%

|cherry

\uinl “l

y

Are 'you frequently hoarse?
Do you have that annoying
ﬂcklinz in your throat? Would
“you feel relieved if you could
raise something? your
cough annoy you at night, and
do you raise more mucus in
the morning ?

Then you should always keep
on hand a bottle of

Peclopal

I you have a weak
throat you cannot be too
careful. You cannot begin
treatment too early. Each
cold makes you more liable
to another, and the last
one is always harder to
cure than the one beforeit.

br. ller's Cherprg Pectoral Plaster
protects the lungs from colds.

Help at Hand.

If you have any complaint
whatever and desire the best
.medical advice you can pos.
sibly obtain, write the doctor

freely. You will receive a
prompt reply.
Address, DR. J. C. AYER,

Lowell, Mass.

C@‘DB‘@DOV@DDGQ@GD
Establisbed 1780.

Baker’s
Chocolate,

celebrated for more
than a century as a
delicious, nutritious,
Bhand flesh-forming
beverage, has our
well-known

Yellow Label

on the front of every
package, and
trade-mark,“La Belle
Chocolatier«m
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NONE OTHER GENUINE.
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MADE ONLY BY
WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd.,
Dorchester, Mass.

AT LA LA TATZ CATATA TA A TATATATATALA!

W

e

1t Cures Colds, (:oughs. Sore Throat, Croup, In-
fluenza,WhoopingCough, Bronchltlundln hma.
A certain cure for in ﬂrst stages,
S1d a sish Enifet In sdvanced.sta ¢
once. You will see the oxcollon locl after
taking first dose. Sold by dealers every-
-horo Large bottles 25 cents and 60 cents.

Use a

SHOOT

“WINCHESTER JOADED™
SHOT GUN SHELLS
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ﬁsa. . SEND NAME ONA PosTAL GARD,
POR 152 PAGE ILLUSTRATEDGTALOGUE.
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lects 0 vary as to botmlntemglble
from one district to another, and yet
have been cultivated in passion plays
and populdr poetry. Over and above
these dialects are seattered—chiefly in
Lower Austria, but even round Vienna
Slav colonies, Czechs, Slovaks, Croats.
In Vienna itself the Czechs claim to be
150,000. Slovenians spread over thre¢
crownlands—Styria, Carinthia and Car
niola—and dominate in the last, which
contains also Uscoks, Roman Catholic
Serbs, but the Slovenians seem to be
retreating before the Germans. Of
these a remarkable group occurs in the
barren Gottschee country, southeast of
Laybach, only inhabited since the four-
teenth century. Here again we find a
dialect unintelligible to other Germans,
yet rich in tales and poetry. Strange to
say, the reawakening of the Slovenian
race in the course of the last hundred
years seems to have been determined
by the first Napoleon, who replaced
German in the normal schools of the
so-called Illyrian provinces (six in num-
ber) by Slovene and called forth the
passionate §dmiration of the Slovenian’
poets. Tyrol and . Vorarlberg, again,
are divided between Germans, Italiang
and “Ladins” (Latins), the so-called
Romansch of Switzerland.

In the Tyrol also each valley ‘has its
own pronunciation, its own accent, its
expressions unintelligible a few miles
off. The Ladins were predominant in
the sixteenth and seventeenth centu-
ries; toward the eighteenth century the
Italiins got the upper hand, b}lt seem
now to be becoming gradually outnum-
bered by the Germans. The Lading
form a curious little group of from 10,-
000 to 20,000 in Tyrol, with nearly 50,-
000 in Friuli (besides the 40,000 of the
Grisons). Thelr language is nearer to
Provencal or Catalonian than to Ital-
jan. They chiefly inhabit the valleys,

sides, just as he has done in Bohemia,
the Czechs mainly occupying the
plains.—Spectator.

Feel the Influence.
Cold and heat allke aggravate neural-
gla, because the nerves feel the cold and
heat sensitively, but nerves are sensi-

of St. Jacobs Oil, which cures the ail-
ment promptly.

Germs Survive Half a Century.

Fifty years ago a well in Steinerville,
Belmont County, O., was closed for the
reason that it was contaminated with
typhold germs. Recently it was re-
opened and the water used, and al-
though the well was made deeper thafi
formerly the germs had remgined and
a fever epldemic was the result. The
well has again been closed.

Deafness Cannot Be Cured
by local applications, as they cannot reach the
{bea.sed pgll?tlon of the ear. There Is only ene
way to cure Deafness, and that Is by constitu-
tional remedies. Deafness Is caused by an in-
flamed condition of the mucous lining of the
Eustachian Tube. When this tube gets inflamed
ou have a rumbling sound or imperfect hear-
ng, and when 1t Is entlrel clos
the result, and unless the Inflammation can be
taken out and this tube restored to its normal
condition, will be destroyed forever;
nine cases out of ten are caused by catarrh
which is uothlng but an inflamed’ condition of
the mucous surfac
We will give One Hundred Dollars f

case of Deafness iwusod by catarrh) that cannot
be cured by Hall sCatarr Cure. Send for cir
culars, free.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
8" Sold by Druggists, 75¢.

Now for Cheaper Coffee.

Cheaper coffee will probably be one
of the results of the Spanish-American
war. The finest coffee in the world is
grown in Porto Rico, Cuba and the
Philippines, and under the stimulation
of American enterprise these countries
will, within a few years, be able to sup-
ply the world with coffee.

Try Grain-O! Try Grain-O!

Ask your Grocer to-day to show you a
packageof GRAIN-O, the new food drink
that takes the place of coffee. The. chil-
dren may drink it without injury as well
as the adult. All who try it, like it
GRAIN-O_ has that rich seal brown of
Mocha or Java, but it ' made from pure
grains, and the most delicate stomach re-
ceives it without distress. 14 the price of
coffee. 15c. and 25 cts. per package. Sold
by all grocers.

A Noble Young Man.

“I trust, sir, that you have not been
indiscreet enough- to speak to my
daughter about marriage,” sald the
stern parent to the youth who had just
asked for his daughter’s hand.

“I have not, sir,” replied the youth;
“but I was strongly tempted to do so
last evening when she kissed me good-
night on the steps.”

Turkish Bath Money.

Among the Turks bath'money forms
an item in every marriage contract, the
husband engaging to allow his wife a
certain sum for bathing purposes. If it
be withheld she has only to go before
the Cadi and turn her slipper upside
down. If the complaint be not redress-
ed it is ground for divorce.

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.

The cheapest of all things is kindness,
its exercise requiring the least possible
trouble and self-sacrifice.—Smith.

Spain has more sunshine than any
other country in Europe, the yearly av-
erage being 3,000 hours.

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggists refund the money if it fails tocure.
25¢. The genuine has L. B. Q. on each tablet.

Ten cents in your pocket will pur-
chase more than the dollar Someone
owes you.

Piso’s Cure for Consumption is the only
cough medicine used in my house.—~D. O.
Albright, Miflinburg, Pa., Dec. 11, '95.

Wonder—A boy who turns out to be
as smart as his mother predicts.

Good counsels observed are chains of
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grace.—Fuller.

Catarrh

TOO GOOD TO BE FREE! But send 25c and we
will mail you a trial treatment of “5 Drops.”

Cared Nervous Prostration, Rheumatism,

and Stomach Trouble.

MOTHER AND 3 DAUGHTERS CURED BY “5 DROPS.”

Swanson Rheumatic Cure Co., Chigago, July 25, *08.
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: CHAPTER VII. -
Midsummer day was come. Mr. Jordan
was in suspense and agitation. His pale
face was more livid and drawn than usual.
The fears inspired by the surgeon had
taken hold of him. As the sun declined
Mr. Jordan became uneasy. He could not
remain in his study, He could not rest
anywhere. The money had not been re-
turned. He had taken out of his strong
box Ezekiel Babb’s acknowledgment and
promise of payment, but he knew that it
was s0 much waste paper to him.

Seventeen years ago, on Midsummer
day, there had stood on the little folding
oak’ table under the window a tumbler
full of china roses, which were drooping,
and had shed their Jeaves over the pol-
ished, almost black, table top. They had
been picked some days before by his wife.
Now in the same place stood a glass, and
in it were roses from the same tree, not
drooping, but fresh and glistening, placed
that morning there by her daughter. At
5 o’clock, seventeen years ago, HBzekiel
Babb had come into that hall through
that doorway, and had borrowed his
money. The clock told that the time was
ten minutes to five. If Mr. Babb did not
appear to the hour, he would abandon the
expectation of seeing him.

He thought of the pocketbook on the
gravel. How came it there? Who could
have brought it? -Mr. Jordan’s eyes were
fixed on the clock.” The works began to
whir-r. ~ At the last® stroke the door of
Jasper’s sick room opened, and the con-
valescent slowly entéred the hall and con-
fronted his host.

the man. He had rapidly recovered flesh
and vigor after his wounds were healed.

As he entered, and his eyes met those
of, Mr. Jordan, the latter felt that a mes-
senger from KEzekiel Babb stood before
him, and that his money was not forth-
coming.

“Well, sir?” he said.

“I am Jasper, the eldest son of Ezekiel
Babb, of Owlacombe in Buckfastleigh,”
he said, ‘“My father borrowed money of
you this day seventeen years ago, and
solemnly swore on this day to repay it.”

“Well?”

“It is not well.
money.”

A moan of disappointment broke from
the heart of Ignatius Jordan, - then a
spasm of rage, such as might seize on a
madman, transformed his face; his eye
blazed, and he sprang to his feet and ran
toward Jasper. The latter, keeping his
eye on him, said firmly, “Listen to me, Mr,
Jordan, and I will explain to you why my
father has not sent the money.”

Mr. Jordan hesitated. His face quiver-
ed. With his raised hand he would have
struck Jasper, but the composure of the
latter awed him.

“My father is a man of honor.. He bor-
rowed of you.,a large sum, and he laid it
out in the purchase of some land, He
has been fairly prosperous.. He saved
money enough to repay the debt, a#d per-
haps more. As the time drew nigh for
repayment he took the sum required from
the bank in notes-and locked them in his
bureau. Others knew of this. One day
he was at Totnes at a great cloth fair.
He did not return till the following day.
During his absence his bureau was broken
and the money stolen.”

‘““Was the thief not caught? Was the
money not recovered?’ asked Mr. Jor-
dan, trembling with excitement,

‘“The money was in part recovered.”

“Where is it?”’

“Listen to what follows.
the—the person who took the money was
caught. He was,”

“Is he in prison?”’

“The person who took the money was
caught, tried and sent to jail. When tak-
en, some of the money was found about
him; he had not spent it all. What re-
mained I was bringing you.”

“Give it me.”

“T have not got it. I have lost it.”

Again did-Mr. Jordan start up in a fit
of rage.~ He ground his teeth, and the
sweat broke out in drops on his brow.

“] had the money with me when the
accident happened, and I was thrown
from my horse, and became unconscious.
It was lost or taken then.”

“Who was your compamon" He must
have robbed you.”

“I charge no one. I 'alone am to blame.
The money was intrusted to my keeping.”

“Cursed be the day I lent the money,”
moaned Ignatius Jordan,  “The empty,
worthless case returns;’‘the precious con-
tents are gone. What is the shell without
the kernel? My Eve, my Eve!” He clasp-
ed his hands over his brow.

“And now once more hearken to me,”
pursued Jasper. “My father cannot im-
mediately find the money that he owes
you. He does not know of this second
loss.
for your daughter, will you allow it to lie
where it is for a while? I will undertake,
should it come to me after my father’s
death, to sell land or transfer it, so as to
make up to Miss Eve at the rate of five per
cent on the loan. I will do more. If you
will consent to this, T will stay here and
work for you. I will act as your foreman,
overlooker or bailiff. I will put my hand
to anything. Reckon what my wage
would be. I will work for yon as long as
my father lives; I will serve you now
faithfully as no hired bailiff would serve
you. My presence here will be a guaran-
tee to you that I will be true to my un-
dertaking to repay the whole sum with
interest. I can see that this estate needs
an active man on it; and you, sir, are, are
too much given up to scientific pursuits;
to cope with what is required.”

I have not got the

CHAPTER VIII.

Those words, “‘scientific pursuits,” soft-
ened ‘Mr. Jordan. Jasper spoke in good
faith; he had no idea how worthless those
pursuits were, how little true secience en-
tered into them. He knew that Mr, Jor-
dan made mineralogical studies, and he
supposed they were well directed.

“Order me to do what yon will,” said
Jasper, “and I will do it, and will double
your gains in the year.” )

b | nccept," said . Ignatius Jordan.
“There is no help for it, I must accept

| or be plundered of all.”

“Let us join hands on the bargam i

At that moment Barbara and Eve en-
tered from the court.

“Eve! Eve!” cried the father excitedly,
“come to me, my angel! My ill-treated
child! My martyr!” He caught her to his
heart, put his face on her shoulder, and
sobbed. ‘“My darling, you have had your
money stolen, the money put away for you
when you were in the cradle.”

{“Who bas stolen it, papa?’ asked Bar-
bara

“Look there!” he cried; "Jasper Babb
was bringing me the money, and when
he te]l from his horse it was stolen.”

Neither Barbara nor Eve spoke.

“Now,” continued Mr. Jordan, “he“ha¥
offered himself as my help to look after
the farm for me, and promises, if I give
him time—""

“Father, you have refused!” interrupted
Barbara, :

“On the contrary, I have aeceptéd.” -

“It cannot, it-must not be!” exclaimed
Barbara vehemently. .‘Father, you do.
‘not know what ou done.” :

The last week had wrought wonders in’

You asked it

However, as you say the money is

‘the i

volunteered, and I have accepted him, you
turn round and won’t have him.”

Miss Jordan stood thinking; ‘the color
mounted to her forehead, then her brows
contracted..
length, “I entreat you—go.”

He was silent.

“I have nursed you; I have given my
nights and days to you. You confessed
that 1 had saved your life. If you have
any gratitude in your heart, if you have
any respect for the house that has shel-
tered you—go!”

“Stuff and fiddlesticks!” shouted Mr.
Jordan, ‘“He shall not go. I forbid him.”

Jasper turned. “Miss Barbara,” he said
humbly, “you are laboring under a mis-
take which I must not explain. Forgive
me. I stay.”

She looked at him with moody anger,
and muttered: “Knowing what you do—
that I am not blind—that you should dare
to settle here under this honorable roof.
It is unjust! it is ungratetul! it is wicked!
Heaven help us! I have done what I
could.”

Jasper was Installed in Morwell as bail-
iff. Barbara had done what she could to
prevent his becoming an inmate of the
house, She might not tell her father her
real reasons for objecting to the arrange-
ment,

She was rendered more uneasy a day or
two after by receiving news that an aunt,
a sister of her mother, who lived beyond
Dartmoor, was dying, and she was sum-
moned to receive her last sigh.

‘When she received the summons to her
aunt’s deathbed, knowing that she must
go, she asked where Mr, Babb was, and,
hearing that he was in the barn, went
thither with the letter in her hand.

Barbara had a curt, almost rough, man-
ner at times. She was vexed now, so she
spoke shortly. “I am summoned to Ash-
burton. That is close to Buckfastleigh,
where, you say, you lived.”

“Yes, Miss Jordan.”

“If your story be false I shall break
my promise to you, and tell my father ev-
erything.”

“If you go to Buckfastleigh, Miss Jor-
dan, I shall venture to send word by you
to my father where I am, that the money
is lost, and what I have undertaken.”

Barbara tossed her head, and fashed an
indignant glance at him out of her brown
eyes.

“I cannot be a porter of lies.”

“What lies?”

“You did not lose the money. Why de-
cieve me? I know your object in lurking
here, in the most out-of-thie-way nook of
England you could find, You think that
here you are safe from pursuit. You
made up the story to impose on my father,
and induce him to engage you. O, you are
very honorable! discharging a debt!—I
hate crime, but U hate falsehood even
more.”

‘“You are mistaken, Miss Jordan,”

“Then tell me all, that I may form a
more equitable judgment.”

“I cannot do that now. You shall be
told—later.”

“Then I must judge by what I know,”

“Should you favor me so far as to visit
my father,” said Jasper, “I beg of you
one thing most earnestly. Do not men-
tion the name of my companion—Martin.”

“Why not?’

“He may suspect him of having robbed
me. My father is an energetic, resolute
man. He might pursue him, and I alone
am to blame, I lost the money.”

“Who was that Martin?”’

“He told you—that I was mnothing to
him.”

“Then why do you seek to screen him?”’

“Can I say that he took the money? If
my father gets him arrested—I shall be
found.”

Barbara laughed bitterly.

“Of course, the innocent must not be
brought into suspicion because he has rid-
den an hour alongside of the guilty. No!
I will say nothing of Martin.”

CHAPTER IX,

The air under the pines was balmy. Eve
carried her straw hat on her arm, hung
by its blue ribbons. She needed its shel-
ter in the wood no more than in her fath-
er’s hall,

She eame to a brook, dribbling and
tinkling on its way through moss and over
stone. The path was fringed with blazing
marigolds. Eve had already picked some,
she now halted, and brimmed the extem-
'porized basket with more of the golden
flowers.

Suddenly a flash of vivid golden light
broke before her, the trees parted, and
she stood on the Raven Rock, a precipice
that shoots high above the Tamar and
commands a wide prospect over Cornwall.
As she stepped forth on the rock to enjoy
the light and view and air, there rushed
out of the oak and dog-wood bushes a
weird boy, who capered and danced,
brandished a fiddle, clapped it under his
chin, and still dancing, played till his lit-
tle arms went faster than Eve could see.
The girl ‘stood still, petrified with terror.

“There, there,” said he, at length, low-
ering the vlolin and bow; “how I 'have
‘scared you, Eye!”

Evetrembled in eyery limb, and was too

armed to speak. The scenery, the rock,

he boy, swam in a blue haze before her
yes.

\“There, Eve, don’t be fnghtened
IOWed in your flowery traces.
know me?”

Eve shook her head.
speak.

“You have seen me. You saw me that
night when I came riding over your downs
at the back of Martin, when poor Jnsper
fell—you remember me. I smashed your
rattle-trap gig. What a piece of good luck
it was that Jasper’s horse went down and
not ours. I might have broken my fiddle,
I'd rather break a leg, especmlly that of
another person.”

“] remember,” she said, “there was a
boy.”

“Myself. Watt is my name, or in.fuH,
Walter. If you doubt my humanity touch
my hand; feel, it is warm.” He grasped
Bye and drew her out on the rocky plat-
form.

“I am come from Martin. You remem-
ber Martin? Oh! there are not many men
like Martin. He is a king of men. Im-

I fol-
Dorn’t you

She could not

| agine an old town, with ancient houses

and a church tower behind, and the moon
shining on it, and in the moonlight Mar-
tin in velvet, with a hat in which is a
white feather, and his violin, under a win-
dow, thinking you are there, and singing.”

Eve’s blue eyes opened . wonderingly,
this was all so strange and incomprehen-
sible to her.

“I must run home,” she began.

“He stole something trom you—wicked
Martin.”

“Yes; a ring.”

“And 'you—you stole his heart away.
Poor Martin has had no peace of mind
since he saw you. His conscience has
stung him like a viper. So he has sent
me back to you with the ring.”

“Where is it?”

“Shut your blue éyes, they dazzle me,
and put out your finger. Next swear nev-
er, never.to’ &nﬂt with the ring I put on.”

‘promise,” said th ;
“'I‘here, then, ta; hih nc. Ke ﬂmut

“Mr. Jasper,” she said at|

:

i
h

E

o,
:

%%

me not, as I can never forget her."’

Eve could not make up her mind what |

to do. While she hesitated, the oppor-

tunity of returning the ring was gone.

Watt had disappeared into the bushes.
(To be continued.)

A SUBMARINE BOAT.

Four Successive Crews of Confeder-
ates Were Drowned in Her,
Horatio L. Walit, formerly paymaster
in the United States navy, writes an
article for the Century on “The Block-
ade of the Confederacy.” Mr. Wait |
says:
X submarinAorpedo-boat, built of
boller-iron, was made by the Confeder-
ates to attack the fleet off Charleston.
She was to be worked by hand-power.
Lieutenant Payne of the Confederate
navy, with eight men, started in her;
but she was swamped by the sea, and
they were all lost. The boat was
raised, refitted, and started a second
time, She was again swamped by the
sea nedr Fort Sumter. This time six
men lost their lives in her. She was
again raised, and a third attempt was
made. She sank again, and all her
crew were lost. After the lapse of
some time she was once more raised.
Then Lieutenant Dixon and eight men
made a fourth attempt. This remark-
able persistence in such a desperate
undertaking shows the determined
spirit of the men’ we had to contend
with. Lieutenant Dixon ran out fo the
steam-sloop Housatonic, on the. outer
blockade, about 9 o’clock at night. The
officer of the watch saw a ripple on the
surface of the water, that looked in the

darkness like a moving plank. He

slipped the chain, started the engine,
and opened fire with small arms; but
before the Housatonic could gather
headway, Dixon exploded his torpedo
under her, and she sank in twenty-
eight feet of water. The torpedo-boat
also sank—from what cause Is not
known. Captain Gray of the Confeder-
ate Torpedo Corps, in his report, wrote:
“] am of opinion that she went Into
the hole made in the Housatonic by
the explosion of the torpedo, and did
not have power sufficient to back out,
and consequently sank with her.,” But
our divers, who went down to examine
the wreck of the Housatonic some time
after, found the torpedo-boat lying on
the bottom, at a distance of many yards
from the Housatonic.

Upper or Under.

Whistling in a public conveyance is
an offense against good manners, but
a Chicago journal reports an instance
which really seems to have been excus-
able, as it was excused. The rest of
the passengers were reading the morn-
ing news, but one man gazed with un-
seeing eyes out of the window and
whistled softly, the tune being broken
now and again by a smile that crossed
his hirsute lips. The young girl direct-
ly opposite thought him handsome, and
ascribed his preoccupied air to romantic
reasons; and the older woman who sat
with her glanced sharply across from
time to time, wondering what the young
man meant by rudely whistling in.a
public conveyance. But the looks of
youth and age were alike lost on him,
and, after awhile, he turned his face
towards the light and sang with such,
hearty untunefulness that 'his spec-
tacled neighbor felt bound to remon-
strate.

“Young man,” she said, “have you
hired this car for your own use?”’

He stared at her blankly a minute,
and then flushed to the roots of his hair.

“Was—was I singing?”’ he asked.

“You were making a horrible noise,”
she replied.

Then he laughed, a hearty, honest
guffaw, and leaned forward confiden-
tially.

“The joke’s on me,” he said. “To tell
the truth, my baby has just cut a
tooth, and—and I was thinking how
cunning the little chap looked when he
grinned.”

The angry light in the woman’s eyes
faded, and a smile touched the corners
of her mouth as she beamed on the
young father -and said, with deep in-
terest, “Upper or under?’

Trials of Genius.

Tennyson exercised no direct guid-
ance over his illustratorg, and he must
frequently have been astonished at
their interpretation of his ideas. In
the poem of “The Lady of Shalott,” for
example, the lady’s hair {s never men-
tioned. Holman Hunt, however, rep-
resents her with flying masses of
crimped hair spreading over her like a
veil.

“My dear Huat,” said Tennyson,
when he first saw this illustration, “I
never said that the young woman’s
hair was flylng all over the shop.”

“No,” said Hunt, “but you never said
it wvasn’t;” and after a time the poet
came to be wholly reconciled to the de-
sign. He never quite forgave the same
artist, however, for giving King (loph-
etua a long flight of steps to descend to
meet the Beggar Maid.

“I never said,” he complained, “that
there were a lot of steps; I meant only
one or two.”

“Well,” retorted Hunt, “the flight of
steps doesn’t contradict your account;
you merely said: ‘In robe and crown,
the king stept down.’”

But Tennyson was not to be appeas-
ed, and kept on declaring that he meant
only two steps at the outside.

8till the Champion.

They had been chums during their
school days, but had drifted apart.
Years after they met again.

“What became of that auburn-haired
Jones girl that used to be the boss ten-
nis player in our set?”’

“TI married her,” replied the other,

“And does she still play tennis?”
queried his friend. %

“No,” was the reply, and a look of
sadness stole over his face, “but she’s
still the boss.” -

ship without a rudder—a waif, a noth-
mf, no man. Ha urpose in
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A Oure for all Golds, Conghs, Sure Throat, Influca-
sa, Bronchitis, Pneumenis, Swelling of tho
Jolnts, Lumbags, Iaflammatious,
RHEUMATISM, llEUluI.OIA.
Frostbltce, Chilblains, Headaches, Toothachen,
Diffcult B :
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The Story of Ponce.

Ponce is an old story fo-day. In its
history is a fairy tale which has the
merit of being true. In the years when
time went slower a page lounged
through the lelsures of Ferdinand’s
court. - He was young, impudent and
abominably good looking. A princess
smiled and beckoned. That was
enough. There and then he was sent to
another world, to a better one, to the
tropics which Columbus had founded.
He landed at Boriquen, assisted -with
easy gallantry in eliminating the na-
tives, assisting also In gathering the
gold which they bad left. Between
the lines there are two decades.
Meanwhile Borignen had been chris-
tened Porto Rico. Incidentally the
page ~had grown old. Whether
he regretted the princess is prob-
lematic. That he missed his good
looks is clear., In an effort to recover
them he took a trip. The story of El
Dorado bas not yet been told. But
another story, equally if not more se-
ductive, was current then. It was to
the effect that somewhere near by
were the fountains of eternal youth.
In search of these waters he sailed.
The land which he reached was so rich
in flowers that he caVed it Florida.
But of the waters not a trace. And
yet, may it not be that the legend
of them  typified fame? For it was
that which he did find. His name was
Ponce de Leon, and it was he who
founded Ponce,

In Winter Use Allen's Foot-Ease.

A powder to be shaken into the shoes.
During winter your feet feel uncomfort-
able, nervous, and often cold and damp,
If you have perspiring, smarting feet or
tight shoes, try Allen’s Foot-Ease. It
warms and rests the feet and makes
walking easy. Cures swollen and
sweating feet, blisters and callous spots,
Relieves corns and bunions of all pain
and is a certain cure for chilblains and
frost bites. Try it to-day. Sold by all
druggists and shoe stores for 25c. Trial
package mailed FREE. Address Allen
8. Olmsted,-Le Roy, N. Y.

To Feed Paris.

If Paris is ever besieged again, it will
in all probability be spared the horrors
of famine. A commitee appointed joint-
ly by the minister of war and the mu-
nicipal council has just approved a
scheme for building large stores. for
preserving supplies of frozen meat.

Paris in time of war needs 620 tons
of meat a day At this date all the
flocks of sheep and herds of oxen that
could be brought together at the last
moment would last but a few weeks,
and it might be impossible to feed
them. The stores about to be erected
will contain even in time of peace large
supplies of meat, and immediately up-
on a declaration of war will receive
'30,000 tons of beef and mutton.

This represents fifty-days’ rations, or
100 days’ half-rations. The forts round
Paris have sufficient food to last three
years.  No war is likely to last this
length of time.—Pearson’s Weekly.

THEY WANT TO TELL

These Grateful Women th Have
Been Helped by Mrs. Pinkham.,

Women who have suffered severely
and been relieved of their ills by Mrs.
Pinkham’s advice and medicine are
constantly urging publication of their
statements for the benefit of other wo-
men. Here are two such letters:

Mrs. L1zzig BEVERLY, 258 Merrimac
8t., Lowell, Mass., writes:

¢ It affords me great pleasure to tell
all suffering women of the benefitI have
received from taking Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound. Icanhard-
1y find wordstoexpressmy gratitude for
what she has done forme. My trouble
was ulceration of the womb, Iwasun-
der the doctor’s care. Upon examina-
tion he found fifteen very large ulcers,
but he failed to dome good. I took sev-
eral bottlesof Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound, alsoused the Sanative
Wash, and am cured. Mrs. Pinkham’s
medicine saved my life, and I would
recommend it to all suffering women.”

Mrs, Amos TROMBLEAY, Ellenburgh
Ctr., N. Y.. writes:

- 1 took cold at the time mybaby
was born, causing me to have milk
legs, and was sick in bed for eight
weeks, Doctors did me no good. I
surely thought I would die. I 'was al-
so troubled with falling of the womb.
I could not eat, had faint spells as
often as ten times a day. Oneday a
lady came to see me and told me of the
benefit she had derived from taking
Lydia E. Pinkham’s medicine, and ad-
vised me to try it. I did so, and had
taken only half a bottle before I was
able to sit in 3 chair. .After taking

Iumnowinpetteﬁheuhh.”

Cubans lunnil‘ English,

In Havana ‘now ‘many people are
wrestling ')‘gm Formerly the
waliters said
plaint; latterly they have learned to
ask, “What's wrong, sir?’ Cab drivers
are picking up the language of the con-

ﬂmaot“mmtor'ndwmeﬂmes
b e

that cures.| tg harness. The Laplanders and Finns
 have every rea-"-are the people who best understand the
you what it bas “reindeer. They are to these people

‘ for drawing loads; in additlon, they are

°| ened to his horns, or the halter about
once | Strikes him with a whip, and uses the

L learns to obey this a strap of leather is

three bottles I eould do my own work. |

'All right” to évery com- |-

querors. But they ask “To where?” in- |

“bimnpottlng the mails -ln
to harness just as horses are broken

‘what the horse and the mule are to us

{00 for these people.

‘A young reinder is called a buck. He
is first taught: to lead with a string or
‘halter on his head. 'When he has learn-
ed to obey this leather thongs are fast-

his head if his horns are gone. Then
-the driver gets behind the reindeer and

word for *“get up” or“go ahead” in his
own language. -When the reindeer

put over his neck and carried to the
sledge. When he has learned to draw
the sledge it is loaded slowly until he
is able to draw a full load. The strap
on his neck is carried between his fore
legs and outside of his hind legs, when
it is fastened to the sledge; this is all
the harness he wears.

As you know, the moss under the
snow in Arctic countries provides food
and drink for the animals.

Hiding the Dirt.

It cannot be sald that the oyster im-
presses one as being a cleanly creat-
ure; yet he dislikes dirt, and gets rid
of it in his owa way. In the hollow of
most oyster-shells will be found dark
blotches, the size of a finger-nail, which
look not unlike blisters, These spots
seem to be a discoloration in the shell.
The silvery surface 'is unbroken over
them, though the black or dark blue
places bulge slightly above the sur-
rounding white shell. Touch these
spots with a fork. and they are easily
-broken, showing a layer of shell of
tissue-paper thinness covering small
masses of mud, which may be scraped
away until, beneath, the ordinary
white- oyster-shell Is reached.

A Royal Author.

The Crown Prince-of Siam Is among
the boy authors of the world. He has
written several stories for English chil-
dren’s magazines, and can write fluent-
ly in three European languages.

Makes the Spot Vanish,

A slight rap may cause a bruise, or a
slight blow a black one, sore and ten-
der. But it is éasy to cure a bruise by
the use of St. Jacobs Oil, and make the
spot vanish and the soreness heal.

Our respect for old age depends a
great deal on whether It be applied to
men and women or boarding house

Alaska. Reindeer have to be broken|

ty of barﬂ woodjrjreu :
soft wood. - The fact,

repeated determlmtlm
'greatest heating power is
one of the softest varieties of
terial, viz., the linden. 'l‘akln:
ing capacity for the unit, the s

best heater is also a soft wood
with 0.99 heating power; next fo
the elm and the pine, with 0.98;
low, chestnut, larch, with 0.97;
and spruce fir, with 0.96; black
with 0.95; alder and white birch,
0.94 only; then comes the hard
with 0.92; the locust and the
beech, with 0.91; and the red
with 0.90. These examples lea:
doubt of the general fact that
wobd heats the least.

Railroad Trains to Run Slower.
Railroad officials claim that it is very
pensive to run their express trains,
talking about reducing the speed, It is |
wise expensive to the health to
and compete in business affairs as o
nowadays. The whole system gi
For restoring strength Hostetter's' 8
ach Bitters is the proper remedy.

Work of the Oable. :

Much of the work in the cable &
telegraphic offices throughout the
Indies is done by negro girls wh
intelligent and obliging In their
ner, but, like all the natives, they ¢
not understand why it Is necessary ¥
hurry. The activity and rush of th
Americans Is a source of never-endin,
wonderment to them,

Coughing Leads to Consumption.
Kemp's Balsam will stop the coug!
once, Go to your druggist to-day and
a sample bottle free, Sold in 25 and &
cent bottles, Go at once; delays are ¢
gerous.

Greek and Roman deors invariab
open outward; a person passing out o
the house was therefore obliged
knock on the door before opening |
avoid collision with a passer-by.

Will Get Down to It.

It is certainly true that as deeply in
bedded as the sciatic nerve is, St. Jas
cobs Oil will get down to it and cure it. *
It is a proof of how penetrating and eﬂ-
caclous are its curative powers.

Constancy is the complement of otlj«
er human vlrtues —Mazzinl.

arm re cabli
il uld‘ru_l-ltnl_l'_sm it
Mrs. Winslow's SooTHING 8 for (‘llll!‘
teething; softens the gums, reauces
allays pain, cures win(f lic. 2 centsab :

y, Las

WANTED.~Caseof bad health that R'I" M'I‘I'I-

poultry.

Eot benefit. Send 5 cents to %n Cow

lew York, for 10 samples and

SISTERS OF

ST. FRANCIS

EAST
Dr. S. B. Hartman:

“Some years ago a friend of our institution r
an excellent remedy for the influenza, of which
be of a serious character.

““We began to use it and _xperienced such

Very truly,

p his genius and persever

GOVERNOR ATKINSON.

Use Pe-ru-na for Coughs, Colds, Grippe
and Catarrh—A Governor’s Letter.

ST VINCENT’S ORPHAN ASYLUM, EAST MAIN ST., COLUMBUS OHIO.

blcome our favorite medicine for influenza, catarrh, coughs, colds and bronchitis.
“SISTERS OF ST. FRANCIS, St. Viacent’s Orphan Asylum.”

The Pe-ru-na Drug M'f’'g Co., Columbus, Ohio:

Gentlemen—I can recommend your preparntlon, Pe-ru-na, as
torjc. Its reputation as a cure for catarrh is excellent, it having been
used by a number of people known to me with the very best results,

Dr. Hartman, one of the best known physicians and surgeons in the
United States, was the first man to formulate Pe-ru-na, It was through

" Company, Columbus), Ohio, for a free book written by Dr. Hartman,

fession of this country. Send to The Pe-ru-na Drug Manufacturing
Ask any druggist far a free Pe-ru-na Almanac for the year 1899,

T, VINCENT'S ORPHAN ASYLUM, }
MA!N ST., COR. RosE Ave., Columbus, O,

ecommended tous Dr. Hartman's ‘ Pe-ru-na’as
we then had several cases which threatened to

wonderful results that since then Pe-m—u.hu

CHARLESTON, W, VA,, March g, 1898,

G. W, ATKINSON.,

ance that it was introduced to the medical pro=.

YOU WILL REALIZE THAT “THEY
LIVE WELL WHO LIVE GLEAN-
LY IF YOU USE

SAPOLIO

'.l‘he Heart of the Oity.

Grand’ Central Station Is situated in
the very heart of New York City. That
is where the fast trains of the Michigan
Central, “The Niagara Falls Route?
land you. The New York and Boston
Special leaves Chicago every. day at
10:30 a. m.; Fast Eastern Express for
New - York, Boston and New England"
points, 3 p. m.; Atlantic Express, 11:30
p. m.; Detroit Night Express, 9:35 p. m.
All trains passing Niagara Falls by
daylight stop five minutes at Falls
View Statlon. City Ticket Office, 119
Adams street, Chicago.

£he Couldn’t Miss the Chance:
"Mrs. Drayton—Ah, well, it has al-

gracefully.

Mrs. Winston—Is that so, dear? I'm
awfuly sorry for you.

Mrs, Drayton—You are sorry for me?
Why?

Mrs. Winston—Because your dearest
~wish has been to grow old gracefully.
Of course you’ll never have a chaneée to
try it over and make use of the practice
you’ve had. L 4

What Do the Children Drink?

Don’ J‘"
you

GRAIN-O? lt

new food drink called
delicious and nou'hh
place of coﬂee. The

ey s grad o e co.tlm.
es of co
::odut as much. grom“' sell it. 15¢c.

g The Boston Girl. '
““Were you out in all that raln 7?7 ask-
ed the Clifton girl.
“No,” sald the young woman from
: ﬂoston. “I was merely In the portion of

au v!elnitg "—Olnclnmﬂ Enqutrer. 5
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ways been my dearest wish to grow old |

them tes or coffee. Have| L

the rain that descended in my immedi- |

Insomnh. with whwh 1 g"o
I over twenty years, and

have given me morere

dy I have ever tried. 1 l
mend

them to friends
e e Gm;.,..




