you know that for a long time
past Ihave cared for Gabrielle de Blois/’

“And you have proposed to her, and she

has accepted you! Oh! I am so glad!”
cries Delia, with the truly feminine habit

of leaping at a conclusion.
“Well, you are correct so far. Ga-

brielle has confessed she likes me well

enough to take me for a husband, if her
father approves of the marriage. But
there is the old doctor’s consent to be ob-
tained.”

“Why didn’t you speak to him nt once?
He is so fond of you, he willpu ; no diffi-
culties in the way, I am sure.”

“Idon’t think he will, and that is why
I have been waiting about ais house till
an hour ago, hoping he might return.
But he was called off to visit a patient
at Blankenburg this afternoon, a’nd has
not yet come home.”

“Dear girl! I will try to do my duty
by her, and love her dearly for my boy’s
sake. O! this is a very, very happy pros-

pect. It is almost too good to be true.”
She rises as she speaks, and they pass

lovingly together up the stairs. As she
dismisses him at her own door, Angus
says to her:

“By the way, I had such an adventure

this afternoon m Iwas walking in the
Place with Gabrielle.. Some English-
woman had been taken ill, and the hus-
band appealed to me for the address of a

doctor. I gave him that of Dr. de Blois,

and then he asked me to go and see him

to-morrow at the Hotel Belgique.”
“What! the Englishman?’
“Yes; wasn’t it funny? Ican’t imagine

why he should wish to see me again.”
“Tothank you for your politeness, most

likely—or to see ifhe can return it. What
was his name?”

“Iforgot toask.”
“How will you find him, then?’

“Oh, I cannot mistake him. He is so

big and fat and red in the face.”

Delia laughs softly at the description.
“Well, go to bed now, my darling, and

sleep it all up again. Happy dreams to

you. my Angus. Good night.”
She accepts bis loving farewell with a

smile. She littlethinks it is the last good-
night that she willhave for many a long
day.

(To be continued.)

PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY.

As Exemplified in the Genial Custom*

of a West Virginia Hotel.

“‘Aburnt child dreads the fire;’ ‘a

soused child dreads the Water;’ ‘once

burned, twice shy;’ these are three pro-

verbial ways of saying that one finger
is enough to lose in learning that a buzz
saw may be moving, though It seems

to be standing still. There are more

ways than there are proverbs of exem-

plifying the inherent truth of these

proverbs; and each way is Interesting,
ifnot immediately, yet in the long run—-

and the run is not necessarily so long.
“Down at H ,W. Va.,” said the

man who knew about proverbs, “there
is a hotel. This is not strange to you;
but probably you haven’t been in H

.

Ihave been there. By way of digres-
sion, let me remark that in all these

small country towns of Virginia and

its co-partner States it is astonishing
how easy it is to arrive and how hard
it is to depart. At whatever hour you
may have arrived, you are certain to

take the train after midnight and be-

fore 6 o’clock. This arrangement effec-

tually spoils the night for sleeping pur-

poses or for amusement. But then,
there is no amusement.

“Toresume, Ireached H at some

seasonable hour and put up at the ho-

tel, did what I had to do, and as Ihad
been up most of the preceding night
turned in about 9 o’clock, leaving word
at the office to be called at 1 o’clock, as

the train left shortly before 2 o’clock.

“In time Iwas called, so I dressed

quickly, paid my bill, seized my bag,
and hurried to the ‘depot,’ about a block

away. Halfalong the block Ihappened
to look at the hotel, and saw that every

lamp in it was out, and the house was

as dark as pitch.
“Atthe station Ifound a policeman,

who seemed please to see me.

“ ‘How soon is the train due?’ Iask-

ed, by way of opening a short conversa-

tion.
“ ‘ ’Bout a hour and a half,’ said he,

pleasantly.
“ ‘What!’lyelled. Then Ilooked at my

watch. Itwas just 12:30.
"The policeman watched with judicial

amusement while I made certain re-

marks about the hotel people. When I

ended—l took my time—he said:
“

‘Well, now, things strike people dif-

ferently, don’t they? ’Bout a month ago

there was a feller down t’ the hotel—-

had two bags, a regular drummer. He
left word, same's you, to be called for
the train, an’ then turned in. But they
forgot him—didn’t call him tillafter 2;
train on time that night, too.

“

‘We-ell, when they remembered,
they was in a feeze. First of all the

clerk—smart chap, that clerk; guess

hotel clerks hez to be smart—the clerk

he set the clocks back; made ’em seein

to be about 1 o’clock stead of after 2.
Then he called the drummer. The

drummer he dressed quick, paid his bill,
same’s you, grabbed his two grips, one

’n each hand, and hurried over here. I

was here—just as I am to-night, and

carefully, so’s not to excite him too

much too quick, Ilet him know that he

was an hour behind the train, and that

he’d have to wait another twelve hours

or so. Jest as Ilet you know—on’y for

a difference o’ time.
“ ‘We-ell! What’s that drummer do

but pick up his grips—one ’n each hand,
walk back to the hotel, and goln’ up to

the window of the office pitch them two

grips right through the glass—smash!
The first one hit the clerk, knocked him

down; second one lit on his head as he

lay there. “Guess I’m even on the

game,” said the drummer.
“‘Since then—’bout month ago—-

they’ve called ev’y one a hour ahead o’

the train, and they put the lights out,
soon’s a fellow feaves the hotel—mat-
ter o’ precaution, you know.’

“That’s why I started with a prov-
erb.”

Notice Before Bombardment.

The Father—That young man who

used to call on you and stay so late is

in the navy now, I understand?

The Daughter—Yes, papa; and think
of It! His boat has been disabled? The

last time Isaw him he was being tow-

ed in.

“Well, don’t let me see him around
here all hours of the night, or you will

see him being 'toed out.”—Yonkers

Statesman.

Past Sins Hose Up Before Him.

Husband —Idreamed last night that I
was single and was courting you again.

Wife—Did you propose in the dream?

Husband—Yes; I proposed before I

knew what I was doing, and when I

saw what I had done it scared me so

that I woke up in a fearful sweat.—

New York World.

Like the Industrious Gas Meter.

Kate—They've got just the thing now

that we’ve been wanting. Itis an au-

tomatic cyclometer.
Belle—You don’t mean it?
Kate—Yes. Itgoes right on scoring

miles while you rest.—Boston Tran-

script.

His Little Scheme.

Soaker—l say, old chap, why in thun-

der did you bring me into this ice cream

parlor—to drink soda water?

Round—The lady at the next table
knows me by sight and corresponds
with my wife’s mother.—New York

Evening Journal

Uses of the Arctic Region.

“Tell what you know about the Arc-

tic region,” commanded a St. Louis
teacher of a pupil in one of the lower

grades.
“It’s north of Canada,” responded the

little miss; “and it’s used princip’ly for

explorations.”—St. Louis Democrat

A Thoughtless Remark.

“It’s remarkable,” commented Mr.
Meekton’s wife, “how many men are

anxious to leave home and engage in

war.”

“Yes,” he answered, absently. “Some

people never seem to know when they
have enough of anything.”—Washing-

ton Star.

The Ears of Fame.

Uncle Dan—Well, who is this Billy

Scrubbins that I hear you speak so

much about? He seems to be some-

thing of a hero among you boys.
Little Johnny—Wot! Don’t you know?

W’y, he’s de only feller in de Tenth

Ward dat kin wiggle his ears like a

boss.—New York World.

Making Clothespins.
“There are probably very few peo-

ple outside the trade who know any-

thing concerning the vast number to

supply the millions of housekeepers
throughout the United States,” said a

wholesale dealer in such goods in New

York to the writer. “It is estimated

that as many as 50,000,000 dozen, or

600,000,000 single pins, are manufac-

tured in eastern and western factories

every year. The product is superior in

workmanship and finish to anything of

its kind turned out anywhere in the

world, and is shipped largely to all

parts of Europe, where it can be sold

cheaper than the rough and poorly
home-made article.

“CSothespins are made in this country
principally out of beach and maple.
Blocks of this wood are fed to a very

ingenious and exceedingly rapid-run-
ning machine, which has three separate

compartments. One of these cuts a

block of wood up into a dozen or more

pieces, each of which is suitable for

forming a pin. It next seizes and cuts

the ‘crutel,’ or place that is to grip the

wash on the clothespin, and the final

operation turns the neck and head of

the pins and smoothes and finishes

them off by the bushel, ready for use.

The pins are then packed into boxes,
each containing 720, and the boxes are

then nailed up by another labor-saving
machine, ready for the market

“These are two grades of clothespins,
firsts and seconds. The best quality
are worth 35 cents and the inferior ones

sell for 25 cents a box wholesale.”—

Washington Star.

Mortality Among French Troops.
MM. Burot and Legrand, two emin-

ent French naval surgeons, have for a

long time given close attention to the

mortality among French colonial

troops. They estimate this from 1891-

5 inclusive at 42.95 per 1000. During
the same period the mortality in the

Paris garrison was six in the 1000, and

eleven in the 1000 in the fleet

TO MRS. PINKHAM

From Mrs. Walter E. Budd, of Pat-

chogue, New York.

Mrs. Bunn, in the following letter,
tells a familiar story of weakness and

suffering, and thanks Mrs. Pinkham

for complete relief:
“Dear Mbs. Pinkham:— l think it is

.y duty to write

> you and tellyou

what Lydia
E. Pinkham’s

J Vegetable
r

Compound
has done for

ne. I feel like

mother woman.

[ had such dread,

ful headaches

through my

temples and
on top of my

head, that I

’ nearly went

crazy; was also

troubled with

i chills,was very

I weak; my left

1 side from my
5 shoulders to

my waist pain-
ed me terribly. I could not sleep for

the pain. Plasters would help for a

while, but as soon as taken off, the pain
would be just as bad as ever. Doctors

prescribed medicine, but it gave me no

relief.

“Now I feel so well and strong,
have no more headaches, and no

pain in side, and it is ?11 owing to

your Compound. I cannot praise it

enough. It is a wonderful medicine.

I recommend it to every woman I

know.”

Don’t kiss your sister before another

girl. Always kiss the other girl first.

There is a means of eradicating local disease of -th*

skin that can be relied on, vtx., Glenn's Sulphur Soap.
Hill’sHur and Whisker Dre, black or brown, 50a

London was the firstf city to use coal.

WANTED.—Owe otbad health that RTP-ANS will
not benefit. Send 5 cents to BIpans Chemical Co-
New York, for 10 samples and 1,000 testimonials,

Swallowed a Needle and Died.

A tailor accidentally swallowed a needle

and died as a result of the inflammation.

Little things frequently have great power,

as is seen in a few doses of the famous

Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, which, how-

ever, has an entirely different effect The
Bitters make nervous, weak and sickly
persons strong and well again.

Crowning Disappointment.
“Added to their other troubles, this

latest disappointment must be terrible

for the Queen of Spain.”
“I had not heard of it”

'

“She willnever have an opportunity
to kiss Hobson.”

“AHome in Texas.”

No part of the United States offers advant-

ages that are to be found in the gulf coast
country of Texas. Everything grows, lots of
It, the year around. For stock raising you
cannot find its equal under the sun. Write
to Southern Texas Colonization Company,
John Llnderholm, Mgr., No. 110 Rialto build-
ing, Chicago, 111., for new Illustrated pam-
phlet, “A Home in Texas.” Cheap excursion
rates twice a month.

The Victoria lilyof Guiana has a cir-

cular leaf from six feet to twelve feet

in diameter. It is turned up at the

edge like a tray, and can support, ac-

cording to its size, from 100 to 300

pounds.

YOUP

Youth
„ •If you are young yo« net- -

urally appear so. • h
( i If you are old, why ap- 1

peer so? «

Keep young inwardly; we

l| will look after the out-' >|

wardly. M
* You need not worry longer
i about those little streaks of h

1 gray; advance agents of age.

Ager’s

Hair

vigor
¦ will surely restore color to i (

1 gray hair: and it will also

x give your hair all the wealth *

and gloss of early life. h
l Do not allow the falling of 1

h your hair to threaten you h

longer with baldness. Do not

l| be annoyed with dandruff.
We will send you our book

h
M on the Hair and Scalp, free

I, upon request. h

. WWto to th*Doctor. „
Ifyou do not obUlu nil tbs bene-

Mate you expected from the use of i,
the Vtxor, write the doctor about It 1
Probably there 1* tome difficulty

l with your general iretem which H

may bo easily removed.

, Addreaa, DR. J. C. AYER. '
I Lowell, Maae.

[POMMEL
Igtfsu SLICKER

Kups both rider and saddle per-

¦Bfl fe«sw dry In the hardest storms.

RU Substitutes will disappoint. Ask for

1 iSoy Fish Brand Pommel Slicker—
It Is entirely new. Ifnot for sale in

WiMTI r°uf tow", write for catalogue to wMBP

$ Page Illustrated Catalogue, describ-

s ing all of the famous
*

8 WINCHESTER GUNS ;
$ and «

I WINCHESTER AMMUNITION S
to *
* sent free to any address. Send your J
to nhme on a postal card to jj
* WINCHESTER REPEATIN6 ARMS CO., *

to 180 Winchester Ave., New Haven, Ct. #

rSWTORIA
|i For Infants and Children.

Kind You Have

ra«H| Always Bought
AyegetablePrcparationforAs- ¦ *

>

stritfla Ung theTood andReg ula- ¦ #

angthtStomachsandßaweisaf ¦ BOOTS tu6 , <

BMMMHIMflffi™¦
Signature

Promotesl>lgcslion,Gheerful- ¦ Xis 11*
ness and Rest. Con tains neither »

n
P /L Jf a ¦

OpiunfMorphine nor Mineral. H Ui Zl\ IM
NotNahcotic. ¦ ft\IVF*

es- I * .TV In
fiEStw.. I(\ Ul* I'l

1/ff Jk‘ llga
ADefect Remedy for Cons tipa- IM I 11 D* VO U

don. Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea, ¦ I tkf
Worms .Convulsions, Feverish- |» I Jr &AK flIfO K

ness and Loss OF SLEEP. MW IUI Uvul

-¦fac Simile Signature of
o_g. g

_

| Thirty Years

MsMIpfIOTfiRIA
'EXACT COPY OF WRAPPEB. H Ultlv I UIbIH

BmMEMMMBMUMMMMMiMMMMMIMMIiiMB

“Use the Means and Heaven Will Give

You the Blessing.” Never Neglect
A Useful Article Like

SAPOLIO
Slashing at shadows

wl: —those misguided women who won’t
flv/k use Pearline because “it must hurt
II t^ie clothes.” IfPearline hurt

y
h. // Jl \ you suppose that the women

/& mV who use itwould be saying so?
4Mk. XT 3tL / The very ease of its washing

/M keeps many from using Pearl-
ine. They’ve been brought up

p w to believe that easy washing is

dangerous. So it is, often. That is a risk you run with new

and untried things. But Pearline, the first and original
washing-compound, is as well-known as soap, and known

and proved to be equally harmless. bm

Millions Pearline.

Pimples
Are the danger signals of impure blood.

They show that the vital fluid is in

bad condition, that health is in danger of

wreck. Clear the track by taking Hood’s

Sarsaparilla and the blood will be made

pure, complexion fair and healthy, and

life’s journey pleasant and successful.

Hood’s ‘SL
Is America's Greatest Medicine. li; six for IS.

/"¦ - '
Hood'n Pills cure indigestion, biliousness.

THE EXCELEENCE OF SYRUP OF HBS
is due not only to the originality and

simplicityof the combination, but also

to the care and skillwith which it is
manufactured by scientific processes
known to the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, and we wish to impress upon
all the importance of purchasing the

true and original remedy. As the

genuine Syrup of Figs is manufactured
by the California Fig Syrup Co.

only, a knowledge of that fact will

assist one in avoiding the worthless
imitations manufactured by other par-
ties. The high standing of the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co. with the medi-
cal profession, and the satisfaction
which the genuine Syrup of Figs has

given to naillions of families, makes
the name of the Company a guaranty
of the excellence of its remedy. It is
far in advance of all other laxatives,
as it acts on the kidneys, liver and
bowels without irritating or weaken-

ing them, and it does not gripe nor
nauseate. Inorder to get its beneficial

effects, please remember the name of
the Company—

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.
SAN FRANCISCO, OsL

LOtTMVILLB.Rx. NKW

JONES
PRATE

BEST SCALE, LEAST MONEY.

JONES OF BINOHAMTON,N. Y.

pensions
VfitoOziL OTAIULL.train AgMklfMMigtM,S.I

B Satisfies

U that dry taste W

jVin the mouth. *

I I
¦ PLUG ¦

B Remember the name J
rk when you buy again.

A B. &O. 8. W. Promotion.

Cincinnati, Aug. 29, 1898. —C. C. Riley,
at present superintendent of car service

of the Baltimore and Ohio Southwestern

Railway, with headquarters at Cincin-

nati, will be promoted to the newly cre-

ated position of superintendent of trans-

portation on Aug. 29, and the position he

formerly held willbe abolished. Mr. Riley
came to the Baltimore and Ohio South-

western Railway from the C., C., C. & St.
L. Railway about a year ago and has

earned his promotion by mg-itorious ser-

vices.
we sug. ay.

Public drinking him the
are condemne<^ ec jjne j. me out 3

the
woujd bad if as

geons <k,|B to believe

gate r the doctoi

,4tooi corata 25th!

CURE YOURSELF!
I Ute Big O for unnatural

“irritations or ulceratiom I
°f mucous membranes.

ISSf. P»inle«, and not Mtrln-
Chemical Go. sent or poisonous.

V'-AOlttaxilATI.O.r~n Mold byDrarrMs, ,
\ X 7a I?r •ent * n PWn wrapper,

i

iii
“ Circalar sent on request,

C. N. U. No. 37—98

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE SAY
TT

yon MW the advertUemeat in this paper. .

M
„

duRESWHERt ALL ELSE FAILS.
_

Ed
he mi Best Cough Byron. Tastes Good. Use |9 |
.. in time. Sold by druggists. !¥¦ ¦
that 1 vs aj ¦ s' s g-I,JWBRii I

WIWKMMUSbfIiBWKBgdgI |

>ave the RepoK,
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